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THE ECCLESIASTIOAL GAZETTE.

icos aro as old as Celsus and Porphyry. The||yet voluutarily faced death and suffering in a
ghurch has survived these early attacks these )l hundred shapes in o1der to carry about the name
1,600 ycars, and will to tho end.” For myself, I{of Christ, and who left a quiet English homo to
sm convinced that tho Bible is its own best!icross bialf Asia and learn in tho very den of tho
defenco; that tho Holy Ghost, by whoso inspira- |{savage of Bokbara the fato of bis victims, must
tion it was written, speaka through it still to!|have something of tho hero and the martyr in

‘hearta prepared by His grace to hear; and while
I trust, during any residuc of my years which
God may appoint me, to do what in mo lies to
devclope, by His help, some of the meaning of
His Word, removing as ho sball enable me, man’s
aelf-rendo difficulties, or pointing out the com-
slletion of prophecy, my conviotion is, that the
ficultics lie, not in Holy Scripture itseclf, but
in tho dispositions with which men approach it.

TRAVELS AND ADVENTURES OF THE
REV. JOSEPH WOLFF, D.D,, L.L.D

Vol. II. Saunders and Otley.

him. Dut most men of this character are im-
pressed with tho@veight and solemnity of their
mission. The last thing thoy do is to laugh at
themselves, The last thing they like is that a
touch of tho ludicrous should disturb the cffeot
of what is to them so scrious. Thoy are apt to
bo strained and monotonous in their loftiness.
Their snare is tho temptation to be pompous.
But Dr. Wolff delights to pass from a sceno in
which he acts the apostle, to one in which ho is
the merryandrew. In the same breath in which
he confides to us the loftiest aspiratic ‘s which
can fill the heart of man, he confides to us the
most homely details of creature comfort and dis-
comfort—Xhow one lady mended his shirts, and

Dr. Wolff pursucs the story of bis singular life || another gave Lim */chocolate and the best curry

in much the samo train in which ke began to
nelate it.  We learn from s preface by Dr, Gatty,
Lhat the recital was taken down by dictation from
Dr. Wolff’s lips. This accounts for the peculiar
form in which it was presented to the world, It
is not Dr. Wolff's writing, or some one else wri-
fing about him, but Dr. Wolff speaking. Though
the result is a quaint one, we have no objoctiin
toit. No more set and formal biography could
have brought the su j.ot of it before us in such
o lifelike way as this. So muoh of what is
peouliar about Dr. Wolff depeads on the idea
whick he has of himeelf in his own mind, and on
tbe original way in which he brings out this idea
in his talk, that & meronccount of his adventures
would bave been a tame affafr, unless he were
by to illustrato thein himself. But jn this book
we havo the flow of his personal narrative, taken
down and preserved as he poured it forth: an
operation in which, Dr. Gatty says, his amanucen-
#es were much moro tired out with the labour of
writing than hie was of the lab. ur romcembering,
composing, nud 8 ‘caking. Dr. Qatty illustrates
Dr. Woll’s story of his preaching, praying, and
disputing for twelve hours successively for six
dnys in Ualentta by 1ho fact that, in his old age,

e oan tire out threo youthful writers at nsitting,

and bo ready for a fourth if he could fiod one.
His inexuustible talk is as wouderful as his endu-
rance—tho accounty of his sufferings from cold
and want in his travels, m.rvellous as they are,
€¢ase to rurprise us when his cditor tolls us tha
ho still walks along stono passages in winter
barefont, and sleeps with door and window open
in tho foggy nights of Yorkshire.

8ir Charles Napicr, w2 aro tcld, said of him,
that “he bad worked bharder for religion, and
gono through greater danger for it, than avy man
living.” This was ono of the characteristic ex-
aggerations in which Sir Charles Nupier expressed
his feclings towards his friends and his evemies.
But Dr. Wolff's story is that of & may of rare
and indomitable courago in bekalf of the cause
which he undertook—ot a very brave man, and
8180 of & very grotesquo one. Tho effcct of bis
book is liko that of tuiose toys in which differeat
faces of the most ridiculously contrasted features
alternatcly appear on tho saine neck and shoul-
ders. On oune page it is Francis Xavier; on
another, Sinbad the Sailor, or Hadji Baba of
Ispahan; on a third perhaps there will bo a
touch of Sancho Panza or Gil Blas. And all the
while, the writer, or rather talker, is perfectly
oonscious of his different shapes, and not & little
pleased with the quaiut effect they produce. A
man, who, with & natural timidity grester thap

