
1HE SUNDAY AT HOME 
0 OAV MOST CALM, MC>ST ERFGH'T ! • 

THE WEEK WERE DARK BUT FOR THY LJGHT,-1/trblfrl. 

THE ANDERSONS BROTHER AND SISTER. 

h rn.AY DE CAflEFt'L ,vIIAT YOU SAY," REQUESTED THE DOCTOR STER){LY. 

CJI.A.PTER XI.-A VANISHED DANK-NOTE. 

" WHERE can I have put it? Where is it 
gone?" exclaimed Theodosia, in an agi­
tated voice. 

She had grown pale, and her hands shook, ns 
tliey turned onr the contents of her desk. No 
one would have guessed her surprise to be simu­
)a.tod; and in truth the agitation was genuine 
·enough, though not from the avowod cuuso. 

No. 1994.-JuLr 10, 1892. 

"Where is what gone?" asked Dr. B1-y11nt. 
He and Lettice had taken Feli.i.: to Bristol station 
in the pony-carriage; and dinner, deferred to a 
lnte hour on account of this expedition, was now 
o,·cr. Lettice sat near a lamp, reading: and Dr. 
Bryant., who had risen to leave the drawing-
1·oom, was arrested by his wife's exclamat:on. 

" My bank-note ! It is not here." She did 
not lo~k at him or Lettice, but seemed to search 
with eagernO!S, turning the paper., rapidly over 
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-too rapidly. The Doctor's keen eyes noted 
something odd in the manner of her seeking; not 
that he nt the moment drew a.ny conclusion 
thorefrom. 

"You don't keep bank-notes loose in your desk, 
surely?" 

" I was in n hurry, nnd I threw a.11 the papers 
in here together, just before tea." 

"The note among them-loose!" 
"They were all together, just before." 
"I saw," remarked Lettice, al ways anxious to 

agree with Theodosia when possible. "It wns 
before afternoon tea. I noticed that the note was 
for £20." 

"You saw my wife put it away?" 
"I didn't notice what went into the desk; but 

it was lying on the desk, I know, with n pile 
of letters, and Mrs. Bryant pushed them all in 
together, in a hurry." • 

"You will find nothing at that rate, Theodosia. 
Take each sheet separately, and lay it on one 
side." 

Theodosia paid no heed. She went on " pitch­
forking" the mixed contents of her desk, and 
Dr. Bryant took the matter into his own hands. 
Lettice sat watching, with a look of interest 
hardly amounting to concern. Theodosia stepped 
back, still with averted eyes, and evident agita­
tion. 

"I locked the desk so carefully. Nobody can 
have been to it since," she said after a while. 

"No:" and the Doctor continued his system­
atic search. 

"Not here," was at length his decision. "You 
must have put it elsewhere-unthinkingly. Are 
yon sure it is not in your purse?" 

She turned out her pocket mutely, and opened 
the purse. 

" Stay-you had on another dress. What of 
that?" 

" I looked there-I mean, I have only this 
purse-I had only that in the other pocket, and 
when I changed my dress, I moved it." 

" You looked there ! " 
"I don't know what I am saying. It has 

flustered me so." She sat down and put her 
hands over her face. "I don't know what to 
think." 

Dr. Bryant was ag-ain conscious of something 
unsatisfactory about his wife's manner; some­
thing which to his consciousness had about it a 
ring of untruth. Yet he ne\'er could endure to 
suspect her without full proof; and he had no 
proof. 

"The servants are above suspicion," he re­
marked. 

"And they were not in the room at all-I 
mean between my seeing the bank-note, nnd 
locking the deEk. I don't know whom I trust 
or don't trust ; but tliey had no opportunity I 
Nobody was here alone-except-Lettice-" she 
paused, not adding "and Felix." 

'l'he insinuation, pointed by her stress upon 
the word "they," might have glanced unfelt 
from the shield of Lettice's unconscious inno­
cence, but for Dr. Bryant's indignant-" Tbeo­
uosia ! " It opened the girl's eyes. She dropped 
her book, and sat up, not frightened or angry, 

but a_mnzed. '!hnt anyone should snppose snch 
n tlnng possible, seemed beyond credulity. 
Lett.ice could have lnughed aloud. 

"Pmy bo cnreful what you sny," requested the 
Dootor sternly. 

" ] 'm not accusing any body-w by ~honld I? 
But yon cnn't deny ihnt things look odd. I 
know the bnnk-11ote wns there, nncl Lettice was 
left in tho room alone-for some minutes nlono­
o.nd nobody hns seen the note since. Ancl I 
heard her say this very morning, that she wantf.d 
twenty pounds. You know you did, Lettice ! " 

" I said I wished I had twenty pounds," Lattice 
answered in a dreamy tone. 

Silence foll upon them. 
"Of course anrbody can think what anybody 

likes," 'l'heodosin observed at length, breaking 
into nn uneasy laugh. "The thing may have 
spirited itself away. Or the cat may have got 
it. Or it may be in my desk all the time. Only 
I don't see how it can be--and the cat hasn't been 
here, all day---0.nd if I were Lettice, I shouldn't 
like the look of things." 

Silence again. Dr. Bryant hRd taken up a 
paper-knife, and was carefully examining its 
edge. Lettice sat like one dazed. She said not 
a word in self-defence. Another dread, a ten-ible 
fear had fallen upon her. Felix had been alone 
in the room, as well as she; only for a brief 
space, yet, alas, long enough. She had not after 
that observed the bank-note, so as to know if it 
still lay there. Could it be that Felix had 
possessed himself of the twenty pounds, under a 
sudden temptation? Was such a thing possible? 
Lettice did not know. He had wanted readv 
money? so much she did know; and he had 
accepted her little all, without hesitation or com­
punction. He might have gone further still. 

Dr. Bryant stood in pained i,iilence, waiting 
for her denial of Theodosia's implied accusation. 
He could not understand tho long silence. All 
he ~il,hed for, was a denial from Lettice: for he 
trnsted her word perfectly, and his wife's word 
he could not perfoctly trust. Had Lettice met 
him with her clear gaze, and said firmly-" I did 
not do it!" then he would have had no more 
doubts. He would have believed her implicitly, 
in the face of any odds. 

But, to his bewilderment, she made no protest. 
She only sat motionless, with a changed fa~, 

growing white1· and whiter, till it was the huo 
of wax. While apparently listening, she heard 
in l'Oality not a word that was said, beyonu the 
one utterance which recalled to her mind the 
fact of Felix having be.en left in the 1·oom alone. 
Had Theodosia forgotton? If so, Lottice would. 
not remind her. She would bear anything, 
ro.ther thnn cnst upon Felix doubt which might 
be undeserved. Even if it wero othei·wise, even 
if the doubt wore deserved, sho would shdttir 
liim at all hl\zards, for Ceoilia's sako. So much 
was clear. 

Silence again. The Doctor made no answer, 
and 'l'heodoeia slopped speaking. Lottioo won­
dered vaguely what was to happen next. She 
forgot that she had made no attempt to olear her­
self: indeed, at this moment, she hardly so much ns 
realized that she was undor suspicion. 'l'he dread 



THE ANDERSONS: BROTHER AND SISTER. 579 

for Felix-not a mcro fear of suspicion falling 
upon him, but an overpowering terror of what 
he might actuallv have done, crushed lesser un­
easiness out of existenco. She sat and thought of 
that in-growing anguish, her hands unconsciously 
strained together, pulling one against the other. 
'l'hat Felix, her only brother, should take money 
not his own! But could he, would he, have done 
such a thing? l\Iight it not .bo that sho wag 
cruelly suspecting him of an impossibility? 
Lettice was unable to decide. She only knew 
that the bare idea was overwhelming. A vision 
arose of Felix standing at Theodosia's desk, 
handling the bank-note, thrusting it shame­
facedly in to his pocket; and the vision turned 
her sick. Her whole frame was beating in quick 
throbs. 

" Theodosia cannot find the note, Lettice." 
Dr. Bryant spoke with restrained quietness, and 
not in his usual voice. He came near, and gazed 
at the girl's ashen face, striving to read what was 
there. Lettice actually cowered beneath his gaze ; 
shrinking, not for herself, but for the possible 
shame of her brother. 

" You heard what my wife said just now? " 
" Yes," as he paused. 
"And you have nothing to say? Nothing to 

deny, or explain?" 
To deny or explain-for Felix? That was 

what she understood. She had forgotten hen;elf, 
in thought for her brother. 

"Nothing?" he repeated, in grieved accents. 
" You see ! " from Theodosia. 
"Hush ! Lattice, my child," and be spoke 

pleadingly," you will not leave me to believe this. 
It is too dreadful. The thing cannot be. Stand 
up, and look at me, and say I am mistaken." 

Why should the thing not be? What did he 
know of Felix, to make any such confident 
assertion? What did any of them know? If ehe 
could have been sure, she of all people living 
would have been sure! But what security had 
she! Lettice neither rose or lifted her eyes. 

"It cannot be true! "-yet there was now in 
his voice a tone as of one yielding to conviction 
against his will, and Theodosia was quick to 
note the change. "If you had wanted money, 
for yourself or Felix, surely you would have 
asked me. That you should be a thief! You I 
It is impossible." 

His meaning dawned upon her slowly. She to 
take the note ! A sense of positive absurdity in 
the notion almost made her laugh; and then, 
sharp as lightning, came the thought, "If I deny 
it, they will suspect Felix I " She had all but 
exclaimed, "I! No I" and this recollection sealed 
her lips. 

" Child, stand up, and look me in the face. Do 
you hear?" 

She obeyed the stern orcler, though not easily, 
for her limbs shook. It was the first time that 
he had ever spoken sternly to Lettice; and the 
pain of having him EO speak, ofletting him think 
such a thing of her, turned her sick again, while 
the room seemed full of mist ; but her clear eyos 
looked out from the wax-white face straight up 
into Dr. Bryant's, none the less straight because 
of intervening mist, and whatever the Doctor saw 

there he did not read guilt. The question 
following was not what she expected. 

"Are you faint?" 
"I don't know. Only-just--" 
"Just a little. Y01~ had better go to bed at 

once. It is getting late. I will look into this 
to-morrow morning." 

