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HUMOUR; QF JOHN WESLEY.

WESLEY's humour, enhanced the blandness of his piety,
and enabled him sometiies to convey reproof in a man-
ner vhich could hardly be resonted with ill-tenper.
"Michael Fenwick,' he says, '"yas often hindcred froin
settlng iii business, because God had other work for him
to; do. H1e is just made to travel with me, being an
excellent groom, valet-dc-chambre, nurse, and upon oc-
casion a tolerable preacher." This good nan, one day,
was.vaii enough to comuplain to hinI that, tough con-
stantly travelling with him, bis own naine was nover
inserted iii Wesley's published journals. In the next
number of the journals he found his egotismn effectually
rebnked.. "I left Epworth,'" wrote Wescley, ' witl grcat
satistaction, aid, about one, preached at Clayworth. I.
think none werno uimoved but MichaelFnwick, who fe
fast aslcop under an adijoining hayrick" lHe could be
noble in: his reproofs as in all things eise. Joseph Brad
ford -was for nanyyears his travelling :companioi, and.
considered no assistance to hin as too servile, but avus
subject to changes.of temuper. Wesley directed bim té
carry a package of letters to. the post; Bradloï·drished
to.hear bis sermon first; Wesley was urgen,, and insisted;
Bradford refusecd. "Then," said Wdsley, "you and
mustpart. ' "Yery good, sir,": replied Bradfrd. Thcy
slept over, it. .n rising the next morning Wesley ac-
costed his old friend, and asked ié.ho had considored what
he haid saidl, thbat Ithey muust part." Yes, sir," replieI
Bradford. "And nust we part?" inggired Wesley.
"liease yourscif; sir," wa s tho roply. "Will you ask
my pardon ?"M rejoined Wesley. No sir,. "You
woi't ?" .No. siv."' IThen I williask yours,'ý replied
the. great man.. Bradford melted undeir the. example,
and wept like a child Thè aptness ofý Wesleys, replies
sometines, tobk the fornv of- severe:reparteo, but only
when it was deservod. . tiSir,?Meida blustering,low-lived


