
THE SUNDAY AT HOME 
0 DAY MOST CALM, MOST BRICHT ! • • , 

Tu2 Wl!EK WERE DARK DUT FOR THY LIGHT-lltr5rrl. 

A STORY OF WAITING. 

THE DUTIES IIE l'ERFOR)IED '1'ERE RE:l'DEHED SACRED THROUGH LO\'E, 

CHAPTEP. III. 

I WAS looking over some old boxes of mine tlw 
other day when I came upon a letter from 
Barbara which must have been written abont 

five weeks after I had gone to London. It has 
to me now the value of a sacred relic. I wonder 
what it was which made me keep it, for it has 
been a habit of mine throughout lifo to destroy 
my correspondence. I cannot bear the thcught 
of others reading what was meant for me alone. 
As I spread the crumpled, somewhat brown shoot 
before me, and see the queer, girlish handwriting, 
and as I smell the perfume of otto of roses which 
still clings to the paper, I can picture Barbara as 
I have seen her many a tiuw, hor fair check 
1·esting against her hand, her eyes a little pen­
sive, as she wondered what ,;Lo coulrl sn,r that 
would beat please the rccipien t of the letter. 

Ho. 200/i,- Oc;rnrnn I, 1en. 

Barbara was not fond of letter-writing, and 
she used to watch me wistfully us I covered 
sheet after sheet of paper, my quick pen striviucr 
eagerly to keep pace with the thoughts which 
outn,n it. But if her letters were less interestincr 
than mine, surely they wore of great.er valu~ 
It was a pleasure to mo to put on paper wlrnte\·er 
came into my mind, and I wrote for my own 
gratification. She made a sacrifice of her leisure 
and her inclinations to give pleasure to others, to 
let them know sho thought of them, or to be.;,tow 
sympathy where it was needed. 

I say this, because I would not have you 
despise tho childish letter I uppoULl, or liud fault 
with its lack of literary pretension. 

"l\IY DEAR, OEAR l\Iou.Y,-l have Locu thinking 
of you so much to-day, and now that it is even­
ing and Auntie is aslcop I must talk to you a 

l1i.:. 1c&: O~t: l 1.ti:..\~r. 
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little. Your lolter mado mo cry, nml yot I wns 
glad you chose mo to toll all your thoughts to. 
I think you havo borne it very bmvoly, dnrling-, 
but I wi:;h I conld help you moro. I always nHk 
that God will comfort you. I don't agree about 
your love being ' wnsted.' I think perhaps GOll 
takes our lovo for othors as if it wore a prnyer, 
and answers all that it would ask. And maybe 
it will be better fo1· Arthur all his lifo becauso 
you CcU'e for him .... I have soon his fla11c6e. 
t3he has been staying at the Vicarage. I like 
her. She is pretty, though not nearly so prettv 
as you are. She seems delicate, and has to be 
careful about catching cold. Auntie says it is 
dreadful for a man to have a wife that wants 
taking care of; but it may malrn Arthur gentler 
than if he had someone who didn't need protect­
ing. That is what I hope, anyhow, because 
things don't matter if they make us more un­
selfish. The kittens are growing and are very 
much spoilt. Tim comes to dinner, and can beg 
a little, only his hind legs get shaky if he is 
kept waiting long. Mr. Donaldson sounds more 
interesting every time. I am glad he would like 
to know me. I would like to know him too. 
Perhaps some day we shall meet.'' (They never 
did in this world). "How funny to get the 
spare-room ready every day like that, and to have 
beautiful flowers always in it. It seems a nice 
thing to do though. I am sending you some 
chrysanthemums for the poor people. I want 
to tell you that Arthur is going to be married 
next month. I shall be glad when it is over, 
because I think you will find it easier then. The 
wedding-day is· the sixteenth, at St. George's, 
Hanover Square. Arthur would like us all to 
go, but we shall nc,t come to London for it. I 
am sure you will be invited, but do not feel it 
is your duty to go if it will make you ~nhappy. 
Dear, it hmts me to tell you all these tl.nngs, but 
I think you would rather hear them from me 
than someone who did not suffer in telling you. 
Good-night. Take ever so much love from your 

"BADDIE, 

"Whenever you are lonely or sad, please al ways 
write to me. Other people may share your 
happinese, but it is my privilege to share your 
sorrows, as indeed I do. 

" I love you very much." 

This letter I remember came to me by the first 
post, and was brought up with my tea. Tho 
news in it and Barbara's sympathy were more 
than I could bear. I never was ono whose tears 
lay near the surface, but when anything do011 
make me cry I cannot control them at all. I 
sobbed miserably all the time I was dressing, ancl 
however often I lJathed my eyea to removo tho 
traces of grief, some thought alwaya sent tho 
moisture to thom again and macle my efforts 
unaYailing. I went down to broakfast looking 
sufficiently wretched, although I assumed a 
irnspiciously cheerful expression. I was almost 
thankful that Miss Janet was blind nnd could 
not know there was any need for tho uddocl 
rrentlencss which t,;he could not havo holpcd 
bcstowiug upon anyouo in sorrow. l\1r. Do1mltl-

son was less impulsive. He saw-be coulcl not 
havo foiled 1o see-that something was tho 
mn,Uer, but ho grtve no sign. Ho was oven a 
littlo olf-han<l with me, appeared to hrt,c his 
ruin<l occupied with other things than his secre­
tt1ry's affairs, and kept Miss Janet engaged in 
conversation. So I was left in peace to toy with 
tho breakfast I could not cat, an<l no remark was 
made on my small nppctite. I think it was this 
uufailing tact of his, the instinctive knowledge 
of Low to best serve those about him, that made 
l\fr. Donaldson so successful a governor of men. 

In spite of the time that I had been under his 
roof I had not hitherto seen much of him. He 
worked so hard and was so little at home that 
there were not many opportunities for conversa­
tion on private matters, and yet I was made 
aware that though he never invited me to talk 
about myself he was deeply interestecl in me, and 
perhaps knew almost as much as if I had told 
him facts. It may be, too, that he had left me 
to Miss Janet altogether at first that we might 
have every opportunity of getting to know each 
other well, and of learning without any third 
person acting as mediator, exactly where we 
should be likely to jar upon one another so as 
to acquire and maintain the greatest possible 
harmony in our intercourse. 'l'bis morning for 
the first time, he made a claim upon me. 

"Janet," he said, "can you spare Miss Moly­
neux to-day? I should like her company for a 
few hours." 

MisA Donaldson assenting, he t11rned to me. 
"Will you come out with me?" he asked, "I 
have promii;;ed to show you my 'slums,' and I 
think the time has come when I would wish you 
to help me a iittle.'' 

So, soon after breakfast we set out. In those 
days " slumming " was not so general as it is 
now, and to me :whose acquaintance with the 
poor had been limited to a few country people 
living in neat cottages, whose poverty ,vas 
simply an absence of the superfluities of life, 
what I saw that clay was a revelation which had 
a lasting effect on my mind. When I hear the 
rich blamed as heartless for not doing more for 
the very poor, I sometimes wonder if they have 
seen. Hearing about a thing can only impress 
those who have imagination, Lut all can grasp a 
reality which is presented to them in a material 
form. And to those who complain about the 
callousness of the wealthy, I would say, as one 
who has spent the greater part of life among tho 
poor, don't call their indifforence wickod or their 
ignorance culpable, until you havo tried to 
remove the former by removing the latter. 
Don't tell them about the ovil, Lut tako them 
to see it. Perl,rnps then you will find that thero 
aro more kind hearts than you imagino oven 
among those for whom the wails of the starving 
havo been clrownod in the musio and laughter 
arouml them, and the hands stretched out for 
lovo aml help nml pity, have boon hidden by tho 
thronging crowd thut was netu-01· to sight and 
touch. 

I do not know if 1\Ir. Donaldson pmposely took 
me to the worst of the plueos whero ho visitoll, 
but I know that what I saw was moro pitiful 
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nnd moro drendful t.hnn nnything I hncl con­
roivotl: tho furniturrlcss room where n mother 
lny on t.ho bnro bocmlB with her new-born bnby, 
her lrnsbmul nwny in pri,mn, nnd three chihlron 
wit.h • whooping-cough huddled in n corner, dirty 
nnd uncared for, quarrelling over " dry crnst ~f 
brcnd ; tho littlo drnuglity nttio where n young 
follow wns dying of consumption, while his 
fooblo mother, whoso Bupport he hnd been nnd 
to whom ho roprernnted the only joy nnd hope of 
n lifo filled to overflowing with sorrow, toro tho 
very dro.ss from off her with her crippled rheu­
mntio fingers, to mnke o. pillow for his hcacl; 
the sadde1· scene of n tiny chihl, no more tlmn 
three years ohl, sulforing from an incurable 
disense, left with only nnother baby to o.ttend 
to it, and give it the gin which wns all the 
drunken, dissolute mother provided for nourish­
ment and medicine I 

But why sadden you by repeating all this? 
'!'here are sights like these hy hundreds and thou­
snnds, and you may have seen them as well ns I. 
Perhaps, like me, you hnve cried with something 
akin to despair at the permission c,f such things : 
" Smely, there is no God." 

So I exclaimed passionately when we came out 
from the house where the youug child lay, with 
the uuohildlike weary face nnd eyes in which 
from infanoy the light of gladness had been 
quenched. 

Mr. Donaldson looked at me with that tender 
pitying smile of his. 

"Yes, my child," he said gently. "There is n 
Gotl. And He is here. There is not one of those 
human creatures, not the poor little one, nor its 
sinful mother, that Ho is not near to, that He 
does not wrap round with a loYe stronger than 
you can conceive. They are safe with Him." 

"But why does He let them suffer so? We 
shouldn't., you or I. If I Eaw a dumb animal in 
pain, even if it were repulsive to me, I should 
put it ont of its misery. And a baby! I could 
renlise there might be something remedial in 
suffering for a. man. But that little thing ! It 
cnn only feel, it has no power to reason. I can­
not understand it," I cried in anger at my own • 
impotenoe. "I cannot understand it." 

"Nor I,'' said my companion softly. 11 Bnt 
God does. And that is enough." . 

I wl\B silent. His strong patience checkecl my 
fretfulness 88 sunlight puts out a fire. 

"After all,'' he said, 11 we only see in pnrt, nntl 
so we cannot reLLSon on tho subject. I, too, have 
tried to nrguo out tho matter, until I fouml it 
wiser to leave it. But thcro arc mnny tliings I 
might put before you, chiefly thnt sutforing is 
almost entirely due to 1,in, and is the nnturnl 
conscquenoe of breaking laws which nre as wiso 
and kind and beautiful 88 omuipotenco can makq 
them. If it seem to us unjust that the innocent 
sbonld suffer for the guilty, we must bear in 
mind that God liaB Himself borne 1rnffering nnd 
glorified it, and that boroaftcr, if not hero, tha 
involuntary aB well as the ·voluntnry bearin~ 
of a cro~s may bo cnuse for rejoicing becnm1e it 
gives kinBhip with Ilim. The mnssacro of tho 
Innocents urnet have seemed crnel to the unon­
lightcnell: yet wo think those infnnts hml u 

glorious privilege .... Stil1, though God per­
mits ovil Ho hates it more than we do, and He 
inspires the very indignation which makes all 
gonerons heRTls burn to alleviate and do away 
with it." 