Lcttice made no protest. The one thing she 
clesired was to be alone, to have time for con­
sideration. Dr. Bryant, always gentle to anyone 
in suffering, gave her a helping hand to the door. 
Then, finding that she could walk sufficiently 
well, he left her to go upstairs alone, returned to 
his wife, and said: "This must go no farther, if 
you please." 

"She will not confess it, of course." 
Theodosia had by this time hardened herself 

thoroughly. 
"I cannot believe yet that she has done such a. 

thing. I will not, without fuller evidence. It is 
too outrageous. There is some mystery in the 
affair that we have not fathomed. Lettice looks 
wretched, but, to my mind, she does not look 
guilty." • 

" I'm afraid nobody else would agree with you." 
Dr. Bryant flung himself into an easy chair, 

and gazed moodily on the ground. 
" Lettice ! ! I would as soon have suspected 

myself. I have always found that girl the soul 
of honour." 

"People are mistaken in one another some-­
times." 

"They are," assented the doctor, with a bitter­
ness born of experience. 

"She might do for her brother's sake what she 
would not do for her own. Evidently he is in. 
difficulties." 

"Why ? What makes you suppose so?" 
Theodosia repeated more fully what she had 

overheard; in fact, as is often the case, her 
repetition was slightly more full than the original. 
"Only five pounds for you, Felix; it is all I have. 
I would do anything if only I could make 
it 20l." 

" Strange that she should have nameu that 
sum. A mere coincidence." 

"A coincidence that she happened on the same 
day to have a chance of securing the 20l." 

" I do not believe-- Why should she not 
have asked me to help her brother?" 

"It would be very cool if she did, I think. 
Th~re is no real tie : and these Andersons havo 
no claim upon you." 

"'l'hese Andersons l " The Doctor could have 
laughed, if he had been less unhappy. Ho lovecl 
Lettice as his own child. 

"Are you absolutely sure that nobody except 
Lettice was in the room for a moment alone?" 

'l'heodosia wishecl now that she had not left 
Felix alone there. She did not desire to divert 
suspicion from Lettice to Felix, though she haLl 
had that possibility in reserve. Moreover she 
had managed thus far to avoicl the more direct 
form of falsehood, though each step had been an 
acted lie; ancl there was a momentary hesitation 
before she answered in tho negative. Dr. Bryant 
noted the hesitation. "No one?" he asked 
sharply. 

2 P 2 
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11 Lctlico would not hrwo bcc11, hnt tlin.t I took 
her lirothcr into tho conservatory for a, fow 
minuto~." 'l'o hersolf, 'l'hoodo~iti added, "If it 
is found out, I can say that I forgot." Liko 11ll 
who lcavo tho firm path of truth, sho was getting 
dooper and doeper into the quicksands of falso­
hood. 

"You aro sure! No one?" 
"No." 
"It is the strnngest thing!" and Dr. Bryant 

sighed heavily. "I would have trusted her with 
any amount of uncounted gold .... I do not, in 
fact, believe it yet." 

"She doesn't seem able to do much in the way 
of clearing herself." 

"That is the perplexity. If she denied it, I 
should not feel a moment's doubt." 

"I should!" murmured Theodosia, loud enough 
to be heard. 

The separation between Lattice and her hus­
band, for which she had craved, seemed now to 
lie within a measurable distance. Yet Theodosia 
could not feel happy. A dark shadow hung over 
her, the fruit of her own ill-doing. Conscience 
worked uneasily, and the dread of detection was 
a haunting companion. 

Lattice's non-denial of the deed puzzled Theo­
dosia, even more than it puzzled her husband, 
because she knew, as he did not, that it could not 
be due to guilt. Not until late that night did a. 
.clue to the mystery occur to her mind, in the 
shape of a suggestion. Did Lettice fear to direct 
suspicion towards Felix by diverting it from her­
se'.f? 

"If that is it, I am safe," thought Theodosia. 
"Lettice will never let out that he was left 
alone in the room." 

Was she not rather in deadly peril? 

Lettice was clown early next morning, some­
what unexpectedly, since the Doctor haJ sent 
word that she might stay in bed to breakfast. 
The advice was not followed. She looked un­
usually pale, and the eyes were heavy with sleep­
les,mess : but Dr. Bryant was strongly impressed 
at first sight with the peaceful calm of those 
brown eyes. It seemed to him that she must 
have come straight from communion with the 
unseen world, with the. Divine Lord, to Whom 
she was used to refer all her difficulties. Dr. 
Bryant, albeit a man of few words on religious 
subjects, knew what such communion meant .... 
That the face of a thief! Impossible. For ten 
minutes he had not a shadow of doubt as to her 
i11nocenc0. 

",vhy did y :>u not st.ay upstairs?" he asked. 
"I didn't think I need." 
",veil, you must eat a good brea.kfost." 
This was by no means wl1at Theodosia had 

louked for : and she tosse:1 her head. 
"JHamsie says Lettico is a wicked girl. Is 

she?" asked Keith, glancing from one to unothor. 
"l\fo.msie says sho has taken a lot of money that 
belongs to somebody else." 'l'he i;;poilt home-boy 
was chikli1,h for his years, in voice ancl moc1o of 
expression. 'l'heorlosia did lior best to keep him 
a permanent baby. 

"Theo1l11sia ! " 'l'he Doctor spoke sternly. 

"Keith gives his own ,er~ion of affairs," sho 
answered carelessly. "Children are always out­
spoken.'' 

" You had no business to say a word to him 
about the matter. I told you that it was to go 
no further." 

'l'heodosia tossed her head again, with no sign 
of regret or submission. 

"Did Lattice do it?" asked the boy. 
"It is no concern of yours. Hold your tongue, 

and attend to your own concerns," commanded 
Dr. Bryant. Then, os he noticed the whitening 
circle round Lettice's lips, he added gently, "Go 
into the drawing-room, Lattice. I will bring a 
cup of tea to you there." 

"Is that the way you mean to bring her to 
confession?" asked Theodosia. 

"I do not know. Another cup of tea, if you 
please." 

"She has not taken half that-and your egg 
will get cold." 

"Let it." The doctor himself emptied Let.lice's 
cup, held it out to be refilled, and took a slice of 
dry toast. "Mind ! " he said to his wife as he 
went-" if you do not silence that boy's chatter, 
I will take means to do so." 

Then, making his way to the drawing-room, 
he placed the 0up and toast on a small table 
beside Lattice, saying simply-" This first." 

"I don't think I can eat," she whispered. 
"Yon must." 
She obeyed silently, at whatever cost: and 

he took the empty cup away. On his return 
ho stood watching the girl's downcast face, un­
observed, for two or three minutes. Had she for­
gotten his presence? It might seem so, from her 
sta1t when he spoke. 

" Tell me now, child. I cannot go on in un­
certainty. I promise to accept your word with­
out hesitation. Did you-or did you not-touch 
the bank-note?" 

Lettice was seated in a drooping attitude on 
the sofa, leaning forward, as if lost in thought. 
At this question she lifted her face straightway, 
aglow with the eager desire to speak, the 
certainty that he would believo her. Once more 
her lips parted with the out-bursting. "No, no! 
oh, no! " And again the checking thought of 
Felix came. If she were cleared, would not sus­
picion fall upon him? Would not Sissie have 
desired her at every hazard to shelter Felix? 

"Not one word!" 
She pressed her lips to his hand, but did not 

speak, and Dr. Bryant drew the hand away. 
"Am I to count you guilty-you, my little 

Lattice!" Tho Doctor could har<lly speak. 
" Child, this is too terrible." 

" If only you would not ask--" she faltered.. 
"Not ask! Rubbish!" The Doctor was 

growing angry. "I must ask. What on earth 
do you mean? Things look dark, and I offer to 
trust you absolutoly, if you simply say 'No.' 
If yon do uot, what can I think, but that you 
did take tho monoy?" 

Lattice patiently dropped hor head again. 
"For Felix' sake! For Sissie's sake!" she kept 
saying, and perhaps she forgot what was duo to 
this kind unclo to whom she owed so much. 
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"Did you take it, Lattice?" The Doctor spoke 
severely now, nnd !1is brows wero drawn together. 

The girl's chest heaved. 
"'l'hen--I have no choice. I must look upon 

the child l love, as a miserable thief." 
"0 no," shrieked Lattice, resolution failing 

as he turned away. 
"You deny it!" 
She wrung her hands over her face, in the 

struggle not to answer. Dr. Bryant walked up 
and down the room twice with heavy steps. 

"No choice seems left to me," he said at length, 
pausing by her. " Listen ! Since you cannot 
deny the theft, nothing remainil but free con­
fession. Tell me how you came to do it-and 
what you have done with the money. If you are 
sorry, say so. I may at least forgive. The rela­
tions between us cannot be what they have been, 
if you are capable of such a deed-still, I can 
believe that there has been some peculiar 
temptation. Only you must tell me all." 

The Doctor was surprised afresh. As he spoke, 
Lettice threw up her head, and the honest eyes, 
dimmed with tears, looked full into his with a 
glance of indignant reproach. 

"But I--" she exclaimed. 
And though she stopped, the Doctor knew as 

distinctly as if she had finished, that she had all 
but said-" I did not do it." 

"Go on." 
A negative movement of the head answered him. 
" There is some mystery here. All I can 

understand of it is-that you wish me to count 
you guilty--" 

She moved her lips, as if in protest. 
"And that you-are not guilty." 
Another swift glance, this time of gratitude. 

It was swiftly checked. 
"I cannot fathom your motivee," Dr. Bryant 

went on, with judicially-assumed sternness: 
" nor can I suppose them to be right. But I 
confess, without stronger evidence, I am unable 
to believe this thing o'f you." 

" Evidence enough for any reasonable person, 

I should think," said Theodosiu, in his rrnr. "If 
you wnnt more proof, why not search her 
boxes I" 

"Nonsense I as if that would settle anything! 
No I I do not see my way to any further step at 
this moment. Sooner or later, something will 
turn up to throw light on the subject .... 
Remember, Lettice, though I do not actually 
believe you guilty, I am very mnch displeased. 
More, I am disappointed in you. There is a want 
of straightforwardness in your conduct, which I 
coul<l not have expected. You are not treating 
me as I have a right to be treated. If a mystery 
exists, l ought to be told what it is: and if you 
di<l not take the bank-note, as I believe you did 
not-you ought to avow your innocence. Until 
you can resolve to show me your old frankness, I 
cannot feel my old confidence in you." 

