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THE CANADIAN INDEPEWLDZNT:

FRANCIS RIDLEY HAVERGAL
AND TEMPERANCE WORK.

By the courtesy of the editor of the
Orillin Packet we have received Zhe
Chureh of England Temperance Chronicle,
for August, 1881, and in response to his
indication, we shall gtve our readers a re-
print of the notice of Francis Ridiey
Havergal which appears therein, together
with some additions of our own, We
only wish we could reproduce the por-
trait of Miss Havergal as it appears in
the Chronicle, but in default we may des-
cribe her as a noble-Jooking woman, with
a broad, high furchead expressive of great
serenity ; large, imaginative and warm
eyes vvershadowe st by that deep brown
which betoke:: ¢ eat wusical fecling;
the wmouth is ruther large, sufficiently
firm without a trace of hardness, and the
contowr of the face generallyis a fine oval,
the hair is drawn back above the ears
and bangs in rich curls below a heavy
brarded coil set well up on the head.
The wupression of the portrait is that of
a much younger woman than ber jears
Miss Havergal being forty-three when
she died.

For the pleasure of such of our readers
as have not had the opportunity of seeing
the vaticus memorials of this gifted lady,
we may be allowed to say that she was
the young#Et daughter i a family re-
markable for their genius as for their
piety. Her father, brothers and sisters
were either poets or tmusicians, ar both,
but their talents were, we believe, wholly
devoted to the advancement of piety and
religion; and while they were ornaments
to the church to which they bclonged,
their hymns and spiritual songs are none
the less of so purely Christian @ character
that they form parts of nearly every col-
lection in use by every denomination of
Protestants throughout the Christian
world. Perhaps, however, the hymns
of Irancis Ridley Havergal herself are
the most rumerous and widely-known of
any among all the members of this gifted
family. But it was not in hynmology
alone that Miss Havergal shone : stories,
tracts, verses for children, and the many
other literary avenues opened by her con-
uection with her church and the temper-
ance cause received contributions {rom
her ready and graceful pen.  During the
“Jast week,” as her sister tells us, a let-
ter came from the Church Coungress in-
viting her to write a paper on Hymnology
for its meeting at Swansea, in October.
She was pleased to get the first proof of
“Morning Stars,” her new book for
children.  She corrected the first page,
onthetext, “ 1 am the bright and morn.
ing star,” angd this was the last work she
ever did, for Wednesday, 28th May, of
the same week, found her attack of ** pe-
ritonius,™ that i1s, universal wternal me-

@amination, increased to the highest de-
gree of seventy, wluch her extremely de-
licate organization intensified greatly, and

on June 3rd, after much Gistressing suf-

fering, she passed away, testifying o the
last jesfully that *not one word of =il
His good promises bad failed.”

Having gone to Caswell Bay, near
Swansea, South Wales, for her health,
she felt better than usual, and this is the
way in which she worked: * \\hen the
afternoon service in the village school-
YoOm: Was Over, We went 0 cvery house
with tracts, giving notice (with our Vicar's
consent) of an evangelistic and temper
apee meeting on the following Vriday.
Svery childin the village, except two
boy. biad signed her pledge Book, also
some whele families. On Taesday, May

2oth, her Temperance Regiment came
on our fawe, and with her gwn mespres- |
swle vivacsty she marchatled them. Lvery )
boy or @irl wha brought another to sign
was at e called an “officer,” and
awven something to do.  When she dis
missed her party her < officers” clustered
round her to receive papers wherewith to
canvass the village for Friday's ineceting.
Wedneedav, May 2. was a ranyv day,

and Feances kept weessantly at her desk

and type writer, trying to keep pace with
her daily flood of proofs and letters, For
the last three years strangers and others
constantly wrote to ask her opinion on
all conceivable subjects, and for several
months past the correction of some
proofs was a great pressure on her
overwroeught powers, as she said, “It is
these proofs and business letters that
hinder me from writing down flashes of
hymns and poems aud Bible thoughts
that keep coming.” The same day
being damp, “1 urged her,” says her
sister, *not to keep her promise 1o meut
some men and boys on the Newton Vil
lage bank; but she went, and they
swartued round her while she pleaded
with them not only to be temperate, but
to “drink of the water of life frecly.”
She then, as always, spoke of the lord
Jesus as her long, loving Saviour.