"But what can one do?" I asked, turning to 
him with the helpleasnCll8 of a child. 

Tho answer came at once. 
" In the first cRBO-love. Jn the second case­

love. In tho third casl.'-lon. Feel love, act 
love, be love. Then you and God will work 
together, and you will be EO near Him that to 
doubt will be impOl:llliLle." 

"Ah," I cried, the sense of my personal loss 
returning to me, and, like a cloud, blotting out 
the thought of others while it enveloped me in 
darkness, and left me isolat.ed and only conscious 
of myself, "I don't think love can cure suffering. 
It seems to me to cause it." 

In those days, being yet a child in experience, I 
had, although it did not seem so to me, but a very 
narrow and petty ,·iew of things, and the glorious 
transforming power which gives its possessors a 
foretaste of heaven was scarcely known to me_ 
Of all words belittled in the use, surely ncne is 
so much so, as this of love. 

Mr. Donaldson took no notice of my passionate 
outburst, somewhat to my surprise, for I expected 
him at any rate to contradict me. We went on 
some little way in silence. 

" Well? " I eaid then, expecting an answer. 
" '.rhere is a love that gives," he said, 11 and a 

love that asks. I speak of the love that 'seeketh 
not its own,' that • beareth all things. belie.eth 
all things, hopeth all things, endureth all thingi,.' 
That • never faileth.' " 

I glanced at him half afraid, for his face hacl 
on it such a. light of glory, that I felt I was 
walking with one of the saints of God-as indeed. 
I was. 

11 But," I objected, rather for the sake of saying­
something than because I thought of what I was 
saying, "men can't love like that." 

11 Yet it was a man that wrote that" 
" But-God was in him." 
11 God is in all of us." 
Jn my sense of my own unworthiness I took 

refuge in petulance. 
"Oh," I cried, " it is all very well for peopl~ 

who have not suffered to talk so. But it is not 
natural really. ·we can conceive the sort of love 
you speak of, but I don't see how, while we are 
humau, we can feel it. Or one might in the 
general way you mean, but not where individual.8 
nre concerned." 

And the tears came into my eyes again, an,l 
my ,•oice broke. 

"I l·no10," I said. "I nm not a liahy. A1,d­
I hove cared for someone---" 

"Y cs,'' he said. And ho looked nt me in a way 
that loft no doubt of his pit~·. 

"You nro sony for nw," I cried. "You sre 
thnt I suffer, I cannot help suffering. I can idl 
yon, bcoouse I trust JOU. I would have llied for 
thnt mnn, or, sinco tlyin~ is easy, I would havo 
liYod in misery all my life to pn)fit him, nnd he 
caste mo on ono sidt', far tho ~ake of a strnn~cr, 
and puts a banier l1ciwccn us for ever nn,1 1:vcr. 

3 C :! 
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A11d lh• you mcnn that I can be content thnt ho 
doesn't need my love?" 

"l llll'an th~t you can bo content to gi,·e it 
whother Le needs it. or not, and that he should 
give yon nothing iu return." 

I flashed round upon him indignantly. 
"Never," I said. "I am 11, woman. These 

things sound beautiful enough," I went on im­
patiently, "but the world, and books, and lifo, 
prove them impossible. One cannot go against 
human na,turc." 

" You can conquer what you call human naturo 
by lift.iug it into the divine nature. I don't 
know if that is going against it. I think it is 
making it what it was intended to be. But you 
will accuse me of preaching to you. Only, my 
dear, I am an old fellow, and I have seen more of 
'the world and life' than you will ever get from 
novels, and I am sure that I am not telling y .. u 
of impos~ibilities. I can't bear to see you who 
have so much cause for happiness, anything but 
happy, when I know that by merely stretching 
out your hand you could take hold of greater joys 
than you have ever conceived of, and before 
which the best that earth could offer you would 
pale." 

,v c had relchecl a narrow street at some dis­
tance from the last we had visited. He paused 
before a rather tumbledown house, which had 
once had some pretensions to respectability; it 
was now let and sub-let., so that whole families 
inhabi"tcd single rooms; aud the prevailing im­
pression one received was of decay and dirt. 

" I am going in here," said Mr. Donaldson. 
"But I do not know if I ought to take you. 
Will you wait outside?" 

" I am not afraid to come in," I said. 
" 'l'hen follow me." 
\Ve went up some rotten stairs, which were by 

no means calculated to inspire confidence, past 
doors which stood ajar, so that one could obt:ia.in 
a view of uninviting rooms and squalid inhabi­
t:wts, until we reached the top storey. Mr. 
Donaldson knocked at a door, a voice said "Come 
iu." \Ve entered. 

On a piece of old matting which represented a 
bed, and which was the only thing which 
separated him from the floor, lay a man from 
-whom, having glanced at him once, I turned 
.away shuddering, so horrible was he with disease. 
Hy his side was a jug of water and some brearl, 
hut the rats had been feeding off the l\l.tter, and 
one of them scuttled across the room as we 
catered. Mr. Donaldson weRt up to the man 
and bent over him. 

"I have only just hearcl of yon," he said, "or 
I would have come sooner. Can you sec me?" 

"Nu," said the man, in a hoarse tuneless voice, 
"Lut I know who yon arc. I've hcnnl yon 
:;peak before. You're the thieves' friell(l. Who 
tu!cl you of me?" 

"Bill Seaton." 
'· Ali, yes. He's been to sec mo once, but h~ 

cou!cln't stand it.. He promiserl to send someone. 
Wlio's with you? I heard two." 

"A friend of mine," said Mr. Donalch;on, 
11utki11g a sign to me noi to speak (I think ho 
011ly let me go to teach me a lesson, fur I liavu 

heard him speak very sfrongly against young girls 
being initiatccl into the horrors of life unle~s they 
hrtvc rt Rpccial mission to he! p, or special heroism 
to endure.) "What can I clu for :you?" 

"Nothing. I'm about done for." 
" Do you suffer, my poor fellow ? " 
" Suffor?" said the man with a laugh that 

made m1:1 sick with pity. " Ask them below. 
'l'hey've been up at times to enquire if I can't 
groan quieter." 

Mr. Donaldson moved across to me, for I 
was standing at a little distance with averted 
face. 

" My dear," he said, " I am going to do what I 
can for this man. Would you rather go ? " 

I shook my head. I was too proud to giYe in 
so easily. He opened the small dusty window to 
admit air, and drew me towards it. 

Then he went back to the man, and taking 
from his b.1g certain things that he had brought 
on purpose, ministered to him, bathed his hands 
and face, attended to his sores. And all that 
with a gentleness, a reverence even, as though he 
recognised in this wretched"being a brother, and 
the duties he performed were rendered sacred 
through love. 

Once or twice the man protested a little, with 
a sort of rough shame that a gentleman should 
clo this for him, but that did not deter him from 
the self-imposed task. When it was completed 
he gave him some jelly, feeding him as if he had 
been a child. I wanted to offer to help him, but 
I could not. It is only the love of God which 
can make 0110 joyfully perform that from which 
the flesh shrinks, and I did not love God, And 
yet the faint stirrings of my soul must have 
begun, I think, up in that vermin-haunted place, 
where I saw the good old man s., humbly, so 
gladly, and so tenderly oblly the comrnanc1s of 
Him who bade men be servants one of another, 
and who set them the example by washing the 
feet of His disciples. I think I realized, faintly 
enough, that I too stood in need of cleansing, and 
that the token of it lay in my fastidious shrinking 
from the sinful being whom one so far above me 
was holding by the hand. 

Presently Mr. Donaldson began to talk to him 
in a low voice. I did not catch what he said, 
only now and then a fragment of the conversation 
came to me in the refined voice of the gmttleman 
or the hoarse, cracked one of the sick wan. 

"Only got to belie\'e it! It's too good to 
hdieve. I don't seem as if I coulcl lay hold 
on it." 

"Bnt if it's true. Have you e,·er loved any 
one?" The man thought a while. 

" I don't reckon as I've cared for many folks. 
There was a gal once I thought all the world on. 
l sometimes put it down to her that I went 
wrong at all. I think I mig·ht have worked 
honest if she hadn't clrnokecl me 0Yer. Slie was 
t ho lit tlcst thing oYcr you saw, and her eyes wa,: 
blno-aml shining. Bess, her name was." 

For the first time thorc came to me as the slow, 
thoughtful words died away in a sort of trnmulous 
wayering whisper, a realization of tho common 
hnmanity botwoon mo aml tho dying thiof. It 
was some tirno uoforc I hear,1 more. 



WANDERING THOUGHTS . 

By D,,..i.lso11 K"""'lu. 
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11 If He was here now, what'd He do?" 
" He is here now, He sent me ; and He told me 

what to do for You." 
"Really?" • 
"Really." 
11 But ain't I wore out His patience? Look 

here, I don't mind telling you that I haven't 
stopped at nothing. I've been bad throngh and 
through. If you knew all, I believe you'd go." 

"Xo, I wouldn't. An:l God does know all, ancl 
His patience is never worn oat. If Bess came to 
your.ow, would yon forgi'l"e her?" 

" Why, I might-pra'ps." 
"Then can't you believe that He can forgi'l"e 

you-anything-everything? " 
·• Look here," said the man, 11 just you lay it 

afore Him. Tell Him how it stands. 0 l'm 
ignorant. I don't seem to ha' rightly grasped 
them things. And I've been a bad un. But I'm 
being paid out. now. There ain't no doubt o' 
that. If He's at all like you, perhaps He'll 
understand, and make it right somehow. But as 
to taking me to 'eving and loving me, and 
welcoming me in-why, you know, that don't 
seem likely. I don't know as I'd altogether want 
it. I'd feel ashamed like. I ain't done nothing 
to deserve it. Contrariwise, rather." 

I crept a step nearer to the bed. My eyes were 
dim with tears, and a lump was rising in my 
throat. At the sound of my footstep Mr. Donald­
son glanced toward me, then back tJJ the man. 
But I think when he spoke it was as much to me 
as to him. 

"I am sure we shall all feel like that," he said. 
" Only that we shall forget ourselves in thinking 
of Him, and lose sight of our imperfcctic.TI in 
the joy oi His perfectness. But I have some­
thing to tell you. You say if God is like me 
He'll make it right. He is not like me, and I am 
hardly at all like Him, only as far as anything 
that is goo:l in me is God and not me. Bat see, 

even I can forgi,·e. I ha'l"e a son who hBI! sinned 
against me as you have sinned against God. For 
fifieen years he has neglected me, alJ(I wounded 
me, and done all the things that I wonlcl not haVE, 
him do. But I know that it is his loss, that he 
is forsaking what is right and best for him, and 
rn I pity rather than blame him, and my very 
pity makes me love him more. I want to Eave 
him from himself, yon see, and I long for him to 
come back to me, not only for my sake but for J,is 
own. And when he comes--he will coo::e some 
day-I shall have no word of reproach for him, 
ancl I shall be so .ery glad that there ,rill be no 
room for anger. And I shall welcome him so 
that he will have no doubt I love him. And then 
if he reproaches himself, I shall say, • Forget the 
past as I forget it. All is forgiven-all- all ; for 
you are home at last and safe.' " 

The man sprang up. 
"Oh," he said, bursting into sobs, "I wish I 

could see your face." 
• Bot I who could see it, turned away, because I 

felt I was not fit to look at it. 
"That man will be converted to God," lli. 

