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Service for many Chapters, bet it certainly
seems successful.

~ The possibility of Brotherbvod work in
oolleges, even when attendanse &t oburch
services is compulsory, is notably emphasized
“by the annual report of the Chapter at Kenyon
College, Gambier, Ohio. The Cnapter numbers
seventecn members, and. in the words of the
repoct, “We coms togethor once & week for
our own spiritnal betterment, hoping ‘that by
ou. Ohristian example our follow students may
be impressed with the glory of serving Christ,
and may thus be broaght to Him.” The weekly
meotings consiat of reading prayers and Sorip-
ture lessons, & short informal address on some
practical topic, and a general discassion of the
same. Six of the members are oandidates for
Holy Orders, of whom two or threo have be-
come oandidates since joining the Bro herhond.
Ifsnoh an example wounld be tollowed elsewhere,
the question ol Brotherhood work in colleges
wouid be praotioally solved.

Redeemer Chapter, Toronto, has a special
programme oconsisting of five addresses and
four pupers, oxtending through the winter
months, which ocannot fail to benefit the
members of the Chapter. Sabjects of address :
—¢‘Influence of Preaching,’ ‘Social Engage-
menta,—how they may be made handmaids to
or hindrances of u godly lifo,’ ‘Men of Prayer
and Faith,' ‘The Church Yesr Services,—how
they may bo mado profitable;’ Papers on Life
of Moses, Joshus, Daniel, Elijah.—St Andrew s
Cross.

THE BISHOP OF ROCHESTER ON THE
LATE ARCHBISHOP Ok YORK,

> Two sermona were preached 18st Sunduy in
" York Minstor, in b th of which reference was
made to Archbishop Thomson, In the everirg
the Bishop of Rochester (Bishop designato of
Winobester) waa the preacher. He took as his
text Rov. iii, 12—*Him that overcometh will I
make & pillar in the templo of my God.' Io
the oourse of his tormon he said : ‘In expound-
ing this ovening tho two distinot thoughts in
this magnificent promise I shall have ir mind
—jyou will have in mind-—that marked, almost
coloseal personality which for & generation has

filled so largo a space in the history of the
Church of England and in the government of
tho See of Yurk. If long opportunity and un
stinted affeotion holp one to know & man, I
ought to know your late Archbishop. Our
friendship covers un unbroken space of thirty—~
five years, When first he cume to London, as
& curato in tho next parish, I worked at his
gido. When ho was conscorated Bishop of
Gloucester I preached the sermon. When he
camo 10 bo entbroned as Primate of Eogland I
was in ationdance on him with my learned
brother of St. David’s. Ever since, at his
ordivations snd otber ccoasional functions in
the diocese, I bad the honor and bappiness of
serving him, until in my time I was set apart
to the government of that southern See 1w which
more than 1,200 yours sgo, in his exile snd
distress, your Puulinus was content to come.
Diligeuve is the very sense of duty, and the
Archbishop's diligence wuas 80 incesesnt, so
varied, 80 slightly alleviated by sssistuvce and
Jeisure, 80 imporiectly compensated, at least in
his Inter years, by relsxation of vacativn and
travel, that bis life was certainly shortened by
nol u fow ycars, It be tovk & boliday he waa
not olever in msing it, Though he had his
occusions of brilliant talk and even overflowing
joyousness, be did not easily oatoh the seoret ot
throwing off his oures.

‘He was at his bost and his happiest when
hestood on & Huoli or a Shuffleld plaiform,
speaking with manly and tatherly wisdom to
the keen-witted arlisans whom he could conoil.
iate without flattering, convince withoat cajol-

ing, whose intellectnal respect and personal
affection he won, as perhape no one before him
has won, to Christ and the Church, and some

of whom travelled many miles to carry him to
his simple grave by the side of the Ouss, He
came to this great chair of York just when
some essays and reviews, now almost forgotten,
wera gerionsly disturbing even erudite and
calm-minded men, His Aids to Faith must be
known to many of you. At the other pole of
religions thought he met the flowing tide of &
movement which even to suoh men 83 John
Bargnn and Samuel Wilberforce had a look and
a tendenoy to what has been incisively deserib
ed aa the ¢ Italian miesion,” No doubt he mis
trusted it. He never protended not to mistrust
it, and with all the force bhe possessed it was
neither puny nor vacillating, He did what lay
in him, and by all means open to him tried to
check, to counteraot, to drive back what he
honestly felt to be & suvbtle but grave davger
to the Chnrech avd realm of England, He has
been called intolerant, and I often wish—per-
haps you may wish it also—~that some one
would tell us what intolerance mesns, I admit
that in Archbishop Thomson’s massive, thongh
somewhat slowly moving intellect, thero were
thene incessant, irresigtible, inexorable faotors,
ever influencing, nay, ever ocontrolling it—the
instinct of reason and the instinot of law, He
is not the only man in the world about whom
these not very dishonorable statements may
safely be made, nor is he the only man who
has suffered in consequence of them, Yet they
must bo tuken into sacocount by all who would
pass 4 just verdict on his osreer. He was
nothing 1t he was not a logician, iis Outlines
of the Laws of Thought, which he once told me
wus wrillen a8 an undergraduate, marks the
first mileatono of his intellectual life. What
he was himself be expected others to hbe; and
it is possible that smpreme deference to the
anthority and lawas of renson may occasionally
have given an air of arrogance, just touched
with disdain, to opponents whose srguments he
orushed lize goats in the hand, To his own
frionds, those who had the pass key of his
mind, nothing would have buen stranger—nay,
wo should have felt it impossible—thsan a
thought or word or gestare of superciliousness,
us it implying thut he locoked down on us
because we Jooked up to bim, So with the
logsl insetinot. If the law was made plan
by & competent tribuval he did not, he
could pot, see why obedience to it should
not be instantly and loyally rendered by those
who c'simed kB8 proteotion, and, if reinsed,
why it should not be enforced. To him, and
he was not alone in his opinion, the assertion
of authority soemed the only safeguard sgainst
ohaos,