In a post-script fo  “The FLast Week,”
her sister says: “\When she died, the
whole village was stirred: her * Regi-
ment’ brought flowers ; carriages brougin
white crowns of costly exatics ; not only
her room but the whole house was one
bower. We made wreaths, for Frances
ever approved of such, and her eldest
sister made a golden star, (Dan. x.3), of
Banksia roses, and a poct’s wreath of
laurel and bay ; and these we left with
many white crowns on her tomb. In
death she looked smiling and lovely,
and many craved to see their * Angel
Friend.” Many then bore testimony. To
the dear nurse, one said It was Miss
Frances led me to Christ”  Anather,
*It was her words brought me in.'
Frances had written down, four years
ago, ‘ Let my coftin be siaply deal,'{pine).
Her brother added simple white with a
chaste device of crowns and siars, and
the baroness, (Helga Von Cramen), sup-
plied the plate, painting roses and forget.
me-nots around the inscription.” ‘The
inscription within the wreath was this:

Fraxcss Ripeey Havereat,
Born Dec. 1y, 1836,
Died June 3, 1879
“There hath not failed one word of
all His good promises.’

“ On Monday, June oth, atsix am.
all the villagers and many others stood
in order round the lawn after walking
reverently past the flower-crowned cofiin,
and the Vicar of Swansea read from the
well-marked Bible, and then addressed
the crowd of over three hbundred present.
My brother and 1 brought her into
Worcestershire, where relatives and dis-
tant friends joined in following her to
her father’s 1omb in Astley Churchyard,

*There, within sight of her birth-

room in the Rectory, and under the
branches of the fir her father had  plact. |
ed—and away beyond—the hills, and:
valleys of her childhood's haunts—we
laid our sister ‘m sure and certain
hope of the resursection 10 cternal hfe) |
*There had been heavy storms ait’
day, but as the service ended, the sun- |
shine came, and a chorus of birds burst |
farth, and so der sunny life and death |
endedin a bright AHeluia ! Amen.”
Inloving remembrance of .
Uranees Ruaiy Havekoal, !
Born Dec. 11, 1836,

Enicred into the King's Palace with ex-
ceeding joy at Caswell Bay, near Swansea,
June 3rd, 1879.

She was 1the youngest daughter of
Rev. W. 1), Havergal,

Hon. Canon of Worcester Cathedral.
Buried m Astley, Worcestershire, the
place of her birth, June gth.

(From e Churck of England Zempierance

Caronrcie.)

Readers of the interesting Memorials of
Fraaces Ridley Hvergal will have learnt
something of the Jamented lady's intense
desire 10 help forward the Tomperance
movement.  Writing to Mr. Eustace
Havergal, on Apnil 12, 1839, she re-
marked :—

"

. . . Astoarctuzlsigning I only de-
ferred aiag, that I ghe tor the act l geod
interest, which I did by getting six persons
tosignwithme. . . . 1have found by

experience, 18 thousands of other Christian
workers ure finding, that this ‘ outward znd
visible sign’ is just the nceded meansto
prevent the begiunings of that terrible evil.
Sce now, I have here eight growing Iads,
besides severaf others, afl in surroundings
of more or less tcmpiation, who have
signed my book and are thus helped to say
no,; and instead of swimming with the
stream, et one has beep inlo a public house
since, tryig their best to yet others to ab-
stuin also, . . . 1 could not feel hn-
patient a1 your not seeing it yet, because
four o7 five years ago [ felt exuctly as you
do; but hearing so wauh of the great work
done by this means, I set myself to pray
for clear hight and guidance about it, ask-
ing that § might be able to lay aside pre-
judice on the one hand, and that T might be

ept from going without God’s leading on
the other,  From that tune conviction grad-
ually dawned and deegencd in my mind
that I could not hold aloof {rom a move-
ment on which God hud set so very evident
aseal of blessing, . . 7

“May 3,1879.

I haven’t taken up tectotal
work, but teetotal work has taken up met
Morgan and Scott made me accept a big,
handsome pledge book in Pebruary, and
somehow the thing has fairly canglt fire
here, One fed to another, and yesterday
boys were coming all day to sign! 1 had
twenty-five recruits yesterday alone, and a
whole squad more are coming this evening 4
and we are going in for getting EVERY boy
in the whole village ! And now, ‘ Please.
miss, mayn’t the girds sign »  So I've got
to open a girls’ branch as well!  So wark
grows !

*“ 1 adopt the title of ' The Newton Tem-
perance Regiment,’ to please my boys, who
are a strong majority in it, and very hearty
about it. 1 do love these littde lads.”

‘Then, again, In & commonication to
the Rev. C. B. Snepp, Vicar of Perry
Bar, (who has since passed away), F. R,
H. wrote on May 29th, 1879 :—

“ Really a wonderful little Temperance
work here; all the rising generation have
joined the pledge except about twelve, and
now the men want to speak to me,and 1
am o mect them to-night at the corner of
the village (open air, having no place else)
with my pledge book” I have got 118
pledged, and each wih prayer over it, and
personal talk about better things.™
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A MEXICAN WEDDING.
(Concluded from onr last.)