She said, "No," iu a low voice, her lips 
quivering. 

" To-day I will not press you further. You 
are not quite fit for it, physicalJy. But, under­
stand-while this mystery lasts, things cannot 
be between us as they have been." 

Dr. Bryant passed out of the room with a heavy 
and grieved step, Theodosia following. Lettice 
sat alone, wondering wearily whether the shadow 
would ever be lifted. She could see no way out 
of the trouble. Wondering too, in what manner 
Dr. Bryant meant to make a change. She had 
always been used to go to his study at half-pst 
ten, to see if he wanted any little thing done-a. 
letter copied : a bookshelf or a cabinet arranged. 
Such small services had been the delight of her 
heart. But would he expect her this day? Might 
she venture to go as usual? She tried to weigh 
the question, to consider what ought to be done: 
antl found it difficult to come to any conclusion. 
Just before the half-hour, after long hesitation, she 
rose mechanically, unable to resist the drawing: 
and then she saw Dr. Bryant pass the window, 
equipped for a walk. It was an hour when 
ordinarily he never went out .... Lattice unde1·­
stood, and she burst into a flood of tears. 

----~=-o~o-c=------

THE SPIRITUAL EXPERIENCE OF ST. PAUL. 

INITIATED, 

"I have learnt the sccrct."-I'hil. iv. 12 (R.v). 

ST. PAUL is sending a message from his prison 
in Rome to the Philippian Church. Of all 
the churches which he founded nono had 

taken so tender and constant an interest in him 
as this ; to none was he bound by closer ties. 
For awhile, not through choice, but of necessity, 
St. Paul ha<l lacked tlwir accustomed, and appar­
ently indispemalJle ben?vol'cuco, bu_t it w

1
a~ _op­

portunity and not care tltat was laokmg. S01zrng 
the opportunity wl:ich firnt came, Ep~phrodi~us 
wal:i de~patchell to 1~ou10 the Lcan:r of gifts, wlnoh 

met tho Apostle's nooessities, and ascendec~ . to 
heaven "au odour of a sweet smell, a :sacnhc0 
accept;ble, woll-ploasi11g to l-lotl." 

Yet St. Paul treats lightly hi:s noccs~ities. Th0 
Apostle was a very wealthy man, because his 
wants were vory few. 'l'ho oir~11111~tunti,tl h,11•\ii­
uess which men rcg,1nl0ll so l11ghly was bl 1nm 
but as "tho small dust of tho balaneo;" to l,c• 
full allll to be hungry, to abouml aucl to :suffer 
need worn lint iucousidorablo tritle:s which hu 
wouid not nllvw to tlisturb his h1:art':s ea:sl'. 
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Lifo had tn.nght him many things, and hnd boon 
a soYoro schooling. Ho hnd gmduated in tho 
school of nilliction; in labours, in etl'ipos, in 

• prisons, in deaths. Fh-o timos hnd he ro­
coiYnd tho J owish moastn-e of thirt.y-nino stripos, 
onco stonod, thrico shipwrocked, a night and a 
day had ho spout in tho deep. 11 In journey­
ings often, in perils of waters, in pel'ils of 
robbors, in porils by my countrymen, in perils 
l1y the hoathon, in perils in tho oity, in perils in 
the wildorness, in perils on the sea., in perils 
among false brethren, in weariness and po.inful­
ness, in wo.tchings often, in hunger and thir,,t, in 
fastings often, in cold and nakedness." 1 Yet all 
these things, to whioh his more recent hardships 
might be added, ht\d but taught him to be content 
in whatsoever state he is. Nor had this lesson of 
{:Ontentedness with such resources as a man has, 
been either misun.dei,st~od or forgotten. "I 
know," says the Apostle, the lesson, I have ac­
quirod the art. 

There is another expression used by St. 
Paul in this connection which is even more 
suggestive than that of the school of life. He 
says: "I have learnt the secret." "I have been 
initiated." He who had found figures in the 
battle and triurnphal procession, in the foot­
i-ace and wrestling match, now uses one taken 
from the religious or semi-religious II Mysteries" 
-of ancie11t Greece. Shrouded as the subject is 
with uncertainty, and though in their decay these 
rites became grossly sensual revels, it is not 
impossible that at one time they were the occa­
sion of some profound mystiC>:l.l instruction. 
Pe"rsons were prepared for, and then initiated 
into, these secrot rites and esoterio doctrines. 
Now darkness, then light, at one time silence, at 
another song and speech; now excitement, and 
now rapt devotion, these were parts of the 
initiation of these who would II learn the secret." 
And enlisting this observance in the service of 
Christian thought and sanctifying it to a puro 
and spiritual use, St. Paul decle.res that he had 
been initiated unto the Christian mysteries, had 
Jearnt the Gospel secret, " both to be full and to 
be hungry, both to abound and to suffer need." 

St. Paul had been initiated. As the candidate 
for this secret knowledgo was led with bandaged 
oyes, for this is suggested by , the word used, 
which were opened that ho might behold the 
symbols of the hidden instruction, so had the 
<>yes of the Persecutor been blinded outside 
lJa1Uascus on that melllorable day that he might 
open them upon a new world, to which he was 
uow to gain an entrance, and gaze upon things 
which had hithorto rernained concealed. He is 
lecl into the vast sanctuary of the Gospel mysteries, 
and ti.is unbound eyes behold whut" oye hath not 

-.en, noithor ho.th entered into tho hourt of mun, 
the things which Goel hath prepnrod for thom 
that love Him." No sooner does ho oross tho 
threshold than he fools he has entered upon a world 
of eternal realitios. 'l'hen begins to rest upon 
l1im "an ctema.l weight of glory." His openocl 
C)'CS begin to seo "the things whioh are ~to1:nal." 
Ho hus pussell from tho hopot1 and uncertcnnhos of 

1 2 Cu1·, xi. 23-27. 

Jmfoism into n world of indnhitable certainty, 
whoro "life and immortality" are "brouD"ht to 
light," nml whcro ho scorns to catch the fir~. note 
of t.ho.t trnmpot which shall ring out II when the 
Loni Himself shall descend from heaven with a 
shout, with tho voice of the archangel and with 
tho trnmp of God." He is initiated into the 
otorno.l mysteries, and the circumstances of a 
fleetiug present, fulness and want, exaltation and 
humilit1tion, are dwo.rfod into their true insig­
nificance. The "etcrn11l weight of glory" makes 
his joy or his affliction II light, enduring but for 
a momont." The wondrous revelation makes old 
ago aud foiling energies of no moment, for while 
he looks, "not at the things which aro seen, but 
at the things which are not seen," at that stu­
pendous vision of eternity, "though the outward 
man perish, yot the inward man is renewed day 
by day." 1 And thus from his prison in Rome, 
though friends seem to forsake 2 and resources to 
be exhausted, he writes as one to whom the vision 
of eternal realities has taught the secret of in­
violable peace. 

As a second stage of initiation St. Paul had 
learnt the significance of Man's Sin a.nd Fall, and 
of his Restoration in Christ. As a Jew he had 
learnt the fact, now he was to learn more of the 
secret of the Fall. He begins to see that if "by 
one man sin entered .the world and death by 
sin," 3 and by his offence "death reigned," yet 
through the 1·ighteousness of a Second would the 
"free gift come upon all men," and to under­
stand how "the whole creation groaneth and 
trnvaileth together in pain unt.il now," made 
subject to vanity "in the hope that the creation 
itself shall be delivered from the bondage of 
corruption into the liberty of tho glory of the 
children of God." 4 He saw that as in Adam all 
died, oven so in Christ should all be made alive.° 
And now this "mystery which hath been kept in 
1-ilence through times eternal" 6 is uttered. And 
in tlrn light of that vision, in the knowledge of 
the secret spoken, St. Paul has no fear of want, 
no craving for wealth, no dread of humiliation, 
no ambition for greatness. He counts not his 
life dear to him, so that he may finish his com-:,e 
with joy anu his ministry, to testify the gospel 
of the grace of God. He reckons that "the 
sufferings of the present time are not worthy to 
bCJ compared with the glory that shall be re-vealed 
in us." 7 As he learns the significance of Man',, 
Fall and God's purpose in Christ Jesus, these 
1hings nre small beyond consideration, mere motes 
on tho radin.nco of "tho glory that oxcolleth." 
Bodily pains and perils, the instability of friends, 
the 11orsistonco of foes, all the pressure of un­
toward oiroumstuncos o.ro us nothing to him. He 
had discoYered the truo philosopher's stone that 
can transmute the baso metal of discontent into 
tho 1mro gold of joyous serenity; ho had been 
initi!\t.cd and leamt the socret that enabled him to 
bicl welcomo to pove1·t.y and. pain, and becaust, he 
"rojoioed in hopo of tho glory of God," to "glory 
in tribulations also." 

1 2 Cor. i\•. IG-18. 
• Hom.\'. 12, 17, 18, 
• l C,,1·. :1.1·. 22 

1 Aols xx. 2¼. 

• 2 Tim. fr. 10-11. 
" l~OlU. ,·iii. 21-2:!. 
• Hom. xvi. 25 (11.v.). 

Ro1u. yiii. 18. 
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Tims had t.ho Apostle stoocl within t.ho temple 
of trnth aud gnzocl upon ctornal things uncl 
rnnrkcd the greatness of the 1Jivino purpose. In 
Yiew of those things, tho ills oncl joys of life 
hec:nne trifles, too inconsiderable for reckoning. 
But again he rnises his eyes to see new symbols 
n11d gain a firmer grasp upon the thrice blessed 
secret. Befor6 him there was a manger, and 
lying in it a llabe, but it was God's "Son mado 
of a woman," One who "had emptied Himself, 
being made in the likeness of men." 1 Beyond it 
1·ises the form of a Cro:;;s, and upon it One obedient 
unto death, "Jesus Christ evidently set forth, 
crucified." Still farther appears an opened 
sepulchre and rising thence One " declared to be 
the Son of God with power by the resurrection." 
Beyond, his eye beholds the ascending form of 
the crucified yet risen Christ "received up into 
glory." - Yet again raising his eyes he sees the 
same Jesus Christ at the right hand of God, 
making intercession for us. And yet looking on 
through the lengthened aisles toward the far-off 
end, he beholds the dawn of the eternal day," the 
flaming of Christ's advent feet," how from that 
throne of glory there will come again the same 
Jesus, "revealed from heaven with His mighty 
angels in flaming fire." And as through this far 
reaching vista, whose enJ seemed even farther 
off to human thought, the Apostle gazed upon 
these glorious truths, these resplendent symbols 
of Divine mysteries, earthly things once more 
became as dross. 

