
CH VEUX GUAIDIAE Jànar 28 1891.
Service for many Chapters, but it oertainly
eme succesful.
The possibility of Brotherbood work in

colleges, aven whon attendance at church
services is compulsory, is notably emphasized
by the annual report of the Chapter at Kanyon
College, Gambier. Ohio. The Cnapter numbers
seventeen membars, and. in the words of the
report, ''We come together once a week for
our own spiritual batterment, hoping 'thit by
on. llhristian example ourfellow students may
be improssed with the glory of serving Christ,
and may thes be brought to Him." The weekly
meetings consiast of reading prayers and Scrip.
ture lessons, a short informai address on some
practical topia, and a general discussion of the
sme. Six of the members are candidates for
Boly Orders, of whom two or three have be-
come candidates since joining the Bro herboud.
If snob an example would be followed elaawbere,
the question of Brotharhood work in collages
would b practically solved.

Redeemer Chapter, Toronto, has a special
programme consésting of five addresses and
four papers, extcnding through the winter
menthe, which cannot fail to bouefit the
members of the Chapter. Sibjects of address :
-'Influiance of Proaching,' 'Social Engage-
ments,-how they may be made handmaids to
or hindrances of a godly life,' 'Men of Prayer
and Faith,' 'The Church Year Services,-how
they may be mado profitable;' Papers on Lifa
of Moses, Joshua, Daniel, Blijsh.-St Andrew à
Cross.

T HE BISOP OF ROCREST ER ON THB
LATE ARORBISHOP OP YORK,

Two sermons ware proached last Sunday in
York Minster, in b th of which refarence was
made to Archbishop Thomson. In the evenirg
the Bishop of Rochester (Bishop designata of
Winchester) was the proacher. He took as bis
text Rev. iii, 12-'Him that overcomoth will I
make a pillar in the temple of my God.' le
the course of his eermon he said: 'In expound-
ing.tbie evening the two distinct thoughts in
this magnificent promise I shall have in mind
-yon will have in mind-that marked, almost
colossal personality wbich for a generation bas
filled so largo a space in the history of the
Church of England and in the government of
the Se of Yurk. If long opportunity and un.
stinted affection hclp one to know a man, I
ought to know your late Archbishop. Our
friendship covers an unbroken space of thirty-
five years, When first ha came to London, as
a curate in the next parish, I worked at his
side. Whon ha was consocrated Bishop of
Gloucester I preached the sermon. When ha
came te bo enthroned as Primate of England I
was in attcndance on him with my Icarned
brother of St. David's. Ever since, at bis
ordinations and other occasional functions in
the diocese, I cad the bonor and happinos of
serving him, until in my time I was sot apart
to thegovernmantof thatacuthern Seco whch
more tban 1,200 years ago, in his exile and
distreés, your Paulinus was content to come.
Diligence is the vory sense of dnty, and the
Archbinhop'a diligence was so incessant, se
varied, so stlightly alleviated by assistauce aud
laeure, so imparocty compensated, at least in
his later years, by relaxation of vacation and
travel, that bis ie was cortainly shortened by
not a few ytars. Il ho touk a holiday ha was
not clever in using it. Though ha had hit
cocasions of brilliant talk and evon ovaîflawirg
joyouneas, ho did net esily catch the socret o
throwing off hie curas.

'He was at bis bst and hie happieet when
he stood on a Hull or a Shelefid platform,
spoaking with manly and tatherly wisdom to
the keen-witted artisans whom ho could concil-
ItO without flattering, convince without vajol-

ing, whose intellaotnal respect and personal
affection he won, as perhaps no one before him.
bas 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 Ouse. He
came to this great chair of York just w hen
soma essaye and reviews, now alm.ost forgotten,
were soriously disturbing even erodite and
calm-minded mon. His Aids to Faith muet be
known to many of you. At the other pole of
religions thonght ho met the flowing tide of a
movement which even to such men as John
Bnrgmn and Samuel Wilberforce had a look and
a tendency to wbat bas been incisivelydescrib
ed as the ' Italian mission.' No doubt ho mis
trusted it. He never pretended not to mistrust
it, and with ail the force ha possessed it was
neither puny nor vaillating. Ho did what lay
in him, and by all means open to him tried to
check, to counteract, to drive back what ho
honeetly fait to be a subtle but grave danger
to the Church and realm of England. He bas
been called intolerant, and I often wish-per-
haps you may wish it also-that some one
woud tel us what intolerance means. I admit
that in Archbishop Thomson'u massive, though
somewhat slowly moving intellect, thora were
thse incessant, irrasistibte, inexorable factors,
ever influencing, nay, ever controlling it-the
instinct of reason and the instinct of law. He
is not the only man in the world about whom
these not very dishonorable statements may
safely b made, nor ia ho the only man who
bas suffdred in consequence of them. Yet they
must be taken into account by atl who would
pasa a just verdict on bis career. He was
nothing ii he was not a logician. ais Outlines
of the Laws of Thought, which ho once told me
was wrîuten as an ndergraduate, marks the
first milestone of his intellectual life. What
ho was himaelf ha expected others te ha; and
it is possible that supreme deference to the
authority and laws of reason may occasionally
have given an air of arrogance, jost touched
with diedain, te opponents whose arguments ho
crushud like gnats in the band. To bis own
friends, those who had the pais key of his
mind, nothing would have been stranger-nay,
wu should hava toit it impossible-than a
thought or word or gesture of superciliousness,
as it implying that ho looked down on us
because we lookcd up to him. So with the
legai instinct. If the law was made plain
by a competent tribunal ha did not, ho
could not, sec vhy obedience to it should
not b instantly and loyally rendered by those
who o'timod us protection, and, if renseid,
why it should not b enforced. To him, and
ha was not alone in hie opinion, the assertion
of anthority seemed the only safeguard against
chaos.