The half was filled with a most motley
crew, who were all invited guests. When
space had been cleared by the M. C,
the bride, the bridegroom, the mother
ang all the relations walked round and
round the room aliout halfa-dosen times
in the most solemn and awful manner to
stow music  Not one of them spoke or
smiled, and therr countenanr s were so
Juguhrious that T thought something had
bhappened, but was informed it was
their nawre t0,” and tndeed i the
course of the evening I found out that
such was the case, for never once did 1
see a single individual become excited
or animated in the smallest  degree.
They even danced in perfect gravity and
stience,

1 wish I could describe some of the
castumes ;—they were most  variable
Here was a lady in pale blue silk, with
gloves to match and diamonds.  Beside
her aswarthy fellow with a dirty comforter
and woollen shirt,  There, a young dan-
dy with delicately tinted satin tic, and
near him a wrinkled old woman with the
inevitable black shawl pulled over her
head and neasly covering hier.  Men with
white stirts and no collars, wirls with their
heads bterally covered with cammon arti-
ficial fQowers, like victims prepared for
sacrifice, and lastly a youth enveloped in
a sort of counterpane. I suppose it was
because brown was the prevatling tint in
the ¢ ymydexions of those present that the
young ladics who laid clam to be called
belles thought it would enchanee their
beauty to whiten their faces 1o 1he extem
of making themselves look positively
ghastly. Onc damsel bad relweved the
derd white 1y foint -7 Ch s of blue,
with the resuit of mahing jou imagme
that presently she would ke the role of

a spectre and reappear wrapped up in a
sheet and holding a lighted candle.

There were programmes for all the
guests, and I looked forward with interest
to dance No. 8, which was written
down Cuna. I was, however, much dis-
appointed, for when it came 1t was just
like all the others.  Indeed, though the
waltz, galop and quadnlle were duly set
down they might all have bueen called by
ane name, for they were all very much
alike.  Two couples met, set to cach
other, turned ench other round and
passed under one another’s hands, then
broke away and cach couple waltzed a.
little 13} shey got tired of it, then they
jowned two miore and began the setting to,
&~ antd s0 on till the music stopped
and another dance was called, which
was galy a repetition of the former one.
Of course the majority of the guests did
not dance, and these amused themscives
by looking on and tatking ; a few ot the
older women surreptitiously smoking
cigarettes, As they puffed away under
the shelter of their shawls it was quite a
difficult task to trace ous the guilty per-
son when found, it was intercsting, if you
could see her face, to watch how thor-
oughly she enjoyed letting the smoke
escape from her noswrils in fragiam
clouds like a regular veteran smoker.

Supper was at twelve. This was in
another building altogether, somce few
yards distant. Two long tables in a
dirty raam with a flthy foor were laden
with chicken, pork, ham, salads and
fruit. In the centre of cach table te-
posed a garnished and decorated pig.
These pigs, the most tempting of all the
articles of food, were not pantaken of, but
when supper was finished, which did not
happen till six the next morning, one of
them was solemnly prescnted to the bride.
I do not know i she carried it home
with her, or whether the bridegroom took
it in charge—probably not, as before
going to their home they had to be at
confessiun at the church.

1 have also been unable to discover
whether the bride died from the effects
of cold, (or consideting it was 17 degrees
below zero that night, and that she had to
walk throngh snow 10 the supper-room
and back tothe danciag hall, and as 1
am only too well able to remember that
both the church and hall were unwarmed,
and above all taking into accourt that
she had no other wraps except her tulle
veil, it would be decidedly remarkable if
she escaped gofng into a consumption or
being seized with the bane of this
country—a congestive chill. I had hither-
to thought that the monstrous custom in
Scotland for gentlemen to attend funer-
als in full evoning costume m the most
mnclement weather was the greatest of all
absurditics, but it scems there 1s yet ano-
ther height to be added.

The poor bride had not even tie
chance of kecpung warm by dancing, as
it was evidently not ctiquette for her to
dance often or long at a time.

The party did not break up till seven
o'clock ; the natives retaining their rigid
inflexibility of conmtenance LY the end,
and 1am happy 10 add that akbough
there were six hundred present and many
of them from the very lowest classes, and
although champagne and wine could be
had during the entire evening for the
asking, only one individual forgot him-
sclf by taking more than was pradent,

Amy Rye.
Las Vegas, New Mexico, Jaun. 27, 1881,
A PLEA FOR CROOKED STICKS.

Did you ever visit one of our ship-
yards on the coast of Maine in the days
when they were turning out those splen-
did clippers of which we were so proud,
or one of the government navy-yards
when a man-of-war was budding ? 1f you
have, you doubticss noticed with some
wonder a curions ascortment of appar-
cemly vworthless, cruovked sticks. Whoever
gathered them would scem to have ran-
sacked the forests for alf that was twist_




