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A bresze blown out of Paradise,
Kigses the apple boughs ;

The dancing shadow's strango device
With life endows.

And it Is faintly masical—
8ing. echoes, soft and long !
Come, lititle birds, and lsten all,

Your lesson aeng!

‘T8 subtle-sconted with the sigh
3lown from a wild rose spray ;
8pring's dearecst daughter passes by,

Delicato May.
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THE PERSONAL LABOURS OF JOHN
WEBLEY.

BY REV. WILLIAM M’DONALD, D.D.

From tho time when John Wesloy
* felt his heart strangely warmed " at
the meeting at Aldersgate Chapel until
he * ceased at once to work and lve,”
there was no break in the chain of his
offorts, He scemed equally at home
with the Newgate felon, the Kingswood
and Coranwall miners, tho Moorfield
mobs, and °.!’% tke St. Johr's and St.
Ives’ aristocrac), for his sole mission in
all these places was * to seek toe war-
dering souls of men.” The labours cof
Mr. Wesley—in preaching as an evan-
gelist, in his literary labours, or in the
gpecial oversight of his immense flock,
fncluding minirters and people—are
quite unparalleled fn modern times. It
was tie marvel of the last century, and
seeg:s a still greater marvel as the years
go by.

When expelied from all the puipits of
the Establisbed Church, of which he was
a worthy member, and not knowing
where to go or what to do, he took coun-
sel of Whitefield, wko had already
broken the ice at Bristol, * with a moun-
tain for his pulpit and the broad heavens
for a sounding-board.” They resilved
to go where Providence directed. And
here the war began. Wesley scomed
borne as on the wings of the wind. He
was seen and heard in all parts of Eng-
land, Scotiand, Ircland, and Wales. And
as he went he sang:

** No cross 1 shun, I fear no shame.
All hafl reproach, and welcome pain,
Only thy terrors, Lord, restrain "

And for fifty-four years the war con-
;llnued. until ho was not, for God took

m.

His travels during tbat perfod wore im-
monse, amounting to about 290,000 miles,
or about twelve times the circumference
of the globe, making about 5,000 miles g
yoar.

During these ycars of travel Mr. Wes-
loy preached not less than twenty ser-
mons a week, and often many more.
Most of these sermons were preashed in
the open air, and often am.d showers of
brickbats, rotten e¢ggs, and personal
vielenco calculated to tost the strongest
nervd. A Baptist minister recently

celebrated the fiftleth anniversary of his |

pastorate. It was announced, &8 an un-
usual fact, that he had preached, on am
average, three sermons a weck during
the 1ffty years. But John Wesley

preached, on an avorage, for fifty-four
years, three scrmons n day. The DBap-
tist ¢lergyman had preached during the

time a Jittle over 8,000 sermons.  Mr,
Wesley preached, fn fifty-four yecars,
more than 44,000 sermons. This did not

include numberless addresses and ex-
hortatlons on a great varlety of occa-
slons. Think of a minister in these
times preaching, on an average, two ser-
mons each week day and three cach
Sabbath for fifty-four yeurs, and you will
get gome idea of John Wesley's labours
In the simple matter of preaching.

But could he find timo to do anyihing
clse 7 Let us cco.

For many ycars he was editor of The
Arminlan Mugazine, a periodical of fifty-
six pages—the work ot one man {u these
times.

He wrote and published a commentary
on the whole Bible, In four large vol-
umes.

He compiled and publighed a dictionary
of the English language—no small un-
dertaking.

He wrote and published a work of flve
volumes on natural philosophy.

He wrote and published a work of four
volumee on ecclesiastical history.

He wrots and published comprehensive
histories of England and Rome.

He wrote grammars of the Hebrew,
Latin, Greek, French, and English lan-
guages.

He wrote, abridged, revised, and pub-
lished a lbrary of fifty volumes, known
ags the * Christian Library,” and some
time after he re-read, revised, corrected
and published the whole In thirty large
volumes. This library contains one of
the richest collections found in the Eng-
lish language.

He wrote a good-sized work on elec-
tricity.

He prepared and published for the

common people three works on medicine.
He published six volumes of church
musfie,

His poetical works, {n connection with
his brother Charles, amounted to not
much less than forty volumes. Charles
wrote most of them, but they passed
under the keen revision of John, without
which we doubt {f Charles Wesley's
hymns would have been what they are—
the most beautiful and soul-inspiring to
be found in the Eanglish language.

In addition to these multiplied publi-
cations, we have seven large volumes.
including sermons, journals, letters, and
rontroversial papers, known as Wesley's
Works, 1t is claimed that Mr. Wesiey's
works, including abridgments and trans-
lations, amounted to at least two hun-
dred volumes, It is difficult to under-
stand how a man could have found time
to have accomplished so much literary
labour while perpetually on the wing.