Donaldson said to me, when we found onmelves 
once more in the street. "He has a heart." 

I did not answer him because I could not. 
And then he took me home. 
"I did not know," I said when we were in the 

hansom which he insisted on calling ( and indeed 
I was very tired), "I did not know about that. I 
did not think about your having trouble." 

And I put my hand into his. 
He gave me one of his wonderful smiles. 
"I think we most of us have our private grief, 

my dear; there are very few exempt. As for mine, 
I believe it will be taken from me one day. It is 
only a question of waiting." 

"And you have waited fifteen years?" 
"That isn't long, my dear. I am prepared to 

wait, if need be, till eternity.'' 

>=-===>C c:. ~ 

~ Jj arhtsf Jyutn. 

BROTHERS, raise your tuneful voice9, 
Loud your joyful anthems sing! 

J;,sos, high in heaven, rejoices 
V.nen with praise His temples ring. 

Angels in the height adore Ilim, 
Casting down their crowns of gold ; 

Shall not mtn full down before Him, 
W orshipp:ng with love untold ? 

Lo, the summer now is ended, 
Leaves are falling from each tree; 

Flowers whose rolonrs s1reeUy blended 
Daily droop aud cease to be. 

Shall we sonod a note of sadoesa? 
Doth no blessing still remain? 

Sing we rather songs of gladuess-­
Ant umn bringa the golden grai:o ! 

Earth is rich with sweets of Han-e,-t; 
All around is cause for praise; 

But U,e love of God, the Giver, 
Blessin,,"11 higher still displays. 

Tell it out to all Creation, 
Life is not by bread alone--­

Jl'llllll, who bath wrought Salvation, 
Better Food in tlw bath showu. 

Praise Him for the soow-clai.l wiokr; 
Praise Him for the smiles of sp1iug; 

For the eu<lless joys of summC"r 
To His feet your tribute bri,.g. 

And, when fields nre while for reaping, 
When the earth i3 C"rowned with gol<l, 

Join with anl::el-liost~ no.sleeping, 
,\'c,nihippin; 1Yi1h Joye uulol<l ! 



THE COUNTESS OF HUNTINGDON. 
A CENTENARY MEMORIAL. 

A KIND of double centenary of this noble 
lady's decease and of her most abiding life's 
work, her college at Cheshunt, has recently 

been celebrated. All who know the history of 
the great E,•angelical Revival of the last century, 
will be familiar with the name of the pious 
countess. It was indeed a time of great religious 
awakening in England. Whitefield and tho 
brothers Wesley were abroad in the land ful­
filling their great commission. Never had such 
multitudes been brought together to hear the 
Gospel preached, and the countess entered with 
all her soul into the mighty movement. She was 
herself a child of the revival. A youn"' lany of 
distinguished grace and beauty, a daughter of 
the ancient house of Shirley, she had in early 
life become the wife of the Earl of Huntingdon. 
Save for her high personal qualities, there was 
little at that time to be regaraed as remarkable 
in her case. Thougk not without an apprecia­
tion of Christian things, she was not by ex­
perience a Christian. Her relative, Lady Margaret 
Hastings, had come under the influence of the 
great preachers, and one day in the countess's 
hearing she spoke of the great happiness that 
had come into her life as the result. 

Happiness! Why, that was the very thing 
-which her rnnk and wealth had failed to give 
her. She was not satisfied with herself, she was 
-not content with her life. Her sister-in-law had 
found the coveted blessing under the ministry of 
the Revivalists; she resolved to seek it by the 
same means, and having sought, she found; and 
having found she determined that nothing should 
be left undone on her part to induce others to 

. seek it too. Her friends had been "converted" 
through Whitefield, and seeing the wonderful 
effects of bis ministry, she attached herself to it, 
and laboured to promote it in every possible way, 
and to carry on the good work with the aid of 
yet other workers. She made Whitefield her 
t.:baplain, that she might, without incurring 
penalty, as there was some danger in those times, 
gather congregations within her house, making 
them to assume the character of domestic services. 
George Whitefield wrote concerning the project: 
"Good Lady Huntingdon is come to town, and I 
am to preach at her ladyship's house twice a 
week to the great and noble. 0 that some of 
them might be effectually called, and taste of the 
riches of rcdeellling love!" Unwontcd names 
,~ere found respondiug to her ladyship's invita­
tions to her drawing-room meetings. The Earl 
-0f Chesterfield, Lord Bolingbroke, Lord Bath, 
Lady 'l'ownshend, and many of the aristocracy 
attended. It is allowed that no small charm of 
these a~f:iemblics was the distinguished presence 
and gracious manners of the countess herself. 
But in whatever way these great folk were drawn, 
under "\V'hitefield's impas~ionecl appeals they were 
iotirrcd to enthusiasm aucl moved to tears; and 
many were trnly t.:ouvcrterl to G0tl. 

Bo great was her iuflucnco that drawing-room 

gatherings for the preaching of the Gospel came 
largely into vogue, so that in her laclyship's 
absence from London these services were con­
tinued in the houses of her friends. Tbe Countess 
Delitz, sister of Lady Chesterfield, opened her 
mansion in South Audley Street, as also did 
Lady Fanny Shirley, and Lady Gertrude Hotham, 
and others.1 

But the countess had larger purposes than 
could be content with drawing-room services. 
She looked out on the world around her, and no 
sort or condition of men escaped her notice. She 
took over large buildings, and adapted them to 
purposes of worship and to the preaching of the 
Word. Spa Fields Chapel, in the parsonage of 
which she lived during the latter part of herlife, 
and where at length she died, became the head­
quarters of her ladyship's efforts. It was a 
large circular building, which will be remem­
bered by many as situated in Exmouth Street, 
Cler ken well, and had been used as a place of public 
amusement. Sion Chapel, Whitechapel, which 
she acquired only in the last year of her life, had 
been a circus. These places, and others, she 
secured and utilized, and they became centres of 
power for good all round. In Bristol, at Bath, 
Tunbridge Wells and Brighton, Margat~ and 
Malvern, Worcester and Cheltenham, among 
other places, she opened places of wo1·ship. She 
travelled through England, especially the south 
and west, promoting the preaching of the Gospel; 
for wherever she went she took with her a 
retinue of preachers. Gloucestershire, Cornwall, 
and especially the principality of Wales, were her 
most chosen country resorts, and there also she 
took her preachers. The effect was marvellous . 
As Dr. Reynolds, now the· able president of her 
college at Cheshunt, lately said of her: "Fasci­
nating in person, of ancient family, esteemed 
and honoured at court, she might have retained 
the highest social position. But her eyes had 
been opened to the Invisible and Eternal glories, 
and to the claims of the Lord Jesus on her 
absolute fealty, and to the sorrows and perils of 
her fellow-creatures, whether they were found 
among the negro slaves of the Southern States of 
America "-for whose good she also laboured­
" or the white slaves of fashion and pleasure; 
whether she sought them among the colliers and 
miners of the West of England, or at the assembly 
balls of Biighton, Tunbridge Wells or Bath," 
or, as might be added, in the moro democratic 
region of Whitecbapel. 

As a spocimen of tho countess's efforts, and of 
its effects, may be instanced tho case of Tunbridge 
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1 In a littlo Yolume, publishC!I by the Religious 'l'rnct 
Society, "Whitoflchl Aucc<lotcs," umny historicnl iuci<leuts 
Cll'O !'ccordcd, i11cludiug tho cl\rly CYcnts of tho Couukss of 
Huntingdon's lifo. 'l'ho Earl of Huntingdon w,1s ti great 
putrnn of music, anti ut his conccrls tho countess bccamL' 
acq1rnintc,l with 1-fomlol, l\n,I 1,lso with Garrick, an,l othl'r 
uoll\liles. I-frr iutervicws with Gcorgo 111. nrc thl'rc ck­
scril>cd. 'l'hcrc is n tract in the" E~cdknt ""umc'n •· sc'ri,·s, 
which giYcs ample ,ldnils of hc1· religious life ullll work. 
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,Velis, where, in the parsonage of tho countess's 
chnrch, this paper is being written. 

Frequently visiting this favomito spot, whore 
the aristocracy of her time largely resorted, she 
saw that here was an opening for the c1,tablish­
ment of a house of prayer and preaching. She 
had a house here, long called Huntingdon House, 
and near it she procured an eligible site, and gave 
orders for the erection of a commodious chapel. 
It was constructed largely of wood, after the 
manner of many of the houses of that time, 
provided fur the accommqdation of the over­
tlowing visitors. It was used till within the 
past twcnty-fiyc years, and the writer distinctly 
remembers the place, with its white painted pews 
and pulpit, and heavy crimson cloth hangings. 
The opening of this building created no little 
interest. For some weeks previous the countess 
engaged herself in :.ending invitations not only 
in the neighbourhood but to a distance. Many 
were the responses to her call, and numbers 
:flocked into Tunbridge Wells on the interesting 
occasion. At an early hour in the morning a 
company assembled before her ladyship's resi­
dence, for a service of morning prayer and praise. 
The countess was awakened by the singing, and 
expressed great delight. As soon as the chapel 
was opened the building was thronged, and 
crowds surrounded the doors and windows/White­
field was the preacher, and it was one· of his 
grandest displays of sacred oratory. But the 
sermon was not preached in the chapel, the as­
sembled multitudes being too vast; the preacher 
stood on a mound in the green court fronting 
the chapel. Something more than tradition still 
marks the circumstance ; a square stone bears 
the following inscription: 

NEAR Tlli8 SPOT 

STOOD A~D PREACHED 

THAT Ell~:SE~T SERVA:ST 

OF GOD 

GEORGE WHITEFIELD 

AT TUE OPENr--G OF THE ORIGINAL CHAPEi, 

(lll:ILT BY SELINA, COCNTESS OF HUNTINGDON) 

Jl:LY 23, 1769. 

No doubt Lady Huntingdon possessed great 
power of organization, and this it was that 
enabled her to anange for the securing aud 
opening of buildings for the _preac~i1;1g of the 
Word. Whitefield had a very hrgh op1111on of ha· 
wise jnd,qnent and practical ability. He himself 
generally tur;1ed. to her for . ad vi~o in all _his 
movements, hrs diffidence leadrng lum to shrrnk 
from exercising anything like authority in reg1trd 
to them. Possessed himself of no power of 
orc,anization, he was by no means insensible to 
th~ a<lvanta"es of systematic unity, and it was 
he who for~1C<l the design of identifying the 
countess with his i;ocieties by appointing her the 
hearl of them. Wliitefield'f.; deci1:1ive opinion was 
juHtificrl by the wisdom with which she nrnnngotl 
the affairs of a great number of cl1apels, a11rl 
rngulaterl an iti11oracy spreading over tlw greater 
parL of England and Wales. 

