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Our Contributors.

THE SHOUTING OF THE
CAPTAINS.

BY KNOXONIAN.

We consider the present the best time
Canada ever saw. Businass may be dullin
spots and money scarce everywhere; the
population {s not {ncreasing fast, and there
are no public works of any account golog on,
and yet {tis a good time for Canada. Why?
Because a large number of the people have
stopped shoutlog and have begun to think
serlously.

There was an immeunse amount of shout-
ing at the birth of this Dominlon. Those
excollent people called the Fathers of Con-
federation shouted themselves hoarss. Some
foture Macaulay may tell posterity tbat
Confederation had only one father. His
name was not Jobn A. Macdonald, gor
George Brown, His name was My. Dead-
lock. Asa plalo matter of fact, the feeling
between Upper and Lower Canada had be-
come so Intense that government became an
impossibllity and Confederation was devised
to rellsve the sltuation. The future Mac-
aulay may say that tying together these
Provinces by an Act of Parliament without
asking the consent of the people was one of
the most arbitrary things ever done by mea
who professed to belleve in government by
the people. When the tie was formed the
captalns shouted. A good maoy of the
people shouted too. The ministers did
sometbing a little like shoutlng on the fol-
lowing Sabbath and some of them shouted
very loud on Thanksgiving Day. Thereis
no shoutleg now except by a man here and
there who wins an election or gets an office.
We have found out that nation-bulldingls a
serious business. We might have known
that before, but our heads were so swelled
that we could not take dn the idea. We
have found out for ourselves that race pro-
blems are serious, that creed problems are
dangerous, and that school questions are
hard to settle in Canada as well as in all
other parts of the civilized world. Now that
shouting has given place to serlous thinking,
we may accomplish something,

The Americans shouted vaciferously
when they formed the Unlon and they kept
up the shoutlng for about & hundred years,
No one counld blame them for shouting 1oud
and long. Had Englacd been governed as
wisely as Sir JTohn Macdonald, or Sir Oliver
could have governed it, the United States
might still be under the British flag. Our
neighbors don’t shout much at the present
time, except on ths fourth of July. They
koow that the ship of state Is in some
danger. The Republican form of govern-
meat may be all right in theory, but it does
not always work well in practice. The
best form of goverament for Americans may
not be the best for the Fenians, the Social-
ists, the Anarchists, and all the other
forelgn hordes that have crowded into
Uncle Sam's dominions and taken posses-
sion of many polling booths. If demagogues
get their bands on the currency of a country,
sensible citizens are likely to have a bad
time. Our neighbors know that very well,
and they bave stopped shouting—at least
for the present.

Theze was a good deal of shouting among
the captaios, and even among privates and
camp followers when the Presbyterian
Churches were united in 1875, The Union
was &good thing, Negatively it has done
a world of goad. We have been delivered
from the wreiched spectacle of two or three
Presbyterian ministers represc. *ing as many
Presbyterian Churcbes wrangliog in smali
villages and at cross roads in the country,
Stlil the fight agalnst the world, the esh and
the devil remalns essentially the same. The
Union was a good thlag, but the shouting
did nobody any good. We now know that
maintalnlng our educational institutions,
carrylog on our misslon work, keeping up
our revenue {n the face of business depres.
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slon, and our numbers ln places where the
population is statiopary or decreasing - we
koow that doing all this is a serlous business
aud means serlous work, The work Is be-
ing done though there is no shouting of the
captalos.

Even our Methodlst friends do not shout
now as much as they used to do. The
captains were heard from when thelr great
Unlon was formed and occaslonally the
commander-in-chlef vocilerates that well-
known seutence about the Methodists belng
‘*the largest Protestant body in the Domia-
jon," butibe Methodist peopls, like all other
sensible people so employed, are realizing
that building a great church is a setlous
busloess and they don't shout now as some
of them used to do,

The Baptists keep up a kind of shriek
about “*into” and * out of," but the shriek,
though often loud and ill-natured, does not
attract aoy atteation, except perhaps a little
on remote concessions of Awayback. °*

Shouting at the induction of a minister Is
very unseemly, No man of any senseor
good taste will swagger about what the new
manp is going todo. He may not do any-
thing in particular, He may not be there in
a couple of years. He may do more harm
than good. Give the new mao a good start
and a f{alr chance, but don’t shout. The
people who swagger about the way the new
man is golag to ‘‘draw from the other
churches " ought to he sat upon heavily,
They are the new man’s worst enemies,

The first aumber of a new paper is tao
often accompanjed with a loud shout about
“ filling a long felt want,” about ** distinguish-
ed contributors ” and * trained writers,” ctc.,
etc. Therels one future for a paper usher-
ed into the world in that way unless it
changes hands, and that is to dle. Any
maun fitto conduct a paper koows thata
successful paper is a growth and cannot be
made In a year or in ten years. He knows
that there is no training school for writers,
and that the writer “‘with a style” is born
not trained, and he koows, too, that journal-
ism under the most favorable conditions is
such arisky thing that no real journalist
ever shouts about what he is going to do.