In addition to all this, Wesloy was a
pastor, and did more real pastoral work
than nine-tenths of tha pastors of these
times. One has only to read his jour-
nals to be convinced of this. For a time
he visited all the class and band meet-
ings, and had speclal charge of the select
socteties. He appointed all the class
and band leaders, stationed all his
preachers, and bad a general oversight
of the many thousands of his followers.

It would seem that in either his travels,
his preaching, hig literary labours, or
in the supervision of his flock, he has
seldom if ever had an ecual and never a
superior. It does not seem too much to
gay that among”uninspired mea a moro
extraordinary character than Jokn Wes-
ley never lived.

How was he able to accomplish so
much labour ? The answer §s, that he
fmproved every moment of every day.
Mr. Fletcher, who was for some time his
travelling companion, says of him : “ His
diligence s matchless. Though op-
pressed with the welght of seventy years
and the care of 30,000 souls, he shames
still, by his unabating zeal and immence
labours, all the young ministers of Eng-
land, perhaps of Christendom. Ho has
frequantly blown the Gospel trumpot and
rode twenty miles before most of the
professors who despise his labours have
left iheir downy pillows, As he begins
the day, the week, the year, so he con-
cludes them, still intent upon extensive
service for the glory of the Redeemer and
the good of souls.”

From four o'clock in tho morniag un-
til ten at night every moment was fully
occupled in loving efforts to save the
lost: and he rever lost ten minutes frcm
wakerfulness at night, as he himselt
affirmed. His motto was, “ Always in
haste, but never in a hurry.” * Lelsure
and I have taken leava of each other ;"
* Ten thousand cares are no more to me
than ten thousand hairs on my head ;”
I am never weary with writing, preach-
| ing, or travolling “—are a few utterances

of this remarkable man. And In the
midst of all this wonderful activity he
says . “1 enjoy more hours of private
retirement thap any man in England.”

Mr. Wesley spent no more {me in any
| ono place then was strictly necessary.

Iie had no time to fritter away in more
soclal calls, spending an hour here and
thero In small talk and unprofitablo con-
versation. He had no time to spond in
social partles—a practice too common
among ministers in theso times.  With
him moments were golden. Ho prized
time more than tho miser p:izes his gold.
Ho belleved that *timo misspent s
gulctde, where more than bicod s spilt.”

Mr. Wesley belleved in, and employed,
the press beyond most men of his time.
He made it onc of the strong arms of
his service. He knew that his volce
would soon be hushed in the tomb, but
what he left in cold type would llve
through tho ages.

Mr. Wesley went to his work joyfully
trusting in God. And while pulpit,
press, stage and mob huried thelr thun-
derbolts at the head of the unhonoured
evangelist, ho wout on singing,—

* Cover my defenceless head,
With the shadow of thy wing.”

He aroso like the lark, travelled with
the sun, preached llke a divinely com-
missioned angel, claimed the world for
bis parish, and died shouting, ** The best
of all 18, God is with us.” And when
tho smok2 of battle had passed, his
moenument was found among the most
honoured in England’s most sacred
Abbey. His like we shall never see
again.—Zion's IHerald.

A NARROW ESCAPE.

It was a very stormy evening. The
rain came down in torrents. The wind
blew around the house and whistled down
the chimney and almost made the chil-
dren shiver as they clustered about the
fire. Amy went to the window and
peered out, but there was only blackness
outside. If it had not been dark she
might have scen multitudes of leaves
falling from the trees to the ground, anu
she might have seen plenty of mud, and
ever so many wet and dripping things.
As it was she had no view at all, so sho
weat back to the fire, making the some-
what pointed remark, * This would be a
good night for a story.”

The other children applauded as
though she had said something quite
brilliant, and the story-teller, who had
scemed to be reading, though she heard
what was golng on, laid down her news-
paper and her spectacles,

“ This evening reminds me,” sald she,
* of something that happened on such a
night as this, a great many years ago.
On that evening a certain boy named
©ddie, who lived in the clty of New
York, hed a very narrow escapae. His
father and mother were very fond of
their children, and besides, they were
able to give them many pleasures that
others were without. Yet Eddle was
not elways satisfled with these, and
sometimes he indulged in things that
were forbidden. You see he had fallen
into this habit when he was a little boy,
and he had not altogether outgrown it,
although ke had come to be quite large
and ought to have been wiser.

“There was & young man named
Clarence Strong, who owned a boat
which he was accustomed to sail on the
Hvdson River. Eddie had been par-
ticularly cautioned against going out
with him on account of the danger, and
it was taken ‘or granted that the bo¥y
would mind.