that of most women~—30 great thet he cannot go

he ever tas:ed in his life;” and how, when he
visited a friend, ‘‘the good old man took him to
the pantry and sllowed Wolff tc make free with
some excollent (ream, preserves aod jelly,” till
Wolff was in danger of spoiling bis dinner. He
accounts for the great developmeat in him of tho
feeling of * self-approtation,” by the kindness of
the Jadies of Cawnporo, who wept when he Jeft
them, and out off pieces of his hair; * this made
bim 80 vain, that ho never lost the feelins.” But
this *¢ vanity”’ never stands in the way of a good
story againat himsclf. Ho relates with great
zeat o dialoguo with a Jew, the upshot of which
was that Wolff was ¢ for a-weck afterwards the
laughing-stock of the whole town of Bokhara.
But Wolff ”” he adds, ¢ has never minded being
laughed at.”” With still more real philosophy, he
is not afraid o record, in speaking of a two days’
argument with a Mool.ah at which Sir Alexander
Buraes was present, that though Wolff himself
thought that he had gained the victory, Burnes
thought aud reported that ho was beaten. Dr.
Woll}, in his earliest studics of prophecy, had
fixed the end of the world in tho year 1847, a
view with which Sir Charles Napier delights to
twit him ; but, writes Dr. Wolff himself, **if an
opponent were to ask, ¢ Wolff, why did you fix
that time ? ho has but one answer to give, which
ho candidly gives to cvery one, ‘ Becauso I was
a great ass.’”’

No one of late years hins travelled in the East
who has brought back so thoroughly the Oriental
spirit and temper, and who reflecis in every word
and every anccdote the Oriental mind. Any one
who has ever had the good fortung to hcar him
lecture or converse, has lhad the opportunity of
gaining a freshier and fuller idea of the people to
whom Dr. Wolff weat than ho sould get from
many books. There ho stands before us, recall-
ing to tho life, in tone, in tho eclection of topics,
in gesture, in peculiarities of diction, in argument,
in repartee or joke, the Moollak, or Rabbi, or
Dervish of whom le speaks. Aund to a great
extent this is reproduced in his book. Without
tho smallest labour to produco an effect, simply
by speaking in his natural way, he brings before
our oyes tho scenes and characters of Asiatic
deserts or citics: and without meaning to be so,
it is ono of the most vivid pictures of Eastern
travel ever produced. Ho goes over again, at
the beginniug of the volume, passages of his first
Jjourney to Bokhara. We hear him disputing
with malicious Jews, and confounding them
before shouting crowds of Mongols and Osbecks.
Then he will retire to a friendly Jew's house, and
listen with the utmost gravity to Jewish legends
about the patriarchs; kow Judah had such

in » bost without being ready to jcresm out— | strenpth i every bit of his hair that with it he

could glay the whole country of Egypt, and wbat
mischicf the loudness of his voice produced, and
bow Napbthali, the ¢ hind let loose,” could run
200 milcs & minute; and about o great African
Jow, who taught the Jows of Bokhara great wis-
dom, rs, for instanco, *that tho drinking of
chocolato was good, and useful for tha increase
of tho children of Isrnel.” This leads bim to
speculate on tho providential admission of the
Jows to Parliament; and ho thus accounts for
Mr. Newdegate’s opposition to it:—

It i3 theroforo to bo regretted that Mr, Nowdi-
gate does not sco tho finger of God in all
this; but Wolfe thinks that, in English, proper
names are sometimes prophetic or historicat;
and Newdigute i3 synonymous with *proselyte of
the gate ;"’—such prosclytes being a sect of fien-
tiles who wero only half Jews, and they were
nlways at daggers drawn with tho Jews. Aadso
it scoms that Mr. Newdigato has inheritzd that
combativencss of his ancestor, who was ‘¢ n pro-
selyto of the gate,” The reader must pavdon the
digression.

Dr. Wolff had to disarm or cvade the suspicions:
of the savage Tartar and Osbeck chiefs on his
road, and he was resolved, in doing so, not to-
deny his religion. Here is the way in which ke
mystified & certain truculent governor, who was
the terror of the road :—

Wolff proceeded to Magaur, and as he crossed
over o bridge ho met a fine-looking, tall Osbeck,
on horseback, who wasa Hajee and a Moollah,
and was well acquainted with Avabic. Wolff
conversed with bim in Arabic, and he fuvited
Wolff to his house ; and, in token of friendship,
Wolff and the Osbeck placed the palms of both
their hands together, and stroked their respective:
beards. ¢There,” said Wolff, “aro we brothers
now ?” The Qsbeck replied, ¢ Yes: praisc be to-
God.” Then Wolff said, “I will not deceive &
brother. I will tell you, thorefore, who Ianr,
Iam an Fnglishman. Will you proteot mo?”
The Osbeck clasped his hands above his head in
despair, and oxclaimed, *As long as you are i
my house none can touch you; but tho moment
you leave it, the Governor, who ismy cousin, will
send after you and put you to death. Therefore
you raust promise to do what I tell you. Yon
speak Arabio; so I will intreduce you as an in-
habitant of Mcccea, and tell my cousin, when hie
comes (for he comes cvery evening to drinl tew
with me,) that you were once my host at Mecea,
and then he will agk your blessitg, and depart.”™
Wolff answered, 1 will do no such thing. AR D
order you is not to say one single word aboutme:
when he comes.  Butrefér him to me, and Ishalt
answer all bis questions to his entire satisfaction
not hiding anything from him.” - .

(T be continued.) ~
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