Her college arose out of the necessities of her 
position. She needed preachers for her increasing 
chapels, ancl conl<l not find them ready to hand. 
So she resolved to found an institution for the 
training of them. 'l'revecca in ·wales was the 
place first lighted on for the purpose. She took 
an old mansion and adapted it to the purposes of 
a college. It was opened by a eennon from 
Whitefield on the words "In all places where I 
record My name I will come unto you, and I will 
bless you." The hold the college speedily took 
is evidenced by an account that is recorded of its 
first anniversary. Attended by a company of 
her ministers and distinguished laymen and 
ladies of rank, the countess anived at Trevecca. 
So catholic was yet the whole revival movement, 
that both the CalYinistic and Arminian met 
there in harmony, and gave an example of 
Christian charity never to be forgotten by men 
of differing sentiments. Nearly a week before 
the celebration many of the most distinguished 
evangelists had arrived and vast congregations 
assembled at a sort of preliminary series of 
gatherings. These were held in the court-yard, 
sermons were preached, and exhortations de­
livered, and prayers devoutly uttered. Early in 
the morning of the anniversary the sacrament 
was administered. Wesley and Shirley were the 
administrators. A large company of clergymen 
first partook of it, then the stude.nts, and af1er­
wards the countess and a train of "elect 
ladies," mostly of high rank, followed by the 
body of the people. Fletcher preached in the 
court-yard at twelve o'clock, and then came a 
second sermon, in Welsh. After this all the 
clergymen dined with Lady Huntingdon, while 
bread and meat wern distributed from ample 
baskets to the multitude in the court-yard. In 
the afternoon Wesley preached, iwd Fletcher 
followed with a second sermon. The e~ening 
was devoted to a "love-feast." It was an occa­
sion of extraordinary interest. Howell Harris, 
with a band of vVelsh converts, took part in the 
exercises in their own language; and narrntins 
of Christian experience, prayers, and hymn,, occu­
pied the hours. Wesley, always on the wing, 
left the next day; bnt Fletcher, Shirley, aml 
other clergymen tarried several days in brotherly 
devotion, 1Jreaching from a platform in the court­
yard to the crowds who still lingered. To 
proceed with the course of the college, its first 
PresiclenL was the saintly Fletcher of l\Iac1eley. 
The first student was a poor working lad, but 
a veritable preacher. Somo of the 'l're\'CCCa 
stud1mts became men of renown. John Evre, a 
clergyman of the Church of England, om, ;f the 
founders of the London l\Iissionary Society, and 
the first eLlitor of the Evangelical Magaziue, w~s 
among the earliest of the TreYcccn race. l\lathew 
,vmcs, of quaint memory allll of marYellous 
power in dealing with the souls of men, was 
anothor, aucl so also was John Claytuu, senior, 
tho futhor of all tho Claytous, ancl tho ccld,rnlL'd 
minister of tho Old ,YL"igh Hou:so, lu11g Ldoro 
'l'homas )3inney succcedec1 him. l'ur hn·uty­
thrco yoars, that is up to tho tiuie of hl'r Lkath, 
tho cuuntoss maintained the collPgc at lwr o"·n 
cost, with tho assii:;tancc of:fricmli:; as in hL'l' other 
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work. Her incomo L,ing n joi11t11rc, it liecamc 
necessary, if the rollegc wero tu conti11uo, tlrnt 
specific nwans should be raised with a view to 
it. Tho )·ear after the connte,s's death it was 
removed for convenience to the neighbourhood of 
London, and it is the centenary ofits removal 
that has lately been celebrated. Another old 
mansion was secured for its home, situated at 
Cheshunt in Hertfordshire, at a distance of 
thirteen miles from London. The centenary was 
marked by the erection of a more important 
builcling, the foundation stone of which was laid 
by Earl Russell. Large accessions have been 
made to it, and both the Countess of Hunting­
don's connexion and the Congregational churches 
draw its ministers largely from this source. ',!.'he 
missionary enterprise was ahm anticipated hy her 
laJ.yship, for she provideJ. that her college should 
train ministers for the preaching of the Gospel 
"at home and abroad." It is of interest to see 
how this prophetic outlook has been verified ; 
especially in later days, by the sending out of -a 
large number of mis1,ionarie1, who have gone 
fro31 Cheshunt to almost every part of the great 
mission-field. India, and China, Madagascar and 
the Islands of the Southern Seas, Africa, and 
Australia, have drawn upon the college for a 
supply of preachers and pastors. The names of 
Muirhead of China, and Hall of India, of Philip 
and Moffat ( the younger of these honoured names) 
and those of Chalmers of New Guinea, and Wills 
of Madagascar and Gilmour of Mongolia, will 
serve to show how widespread has been the in­
fluence of this missio:-1.ary college in our own 
land and throughout the world. 

The "Huntingdon Connexion" into which 
her churches were formed has of late been de­
creasing. This arises largely from its having 
done its work. It promoted the Evangelical 
movement in the Establishment, and by that 
very fact rendered the existence of a society by 
the side of it, if it were not a part of it, the less 
necessary. The number of buildings on the 
Trust is but some thirty-two, and of these, only 
some half-dozen gather congregations of much 
strength. Possibly, had it developed with the 
times, it had better served them, as the college 
by means of Ruch development has grown ancl 
stren"thened. Anyhow, the record abides, nor 
can :e doubt that if she were now living, her 
shrewd sense would lead her to adopt methods 
which without weakening the effect of the old 
Gospel, or the preaching of it, would exhibit a 
power abreast of the age. 

It is evident that the enterprise of the noble 
crJUntess largely centred in herself, and was 
held together by her personal influence. As her 
span of life was running out, th?ugh her zeal 
never fla(J'ged she sou"ht the contmued co-opera­
tion of her p0ople, a~d addressed to them an 
affecting circular letter. "I am now," sh~ wro~e, 
"in the 84th year of my age, and m~10)1 bodily pa1!1 
fills the greatest part of my dechnmg and enl 
days; but you remain as ever, near and dear to • 
rny heart., and will, till my last breath ceases to 
make me an inhabit.ant of the earth. I have also 
with many an aching heart, felt the vast impor­
ta11ce to the comfort of yon all, how the 11wst 

fai thfnlly to prc,.crvc the pu- e and blessed Gospel 
of Jesus Christ among you when I am gone." 
vVhcn she dic,d, her good work was carried on 
liy her dcvisees, and particularly by Lady Ann 
Erskine, daughter of Lorcl Buchan, one of her 
old aml most capable female coadjutors. Almost 
her last words were, "My work is done; I have 
nothing to do but to go to my Father." Her 
remains were interred in the family vault at 
Ashby-cle-ln-Zouch. By the subscriptions of 
members of her connexion there was erected in 
the church a few years since a handsome me­
morial window. At the time of her decease, her 
congregations numbered more than a hundred 
thousand persons. A medal was struck as a me­
mento of her decease. One of these was found 
some years since in a field near Bodmin. On 
one side is a likeness inscribed "Selina, Countess 
Dowager of Huntingdon;" and on the reverse 
side "I know that my Redeemer liveth," and at 
the foot, "Died 17th June, 1791,aged 84." It is 
estimated that in the course of her life she ex­
pended as much as 100,000l. for religious purposes. 

Well bas it been said that" Lady Huntingdon 
was a wonderful woman in an age fertile with 
illustrious characters. For wit and wisdom she 
shone out brightly, but for her piety and for 
devotion to the welfare of the souls of men, she 
excelled all the women of her time." 

J. B. F. 

in ®trtning Jfamn. 
"Abide with us: for it is toward el'eniog."-Luke xxiv. 29. 

SINKS the sun in solemn splendour, 
Gather fast the shades of night, 

For the sombre hue of evening 
Day has changed her golden light. 

Wearied with the work Thou gavest, 
Feebly done, yet done for Thee; 

Lo ! I kneel for benediction, 
Bless me, Saviour-even me. 

Gone the day beyond recalling, 
Gone its hours-its minutes fled, 

Gone the deeds that can't be cancelled, 
Words that cannot be unsaid. 

Lowly bending at Thy footstool 
This my vesper prayer slmll be:­

F or all sins a full forgiveness 
Gront me, Saviour-even me. 

Though the sun in solemn splendour 
Sinks before the shades of night, 

Thou art still (he ever-wakeful, 
Sleeping not iu gloom or light. 

l(eop me now from sins of darkness, 
l\Iake my thoughts----rny <lrrarns of Thee; 

In Thine arms in safety sleeping, 
Keep me, Saviour-even me. 

When the rnmbro hue of evening 
Gathers o'er lifo's closing day, 

!\fay the heavenly guards Thou sendest 
Hover ne1i. mo while I pmy. 

Then, at Inst, when angel-voices 
Cl\ll my spirit b,1ok to Thre, 

To tho dny that knows no evening 
'J'nko me, f'l1lvio11r-cYcn mo, 



[B!I c. J. Hands. 
AN EVENING SONG. 



MODERN DISCOVERIES AND THE CHRISTIAN FAITH. 

DY THE nEV. GEOnGE T. STOKES, D.D. 

ST. PAUL AND IlOMAN ORGANISATION, 

WE have already shown that the nineteenth 
of the Acts furnishes many points of 
contact with the manifold results of 

modern discoveries, and we finished our last 
paper with a simple reference to a verse which 
to the ordinary reader seems to imply very little, 
though, when read in the light of archreology and 
research, it sheds a very clear light upon the 
marvellous historic accuracy of the Acts of the 
Apostles. And here we must remark, that this 
accuracy is not confined to its notices about 
Ephesus. It is equally found in this book when 
dealing with every spot where St. Paul travelled. 
The sr.eptical theory about the Acts of the Apostles 
is, that it was written in the first half of the 
second cent1Jry. The writer of the Acts might 
nave known Ephesus about the year 120, when it 
did not differ in any respect from what it was in 
50 A.D., seventy years before. A man who knew 
Ephesus in 120 might conceivably have written 
the nineteenth of Acts, because it was practically 
the same at that date in organisation, life, officials, 
and worship, as in the Apostolic age, just as a man 
who knew London thoroughly in 1820 might 
have written a perfectly correct account of London 
in 1750, between which years no important change 
took place in its municipal state. But then, when 
we follow up the history, and investigate tho 
records left to us about St. Paul in other places, 
we shall find the same marvellous accuracy in all 
the narratives, the details of which are true to 
the time, to the circumstances, to the whole as­
serted environment of the Apostles. The minute 
accuracy of the writer is such as would have b~en 
impossible for any one unless he were relatmg 
his own personal reference, or at least what he 
had heard from a first hand authority. Let me 
take as an illustration of these ideas, the passage 
10 which I made merely a brief reference at the 
close of my last paper. It is the 30th and 31st 
verses of the 19th chapter, where we read: "And 
when Paul was minded to enter in unto 1he 
people, the disciples suffered him not. And 
certain also of the chief officers of Asia, being his 
friends, sent unto him and besought him not to 
adventure himself into the theatre." 'fhese 
words tell us of the chief officers of Asia as being 
friends of St. Paul, or to call them by the title 
given them in the original Greek, the Asiarchs of 
Ephesus who showed themseh·es kindly disposed 
towards' the threatened apostle. 'l'bis title 
Asiarch designated an important official, ancl 
recalls the Roman methods of organisation aml 
government adopted in the province of Asia, of 
which we would suspect but little from the words 
of the Authorised Vernion which designates theso 
officials as "certain of the chiefs of Asia," 1 an 

1 I nm sure the trnnslators of iho Authorised Version 
knew nothing about the officitils cnlled Asitnohs, when I 
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expression which would, for the ordinary reader, 
merely mean that certain rich and important 
residents in Asia bacl been impressed by the 
Apostolic preaching, and sent him a message not 
to risk his lifo in the tumult which raged in the 
theatre. Modern discoveries, specially among 
ancient inscriptions, have revealed to us the 
organisation of Ephesus, and of the province of 
Asia generally, of which these Asiarchs were the 
officers, indicating thereby the range, the scope, 
the far-reaching influence of St. Paul's preaching. 
When even Asiarcbs had become disciples of the 
new preacher, it was no wonder that Demetrius 
should take alarm and warn his fellow-craftsmen. 
" Ye see and hear, that not alone at Ephesus, but 
almost throughout all Asia, this Paul hath per­
suaded and turned away much people;" for the 
Asiarchs were bound up more than anyone else 
with the prevalent systems of idolatry. 