There wouid be no use in askiog a cer-
tain klad of evangelist pot to shout about
bis alleged revivals, If the shouting stopped
the whole thing would stop.

REMINISCENCES OF SIXTY
YEARS.

BY REV. ROBERI WALLACE,

[So few mioisters now survive whose
recollections of and labours in the Church
extend to this long peried that these per-
sopal reminiscences of Rev. Mr. Wallace,
recalling a state of things so different from
what they are now, and the happy results of
along and faithful ministry in the gospel,
will by many be read with interest.—ED.)

These reminiscences date from the year
1838, when I began the work of preparation
for theministry under Di.Rae, then Principal
of the Hamiiton Higk School. Iathis I was
preceded by the Rev. Aogus McColl, who
was the first Canadian student for the Pres-
byterian Church, Io 18411 studied under
the care of Rev. William Riotoul, of Streets-
ville, who remained ever after a constant
aud kind friend. In March, 1842,1 entered
Queen’s College, Kiogston, and there I
spent three sessions in attendance on lec-
tures until the organization of the Frze
Church in April, 1843. Mr. Thomas Ward-
rope, now so well koown throughout the
Church as the Rev. Dr. Wardrope, having
been appointed Principal of the Grammar
School in Bytop, now Oitawa, I was invited
by the Rev. Professor Campbell, of King-
ston, to act as assistant to the late Rev. Dr.
Bain in the preparatory department of
Queen's College. The work of private tuition
was also engaged ip, and in November, 1844,
when Kunox College opened in Toronto, I
entered it and took my last sesslon in theo-
logy. Daring the sesslon as was then, and
has continued to be the custom, I preached
almost every Sabbath in some place within
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reach of the city, recelving as remuneration,
but not always, only my expenses. Slnce
then thiogs have greatly changed in this re.
spect.

In 1843, at the close of the college session,
at the request of the Rev.DMr.Rintoul { engag-
ed for over a year In mission work, preaching
and organizlog mission stations, and collect-
ing for him statistics of all whom 1 found
sympathizlog with the Fres Church. In
this way I traversed the whole country {rom
Klngston to Goderich, travelling oo horss.
back over the roughest of roads, occasional-
ly swimming my horse across a swollen
stream, covering in all about 10,000 miles,
In places the only road was a trail through
the bush marked by a blaze oun the trees.
The homes then were the old log houses, now
well-nigh unknowa, often shauties uaplast-
ered, the chinks between the logs filled
up with waod and moss, and wheo the
snow was falling and the night stormy, let-
tlng in the snow upon the bed, with cover-
ing sometimes so scanty that sleep was im-
possible owing to the cold. I preached dur-
{og this time, often from seven to ten timesa
week, sermcons of the length, then common
enough, of an hour or so, and the meeting
places were rude schoolhouses, barns, or
when both of thess failed, in the open air,
perhaps with a waggon for a pulplt. These
journeys began aften early in the morning
aod continued until late at night, with
scaoty fare also, many a time, even though
it was the best the people could give, involv-
ed excessive toll with much exposure. Qalls
came to me during this period, but fesliog it
a daty to finish this mission which I had un-
dertaken, these I declined, until at length
my kind friend, Mr. Rintoul, seeing that the
work was proving too much for me, io the
trylng conditions of these days, advised my
acceptance of the next call which I should re-
ceive. This I did and was ordained and in-
ducted Into the pastoral charge of Keene
and Otonabee on July 15th, 1846.

At that time fever and ague was a vary
common form of disease, and for this kind
of sickness Keene and Otonabee wasa very
unfavorable settlement. In my reduced
state of health and strength I soon caught
the fever, and became so ill with it and coan-
tinued to be, that my doctor warned me
that if I did not withdraw from that district,
and from work for a time, death would be
the result. The Presbytery accordingly
accepted my resignation io 1847, and for
five months I was entirely lald aside. My
salary at this time was the handsome sum of
$400, with a horse to keep out of it as well
as myself. Aund as illustrative of the income
of country ministers at that time I may just
here mention that for the first eleven years
of my ministry this was the average salary,
and for some twenty years it was not more
than $310. lo spite of these hindrances to
my work it was honored and blessed of God
to the ingathering of souls, and from God's
blessing given in this way, I became fully
assured of my call to the ministry of the
gospel, & condition of mind I had longed
for. The promise had beer made good,
that His word should not return to Him void,
and to this I have ever sioce in all my mlnis-
try clung. Fearing that my state of health
would not allow of my returning to the
minpistry, 1 bad inducements ofiered me at
this time to enter into mercantile buslaess,
but having been assured of my call to God's
work in the ministry, I felt it my duty to de-
cline all such offers,