Before the Incarnation, Crucifixion, Resurrec­
tion, Ascension, Advent of the Lord l:e reckoned 
life's gains as loss, as dung. He 1s ready to 
rejoice in his sufferings. By that cross "the 
worlu has been crucified unto Him." He is 
r,hown what is "the length and breadth ancl 
depth and heio-ht," and to these stupendous 
measures of the° Divine love the things of this 
world become as specks lost in the vastness. He 
is "always bearing about in the body the uying 
of the Lord Jesus, always delivered unto death 
for Jesus' sake," a man whose hold upon temporal 
things is loosened. . . 

He has learnt the secret of the cruc1fix1on, 
that "Christ died for all, that they which live 
should not henceforth live unto themselves, but 
unto Him that died for them anu rose again"; 
and this selfless life can take no reckoning of 
want or fulness. Because Christ is seated at the 
right hand of God, He will "seek the things 
which are above, not the things on the earth," 
houour and possessions. Because at His coming 
the Lord Jesus will "fashion anew the body of 
our humiliation" (n.v.), therefore the accidents of 
his bodily life can not be to him the all in all of 
being; the vision of the returning Christ dwarfs 
the greatest of life's gifts, and dulls the brightest 
of earthly joys. 

For joy and sorrow, possession an~ want, ~he 
seeming good and the confessed evil are ahl~e 
understood by him who has passed througl~ tins 
initiation. He may be deeply abased, or highly 
exalted; he may be hungry or ,mtiat<'cl with 
delicacies; he may abound with all that heart 

1 Go.I. iv. 1. Phil. ii. B. 

can cmvo, or suffer the lack of even the thino-s 
that scorn necessary. 'fo him it matters nothing. 
His eyes hn,vo seen the symbols of reality, his 
spirit has felt tho mystic power, known only to 
the initiated soul. Across the stillness mysterious 
words have been borne, his eyes haTe been em-­
powored to behold Divine things and eternal 
realities. He has been taught the meaning of the 
primal Fall, of Death's long reign, of the victory 
of grace. He has gazed upon the facts and 
symbols of the faith; upon the manger, scene of 
the Incarnation, the Cross, instrument of the 
atoning Death; the tomb, rent by the rising 
Lord, the splendour of His path into glory, and 
the majesty of His triumphant return. So now 
he can sit in Nero's prison, poor and forgotten, 
worn out with a life of toil, knowing, it would 
seem, the pinch of need, yet, as he tells us, by 
none of these things is his peace disturbed, for he 
has been initiated into a life of inviolable calm, 
and learnt the secret of profound, yea, fathom.less 
peace. Thrice blessed are they who have learnt 
this secret of oontentment, and have been initiated 
into this, the life of Life. 

J. T. L. MAGGS, B.A. 

HOW, before o. wnkhing world, 
Stands our life to gaze of ruan? 

With our Christian flag unfurled, 
With the eager haste to sco.u-

Are we faithful to our great Exemplar's plan? 

Can we bent· His Cross in meekness? 
With kindness ill 1·eturn? 

. In the view of other's weakness 
Strive to hide from scoff or scorn? 

Through oppression, can the Cross for Christ be borne ? 

As we live our tiny moments, 
Do wo rest on Goel for grace ? 

Do we in our lifo day's duty 
Know He holds His sacred place? 

Ever near us, do we see His smiling face? 

Are wo getting nearer, closer, 
To our clear redeeming Lord? 

Working, winning, brnvely bcnring, 
Trnsting to His spoken wonl? 

In obeclienco yielding up om· all to God? 

This moans Christ-life, this menus Chl'istinn­
Liviug out tho thing wo prc,ich, 

Building up tho Jfoavouly kingdom 
With tho snmll things iu our reo.ch. 

Trno to Jesus-hetnt am\ soul, us well as speech. 



'fHE RELIGIONS OF INDIA 

AS ILLUSTRATED BY TI-mm TEMPLES. 

DY TIIE JtEV, CHARLES )!Ell!{, 1'11.D. 

THE CAVE OF ELEPHANTA,-TIIE WORSHIP OF _!,HIV A, 

'filE subject of our last paper was the Great 
Cave of Elephanta. As we stand at the 
mouth of the cavern and seo bchintl the 

rows of pillars rececl ing in the dept.h of "the 
underground church," colossal shapes of gods and 
animals and men, standing or struggling along 
the walls, we have before us hewn in stone­
the religious history of a thousand years. To 
understand the full meaning of these sculptures, 
we mnst go still fnrther back to the earliest 
age, the beginnings of Indian mythology. 

'l'he earliest sacred volumes, the Veda, which 
were composed by various poets between fifteen 
hundred and a thousand years before Christ, 
might lead us to assume, that the original reli­
gion of the Aryans was monotheism, belief in 
one god. 

In the beginning there was neither nought nor aught, 
Then there was neither day, nor night, nor light, uor 

darkness. 
Only the Existect One breathed calmly, self-contained, 

says one of the earliest hymns come down to us. 

Whose hiding-plo.ce is immortality, 
Whose shadow-death; who by his might is king 
Of all the breathing, sleeping, waking wol'ld, 
Source of energy .. , the ouly God ... above o.11 gods, 

runs another chant.1 Bnt the thoughts and ima­
ginat.ions of men did no~ rest satisfied_ wi.t.h this 
one living cause of all th10gs._ How did he, they 
asked, come to step out of himself, to create,_ to 
produce? " First in his ~ind was formed Desire, 
the primal germ prod uct1 ve, the first subtle bond, 
connecting Entity with Nullity "-their sacreLl 
bouk told them. 

·what does this "Desire," this " germ produc­
tiYe" mean? It means that the feminine, as 
opposed to the masc1;1line (God) "felt no~ delight, 
being alone. He wished an_otber, and mstant!y 
became such. He caused lus own self to fall m 
twain, and thus became husband and wife; and 
thus were human things produced." 

When they once gave the reins to their ima­
gination the Aryans in India, a9 in Greece, 
peopled all nature with many different deities. 
There was Pritlwi, the goddess of the broad earth ; 
and Yama, the ruler of the nether-world, of the 
departed spirits; in the lieavens aboYe thoro. 
appeared at dawn Ushas, "the rosy danghtor of 
tlic sky," and the' Asvins, the twin sons of the 
sun, young and handsome, who mount the firm-

' Thrs', o.s wdl o.s the followiug- quolntions nru ~a1.eu 
from riir l\lonier Willinms "Hin,lubm" (Non-Clmst.1an 
Hr·li,,ions SyslcrnB). Part H. Lon,lon, 1877. Comp. also, 
"Hc-"Jig-ious 'l'houg-lit and L~fo in In,lin," p. 2G et seq. 
Scco11u edition. Luudou, 188~. :Uy !Le rnme m1lh,,r. 

581 

ament in n golden car and represent the rays of 
light, which precede tho break of day. 

But men who had settled down in the tropical 
climate of the valley of the Indus and the Ganges, 
were far more impressed by the powers of nature 
around them than their kinsmen in a temperate 
zone. The scorching heat of summer, the sun 
burning overhead, the dark rain-cloud travelling 
up from south and east, the struggle-repeated 
every year-between the heat and the rain, the 
tempest, the lightning, the roaring fire-all filled 
them with awe and fear. 

The gods who ruled over these elements stood, 
in their estimate, high above all the other deities. 
Those were Indra, the lord of the rain who over­
comes the demon heat with his bolts from the 
olouds, so that the 

Pent-up waters, 
Released from their long imprisonment, descend 
In torrE!uts to the earth; and swollen rivers, 
Foaming anu rolling to their oceau-home, 
Proclaim the triumph of the Thunderer., 

The second was Agni, 

Oue in (his) essence, but to mortals three ; 
Displaying (his) eternal triple form, 
As fire on earth, as lightning in the air, 
As sun in heaven. 

'l'he third was Surya, " with flaming looks, 
clear-sighted god of dl!-y," 

Each one of these three gods is pictured as a 
male being, and has his consort. The names of 
Indrani, Agniani, Asvini, and others are men­
tioned; but they do not occupy a prominent 
position; they have, taken for themselves, little 
significance, nor have they ever been worshipped. 

Centuries passed away, during which the 
development of the Hindu religion cannot be 
distinctly traced. It was no doubt strongly in­
fluenced by the Buddhist mo\·ement in the sixth 
century n.c. The next record of a later age we 
have, is the Law-book of Manu, which was com­
posed about five ceuturies, and edited about three 
centuries, before our era. 

Hero we find that the " Eternal One " is called 
Brahma. His name is derived from the root brilt, 
which means to grow, to expand. He does ex­
pand and manifest Himself in things visible and 
invisible, in things animate and inanimate, in 
tltonos, monntains, rivers, plants, animals, men, 
ancl gods. 'l'he noblest of men, wo are now 
fought, aro the p1iests, the Brahmans. .Above 
thom ure rnngos upon ranges of angels and di vino 
lieings. l\lm1, when he dies, receives the reward 
of his wor~s clone during the timo of his life­
hero wo see tho influence of Buddha's teaching-
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he is born again in a higher or lower form of oxis­
tencc, "an angel or a beast." He may puss 
through all possible forms: for no line is drnwu 
between the higher and the lower, between stock 
and stone, men and gods, between "Brahma and 
a tuft of grass." 

Far above all others there are enthroned three 
divine persons, the highest manifestations of the 
Eternal Essence. Their name is the mystic 
monosyllable of three letters, Aum. Hindu 
philosophers have endeavoured to introduce this 
sacred number into their system of this world. 
There are, they ,;:ay, three objects in nature: 
Earth, ,vater, and Fire; and three worlds: 
Earth, Air, and Sky ; and three kinds of bodies: 
the earthly, the intermediate, and the spiritual. 
Nay, even living man is himself a threefold 
trinity; he consists of three spiritual essences, 
three corporeal envelopes, and three dominating 
qualities. 