Let us then enquire what were the Asiarchs? 
We ha,·e abundant evidence as to their existence 
when we dip into the literature of the Roman 
Empire. We shall indeed in vain search the 
classical authors usually read for mention of 
Asiarchi;;. Herodotus, Thucydides, Demosthenes, 
and the Greek poets will tell us nothing of them. 
The earliest Greek writer who mentions Asiarchs 
is Strabo, a contemporary of St. Paul, and the 
next is the author of the Acts of the .Apostles. 
The next is the man who wrote an account of 
the martyrdom of Polycarp, which Bishop 
Lightfoot has published among the works 
of that distinguished martyr. 'fhe principal 
authority, however, upon this office is Aristides 
to whom we have already rnferred. He was a 
celebrated Pagan philosopher and writer of the 
second century. He lived in the province of 
Asia, and gives us in bis works-which the 
ordinary classical scholar, no matter how well 
rnad, never opens-very copious details about the 
duties and privileges of the Asiarchs as St. 
Paul must have known them. Then we turn to 
the great discoveries which have rewarded the 
efforts of modern research and travel. The 
inscriptions \Vhich have been recovered in cities 
like Ephesus, Pergamum, and Smyrna, place 
before our eyes the life of the first and second 
centmies, just as a file of the " Times" will 
place the life of the nineteenth century before 
the eyes of posterity a thousand years hence. 
'l'hese inscriptions are authentic contemporaneous 
records which cannot be guinsayed nor explained 

notice thrti evon Archbishop Usshcr, with his curydop,u,Ji,, 
knowledge of antiquity, ,locs not once mention them in th,' 
learned treatise on the Prorincc of Asia and th,, cit\· of 
Ephesus in his oolleoted works (Yo!. Yii.). lhnug-lt 11<' ha,! 
roa,l tl10 orntions of Aris till, s, to wlwm, as I show 
bulow, we arc indebted for much ot' our infonuati,,u about 
them. 
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Away. And they tell us of tho Asinrchs, and 
declare tho character of their office in tho dnyr; 
when cortnin of theso Asinrchs showerl their 
friendship townrds tho apostlo, nucl their nppro­
ciation of his teaching, by warning him of his 
imminent dnngor. 

llnt whnt woro the functions of tho Asinrchs? 
'l'ho Romans, when they conquered Asia Minor a, 
century or so before St. Paul's day, found all tho 
Greek cities of its Wostorn division united in 
locnl leagues or diotR. 'l'he Romans hnd a great 
gcnins for colonit1ation and for rufo. They did 
not dostroy therefore tho local institutions which 
they found iu existence in Asia Minor, but they 
tock them, utilised them for their own purposes, 
establishing thereby a system of local government 
nll through that nst district which they subse­
quently extended throughout the whole empire. 
We might describe these local diets in present 
day language, as counterparts of the modern 
device of County Councils. 'l'he Romans gave 
these assemblies power to make representations 
to the central government, but as_ they wished to 
amuse them with the semblance, rather than en­
trust them with the reality of power, they chiefly 
associated their functions with religion. They 
entrusted them thQrefore, with the care of the 
established religion of that day, the worship of 
the Emperor and of Rome; they made the. presi­
dent of each local diet the high priest of the 
temple devoted to that worship, giving him the 
title of Asiarch, and thus rendering him a very 
great local personage. The Romans managed the 
matter very cleverly, so as to produce the maxi• 
mum of contentment at the minimum of expense 
to the imperial treasury. The Asiarch was made 
the greatest dignitary in the province of Asia, 
ranking next to the proconsul or immediate 
representative of the Emperor, just as the Arch­
bishop of Canterbury ranks next after t.he Queen. 
But then he got no· salary, and had to provide at 
his own expense all the cost of the sacrifices, and 
of the games annually celebrated in honour of 
the Emperor's godhead. 'l'his of course limited 
the dignity to rich men, of whom, however, there 
was always a very copions supply in that opulent 
district. We behold, indeed, in the case of these 
Asiatics the same phenomenon which we still see 
emerging under republican governments, and 
which has often been noted among our American 
cousins, an extraordinary love for titles, and as 
there were no hereditary titles under the Roman 
government, the Asiatic Greeks soon createcl ono 
out of the institution of the Asiarchs. Tho 
modern chuacter of this weakness; the identity 
of human nature in tho first and in tho nine­
teenth century receives o, curious illustration 
from tho words of an ancient orator, Dion 
Uhrysostom, wl10 was contompornry with St. Paul, 
a<ldressod to the Grock inhabitants of the 
province of Asia, rallying them on this weakness, 
where wo arc informed that in their childii,h 
fuml11css for empty decorations, the Grooks would 
coll(luuc an,r insult or injury for the sako of titles, 
arl,liug, "If they 011ly call you or write you down 
cl1icf,;, from tlrnt tlay forward they crin wi t.h 
impuuity treat yon with iho grcntcst iuclignily. 
'J'hcso t.l1iugs," ho cou ti11uos "aro tlcspi1,ml by nll 

scnsihlo men, ancl excite ridicule in the Romans 
moro especially." 

llnt then some person might here raise a diffi­
culty. Tho Homan system, as you describe it, 
Imel only one Asio,rch who ranked next to the 
proconsul of Asia. Is it not then clear that the 
writer of the Acts made n. mistake when he spoke 
of Asinrchs in the plural, as if there were a large 
numbe1· of them? Is it not, too, quite unlikely 
thnt the Asiarch who had charge of the go.mes 
and official sacrifices to the deity of the Emperor, 
which were probably being celebrated when this 
riot took place, would have mado himself an 
accomplice or shown any sympathy with one 
who was endeavouring to overthrow that very 
worship which gave him his rank and dignity? 
'l'ho difficulty is a very natural one, and at the 
same time simply shows in the clearest manner 
the minute accuracy of St. Luke. 

And now for the explanation, which is very 
easy. We have already noted that these Ephesian 
and Asiatic Greeks were exceedingly fond of 
titles. This led to the increase of .Asiarchs. 
Augustus Cresar, seventy years before St. Panl's 
day, had erected at Pergamum, one temple in 
honour of Rome, and bad appointed one Asiarch 
throughout the whole province.1 The fashion of 
these temples soon spread until six at least of the 
principal cities of the province had established 
temples dedicated to the Emperor, viz., Smyrna, 
Ephesus, Pergamum, Sardes, Philadelphia and 
Cyzicus. Each of these temples had its own 
Asiarch who was probably elected every year, 
and was certainly elected every five years. Then 
the next step was that e~ery man once elected 
Asiarch 1·etained the title for life, just as if every 
Lord Mayor of London 1'0hined the title for life 
after his term of office was fulfilled, ancl then the 
noxt step was that his wife was called Asiarchess, 
as we find expressly noted on several of the 
ancient inscriptions. Jn this way these Greeks 
established a kind of life peerage which gratified 
their inborn love of dignities and gave them 
i-ank and precedence among their citizens. There 
may have been half-a-dozen persons, or even a 
dozen in Ephesus, enjoying the title of Asiarch 
on the day when the riot was raised against St. 
Paul, while many other Asiarchs from neighbour­
ing towns may have been also present if the riot 
took place on a day when Ephesus was celebrating 
the worship of the Emperor. 'l'he inscriptions 
discovered at Ephesus and other Asiatic towns 
illustrate these poiuts. Let us note a few of 
them. l\Ir. Wood, in the appendix to his great 
work on Ephesus, gives us several inscriptions 
referring to the existence of Ephesian Asfarcbs. 
On page GB, we have a notice of" Tiberius Julius 
Hheginus, for the second time Asiarch of the tem­
plos in Ephosus," plainly showing that Ephesus 
onj oyod Asiaro~1s of its own OYOr and. a bovo t?o 
A8iarch bolonrrrno· to the whole provrnce, wh1le 
ngnin ho ftn1;d ~ther inscriptions dealing with 

. l'nblius Vodins Autoninns, .Asiarch and Recorder 
of Ephesus, and Aristobnlus, another Asiaroh who 

t Tllo 1mmo of tho c11rlicsl Asiareh with which we urc 
l\cqn11i11t_c,l bolonga to _tho _rciµ;n of 'l'iberiu~. ~cc tl~e 
,lisscrlul1on on tho snbJ,'d m Lo ll"s uuu "1\,J.11ugt,Ju s 
"Yoyngc Archrologiquc," vol. iii. p. 2H. 
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oecupiell t.he Mmo position, prO\·ing thnt n mnn 
after he had dischargcil the rnligions duties of 
his office, hacl celebrated tho g,m1es and offere<l 
tho sacrifices, might then bo elected to tho office 
of recorder or town clerk, retaining all the while 
tho title of Asin.rch. 

I have now bestowed a hmg dissertation upon 
this office of Asiarch because it cnsts a ,·ivid 
light upon two points: (I) the minute nccnrnc_y 
of the Acts; (2) the vast extent of St .. Paul's 
influence and missionary success in Epliesus. 
The testimony of the Acts is express on this 
point. In the early part of the chapter, Yerses 
9 and 10, we read that Paul "reasoned daily in 
the school of Ty1·annus. And this continued for 
the space of two years, so that all they who 
dwelt in Asia heard the word of the Lord, both 
Jews and Greeks." Again we read in ve1·se 17, 
concerning the seven sons of Sceva the Jew and 
their punishment: "This became known to all, 
both Jews and Greeks, that dwelt at Ephesus; 
and fear fell upon them all, and the name of the 
Lord Jesus was magnified." And then we 
proceed somewhat farther down the chapter, 
where we find that the sacred writer was 
thoroughly justified in stating that "all. they 
who dwelt in Asia heard the word of the Lord," 
because even the Asiarchs who had filled the 
highest offices of the state religion, were actually 
enjoying its most exalted titles and were ex­
clusively chosen out of the very richest class of 
the community, took such an interest in the 
apostle, and had been so attracted by his teaching 
that they were called his friends, and proved 
themselves worthy of the title by warning him 
of his danger. If the .Archbishop of Canterbury 
became a Jew, or a Roman Catholic, or a Theo­
sophist, we should at once recognise such a 
con'\'ersion as a proof of the activity and influence 
of the professors of these beliefs. The friendship 
of the chief officials of Roman state religion at 
Ephesus is an equ.al proof of the influence and 
activity of St. Paul at Ephesus, and shows that 
the highest and richest of Roman and Gl'eek 
officials had been influenced by his doctrine and 
teaching. 