Havingto some extent recovered my
health, in 1848 Mr. Rintoul sent me to Ni-
agara, as a place free from malarla, to take
charge of the Free Church there which had
then two stations. I was next seat to
Ingersoll to preach, and called and sertled
there in January, 1849, as pastor of Koox
Church. The churck contained obly
tweaty members, most of them bat a short
time out from Scotland and poor. Agalp,
the salary was the usual $400 with a church
to seat, which was done largely at my own
expense. Here on this extravagant salary [
was married to Miss Mary Aun barker, and
two children were born, a son and daughter,

Octouer 7th, 1856,

tha former being now the Rav, Professor
Wallace, M.A., of Victorla College, Torontn

God was pleased to bless my mioistry in
Ingersoll. In 1858 the church was found to
be too small and the people of their own
accord set about the crection of a new and
larger one, 1n 1859 the tweuly members
had grown into a bundred and tweaty.
About this time I began to suffer from
trouble in my throat, and after ten weceks
spent at Clifton Springs, [ was advised 1o
try a voyage to Britain and a complete change
for some time. The way was provideatiaily
opened up for my dolng this by my appoint.
ment to visit Britaio as agent for the
French-Canadian Misslonary Soclety. Afier
collecting about $4,000 In Caunada for this
soclety, I left for the old couatry, and
arrlved in Glasgow {n July 1860. Herel
recelved groat kindaess at the haods of My
Bryce, the Glasgow mamber of the Taronta
firm of Bryce & McMurrich, Seeing my
wealc state of health, and my throat trouble,
he generously at his owa expense seat me
to the Malvern Water Cure, where, uader
Dr. Gully, T so far recavered strength, aod
returned to Edioburgh. But here my throat
still troubling me, St J. Y. Simpsoa, the
world-famed physician, ordered me to the
hilly country about Braemar, where in six
weeks I fally recovered.

My visit to Britain happened ata most
unfortunate time for the object I had lo
view. Famine o Iadia, a massacre by
Kurds of Christians in Syria, and many
thousand: of unemployed weavers at home
were making large and crying demaods apon
British Christlans. I succeeded, however,
in collecting some $5,000.  ‘This work, both
in Britaln andCanada, I fouad to be exceed-
ingly laborlous, necessitatiog an immense
correspondence and innumerable calis early
and late. I agala therefore looked to my
chosen work, a pastorate and preaching the
gospel, and ia July 1862 I was settled in the
pastoral charge of Drummondville aod
Thorold, where I remained until September,
1867, when 1 was called to and settledin
West Churcb, Toronto. Thais charge, my
last, when I entered upon it, was small and
the peple mostly in humble circumstaoces.
‘The congregation grew in numbers aed pros-
pered in worldly circumstances, so thatmy
salary which had been wheon 1 entered upon
it but 8800 per acaum, increased with its
growth untit io 1388 it became 32,000,

From the time 1 first went to Kingstoa as
a student, I had always taksn a deep in-
terest and an active part io Sabbath school,
and West Toronto taviting this kiné of work,
the Sabbath school there grew until it be-
came, it was satd, the largestin connection
with the Presbyterian body in Canada. To
this and falthfat pastoral visitation among
my people I attribute, uader the blessing
of God, the continuous and steady growth
of West Church, At the request of the ses-
sion I expounded at the Wedaesday even-
ing prayer meetiog the Scripture lesson for
the school on the following Sabbath, and
this practice I kept up for twenty years,
while the teacbers remained atter the meet-
ing to study the lessoc by themselves. This
labour was blessed with atuadaot fruitage.
Up to October, 1887, one hundred and forty
new members had been received ioto the
fellowship of the Church. About this time,
at the request of the session, a series of
speclal religlous services was held which
was kept up for several weeks and these, fol-
lowed by constant pastoral visitation and
personal dealiog, resulted in the addition io
one year of two hundred and seventy-five
to the fellowship of the Church. Bat this
incessant work, accompanied by sleepless:
ness, brought on symptoms of disease which
became ultimately so threatening that in
obedience to medical advice my resignation
way presented to the Piesbytery of Toronto,
and accepted in April, 189o. During the
twenty-three years of this pastorate the
membership had grown to szven hundred
angd sixty, while in wealth and material re-
sources the congregation bhad advanced ten-
fold. To God be all the glory that I have
got labored in valn.