'RHis character may be summed up in three
words-sincority, kindïiness, piety, He was
true to the innermost fibre of bis being, Yin
may not have greatly cared for him. You may
sometimes have beau evan vexed in your help-
luiness to move him from a purpose ho haud
unce formed, or te persuade him ont of a con
viction ho had fialy matured. You may have
thought and even spoken of him as unbeading
and unjist; but yo could always trust fia,
and b sure where to find him, and he would
remain there. Narrow ha may bave bean, and
I doubt if the adjective wouid have greatiy
troubled him, thungh no one really deserved ia
les. False, capricious, insincere, inconstant,
ne could not ba; and no une would tha±k of
aceusing him of it. How kindily ha was to
triendé, how teuder to those who had the way
LtG his heurt, soine hora could say. It la a

ntriking fact, snd One that it is nO alight, boast
to make, that tili our Archbisnop died two of
the very kindliut gentlemen in England-and
thora are many snch-were the two English
Primates. What tenderness thora was in that
greut heart to tuode who were admiued-not
every oue was admitted-I dare not trust my-
soit to say. Nor may I tilt the cutain that

shelters from the outside world the parental
tenderness of the home where the strong and
thoughtful father, a nurse in sickness, com.
panion in boyhood, friand of man's ostate, was
loved with a passionate fondnes, and is mourned
with an exquisite regret. Of his goodness, of
the reality and solidity of the life hidden with
Christ in God, it would net be seemly for me
to say much now, and I instinctively feel that
ho would greaty dilike. any parade of words.
The life of Christ was the constant study of his
life. The love of Christ was the one motive of
his duty. The sacrifice of Christ is hie recom-
pense now. There was notning gushing or
emotional or hysterical in his religion. Bit
his secret hope and trust and joy were in the
Cross. The hymn sung in the Bishopthorpe
Church at his funeral was his simple and suffi
oient creed for life and death:

" Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee."

'Strong ? Yes, ho vas strong, and ho could
not help being strong, and no doubt the strong
sometiraes seem masterful. But do not you
want a strong man here, sud would you like
him botter if ho were feeble or changeful or
ever startied by his own shadow ? Lot us be
just. We must take a strong man as we flud
him, and make the best of him, for we cannot
make him to order, and if sometimes b etrong
man is a little too strong for us, and thwarts us
in what we think our more excellent way, it is
only what we do ou selves when we have our
chance. For it seems a daty to contend for
right, and it is a poor manhood that resents
honorable defeat. This friend and father of
ours was utterly incapable of a base, or s mean,
or an unworthy action. Hie was munificent to
a fault. He was no party man. If he lad
classed himself with a sechool, it wo Id bave
ben the school of Richard Hooker. The doc-
trines of grace were dear to him, and ho asserted
sud vindicated liberty and dignity of tchought.
Thre may have been an element of solitarinese
in him. We Bishops often feel terribly lonely.
To strangers ho may have seoemed rsaerved
and if his wounds did. not quickly hea, and if
hb was sensitive to unkinduess, it was because
into deep natures the sword goes deeply, while
surface wunds soon disappear. If we of the
southern province regratted anything about
him, it was because we did not have enough of
his presence and counsel. We ,ould hardly
have to much. If ho did not often defer to
his peers, some of them at least were young
enough to be his sons. The dignity and indu.
pendence et bis northern province ho aver had
ut heart, and the norhern Churchmen will be
slow to blame him for i if le rnled more as a
monaroh than in Council, singly rather than in
censultation with others. He was one of an
earlier generation of Bishops before diocesan
conferances and hure» congresses were
thought of; and strong among men like Tait,
and .Thirlwa!l, and Salwyn, sud Wilberforce.
He was essentially a layman's Bishop, living in
the midst of our modern life; intimately asso-
iting with the foremo t thinkers and states.

man ot the day; conversant with modern pro-
blems, rebuking the levities and vices of a
frivolous age with -*ords of scathing power.
HE is gone. We miss him to-day. We shall
miss him m're t) morrow. Missing wili not
brng - im back i but t b missed is the beet
recompense of a nobler lite, and ho is not lost
to as in the house o, Gad. He is a pillar still.
He left us . hen it was best for him to love us,
before his oye was quenohed or bis matural
force abited, like a gr ut forest trea with ail
its branches, mach of its foliage, left. He has
auddenly gone down before the storm with our
happiest recolleutions of him undimmed and
unonanged. There - as just a look of weari-
nes in his face as if ho had worked long
enough and wçanted rost, The rest bas come
mercîfully, gently, blessadly. We will not
grudge it him with selfish tears.'-Ohurch B81s.
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