I have devoted a great deal of attention to the 
19th of the Acts and St .. Paul's visit to Ephesus, 
because Ephesus has been more thoroughly and 
syeitematically explored than the other cities of 
Asia, with the exception-if exception it be-of 
Pergamum, which the German government has 
hken under its own special care. I did intend 
to have written something concerning the ex­
ploration of Cyprus, Rome, Philippi, and other 
districts and towns m1mtioned in the story of the 
Apostolic wandering. But Ephesus has been a 
subject which has grown under n1y hands as I 
have written, and in concluding I can barely 
mention a few leading points which may be of 
interest to the student of Holy Scripture whereon 
modern research has thrown important light. 
St. Paul and St. Barnabas, when they left 
Antioch npon their firs\ miss~ona1:y tour an_d 
sailed from its port of ::Seleuc1a, duected the1r 
course to Cyprus; and naturally so. They wished 
to work out from the Jews unto the Gentiles, 

nsing the proselytes, who were in largo part 1111 _ 

circumciscd, n.s n. bridge from the one to the 
other. 'l'he apostles therefore first sought Cyprus, 
where the population was probably Jewish to the 
extent of one-half or one-third at least.. Augustus 
Cresar gave the copper mines of Ephesus to Herod 
the Great, and ho workecl them through Jewish 
officials, who brought with them an immense colony 
of Jewish refainers, who became so numerous 
that in the secoud century they burst into re­
bellion and almost extirpated the whrJle Gentile 
population. Cyprus has been thoroughly in­
vestigated since the English occupation of the 
island, especially by General Cesno!a, and every 
fresh investigatfon has only served to confirm 
the accuracy of the story to!d in the Acts. One 
point hitherto by many esteemed a difficulty in 
the Acts of the Apostles has received fresh illus­
tration and confirmed the minute accuracy of the 
sacred writer. Acts xiii. 6 and 7 tells us that 
the apostles found at Paphos "a certain sorcerer, 
a false prophet, o. ,Jew, whose name was Bar­
J es1:1s; which was with the proconsul, Sergi us 
Paulus, a man of understanding." Now the 
difficulty consists in this. The provinces of the 
Roman Empire were divided, in the year 27 B.c., 
into two classes, Imperial and Senatorial. The 
Imperial provinces were ruled by proprietors, the 
Senatorial by proconsuls. Strabo, St. Paul's 
contemporary, explains the distinction, but not 
very clearly, in the last chapter of the seven­
teenth book of his celebrated Geography, and 
enumerating the various countries belonging to 
the Roman Empire, seems to place Cyprus awong 
the provinces which were governed by proprietors. 
Strabo wrote about eighteen or twenty years 
before St. Paul was in Cyprus; but when we 
turn to the 13th of Acts we find the contrary 
expressly asserted. Cyprus is there described as 
governed by a p1·oconsul, and thus is classed as 
a Senatorial province. Nothing, apparently, 
could be a plainer mistake, and so it was re­
garded by the older critics.1 A larger know ledge 
of history, however, explained the inconsistency. 
Dion Cassius gives the same account as Strabo of 
the division of the provinces in the time of 
Augustus, but then tells us what Strabo forgets, 
that in the year 22 n.c., during the same reign of 
Augustus, a new arrangement was made by the 
Emperor. He gave up Cyprus and Gallia Nar• 
bonensis to the Senate, receiving in 1·eturn the 
province of Dalmatia, so that from the year 
22 n.c. Cyprus was governed as St. Luke describes, 
by proconsuls appointed by the Senate. The 
whole difficulty a1·ose from a very simple cause, 
the extreme conciseness of Strabo's narrative, 
while had St. Luke's assailants only taken the 
trouble to consult Dion Cassius, who narrates the 
history in a consecuth•e order, the apparent in­
accuracy would have bet>n seen to be the com• 
pletest and n10st exact truth. This interesting 
illustration of the accuracy of the most incidental 

1 Curdiunl B1noni11s, n learned scholar !\bout .1..D. 1600, 
11llll Grotius, n g1·eut P1·otestnnt theologian, both couside1·ed 
t,;t. Luke 11s mistaken, clovising various weak excuses for 
J,im. Bi8hop Lightfoot well remnrks upou !hew: " 'l'heir 
error illustmtea the dnnger of n little le11miug, uot the Iese 
d1mgoroue when it is iu tho haude of really leorncd men." 
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nll11sion!l of St. L11ko lms rccoivecl imporlnnt 
confirmati,111 from tho pl'o~ro111l of historil'nl nnil 
nrchrelogicnl obser\"l\tiunll enrried on in tho islnntl 
of C'yprul!I. Lot mo hero qnoto tho vory wordll of 
Dr. Lightfoot tronting of thill point iu nn nrtiolo 
contributed to the "Contompornry Roviow," in 
l\lay, 1878. "Of tho eontmnnnoo of Cyprus 
under tho jurisdiction of tho Sonnte nbout tho 
time to which St. Luko'I! nnrrntivo rofors, wo 
have nmplo O\'idonce. Contemporary rocorcls bonr 
testimony to tbo oxistouco Qfproconsuls in Cyprus, 
not only before nnd nftor, but during thu reign of 
Claudius. The inscriptions lllC'ntion by namo two 
proconsul!I who governed tho province in this 
emperor's time, A.D. 51 and 52, while a third ancl 
perhaps a fourth, nra recorued on tho coim. At 
n later date, indc-ed, under Hndrinn, thnt is abont 
120 A..D., we come across a proprrotor of Cyprus. 
'l'he change would probably be on account. of tho 
disturbed state of the province consequent on tho 
insurrection of the Jews to which we havo just 
now referred. But nt the close of the some 
centmy (A.D. 198), under Severus, it ia ngnin 
go,·erned by a proconsul ; and this was its normal 
condition." Genernl Ct'snola's investigations wero 
not devoid of rcsult.3 benring on this very point, 
for he discovered an inscription of the very highest 
importance nnming the very proconsul, Sergius 
Paulus, whom St. Luke mentions, and cxpro~sly 
designating him proconsul, os the 1:mcrecl writor 
does, and not proprretor. The inscription is a. 
mutilated one, and the meaning of a grent por­
tion of it is doubtful. But for our purpose it is 
sufficient, as after the Romon style still per­
petuated in the dote of tho crucifixion in tho 
Apostles' Creed, "suffered under Pontius Pilute," 
this inscription fixes the year of the tmnsaction 
t-0 which it relates as that of Paulus the pro­
consul. Whot a striking example of accurncy 
this is! If the Acta of the Apostles wore written 
as some have held about the yenr l 20, whnt would 
have been more nnturnl for a. forger thnn to 
describe the ruler of Cyprus in ..\..D. 45 as pro­
pnetor, since proprretors were, in 120, the actua.l 
n1lers? But no; tho author was a contemporary 
of the events, knowing doubtless Cyprus right 
well, and probably often visiting it, or at nny mto 
receiving his informntion from those who had 
visited it, and therefore he i-ightly and nccuraloly 
spenk.s of Serg·ins Paulus, the pl'oconsul of.Cyprus. 

Or let us take again the roc·ord of St. P11ul'1:1 
second great missionary journey when ho passocl 
o,er into Macedonia and for tho first time preached 
the Gospel on European shores. What pitfolls, 
traps and snares and gins a forger hod thou to 
face when st1·iving to record his tmvcls on tho.t 
occasion. St. Paul again ond agoin cnmo in oon­
tact with the mob, and through thom with tho 
local mo.gistrncics. Hero wna o.n endless souroo 
of error and miatukcs if the writer wero not a. 
contemporary nnd companion of the Apostles who 
wrote down tbo fuct11 o~ he knew thom. 'l'ho 
accuro.cy of St. Luko hllB boon amply uomonstl"ototl 
Ly modern investigators in thit1 direction 11)110. 

See how clearly ond oo.refully ho di11tinguisbos 
omid the vast Yo.rioty of loc11l j11ri11tliutions 11ml 
magistru.tea which provnilod throughout tlw 
Homm Empire. In chnp. xYi. 12 ho thns do-

eorib11R Philippi, whoro St. Paul endnred one of 
tho thrc11 Homan ecour~inge to which he refors 
in 2 Cor. xi. 25: "l<r,,m thcnoe we made n 
etra.ip;ht. courHo to Philippi whioh is a city of 
Mnoodonin, the first of tbo district, a Roman 
oolony." And thon in the 20th vcr~o ho calls 
the magietrntcs of PhilipP,i b7 their rightful 
popular titlo, Prrolors. l'h1lipp1 WI\.~, ns he men­
tions, n Roman colony. Rvery Uom11n colony 
was a Romo in mininture. As Rome, thorofore, 
woe ~ovornocl by two consuls who were attenclod 
by hctors, so oach colony was ruled l,y two 
rnngi11tmtos teolmicnlly onlled Duumviri, which 
the Greoks roprosonted hy tho word for prrctors. 
But why, it may ho snid, did not St. Lnke r·ve 
thom their lognl title, Duumviri? Why di ho 
coll thom Prrotors? For tho very t1im11lo nnd 
naturnl reason that the chief mngistrntes uf 
colonies did not at all relish, at least in Greek 
colonies, tho title of Duumviri, for which they 
substituted 1metors, as we learn from Cicero, 
who, writing a century earlier, tells us in one of 
his letters of tho laughable vanity of the mngis­
trntes of Cnpua who, true to their Greok nRturo 
and Greek tnsto for titles, rejected the title of 
lJuumviri and substituted for it that of Pnetol'I!. 
But the minute accurnoy of St. Luke in such 
mntters cn11uot be fully undorstood till we con­
trast his account of 'l'heeso.lonioo., in tho next 
chnptcr with thnt given of Philippi in the six­
teenth. Tho Revised Version even foi11:1 tu 
represent this contrnst. St. Luke, describing 
St. Paul's visit to 'l'hessnlonioa ancl the uproar 
cnused by the Jows, says of the mob: "They 
droggcd Jason nnd certain brethren before the 
l'lllers of the city." But the word for rulel'll o.t 
'l'hcssalonion ia quito different from that used for 

• tho magistmtee a.t Philippi. Thessalonica was, 
in fact, a free city, acknowleclging indeed the 
s11pro111ncy of Homo, but retni11i11g its ancient 
mothod of government, its ancient magistrates 
nnd cuslomf', o. privilege which was bestowed 
upon it n gootl mnny ycnrs before for the 
1n·udcnt pnrl. it hnd to.ken in the wo.r between 
Augustus nml Antony on one sido ond Brutus 
nncl Cnssiue on tho other. 