“One day Eddie did not come home
after echool as he was expected to do.
His mother watched for him from the
window and wondered why he didn’t ap-
pear. His brothers came in one after
the other and each one fnquired, ‘ Where
is Eddie ?” but no one could answer the
question. The twilight fell and supper-
time arrived, but still no Eddie. ‘What
can delay him ?° asked the father, anxi-
ously, as they sat down to the table, but
the only response was a troubled look on
the mother's face. After supper the
other boys were sent out to lookx for
their missing brother. An hour later
they came in with the roport that some
of his playmates had scen him talking
with Clarence Strong. They added that
{t was raining heavily and that the wind
was high. Nothing more than this was
needed to make the whole family ex-
ceedingly anxious, for they feared what
proved to be the truth, that Eddie had
gone out on the river with Clarence, and
that they had encountered the storm.

“ There was nothing to do but to sit
and wait. Yes, there was one thing
more, they could pray. The father led
them all in a petiticn for the safety of
the erring one, and He who rules the
winds and waves answered the prayer.
Late in the evering Eddie appeared
drlc:ched to the skin and shivering with
cold.

“*My son, my son, how glad I am to
see you ! exclaimed his mother; ¢ where
have you bsen  Rddie penitently con-
fosged that he had gone ont on the wator
with Clarence. He said thel after the

storm arose the boat became unmanage.
ablo and they were very near drowning;
but romehow, he didn't really know how,
they succeeded In gotting back to the
city.

“The boy was dricd and warmed and
sent to bed, where he was obliged to lie
all of the next day. He sald that he
was very sorry for his disobedlence, and
I think he was, for I do not remember
that he ever did anything of the sort
again.”

*Musn't he have folt terrible when
he was out on the water 7" asked Amy.

“ Yes, indeced,” wasg tho reply; “and I
think the worst part must have been the
knowledge that he got bimself into dan-
ger through his ¢wn fault.”

The young lsteners sat in sllence for
neariy half a minute. Thoen Freddie
said, ** I will mind, even when I'm as big
as & man,”

The story-teller kissed him and called
him a good b~y. Then she went back
to her spectastes and her newspaper, and
the children played a quiet gamo unti}
bedtime.—Cousin Lois, in tho Christian
Intelligencer.
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Samuel sent to reprove Saul.—1 Samuel
16, 12-23.

OCGASION Of TAE REPROOF.

Disobedience always leads to bad re-
sults. Saul had been elevated to the
highest position in the land, and this
ghould have taught him his obligation to
Jehovah. Persons in prosperity do not
always acknowledge the hand from
whence all their blessings come. Saul
jwas commanded to slay not only the
"Amalekites, but also their king, Agag.
Though palnful it might be to perform
the duty, he should not have hesitated
when he knew that in thus acting he
was executing the divine will.

BAUL'S EXCUSE.

Verse 13. Saul saild he “ had per-
formed the divine comr.and.” This was
a direct fals:hood, of which Saul was
not ignorant Probably he thought to
deceive Sar ael, but his sin found him
out. “ A l.e sticks,” as a little boy once
sajd. Saul professed to have kept the
best of the sheep to offer in sacrifice to

God. To obey is hetter than to sacrt-
fice. Always do that which you know
to be right. Do not be like Sacl, as he

sought to blame the people. Verse 21.

SAMUEL'S FAITHFULNESS.

Though Saul was king, Samue! did not
manifest any fear in reproving khim for
neglect of duty. All those in authority
should be equally fearless. If those in
influential positions would act in a simi-
lar manner, they would be a terror to
evil-doers. There i3 no more noble char-
ter mentioned in the Old Testament than
Samue)l. His course through 1ife, from
the time he heard the voice of God, while
he was yet a child, until he left the
world, is worthy of the most careful
study of all classes, more especially those
who are ambitious to be prominent men
in all the affairs of life. Read carefully
1 Samue! 12. 3. We would be glad if
all our young Deople, more especlaliy the
young men and boys, would commit this
passage to memory.

S43UZL NOT A¥RAID.

Verse 16. Though Saul was king, and
Samuel knew how that he might put him
to death, he stands up boldly and de-
livered the message of God. Here is an
example for all Christians. Never be
atraid to do right, no matter what may
be the consequences.

SAUL'S CHANGED COXDUOT.

vVerse 17. Saul was all right when
he was humble and little in his own
sight. He was another fllustration of
the iruth of the wise man’s saying,
« Pride goeth betore destruction, and a
haughty spirit before a fall.” Let all
our youthful readers guard against the
sin of pride. Do not be proud of any-
thing, or you will be sure to fall into
condemnation.

Drunkenness decreases nearly three
per cent. per annum in London. This
is hopeful, It s giso reported that * ex-
cessive drinking" among the wealthler
classes in Great Britain is disappearing.
Another statistical fact which is givenr-in
the same line is, that the “ prisen popu-
lation ” in England has fallen off in late
years, and that some of the prisons of
Great Britain are empty. To us, these
items seem to be linked together closely,
and in the way of effect and cause.
When there sre fewer salosms ia our
country, thero will be mors empty pri-
sons.—Fresbytorian. .
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