The Eternal Spirit, they taught, entering the 
bond~ of matter, manifested himself first as fiery 
crnative energy, as Brahma, who seems identical 
with Agni, the ancient god of fire; secondly as 
the power of darkness and destruction, as Shi\'a, 
-who t:J.kes the place of Indra, the ancient god of 
storm and rain; thirdly as the power of preser­
vation, as Vishnu, whrJ stands for Surya, the 
ancient sun-god. 

All around us in the world we watch the un­
ceasing process of death and of birth; we see con­
tinually plants and ·animals fading anu dying, 
and out of their dust fresh organisms arising. 
The death of one is the birth of another. The 
two are one and the same thing regarded under 
different aspects. The matter, even when it is 
converted from the body of a m,m into earth, and 
thence into the stem of a plant, "Imperial Cresar 
dead and turned to clay," is preserved through­
out these changes; and throughout them there 
is manifested creative energy. The gods who 
preside over this process, Brahma the creator, 
Shiva the dissolver, Vishnu the preserver, are 
really one and the same ; each can take the place 
of tbe other; none is before or after. 

Each first in place, each last­
Brahma, Vishnu, Shiva, e11ch may be 
First, second, third among the blessecl three, 

says an Indian poet. Further, as in the ancient 
Veda we found the belief in the Eternal One, and 
next in the deities of fire, rain, and sun; so here 
we are instructed that the Eternal Spirit mani­
fests itself in this triad of gods, and may be wor­
i;hipped through any one or all of them. Each 
one of them has a wife ; the consort being the 
counterpart of her lord, and exhibiting all, or 
some of his qualities. We have dwelt on this 
subject at some length, to show the great differ­
ence which exists be_tween the Hindu conception 
of a triad of gods, and the Christian doctrine of 
the Holy Trinity. 

We return to the Cave of Elephanta. Enter­
ing in by the portico to the north we find 
ourseh·es in a structure carved out of the side of 
the liill, which ma:v be roughly compared to a 
church, 1,itretching from cast to west; a double 

row of columns traverse the nave; at the western 
end is the sanctuary and altar, corre,ponding 
-may we say ?-to the chancel. On either 
end, east and west, is a door leading into an 
open court; to the north of the eastern court 
rises the wing, which is represented in the 
illustration. In thi, middle of the long south 
wall, which iu all solid rock, there is a recess­
we may compare it to a chapel. As we walk 
from the portico straight across the nave towards 
this recess, we see that it contains three groups of 
sculptures. The central group is a bust of huge 
size. It consists of the breast and shoulders of a 
man, bearing a head with three faces; the middle 
face is turned full towards the spectator, those to 
the left and the right appear in profile. The 
height of the whole bust measured about eighteen 
feet, the circumference twenty-three feet, and the 
length of each face four feet. 

A glance will tell us what this colossal sculp­
ture represents-the one god-head manifesting 
itself under three different aspects. The central 
face, Brahma, "the father of all," has a mild and 
tranquil appearance ; the face is round and full, 
the lips somewhat thick; the neck is adorned 
with strings of pearls, the head crowned with a 
diadem elegantly chiselled in the stone, similar 
to that perhaps worn by the princes of the age. 
The profile to the left is Shiva, the destroyer; 
his emblems leave no doubt as to his character; 
amongst the ornaments of his headdress appear a 
human skull and a writhing serpent. His brow 
seems to be protruding. 'fhat protuberance 
marks the place of the third eye, which the god 
has in the middle of his forehead, and from which 
at the end of time fire will flash to consume the 
world. In his right hand he holds up a cobra, 
its tail is twisted round his right arm, its hood is 
raised, the human face and the sepent are gazing 
at each other with mutual grim satisfaction. 

The profile to the right is Vishnu, the pre­
server. His face has a gentle almost feminine 
look; the nose is finely and delicately formed, the 
underlip thick. The headdress is tastefully 
wrought ; around it swing garlands of pearls, 
amongst which are entwined the leaves and 
flowers of the lotus, the emblems of the god. 

To the right hand and to the left of the bust 
there stand two human figures, carved out of the 
stone, like pillars, thirteen feet in height. They 
are known as the dwarapalas, doorkeepers. Tht1y 
have been standing on duty for the last thousand 
years. 

We have seen that Brahma occupies in this 
image the place of dignity; for he is the creator. 
We may be surprised to hear after this that no 
homage is paid to him, and that throughout India 
there are only two temples consecrated to his 
service. "He is a spirit, and as such an object 
not of direct worship but of thought and medita­
tion," the Brahmans say. But the true explana­
tion of the fact is probably quite a different one. 
The deed of creation once done, lies behind us in 
the past, and becomes ever more distant, a.ncl 
though of course creative force is at wo1·k around 
us, it doos not come homo to us in the same way 
as the terror of death aud joy of birth, which we 
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witness every day; on the other hand, o•n· 
preservation is a matter of the utmost concern for 
us. 'l'ho great Destroyer and the great Prcsorvor 
are the deities men are most likely to pray and 
to sacrifice to; the worship of Shiva and of 
Vishnu is the very "life ::md soul of modern 
Hindui8m." The greater number of religions 
men prefer Vishnu as the particular god through 
whom they hope to obtain salvation; but the 
worship of Shiva is far more extended amongst 
the people of India; num berloss temples dedi­
cated to his service are scattered throughout the 
country. Every temple and shrine in towns, 
"under green trees, and on high places," contains 
an altar upon which is fixed his symbol. The 
number of such symbols throughout India is 
estimated at thirty millions. The Regenerator 
has usurped the place of the Creator. Shiva is 
frequently called Mahadeva, lord of the universe, 
a title really due to Brahma. 

All the rock-cut temples of Western India 
which illustrate the Hindu religion, amongst 
them the Cave of Elephanta, are devoted to his 
service. He is worshipped by the masses of the 
people, because his character appeals to the 
different instincts, to the highest religious and 
spiritual as well as to the lower and brutal inclin­
ations of human nature. The tendency seems to 
have been, on one hand, to exalt him far above 
all gods; on the other hand, to represent his 
character as displaying some of the worst and 
most horrible· qualities found in man. It is 
wonderful how sharply the sculptures in the Cave 
bring out these various traits. We need but 
walk through, and look at, the groups of rock­
carvings, which are placed against the south wall 
and in the four corners of the nave, as well as to 
the right and left of the entrance-door-and we 
see as in a gallery, embodied in stone, the various 
ideas which the Hindoos entertain of their god. 

The central doctrine of their religion is that of 
the three gods, and accordingly we find in a 
central place in the recess the image of one head 
with three faces. 1 

In the south-west corner we come upon a 
representation of the marriage of Shiva and 
Parvati. The bride stands at the right hand of 
her lord, as she should on the day of her wedding; 
thereafter her place will be to his left. Shiva 
had sent seven sages to king Himalaya of the 
snowy bills, so the poet Kalidasa tells us, to ask 
for the hand of his daughter. As on a painter's 
canvas, so on the stony background there throngs, 
neatly chiselled in half relief, a crowd of people. 
Amongst them we recognise the friends of the 
groom; crouching on the ground is Brahma, 
" Lord of Might," who in this ceremony took the 
part of priest, next to him is Vishnu, " glowing 
from the realms of light." The father and mother 
of the bride appear in this august company. 

In the fourth, the north-west corner, we are 
startled by an entirely novel sight. Hewn in 

1 Comp. J. DurgcsA. '' Tho Ilock-cut Temples of Elo­
pl111ut11." Dornbay, 1871. 

C' 

1he rock is a huge figure, over eleven feet high 
(a reproduction of which is found at Ellora). It 
is the figure of a man; his face expresses rage, 
his eyes are swollen, tusks project from his lips. 
On his diadem is fixed 11, skull, behind which a 
cobra twists. He has over his left shoulders "a 
rosary of human skulls," and a short straight 
sword is fixed in bis waistcloth. From his 
shoulders issue eight arms, five of these as well 
as the two legs are broken off. But their stumps, 
the body, and the head, indicate a violent and 
passionate movement; the corresponding image 
at Ellora leaves us little doubt as to the scene 
which the god is enacting. One of his arms has 
seized a child by its legs, another brandishes a 
sword, a third holds a bowl to catch the blood of 
the victim, a fourth raises a l>ell whose tinkle told 
the fatal moment, again another swings a strip of 
elephant'!! hide, which he wore round the loins, 
but which in frenzied excitement he now flourishes 
in the air. On either side of the slayer are two 
small creatures, who with clasped hands hold up 
garlands, and above are clouds of tiny beings 
who seem looking down with awe upon this deed 
of horror. 

Some of the emblems, such as the third eye, 
the death-skull, the hooded cobra, which appear 
upon the brow of Shiva, we have noticed before; 
we have some idea as to what they mean, namely, 
death and dissolution. But the sculptures in the 
recess on either siile of the bust, and those in the 
three corners of the nave, show forth one and 
the same conception, god and goddess, man and 
woman, the progenitors of the human race. 
Shiva is the Regenerator; but before he can 
reproduce he must destroy, he is the Dissolver, 
the king of" the grave and decay," whose sign is 
the grinning skull and the snake. 

Shiva means the "blessed one," it is natural 
that men should dwell with preference on the 
gracious, the life-giving attributes of his being, 
and that five out. of six images of his should 
show him as "father and mother," but over the 
brightest picture arn scattered like black spots 
those sinister emblems, a warning of the gloom 
to be rtwealed in his character. About the statue 
before us, there can be no mistake. It exhibits, 
although we have reserved it to the last amongst 
the sculptures of the nave, the god in his original 
character-he is the Destroyer. Ilis names are 
Bhairava, that means the terrible one; and 
ICapalabhrit, that means the skull-cherisher; his 
colour is black, his nature darkness. Naked with 
dishevelled hair, smeared with funereal ashes, 
adorned with a garland of dead men's liones 
strung together, he roams the cemeteries, he is 
attended by hosts of ghosts. Ho is the instructor 
in the proper mode of conducting human sacrifices, 
and he is evidently pictured in the statue as 
giving a, practical example of his instruction. 
According to the principle of Hindoo theology he 
must have a spouso, she is a feminine copy o[ 
this aspect of his charactor; the darkest attributes 
of Bhuirava haYe been transferred upon the 
dreadful goddess Kali. 



MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS AND JOHN KNOX. 

THE Reformation had hardly been established and Knox, in this first interview, perceived that 
in Scotlaud when the arrival of the young ho had an able and self-willed as well as a 
French queen, Mary, threatened to throw dangerous foe to contend against. 

all into confusion again, Educated U)Jdcr the Not long afterwards the news came of the 
Guises, and her uncle, the CarJiual of Lorraine, "massacre of Passy," where the Queen's uncle, 
l\Iary had been early taught that the chief glory the Duke of Guise, attacked a congregation of 
of her reign would bo to restore the kingdom of Huguenots, and slew many of them, when 
Scotland to Rome. Her mind had been prejudiced peaceably assembled for Divine worship. The 
against the Reformers, and against the religion Queen made this the occasion of a festival, and 
of her new subjects. gave a ball at Holyroocl to her foreign Cour+,. 

Alniady, the year before her arrival, the first Agaiust this Knox inveighed in se'l"ere terms 
General Assembly of the Reformed Church had from the pulpit, and was a second time summoned 
met, and a free Parliament had declared Popery lefore the Queen. 
to be abolished, and Protestantism to be hence- In his defence he said that his words had not 
forth the national religion. been truly reportecl, as he would 8how, if the 

Notwithstanding the Act of Parliament by Queen would be pleased to hear exactly what he 
which the celebration of the Mass was forbidden, hacl said. So the Queen had for once to hear a 
the Queen resolved to have her own way in her Prote~tant sermon. When he had fil!ished, she 
private chapel at Holyrood, and gave orders told him that if he heard anything in which her 
accordingly. In this she was acting according conduct displeased him, he ought to come to 
to her right. Even the "Lords of the Congrega- herself priYately, and she would listen to his 
tiou," the associated nobles who had favoured admonitions, instead of publicly attacking her. 
the Reformation, declared their rec:olution not to Kuox saw through this courteous proposal, which 
interfere with the Queeu. No sooner were they was evidently meant to keep him from saying 
admitted to an audience at Holyrood, than they what would bring contempt on the Court. How-
cooled in the-ir zeal for w hnt they had called ever, he left the Queen without further discussion, 
"pure religion." As an old chronicler of the and as he passed out, on hearing one of the 
time has recorded, after being with the Queen attendants say, "He is not afraiu ! "-" Why, 
they came out quieter one than another. At should the pleasing face of a gentlewoman affray 
first they had been ready to cry "Down with the me? I have looked in the face of many angry 
Mnss," or "Hang all the priests," but that men, and yet ha Ye not been affrayed above 
fervency soon passed. "I think," he adds, measure." 
"there must be some enchantment, whereby m-en Once again he was summoned to Holyrood. 
are bewitched." The Queen knew that the sermons of Knox, 

But there was one man, whom neither the delivered with fiery eloquence to thousands of 
fascination of the Court, nor the defection of people, and fearlessly denouncing the faults and 
friends, could move from his integrity of purpose. follies of the Court, were rendering her un-
This was John Knox, the leader of the Reforrna- popular. When she heard that a protest against 
tion. Hearing after a time that the Queen was her marriage with Darnley had been made, she 
preparing to celebrate Mass in a more public could no longer refrain from seeking another 
manner, and with great pomp and ceremony, he interview. It was more stormy than the pre-
took occasion to denounce the evils of idolatry ceding ones. No sooner had he appeared than 
from the pulpit, concluding with these remark- she I assionately exclaimed-" Never has prince 
able words: "One Mass is more fearful to me, been handled as I am; I have borne all your 
than if ten thousand armed enemies WAre landed rigorous speeches; I have sought to make favour 
in any part of the realm, on purpose to suppress with you by all means; yet I cannot be quit (,f 
tho whole religion." you. I vow to God I shall be once revenged!'' 

This sermon in St. Giles's Cathedral was much She then burst into tears. Her maids of honour 
talked about, for it was through tho pulpit that tried to btay her grief, and lessen her resentment. 
the people were in those times reached. The Knox waited calmly, and said to the Queen, 
Queen heard of it, and sent for the preacher. "Madam, out of the pulpit, no one complains of 
Thero was a long conference, the s111stanco of me; but there I am not my own master, and I 
which was a charge against him of teaching a havo to oboy Him whose word I speak, and to 
different religion from that which was allowed flatter no fle:.h on tho faco of the earth." 
uy his princes. He replied that trno religion Mary burst afresh into tears. Knox waited till 
derives its origin and authority not from princos sho hml given vent to her feelings, and then 
but from God. When Knox quoted the prophecy adclod, "I nover took llclight in the distress of 
that kings should be foster-fathers and quee11s any croatnre; it is paiufol to me to ~ce my own 
nurses unto the church, "Yea," she rejoined, boys weep when I correct them, and far le,s can 
"l,ut ye ara not the kirk that I will nourish; I I rejoice in yom Majesty's distress; but since I 
will dcfoml the Church of Home, for it is, I think, ha Yo givon no jnst canso of offence, and have only 
1110 true Church of God." l\Iuch more was said, di-charged my duty, I am coustraiued, however 
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unwillingly, to sustnin yonr l\fajesty's tears rather 
than hurt my eonscicnce, and bclrny the Common­
wealth hy my silence." 

'l'he apology enraged the Qneon more than the 
offence. She ordered him instantly to leave her 
presence, and await her pleasure in the adjoining 
chamber. It was when there tlrnt he uttered the 
words of faithful rcbu ke to the ladies of the 
Court: "Ah, fair ladies, it were a pleasing life 
this of yours, if it should al ways abide, ancl if in 
the end you might pass to Heaven in all this gay 
gear! But fie upon that knave Death, that will 
come, whether we will or no!" 

The subsequent history of Mary need not be 
more than referred to. The words of warning 
were unheeded. The marriage with Darnley, the 
assassination of Rizzio, the attachment to Both­
well, the murderer of her husband, all rapidly 
succeeded. For a short time the Queen, by her 

alluring manners, gained over a party of the 
nobles, and sho jr>ined the league, planned hy 
Catherine do Medici an<l the Dnke of Alva, for 
the extermination of the heretics. For a season 
the R1;Jformed religion was under a cloud, Knox 
had to leave Edinhnrgh, and the good Earl of 
Moray had to take refuge in England. 

'l'he murder of Darnley on the 10th of Februarr, 
1567, awakened the nation to the true danger of 
the position. The murder was at once ascribed 
to Both well, ancl the marriage of tlie Queen to 
the murderer roused the nation. She was soon 
compelled to abdicate the throne, and after the 
d~feat of her adherents at ~he battle of Lang­
side she fled to England, where she lived for 
many years as a prisoner till her execution in 
1587, the year preceding the Spanish Armada. 
Her son was proclaimed king bv the title of 
James vr. 

TALKS WITH WORKERS. 

A Plea 
for our 

'
1 Hobble­
deboys.'' 

IN an age of polytechnim, youths' institutes, 
and social r,lubs of every kind, one would 
think that the evening leisure of our work­

ing lads was amply provided for. Yet there is 
a large class who are only just coming into line 

with these helpful and humanising agencies. Clerks aud 
the better kind of mechanics, to whom the charmed world of 
amateur sciE:nce, art, handicrafts, and intellectual life is open, 
are now well catered for in almost eHry neighbou~hood. 
But the '' hobbledehoys" of the "awkward age "-from 
fifteen to twenty-the big, independent lads newly lauucheJ 
into the routine of shop, or cart, or errand-basket! How the 
perplexed parish worker sighs about them, and the minister 
Eliakes hie head over what he lookR upon as the doubtful 
elemE,nt in his flock ! They are too respectable for missions 
of the ragged-school order; too old for bands of hope or 
board-school" recreative evenings"; too exuberant in animal 
spirits either to read seriously or to listen to lectures. 

Handicraft and innocent amusement seem to be the great 
safety-valves for their superfluous strength. LitP.1·ary closs­
work is not to be thought of; they delight in the handling 
of tools, and will be happy for hours with the licence to make 
unlimited litter. Most of them, too, are fond of musir, and 
can be organised into drum and fife or bra,s bands-no, 
" orchestras," if you please ; fortunate indeed if long-suffer­
ing neighbours will look kindly upon cm occasional procession, 
and lenient audiences be induced to sit through a. "Toy 
Symphony." Gymnastics, too, are nlwnys safe nod popular. 
Better still if drill ca.n be introduced in a harmless fashion. 
The d1ills a.nd parades which the Boys' Dri"nde has 
initiated have proved a wonderful bond of union ; and, 
perhaps, we have not yet fully leamt tbo moml value of n 
uniform. Lads earning thefr own living resent ~II crnthority 
that savours of the schoolroom; but strong discipline ex­
hilarates whilst it trains them. 

The difficulty in the case of girls ari,es nt a 
Bho~~;lrls' different age, and on unotlwr level of indns!rinl 
Evenings. society. 'l'ho cnmpnign of prnciicnl plii­

lnnl.hropy 1rn10ng o.verogo worki11g-wom0n, 
domestic serYnnts, factory nnd lnumlry lrnnds, flower-aellors, 
etc., is now fu.irly well orgnnisccl. But the leisure of 

respectable shop-a,sislants, many of whom are girls of 
considerable refinement., offers a much more delicate 
problem to ibe sympnthetic mind. Intelligent, well-dressed, 
fairly educated young women natumlly hold a little aloof 
from the less Rkillcd bread-winners of their own sex, with 
whom they have neither tastes nor ambitions in common. A 
great number of them live in lodgings, having left country 
homes for town employment; and are at a loss for pleasant, 
innocent resources for their leisure hours. 

Efforts are now being made in London, and with encourag­
ing success, to establish quiet :1nd Lomely club-rooms, which 
shall be open on Sundays, and every week-night, for girls 
in business during tbe day. The rooms are under the 
management of Christian ladies of the locality, but some 
meaRure of responsibility is left in the members' hands. 
Furnished with a piano, a good library, comfortable lounges, 
and writing-tables where weekly correspondence may be 
kept up with "the old folks at home," such resorts may 
be an invaluable link with the family life from whi.:h the 
young workers are too easily severe,l. In London, a very 
good specimen is the "Westbourne Evening Home for 
young ladies in business," situo.ted in W estbourne-Grove. 
By no means the lenst of the benefits is the kind and 
womanly friendship whi'lh the organizers of such homes 
extend to tho lonely and inexperienced girls with whom 
they nro brought iu contact. 