‘ His character may be summed up in three
words—sinoerily, kindiiness, piety, He was
true to the innermost fibre of his being, You
may not huve groutly caved tor him. You may
sometimes havo been even vexed in your help-
fuiness 10 move him from a purpose he hud
unce formed, or 10 porsnade him out of & con
viotion he had ficslly matared. You may have
thought aud evon spoken of him as unbeading
nnd ppjast ; but you could always trust hiw,
und be sure where to find him, and he would
remsin there. Narrow he may bave been, and
I doubt if the adjective wouid have greatly
wroubled him, thuugh no one really desorved 1t
less, False, oapriocious, insingere, incunsiunt,
he vould uot be; snd no one would thiuk of
acousing bim of it. How kindly he was to
triends, how touder to those who had the way
niG e heart, sume here could say. It is a
striking faot, and one that it is no alizhu boast
10 make, that till oar Arghbishop died two of
the very kindliost gentiemen in Euglund—and
there are ‘'many suoch—were the two Hoglish
Prunates. What tenderness there was in that
grent heart to thode who were admitted—not
every one was admitted—I dare not uust my-
self to say. Nor may I lift the ocuriain that

shelters from the outside world the parental
tenderness of the home where the strong and
thonghtfal father, & nurse in siokness, com-

panion in boyhood, friend of man’s estate, was
loved with a passionate fondpess, and is mourned
with ap exquaisite regret. Of his goodness, of
the reality and solidity of the life hidden with
Christ in God, it would not be seemly for me
to say much pow, and I instinctively feel! that
he would greatly dislike any parade of words,
The life of Christ was the constand atady of hls
life, The love of Christ was the one motive of
his duty, The sacrifice of Christ is his resom-
pense now, There was notning gushing or
emotional or hysteriosl -in his religion. Bat
his secrat hope and trnst and joy were in the
Cross. The hymn sung in the Bishopthorpe
Churok at his funeral was his simple and saffi
oient creed for life and desth :

¥ Rock of Ages, aleft for me,
Lot me hide myself in Thee.”

‘Strong ? Yes, he was strong, and he coald
not help being strong, and no doubt the strong
sometites seem masterful. Bat do not you
want a strong man here, and would you like
bim bettor if he were feeble or changeful or
ever startled by his own shadow ? Lot us be
just, We ziust take a strong man a8 we find
him, and make the best of him, for we cannot
make him to order, and if sometimes s strong
man is & little tco strong for us, and thwarts s
in what we think our more excelient way, it is
only what we do ou.selves when we have our
chance, For it seems & duaty to oontend for
right, and it i8 & poor manhood that reseunts
honorable defeat. This friend and father of
ours was utterly inoapable of a base, or & mean,
or an nnworthy action, He was munificent to
o fanlt, He was no party man, If he had
olassed himself with a school, it wo.ld have
been the school of Rishard Hooker. The doo-
trines of grace were dear to him, and he asserted
and vindieated liberty and dignity of thought.
There may have been an element of solitariness
in him. We Bishops often feel terribly lonely.
To strangers he may have seemed reserved.
and if his wounds did. not quickly heal, and if
he was sensitive to unkinduness, it was becanse ~
into deep natnres the sword goes deeply, while
surface wounds soon disappear. If we of the
southern provinoce regreited anything about
him, it was because we did not have snough of
bis presence and ocounsel. We rould hardly
have too muoch., If he did not often defer to
his pears, some of them &t least were young
enough to be his aona. The dignity and inde-
pendence of his northern province he ever had
at heart, ard the norihern Churchwmen will be
slow to blame him for it if he ruled more as &
monarch than in Couneil, singly rather thap in
consaltarion with others. He was one of an
eariier geperation of Bishops before diccesan
conferences and  hurch congresses were
Lhought of ; and strong among men-like Tait,
and Thirlwall, and Selwyn, and Wilberforce,
He was essentially a layman’s Bishop, living in
the midst of our modern life; intimately asso=
isting with the foremo t thinkers and states-
men Ot the day; conversant with modern pro-
blems, rebuking the levities and vioces of a
frivolous age with -=ords of soathing power.
He is gone. We miss him to-day. We shall
miss him mrre t) morrow. Missing will not
bring * im back; butt be missed is the best
recompense of a nobler lite, and he is not lost
1o 08 in the house o God, He is & pillar still,
He left us . heu it was best for him to leave us,
before his oye was quenched or his natoral
force abated, like & gr at forest tree with all
it branches, maoh of its foliage, left. He has
sudd.nly gone down before the storm with our
happiest recolle.tions of him undimmed and
uncnanged. There - as jist & look of weari=
ness in his face as if he had worked long
enough and 'vanted rest, The rest has come
meranlly, gently, blessedly. We will not

grudge it him with eelfish tears.'—OAurch Beils.