St. Luko, therot'oro, calls the rulers a.t Thcssa­
lonioa. " l'olitarohs," whilo tho magi!!tmtcs at 
Phillipi are styled "Prretol's." Modern iuves­
tigntion has completely confirmed this distinction, 
ns nn inscription hns boon found ou n triumphal 
arch which still spaua tho mniu street of 'l'hes­
sa.lonieu nt its wcatorn entrnuce, and which was 
erected by Augustns aud Antony aftor their grent 
victory. '!'hill nl'oh wus tht11-e when St. raul 
visited Thessnlonion, end it h11s 11pon it to this 
d11y a Greek inscription commom01·ating S\1,·tm 

porsons, doubtless tho loc11l mngistm:cs, dmiug 
tho vory ycal' when it wns cr\lotod, nnd it cx­
prosely do11ig1111to~ thom " l'olitin-chs," th\l titl~ 
whioh St. L11ko giws tho rulors of 'l'ht'&.~louic11, 
1111«1 whioh is 1Uontionod iu uo other litonny 
authority. 

Lot us now tormiunto this sories of pa11ers by 
rncnlliug lho ground o,·or \\'l1ich wo han, possod. 
\\'o undertook to show tho light nnd support 
whioh U1odom dhwoveries hnvo lont to tht, hi~tvriu 
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truth of the Chrislinn religion in its 1roudcst 
aspect. 'l'his foot limited aud narrowed the scope 
of our investigations. 

'l'h~ro mi_gh! be the most interesting and in­
structive comc1deuces between different passaucs 
of Holy Scripture, or the most valuu1le illust~·a­
tions _of early Christian life and doctrine might 
be gam?d from a study of Christian writers like 
Tertulhan, Clement of Alexandria, or Eusebius, 
bu~ we have had nothing to do with them in this 
scnes, unless they have been lately discovered. 
,Ve therefore began with the very latest dis­
covery, the Apology of Aristides, which is now 
01~ly twelve m~nths known to !he general public. 
"~ _then considered the testimony which the 
wntmgs of the_ great Churcb father, Hippolytus, 
bore to the faith,. because his most important 
work, the Refutation of all Heresies, was only 
ma~e kn?wn to the world some forty years ago ; 
while his Commentary on Daniel has been 
printed only within the last five years; and then 
we have surveyed the ample confirmation of the 
Acts of the Apostles which the investigations in 
Ephesus and Cyprus, carried on in our own day, 
have bestowed upon the church of Christ. These 
have all amply demonstrated the historical truth 
of Christianity. In no one instance has even the 
slightest detail of investigation come into conflict 
with the great broad fundamental facts and 
doctrines of Christianity as stated in the Apostles' 
Creed or with the history contained in the Acts 
of the Apostles and in the earliest writers of the 
Primitive Church. 

The~e investigations and discoveries may indeed 
have, m a few cases, come into conflict with some 
pet prejudices, some local theories, some private 
idols of our own peculiar den; but they have all 
served to place the great d0ctrines of grace, the, 
fundamentals of Christianity upon a firmer foot­
ing; they make us long with eager confidence 
for a yet more careful investigation of the lands 
where the sacred narratives were written and 
the events of sacred history transacted, because, 
armed by our past experiences, we anticipate 
therefrom a further strengthening of the con­
viction, which we share with the Apostle Peter, 
that we have not followed cunningly-devised 
fables when we believed in the life, the death, 
the resurrection, the powel" and the coming of 
the Lord Jesus Christ. 

"'YCLlFFE'B ,, LANTERN OF LIGIIT."-A singular incident 
occurred in conneclion with one of the curliest printed 
copies of this treo.tisc, first written and circnlo.ted in HOO. 
Wycliffo's works were all thus sent a.broad, his pupils o.nd 
young friends o.t Oxford, being the copyists urnl diBpor,crs 
of his tro.cts. The Rev, George Stokes, one of tho early 
cilitors of the Religiu,ts Tract Society's publications, to 
WhQsc zcul und lcnrning mucll of tho prosperity of the 

Society wns due, wished to find the first printed edition 
from o. conviction that var;ous errors had crept into 1:tt,,; 
editions. Ho mndo inquiries; and scarchHl many libraries 
nm! co.tRlogues, but nil in vain. He !,ad occasion one day 
to visit the Dritish :Museum library, tlien in old Montflgu 
House, and lie liad the procf-shcets of Wycliffe's work in 
his pocket. On lco.ving the :Museum, he crossed Holborn, 
and in po.ssing down a court leading iuto Lincoln's-inn­
ficl<ls, ho noticed an ol<l tca-chtst full of books, rnarkcrl 
"Sixpence each!' Dy curiosity he turned them over; and, 
to his joyful surprise, one of the first he looked at was lhe 
old Uaek-lctter Wyclitfe he hacl so long been in ,earch of, 
He was grntifiecl by finding that his suspicions were well­
foun<lccl us to the i.nuccuro.cies of the more recent editions. 
Was it. pure clumce that gave him this fincl? or was it a 
provicleutial rewo.rd to his industry ancl good intent? 

LEs OMBRAGEs.-The beautiful house and estate of the 
late l\Iaclamc Andre Walther," Les Ombr,,gcs," near Ver­
sailles, which was so celebrated during the Siege of Pa1; 8, 

as a scene of beneficence, nnd a sanctuary held sacred by 
the Germane, on account of the character of the venerable 
proprietor, is still to be used for purposes of Christian 
charity. Here, in !he month of June, is held a gathering of 
Protestant la<lies engaged in benevolent work, It i.3 more 
like our Mildmay Park Annual Conferences than any other 
institution of our own country. The family of iUadame 
Andre Walther gladly support the charities associatecl with 
her memory, The names of some of the chief re~ders of 
1·eporta, and lhe speakers, at the last meeting, recall associa­
tions of good augury for French Protestantism. Madame 
de Witt, daughter of M. Guizot; Sarah Monod, danghtu of 
the greo.t preacher .A.dolph Monod; Madame Fisch, wife of 
the President of the Reformed church; and other familiar 
names appear, All kinds of institutions for the advance­
ment and help of women and girls, had their advocates; 
and the assembling of so large a number of ladies of tl,e 
Reformed churches of France to promote object, of practic­
ally a cha1·itable and evangelistic kind, is an event of much 
interest. 

ELIZABETH FaY's "DAILY TEs.Ts."-As the name and 
work of Mrs. Fry liave been lately recalled by the publica­
tion of a brief biographical Memoi.i-, by the Religious Tract 
Society, the readers may be interested in the following 
anecdote. Mrs. Fry had great faith in the power of the 
simple Word of God, applied by the Holy Spirit. It is 
mentioned in the recrntly publishecl l\Iemoir, that she garn 
to many distinguished persons on the Continent, includinv 
the royo.l families ::st Berlin aucl at Paris, copies of thi~ 
little book. A copy given by Mrs. Fry to one of her 
own gm.nelsons wo,s lost by him at the Lynn Mart. He 
wo.s long sorry to havo lost bis grandmother's ,alued 
present, but the reason for the loss ufterwards was made 
apparent. A neighbouring minister "·us sent for to see the 
wifo of a man at the outskirts of his parish, 11 man of 
notoriously bad character, and his wife formerly as bud as 
himself. "But," snid tho doctor who took the me,sctge to 
tile clergyman, '' you will find them very differeut from 
,,hat they were. In fact, in !ho woman's case, you may say 
the lion ho.s becomo a lamb." The ,laughter of the woman 
had found the lost book, 1mcl taken it home. Aud there 
ho.cl bcc,n wrought grndunlly a complete ch:rnge in the once 
wild, blasphemous house. 'l'ho mother was now lai,l by in 
her last illness, und when tho minister came she look from 
under her pillow tho wcll-use<l copy of " Daily Texts," o,ud 
said ~ho had ueen dolivcl'Od from s:n au,! from fc,ir by 
'' tl,ut <kar little book." She <lied soon uftcr, tilled with 
joy an,1 peace, for slle hrul foun,l t!.c S,niour. 



• N in, de, p-o-n-tl-
e-n-t pendent, inde­
pendent I There's o. 
long ·word," sighed 
Totty. " I wonder 
wlmt it monns?" Sho 

miscd II pnir of puzzled Lluo eyes from n s(ory-book, nnd 
her sister LizziP, who wns ten Inst birthclo.y, nnd therefore 
wiser, immetlintely replied : 

"It mccms-it mecms-how stupid you m·c, '.folty I It 
menns-bcing like grown-up people." 

Totty's fnco still kept its puzzled look ; so b1·uthc1· Tom 
cnme to the rescue, ndding, with a. wnvo of his ha.nd to 11 
to.II girl beudiug over II drawing-boo.rd, " For cxumple, Mym 
is nn indcpendeut young lady." 

"Oh! I see," cried Totty. "It moons having your own 
wa.y." 

At this the1·e wa.s a. general lo.ugh, in which Myro. herself 
joined, 115 though she bud rcceivec.1 a compliment. 

" Nothing like II good illustr11tion to mo.ko your mcnning 
cle11r," e11id Tom, while Lizzie rom11rkcd somowhnt pet­
tishly, not quite relishing thus dividing the honour of tho 
expl,um.fion, "Eron Myra won't get her wny this 11fteruoon 
though." 

"'!'hen it ought to .be chnlked up," snid Tom. "Fo1· sho 
ge11cr,1lly docs, by hook or by crook. I'd givo something to 
know the secret. How much, Myrn? " 

"Whnt nonsense you talk, Tom I" snid l\lyro., con­
temptuously. "It's ensy enough as o. 1·ulo to get whnt you 
wout, I suppose, if you hnve common-sense, nnd tuko tho 
trouble to use it; but tha.t's just what ucuuby-pumby people 
wilh no will of their own ever think of doiug." 

Hero a. stollt comfortuble-lookiug womn.n, folding clcnn 
clolhcs nt tho nurRory tnble, struck in. 

" Oh I my <lcuri<', I c.lon't liko to honr you tnlk like thnt. 
Auel when· you'vo lived longer iu the worlc.I, l\fiss Myra, 
you'll find it's not nlwo.ys wiHo to tnko your own v,·ny, 
however pleue,u,t 1\11d snfo it seems. It's o. common thing 
lo t1Lko it, I know, but it don't follow llint it's common­
souHc.'' 

"Well <louo, Nurse I" cried Tom. "I nhrnye any you 
nrc cut out for nn ornlor. But wait a. minuto I "-as Nurse 
Hilton took up her bnbkot of linen-" you have not clinchocl 
you1· nrgument yet, you know. Cnn yon do it, Nursio '/" 

NurHo s111ilc1l. It hod long been her hnbit to oup hor 
homely 111·ecepls with o.n npproprio.ta text; "olinchiug" her 
nrgumentM, us 'l'om said, with the nutho!"ity whioh wo nil 
hold e11crc,l. 