A Word 
with 

Temperance 
Workers. 

Is there not a danger that the enthusi,,sm for 
lego.l reforms in the supi,ly of intoxicants, the 
closing of public-housf's, and restricting the 
sale of liquor, may outrun the worker's desire 
for the reformation of the individu11l? "If the 

tomptatio11s wel'0 not so grnllt, men would be more sober." 
We ruuat not despise even a half-tl'Uth. "The sight of 
menus to do ill deeds, oft makes ill deeds done." Our Lord 
Jlirusolf taught us to proy : "Lead UR not iuto temptation! " 
He teaches us uot. to despise, but mther to provide an 
improved cndl'Onment for the weak brother. But tho 
oonfliot is still to come, I.here is still the "straight gnh\" 
and the "n111·row way," to be confronted, uncl a. time 
anivcs when no cnsemcnt is to ho rcC1koncd on in tho 
inovitnblo conflict. Our Lord's l'hiof 11wk for the tempted 
is to make them stl'Oug to resist temptation. 
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Tho noblest chnrnclcr will bo formrnl in men who lmvo 
hntl tho lrnnlcst fight with tho foe, 'l'ho morn! nntmo of 
the mnn is slrcuglhcncd by every conflict in which tho 
conscience subdues tho impulse, nucl tho will conquers tho 
nppctilc nncl the <lcsiro. "'l'cmpemnco l\ln<lo Ea.Hy I" must 
nut be the wntchwonl of our Pinn of Cnmpo.igu. 

Iletm,t mny often bo o.n o.bsolulc duty, oven 
The of the mnluro Christinn soldier. The trumpet 

~!J!~c!r:i~~ does not smnmon him lo every fight. Still 
the less must we put tho poor weo.kling recruit in 

Recruits. the front of the bnttlc. His time will come, 
he will be promoted to tho pince of conflict. 

But ns n recrnit how our aympo.thies go out to him I Few 
are the vetero.ns who cannot go bnck iu thought to tho time 
in their own lives when they wero painfully rehenrsing 
both his failures and successes. "Despise none, despair of 
none ! " says Archbishop Leighton. Ill indeed is it for our 
hardness as good soldierd if we cannot look back, os 
Coleridge says, on "an hour of solitude passed in siucero 
and earnest prayer over a single passion or subtle bosom 
sin." 

The 
Refitting 

of 
the 

Worker. 

"It must be sero.phs and not the hearts of 
imperfect mortals that can burn unfuelled 
and unfed," says the author of "Ai<ls to Re­
flection." And the worker in auy field of 
Christian service well knows the rnfiex truth 

implied in this aphorism. It refers us to the need of a 
constant renewal of personal instrumental fitness for our 
work. It reminds us of the inevitable depletion of the 
will, even when our ideals are still before us. There are 
times • too, when the busy worker needs not only time 
for recuperation, but for self-scrntiny. "Have I really 
anything to give to my fellow-men? Have I the morality 
to make them better?" Such was the inquiry solemnly 
put to himself by a young American fresh from college, who 
afterwards b"came a great power for good in the Christian 
ministry. And how much more than this is expected of us? 

Yes, happily there is a time for us to be refuelled and 
refed; and a time to regain the higher vision from the 
peaks. Aud then age.in the call comes, and our work 
reclaims us ! 

"Now," saith the Lord, "the hour is past !-we go; 
Our home,· our life, our duties lie below; 
While here we kneel upon the mount of prayer, 
The plough lies waiting in the funow there." 

' There is a pleasing unanimity at the 
The present time in favour of frequent ond 

Gulld sociable meetings for the discussion of the 
Movement, practice.I difficulties of religious an<l social 

work, and of the current intellectual topics 
of the day. The growth of the "Guild" spil-it has 
done much to foster the desire for friendly interchnnge 
of thought ond opinion between the older and the younger 
members of the flock, Droadly speaking, of course the 
Guild movement involves much more than this. It is 
pre-eminently a binding together of workers, rather than 
talkers; and it aims at the federation of nil brnnchea of 
educational, evangelistic, and philanthropic work in each 
church into one corporate society. Dut the intellectual 
element in tho congregation has too often been lost sight of, 
and ie only beginning to be recognised as a source of 
spiritual and social strength. At a well-lrnown evnngclical 
church in north-west London, the members sometimes meet 
in the week to discuss their minister's sermons of the p1·0-
cecling Sun.day: tho preacher himself showing the utmost 
cordiality towards the debate. Similar Gnilcls in con­
nection with the Church of England often meet after school 
on Sunday afternoons, thus giving the tcCl,Chcrs au oppor­
tunity of she.ring in the talk. Somolimcs tea is provided, 

so thot those living 1J.t II distance (and does not ev~ry 
church number such among its most earnest workers?) can 
rcmnin to tho evening service. Grave ond pressing questions 
of tho hour, with which religious teachers are incre11,Bingly 
urged to deal, and the difficulties of church life in town 
nm! country, are discussed in the light of Christian revela­
tion nnd duty. The rea<ling of carefully prepared papers by 
tho members in turn, followe<l by open discussion, is felt to 
be 1hc most helpful method of procedure. In many instances 
the results justify Maco.ule.y'a dictum, that" men are never 
so likely to settle II qncstion rightly as when they discuss it 
freely." Whatever objections may be urged against the 
insufficiency of" guilds," and "hands," and '' leagues," and 
"unions," they have become a feature of the time. 

"Why," it we.a recently o.sked, "cannot men and women 
cultivate o.uy particular virtue, or abstain from any par• 
licule.r vice, without all this elaborate machinery of social 
crusades? If I am convin0ed that a certain course of action 
is injurious or beneficial, why cannot I avoid or pursue it 
without joining a society for the suppression or encourage­
ment of this, that, and the other?" Simply, it may be 
e.nswe1·ed, because human nature is fallible; and so long 
as the weaker brethren find it impossible to stand their 
ground alone, so long will Christianity "set the solitary in 
families," and bid the strong confirm the weak with the 
inspiration of a common loyalty and love. Men and women 
may have perfectly clear ideas of right and wrong in their 
own minds, nnd yet be utterly unable to put those ideas into 
pro.ctice without the constant stimulus of fellowship and 
sympathy. In all our "rescue" wo1·k, in the broadest sense 
of the term, the most difficult cases we have to deal with 
are those of people who need no argument to convince 
them of their wrong-doing; who know as well oe we do the 
folly and wickedness of their besetting sin; but whose 
lapses seem to spring only from an incurable weakness of 
the will. 

Not that there are no great moral battles 
:~~';i fought single-handed and nobly won, thank 
Battles. God, by isolated and obscure heroes all the 

world over, quite apart from any mutual 
pledge or special dedication. Indeed, such solitary heroes 
are the vanguard of the army of holiness. No humnn 
hands buckled on their armour: no earthly witnesses ap­
proved their victo1·y. All honour to the temperate who 
know no temperance society, to the pure who join no White 
Cross League, to the charitable who give through no 
benevolent institutions. Still, we must not ignore God's great 
economic law that a two-man power is more tho.n twice as 
strong ns a one-man power: it is a two-man power plus a 
new force which is generated when two men join hands. 

l\Io1·cover, tho essence of Christianity lies 
The ol wnys in its missionary spirit. Andrew " first l\llsslonary 

Spirit, findeth his own brother Simon." "Philip 
findcth Nathanael and saith unto him, Come 

and see." The woman of Samaria brings the men of her 
city to the Saviour and uka them strnightly," Is not this the 
Christ?" The religion of Jesus is abovo 111! others a gospel 
to bo pnssed on from man to man in the common intercourse 
of life; a.a 11mong the fishermen in their boats nt Bothsaicla, 
so in English homestonds, and in the offices and wo1·kshops 
of tho great metropolis, "not by might, nor by power" of 
much nrgmnent or oxhorlation, but by the Spirit of the Lord, 
daily revealed in tho cheerful countenance, tho plcnsant 
,•oice, the sunny temper, o.nd tho gro.oious word allll deed of 
the disciple. 'fho gospel of Love is in its very unluro 
ovnngelistio. A religion in which every mnu does what is 
right in his own eyes, nud nover seeks to "iwpose" (ns 
cyuios love to say) his foith and hope upon bis ueighboura, 
is simply not Chl'istinnily. E. w. 



" KITTY TOPSELL'S FOUR­
POST BED." 

Cll1\rTE[I Ill. 

hero we must 
lc1we Rebecca. 
Roots for a 
while, trying, if 
you like, to 
squo.re herself 
conscientiously 

into ngreement with her 
mother on that difficult 
question of the eggs, or 
anything else you like, 
while we go back for a 

little to tho desolate home-if home it can be called­
where lived the family of Topsell, the mother, the baby, 
and Kitty, o.nd Bess. 

Bess Topsell wus the eldest, but she was not the strongest 
of the family of Topsell. She was very tall for he1· 11ge, 
and very thin. The baby of course was, so to speak, 
nowhere; it was Kitty who wo.s the hope of the family, if 
indeed of such a family the word "hope" could be rightly 
used at all. 

Kitty was short for her age, but Kitty, like Rebecca, who 
hnd recently come into her neighbourhood, had her own 
ideas; and one of them wo.s tho.t it was not a good thing to 
be too to.ll. Kitty Topsell grouuded her opinion on Bess. 
Wn!!n't Bess tall, ever so much too tall for her oge, and 
wasn't she a bit funny in her head? Didn't she almost 
live on orange-peel, when she could get it? and wasn't she 
al ways hungry? It didn't occur to Kitty that Bess 
would have done with less orange-peel, if she hnd 
had more of something else ; but the orange-peel wns 
n. fact; and facts must point to theories; and plo.inly, 
the theory in. this case was that, owing to an inordino.te 
consumption of orange-peel, Bess had sprung up alto­
gether too fast. "It's well," said Kitty to herself, 
" that she aiu't had the pips, or perhaps she'd have 
gone up through the ceiling. I'm glud I never ato 
no orange-peel," said Kitty Topsell to herself; "I 
hope I'll keep shod, and thick, 1111d o.ble to work. 
Mother's getting weak, I think ; she ain't what she 
used to be, and I must keep Bess, and the baby, if 
she can't go out; o.nd keep her too. Even if she 
keeps well now, Ehe must die some day; and I think 
I'd like to help her now." 

