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Juarez had paid his generals and soldiers in script, to be redeamed by
the sale of the confiscated church property, and convents, monasteries,
and inquisitions were offered for sale. No Catholic dare buy this sacred
property, for the archbishop had forbidden it. With the fall of the
Empire the way had been opened for the missionaries. But no Catholic
would sell any property to a Protestant, and so it came that many of those
costly buildings were purchased at a very low price. The old couvents
and monasteries purchased by the boards of foreign missions were often
of startling proportions, and with an overwhelming air of grandeur about
the lofty columns, broad corridors, and spacious courts; and so this is
the way it came about that the Inquisition is the property of the Methodist
Episcopal Church.

Again I visited the theological seminary at Puebla. A large, beautiful
garden, in the heart of the city, covering half a block, and which had
once belcnged to a famous convent, had been purchased for the students.
Surrounded by a high wall, nothing of the noise and confusion of the busy
city could be heard within those thick, high, gray stone walls, The fig-
trees were laden with their purple fruit. The vines hung full of luscious
grapes. The jessamines and rose-bushes were clinging to the crevices of
the walls, just as fragrant and pretty as they were more than 2 hundred
years ago, when gentle nuns trimmed the vines and rested in those rustic
seats under those great forest trees. I could see the theological students
with their books everywhere in the garden—on the stone seats by the
fountain, or under the shady trees, or on the broad corridors or balconies
of their new home. The damp, dark cloisters of that sunless, cheerless,
gloomy building had been abandoned. The Inquisition was vacant and
deserted, but the huge key hung upon the wall, as harmless now as the
bloody key of the Bastile, that I saw at Mount Vernon, the present of
Lafayette to Washington.
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One of the few remaining contemporaries of the great apostle of Poly-
nesia, John Williams, passed away from earth at Sydney, New South
Wales, on July 8th, 1892. The Rev. A. W. Murray had been identified
with the Samoan Mission for more than half a century, and witnessed the
commencement and the triumph of Christian missions in several groups of
the South Pacific Ocean. His life stretched over the most active half of
the century of modern evargelistic enterprise, and gathers around it much
of the interest attached to the wonderful success of the cause of Christ in
Polynesia. He was born at Jedburgh, in Scotland, in 1811, and was
brought up in the Church of Scotland. The wife of the Rev. Robert
Lundie, minister of the parishk, was the means of his first religious impres-