''Why, nmslc:r 'l'om, !hero nro eo mony voreoR in tho 
Diulc ngninst the folly of being wiso in 0111· own oyoe, nm! 
tru8tiug to ourdoivcs iusload of lo them who nro bolter 11Llo 
to judge for ue, thnt Lho Lroul.,Jo ie to know whioh to ohooso 
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n.t o. minuto's notice. Pcrhn.pe one of tho co11icst to remem­
ber is, ''l'rnat in tho Lord with n.ll lhino henrt, o.ncl Jean not 
to lhino own unclcrslC1nding.'" 

Nmso pickod up her bnaket ngC1in, ond left tho room; 
nn<l in tho short silenco which followed, Myro. sharpened 
her pencils with o. slightly heightened colour. Tom's 
thoughts mc11nwhilc, went bnck to the previous conversn­
tion. "Whnt's tho hitch, this nftcrnoon?" Ea.id he. 

"Oh I Myra wants to go skating with the Fnrr~nts," 
Lngnn Lizzio engorly, "und nuntio snys decicleclly she 
cannot, she must go to Firdnle for Dick's medicine, o.nd 
other things." 

" What a. pity I " snicl good-natured Tom, who coulcl not 
becir to seo his fovourito sister disnppointcd, "I suppose it 
would be too Into for me to bl'ing bnck the things when I 
ko.vo class? " 

'' So nuntie says," replied l\Iyro, inn hard constmincd voice. 
" Dut isu't there o.uy olhcr wo.y?" persisted Tom. 
"Very likely, but it is no greot matter," Bllid liyTD., ns 

sho iuc.lustriously shndcd n cottage windo1V. 
•• Oh, Myrn I uot nfter a.ll you said. lo auntie when sl1e 

told you you could not go," begnn Lizzie. 
"I ren.Jly do wish, Lizzie, you would mind your own 

busiuose, a.nd lcnvo me to mind mine," mid i'llyro. "The 
mountnins you m11lce out of mole-hills arc perfectly ridicu­
lous. Now don't worry mo nny more, either of you. I 
want to finish my ch-nwiug, and my motto is 'One thing at 
n time.',, ------ -

After this Lizzio subsided, nnd sank her budding dignity 
o.s n "big girl," in n frienc.lly alli11nce with Totty, on the 
hcn.rthrug. Aud Tom got out his books, nnd looked o-rcr 
his pnpers for tho clues ho o.ltcuded in Firdo.le. But he 
wns mightily impressed, a.s Myro. meo.nt him to be, by her 
cool wo.y of to.king thinge, and consequently nil the more 
randy to fool flnttered when just before their early dinner 
she summoned him to a. conference. 

The foct was l\Iyrn hnd wade up her miud not to lose the 
coveted plcnsure of the sknting pru·ty ; indeed she had 
nrguPd hcrsolf into tho idea. that it would bo perfect folly to 
miss o. chnnco thnt cuwo so seldom, and that it WIIS really 
quite rnlfish of Aunt Aunn to put any obstacle in the way. 
Sclfishucss wns certuiuly about the last thing of which 
most people would uccuso the gentle litlle womcin who 
en.reel for her brother's motherless children so fnithfully und 
so well; but Myr11 was in nu nugry 11nd robellious mood, 
nud then eho wus n.pt to bo uurcnsonnble. Yes, 11ml auntie 
was" fnddy," as wcll 11s selfish, for though she never seemed 
nltogcthcr to npprovo of the society of tho young Fnrrouts 
for her uioccs, l\fym was sure they were o:1pito.l compauy; 
such go-11-hend girls, with plenty of fuu, nncl no nollScnso 
cibout lhom. 'l'hon, 11s lo the other objoction, thnt there was 
no ouo to go fo1· Dick's medicine, eurdy fo1· once in II wciy their 
littlo mn.ic.1, l\fory, might be spl\ro<l. Dut no I just because 
it hupponccl to be S,durday, i'lla1·y nmst bo polishing her 
pots anti pnns, whilo umse finished ironing in the iutcrrnls 
of minlling tho ohilc.lron, nncl uuutio made invnlii.l Dick her 
spooilll 0111·0. Agniu it might llllvo puzzled nu outsider to 
soo whol'O "111111tio's" scHlshncss onmo in; for <lcc-i,fo,lly in 
thc·so nrrnngcmonts our clisooutenletl young Indy ht1J the 
rnsieHt post, nml plcl\sautost tnllk n.ssigucd her. To go over 
to Finll\lo-11 tou minutes' journey by mil-uutl cx,,,,uto o. 
fow conunisHioue whioh would lon.vo tiwo to vidit 11 young 
frioud living in tho town, if eho felt so tlid11ose<l. ;\[yro 
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wonhl hove cousidcro<l this n plens[lnt wny of spending the 
nfkrnoou, if tho sknting pnrty hnd not tnkcn possr.ssiun of 
her thoughts, npJ>enring nll tho more delightful bec11mc 
forbidden. 

Ilowevc1·, dillkultics only mnclo Myrn more clctcrminccl to 
overcome them, nn<l sho soon hucl 11, plnn which she pro­
ceeded to confide to Tom, ns it would 1·oqui1'8 n little of hiH 
help to carry out. 

'L'om, whose one Cllubition wn3 to go to Cnmbl'idgc, h:id 
been fol' some yenl's u pupil in Firdule Gi'mnruul' School, 
and wus tl'ying vel'y hard to win n schulnl'ship. To mnko 
more sure of it, he gave up Satm<lny nrternoons to an exlrn 
clnss held in the house of one of the mnstel's. Ho ,vns in 
the habit of going to this clnss by a trniu which gavo him 
rather more time than he n~eded to get to the mastCl"'s 
house ; but the next train ran it too close for him to be 
always sure of arriving in comfortable time. 

"Now," said l\1yra, in the conference just alluded to, "all 
I want you to do, Tom, is to be sm1ut o.ud spry. Of courRe 
as auntie will not know I menu to go on to __ Dorley Ponds, 
she won·t let me come away with you before dinner is over, 
but when I get to Firdale by the quarter to two train, you 
must be at the sto.tion lo give me the bottle of medicine, 
and tho yarn from 1\fosely"s shop in High Street, o.nd the 
book from the Library. Then if you put your Lest foot 
foremost, as Nurse says, you will get to your class in pretty 
good time after all, won't you?" 

"No fear I" snid Tom, catching in his turn, the spirit of 
ad,•enture. "And if your train is late I ca.n take a short 
eut, and slide down Care Hill for once. ·But, 1 say, Myra," 
he added soberly," do you think it's worth while, after all, 
sneaking an afternoon like this ? " 

"I don't knoir what you me.1n by •sneaking,''' retorted 
l\lyra, "but I certainly think it worth while, a.nd a yery 
simple matter, to go over to Dorley Ponds for an hour or 
two." 

"Aunt An.n:i. al wnys trusts us so ! " said Tom, his boyish 
foce gi·owing rather red under the scornful fire of his elder 
siste1·'s eyes. 

"Now look here, Tom I I am nearly three years older 
thnn you, and you ought to thiuk it a compliment that I 
take you into my confidence. If you're afraid, just say so, 
and no doubt I cnn manage without your assislan3c." 

'' Afrnid ! you know better," replied Tom, moodily. 
"Well, perhaps [ do," said Myra, with a lo.ugh, "or I 

should not trust you as I do. There, don't lie stupid any 
more: why, the worst that can happen is o. mild lecture 
from auntie if she hears I went skating instead of shopping, 
and as I shall have had the fun, I can stand the lecture. 
Perhaps you imagine the ice is going to give way, and I 
shall be d1·owned like the naughty little boys and girls in 
the story-books, You foolish Tom! it's only in the story­
books that such thingfl.happcn." 

"Oh, the ice is right enough. Fmnk Green says it's 
nearl v a foot thick, That docs ·not trouble n::e." 

''I· should think not-nor nnything else. Como aloug; 
lllary'd taking in dinner, and it's rnthe1· lo.te; you won't 
have time for pudding to-day. Whatever you do, don't 
1uiss your usual train, ancl min1l you o.re o.t the station to 
hand those things to mo when I come on by the next." 

"You'll find it mthcr awkward carrying that medicine­
hotllc u.bout all the afternoon." 

"I don't intenLl to euny it about. I shnll lenve it with 
the waiting-room woman at Dorley Station, and cnll fur it 
as I cornc back by the ten-past-four train.'' 

'fom laughed. "Trust you to mnp it o.11 out·," saiu he, 
and, as usual, forgot his scruples in ad111il',1tio11 of his sister's 
i11gcnuity. 

My1·0., it will be observed, bud no scruples to forget. 
She had used her influence to weRken her brother's sense of 

rigl,l; she wns al,out clelibcraldy to deceive 111<: nunt who 
e·oocl in the place of her rlead mother, e.nd yd if anyone 
h'.t I ventured to couple the words ,lishonour anrl docc:it 
with her namt>, Myra's fo.co would 1,ave tlushecl angrily, and 
her lip3 woul1l have hurled buck indignant dcnio.1. There 
is no sclf-dccoption more complete than that which springs 
from wilfnlncss, nncl an overweening confidence in our 
own strength. It clothes us as with e. garment; it wraps 
us in delusinn ; o.ncl just o.s in foggy weather you sometimes 
s~e the figures of the pas;ers-by loom strangely large, we, 
gazing on oursc,h-es through mists of pride and stubbor11-
11ess, fancy we bcholil ginnts where truth show~ only 
pigmies. 

'fhe afternoon was rnnny nncl exhilarating. Myra fdt 
glad to think she meunt to make the most of it. She 
tripped along, her skates sluug ligl,tly on her arm; she had 
smuggled them under her jacket on leaving the ho11se. 
The ring of her steps 011 the hard road, the sparkling rime 
upon the ti·ces, the curious stillness in the air which comes 
with frost, ,vere all delights. 

SCRIPTURE ENIGMAS. 

NO. XXXI. 

At what places were the following words spoken? 

"If the Lord would make windows in heaven, might this 
thing be?" 

"Now let"your hands be strengthened, and be ye valiant: 
for your master Saul is dead." 

"W c have not so much as heard whether there be any 
Holy Ghost." 

"Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be 
saved." 

"What doest thou here, Elijah? " 
"Abide with us: fo1· it is towarJ evening, 11nd the day ~ 

far spent." 
"Make us a king to judge us like all the nations." 
" I will show him how great things he must suffer for 

My name's sake." 

Find out the name or village, mountain, town ; 
All are well known, and some have wide renown: 
In one a patriarch dwelt; in one a seer; 
To mountain-caves a prophet fled in fear; 
Th1·eo cities persecute Apostles preaching, 
While one is full of joy at Philip's teaching; 
That village, toJ, is mentioned, where, 'tis said, 
Jesus wns "known to thc1u in breaking bread.'' 

Set down the nn111es: initio.ls tell us then 
What Jesus is to wandering, sinful men. 

L. T. 

KEY TO 'fHE LIYES OF THE APOSTLES. 
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