'' Bess," so.id Kitty," when are you n.-going to stop 
ea.ting oro.nge-peel, o.nd growing? I can't do o.ny­
thing until you promise to stop." 

"What do you wo.nt to-do, Kitty?" 
"To help mother. You must stop o.t homo o.nd 

mind tho baby, o.nd not be going out o.nd looking for 
peel, o.nd growing. Now if you'll promise to do this, 
I'll see if I can't help mother. If mother dies, I'll 
ho.ve to support you ull, ancl I had better begin now. 
Dees, will you go without peel for o. weok-for a 
month, if I get you II penny bun every Suturclny 
night?" 

The bribe wo.s irresistible, o.nd the bnrgo.in wne 
struck, 

"Dut how will you do it?" 11sked Bess, who, 
where her own srno.11 interests wore concerned, was 
uncommonly eho.rp. 

"Oh, I'll do it-that's all;" and with this assurance Bes9 
ho.d to Lo content. 

The fact was Kitty Topsell had made her 6wn observa­
tions on thtJ new greengrocer; and tu.ken stock of Robecca. 
in po.rticuln.r. She had noticed that this young person's 
work was not o.lwoys of the eleo.nest, o.nd she bethought her 
that for a small consideration, some of this might be en­
trusted to her. She accordingly ventured one clay to 
propose herself 11s a scrub to help to clean out the ~hop, to 
wash some of the vegetableM, and to clean up the flag-stones 
in front of the house. 

"I don't know but tbat ii would be n. good thing to employ 
her," said Mrs. Roots; "she looks to have plenty of work 
in her, though she is so poorly cln.d, and poorly fed, no 
doubt; onyhow, we'll give her trial." 

"Now I'm in work," said Kitly to herself most trium­
phn.ntly as she turned 1,.,,- steps homeward after sccaring 
the situation, "and now that I am in work I will work." 
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And so she did; and Mrs. Roots and her daaghter Rebecca. 
were glad that they had given so willing a little body a 
1.urn. And, in truth, though Kitty's wages were very small 
indeed, her work ll!nde a great difference to the family. 
Not only did Bess get the stipulated bnn paid regularly 
ernry Saturday afternoon, but the few pence at Kitty's 
disposal enabled her to improve the living of the family 
generally, so far ne there being o.t any rate just bread 
enough. Moreover, odds and ends of vegeto.bles, which if 
kept would have gone stale, were added to Kitty's wages; 
nnd these nlso were o. fomily help. 

"I 110P~ 1
1
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Up to tl.10 present, Kitly Topsell hncl never prnetrntc,l 
beyond tho shop; lrnl sho hnd looked in lhrough lhc gluss 
hnH of tho door, which scp1trnlccl tho shop from the buck 
pnrlour. There she saw whnt wns lo her n novcr-to-be­
forgolten sight; n cnrpel, with blue, nncl greon, ullll pink, 
nnd yellow, and red, np.1! blnck, nnd white, um! grey ulso, 
were scnttcrcd nbout it hero nnd there. Thero nlso sho sn w 
n stuft'0,l nrm-clmir, in which 111:,s. Roots rested when off 
duty, nml espccinlly on Sundnys. Moreover, there wus u 
smaller one, i11 which llliss Rebeccn sat from time to time. 
For l\lrs. Root, thought familiarity to be odious; nnd cnl­
cul11ted, ns the copy snys, '' to breed contempt," nnd tho 
distance between her poor scrub nml her dnughter would 
be suitably marked nnd emphnsised by the word "miss." 

Of this clrnwing-room und purlour Rebeccn Roots wns 
very proud, for she kept it in order with her own hnncls. 

" Suppose you were ullowed to dust aucl clean iu here," 
said the l\liss to the Scrub ; 11 what would you think of 
tlmt?" 

The bare supposition was too much for poor Kitty, who 
in her own way gave Rebecca to understand thnt the iden 
of attaining to so great a privilege never crossed even her 
wildest imagination. 

" And there's an upstairs, ns you know-'tisu't as grnml 
as tliis, but 'tis very comfortable with u fenther-bed, and a 
carpet too; ancl maybe some day you may clean up there." 

"It must be beautiful," said the poor Scrub, "I never 
see\! the like." 

" Aud would you like to s3e it all?" asked Rebecca. 
'' If you please, miss. I'd like to see the bed; you my 

'tis made of feathers, miss." 
"Yes, of feathers; and it has four posts, and curtains nll 

around it; they're for ornament, you see, and to look com­
fortable; but mother keeps them open, because she suys 
when one is sleeping one ought to have plenty of air." 

"Please, miss, I'd like to see the bed, I nernr scecl a bed." 
11 And what do you sleep on ? " 
"On the floor, miss. We've slept there ever aince I can 

remember ; ancl we have only some rags to cover us; the 
bed's made of shavings and all sorts of things that's any 
ways soft, I won't say soft, but at least that isn't any ways 
sticking up and too hard." 

Permission having been got to allow the Scrub to enter 
the sacred privacy of the Roots' establishment, the Scrub pre­
pured herself accordingly, to the very 1:iest of her ability, to 
put in an appearance worthy qf the occasion and its privileges. 

Kitty rubbed and scrubbed herself, until her skin almost 
s1ione; aucl had she only been tin, she would have reflected 
like a mirror; it was all the preparation she could make, and 
it was perfect of its kind. The glories of the parlour being 
exhaustccl, poor Kitty was ushered upstairs, where wns dis­
played not only the feather bed, but a smaller one in which 
l\liss Rebecca reposed. And it was on this that tlw poor 
Scrub's eyes were fixed, on this und the carpet. The chinu 
milkmaid, and the florid youth who was supposed to be comt• 
ing ber, but who looked too bushful ever to propose, unless 
he were helped very much (which, uccordiug to the nppear­
ance of the milkmaid, he was likely to b~), hnd fow chnrms 
for her, though she owned they made the chimney-piece 
look very nice; the bed ancl tho carpet, they were snbstuuti­
alities, and the former especially; nnd in her mind they 
were put in sharp contrast with the bare floor nut! the bed 
of rags nt home. 

"And thut's u bed ? " said Kitty, "o.nrl may I touch it 
please, miss? ruy hands ure cleun;" and tho Scrub l1ckl up 
her palms for inspection. 

The leave wus given; and tho chilcl prcssctl tho soft 
loather-bed with both her handR; ancl lhon, on fmLhor 
(Jermission, felt the thickness of the blnnkcl~, sheets, 111ul 
quilt, coinbined. RcLecca Roolu didn't perncirn it; \ml ll 

tcnr cnmo into lho ScruL's eye; nnrl she is not to be blamed 
for how cc,nld she perceive thnt n cold chill passed over th~ 
Scrub's heart; it was as if n breath from an icebera blew in 
up1n its warm l,loocl. " 

"Aud now," saicl RcLcccn, "I'll show you how mother 
tucks me in ut nights," und the girl put the bolster in 
her own litllc be,J to imilnle herself, unrl tucking the clothes 
in quito tightly round it, putted it uffectiono.tely, ancl said, 
"There, my deury, I hope you'll lie comfortably, nice and 
warm uulil the morni11g." 

11 And whut do you feel like when you're in bed?" asked 
the Scrub,'· up so high from the floor, and with such a lot 
of soft stuff under you and over you; I'd feel as if I were 
sinking like, and o.s if I were smothered like." 

"Oh, no, you wouldn't," said Rebecca; "you'd feel all 
like but.tered toast before the fire." 

"Aud what's that like, miss?" 
Rebeccu Roots was pondering an answer to this, I confess 

a difficult question, one for which I am sure that I should 
not have got a mark, if it had been put to me at an examina­
tion for honourd; and must have confessed herself unable to 
answer it, had.not the necessity been prevented by another 
q nestion about the b_ed. . 

11 Aud, miss, what do you dream ah.out, when you're com­
fortable aud warm? Is it ofthe angels tho.t I heer'd father 
talk about when. he was alive? I wouldn't wonder now if 
they helpecl Mr~ .. Roots to tuck you in, anyhow they're sure 
to come and look at you of nightd. I'm always cl reaming 
c,f bread, o.nd of our Bess growing so tall, and wanting so 
niuch to eat ; and of mother's being so poor. I never seed 
an angel in my sleep but once, and she said, ' Some day ! 
Some day ! ' that was all, but she smiled very sweet, and 
stooperl down und kissed me; 'I was as sweet as candy; I'd 
r'.lther I.Jave that kiss than the candy tuppence an ollllce, 
miss, in the ye How bottle in the shop." 

DURIED TEXT. 

NO. III. 

1. Let us therefore fear, l_est, a promiso beiug left us 
of entering into His r~st, any of you should seem to come 
short of it.-Heb. iv. 1. 

2. Thert1 shall corue a Steir out of Jacob.-Num. xxiv. 17. 
3. Joseph ... went .in boldly unto Pilo.te, and crtwod 

the body of Jcsus.-Mai-h xv. 43. 
4. 'fhen shall He sit upon tho throne of His glory.­

llfalt. xxv. 31. 
5. God resistcth the proud, but giveth grace unto the 

humble.-James iv. 6. 
6. So that we ruo.y _boldly soy, The Lord is my I.Jelper.-

Heb. xiii'. 6. 
7. So run thnt ye nmy obtniu.-1 Cor. :x. 2-1. 
8. Mercy nnd truth urn met togt'lhcr.-l'sa. lxxxv. 10. 
!l. Let me find gn,oe in lhc sight of n1y lord.­

Gen. xxxiii. 15. 
10. 0 my Strength, hnsto Thee to help me.-Psa. xxii. l!l. 
11. Ho wont clown nlso nnd s'cw Cl li\in iu tho millat of I\ 

pit in time of snow.-2 S,1m. xxiii. 20. 
12. llly Goel shall supply nll your uecd.-Phi!. iv. 19. 

Frnm the 1st, 4th, 6th nncl ll th tako three con­
secutive wonls; from tho 2nd, 5th, 71h 1md 12th, ouo; from 
(ho othors, two words co.oh. The who],; forms II text from 
one of tho Epistles. 

L. T 




