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Reminiscences of St. Thomas,
Canada.

The growth of the church at St
Thomas brings to our memories recol-
lections of the mighty wo kings of a hit-
tle missionary seed sown in that soil.
How true that * God moves in a mys-
terious way.” In May, 1849, myself
and wife moved to the city of London,
Canada West, We opened a select
school in the city. Becomin. acquaint
ed with the supervisors of the county,
we leaned of one Edmund Sheppard.
He was a teacher and preacher from
Bethany College.  After six months we
were offered the St Thomas S ‘minary
which wg arcepted, and visited Bro.
Sheppard, some twelve miles distant.
Attending meeting when we could, and
becoming acquainted with him, we en-
gaged him to visit our town and preach
there. He also preached in the coun
try, near town

Bro. Sheppard held a  discussion
with a Mecthodist preacher at Aylmer,
in which the writer acted as moderatur
fot him. He succeeded admirably
in the discussion. My wife and her
sister were baptized by him soon after
the debate.

While conducting the St. Thomas

1 21y, we sent some twelve or four
teen students over the lake to Hiram,
While there, some three of them united
with the church in a meeting held by
Isaac Errett, when 56 came forward
and obeyed the Gospel.

We count on Bro. Sheppard’s preach-
ing in St. Thomas as the first of the
Disciples sowing the seed of the King-
dom in that locality. But this was in
1852 or 1853. How wonderfully the
seed planted by Bro. Sheppard and
others since has grown! Of course
the laborers since in watering the seed
have done great things. Yet itis God
who has given the increase.

During the four years conducting the
Seminary we cnjoyed the Christian
friendship and fellowship of Bro. Shep-
pard—a choice spirit, gone to his re-
ward, We also formed the acquaint-
ance of Euders Black, O iphant, Kil-
gour, Andersor, and some others. Our
perseverance in making Bro. Shep-
pard's acquaintance and insisting upon
his coming to preach for us in St
‘Thomas was the first of any effort made
in that town. We rejoice at the pres-
ent growth and prosperity of the church
there.

With great love for the truth and the
brethren in Canada, I am,

Your most affectionate brother,

DRr. J. B. Crank, A M.

Wedges.

ANNA D. BRADLRY.

I well remember, when I was quitea
tiny child, being in the country, and
secing for the first time a woodman
irying to insert a wedge in a huge log.
I gazed wonderingly upon the strange
process, until, overpowered vy curiosi-
ty, I boldly asked the meaning of this
mysterious performance.

“ Why,” explained the good-natured
woodman, ‘ you see I want to split this
log, but the log don’t want to be spli.
But if I can once get the fine point of
this wedge driven in, why then the
wurk is easy enough. The log will soon
fall apart.”

With a fascination that was new to
me I st od by and gravely watched
while the wotk went on, and, sure
«nough, in a little while, the huge log
lay separated in two distinct parts.

Upon my childish spirit there seemed
to fall something like a shadow. I did
not Lke tu see those two great halves
of what appeared designed to be one
perfect whole.

“ No matter how much you had kept
hitting the log, you never could have
gotten it apart wihout the wedge,
could you ?” I questioned earnestly.

“ Never in the world,” was his reply,
laughing either at the interest or the
verdancy of his small interrogator;
“but the wedge made it easy.”

I turned and looked curivusly at the
wedge, which now lay on the ground
be.ween the two great halves. Yet it
appeared so trivial. How could it ac-
complish such mighty results? My
baby instinet of justice was aroused. 1
did not at all like that wedge. What
right had it to exist whe n its orly work
was to separate what had been intend-
ed to live together !

Well, I grew older—this is an unfor-
tunate habit into which most of us fall,
but which none of us like to acknow-
ledge—and by some means that first
unpleasant impression of the wedge
has, with persistent tenacity, clung to
me ever since.

‘¢ Just get the least bit of the edge
serurely in,” said the man, “and the
rest is easy work.”

How true!

1 have seen friends of a lifetime—
friecnds whom God had given to be a
solace to each other—separated forev-
er, because that the tiny edge of suspi-
cion had been inserted. Oncestarted,
then deeper and deeper the dwviding
edge pressed, until at last there was no
unkindness or unfaithfulness of which
each did not believe the other capable.

pray, grow cold and bitter toward each
other, because the cruel wedge of dis-
trust had driven them apart.

I have seen husbands and wives
whom God had j.ned together, and
whom He forbade others to put apart,
allow this same deadly, poisonous
wedge 1o come bgtween them and to
separate them forever. Indecd, the
ncarer and the dearer the tie, it seems
that if once the fatal wedge is inserted,
the farther asunder the two are driven.
¢ For of course,” as the woodman said,
“we don’t need a wedge except for that
which 1s intend«d to cling very close
toge ther.”

I bave seen disciples of the Lord
Jesus Christ, whom once the world
looked upon as “one body,” but again
and again the wedge has been inserted,
until now even the King Himself

'ventcd. But no!

to dislodge the wedge that has once
been thoroughly inserted, still it is pos-
sible to fight back its first approach.
The first insinuation of doubt, unkind-
ness or of fancied slight means only an
artempt to insert the wedge. For the
sake of our own future happiness ; in
the name of all that we hold sacred
and pure and true, let us fight back the
cruel instrument that would divide us
from all we hold so dear. Oftener than
otherwise the one we love, but doubt,
has given us no cause for our distrust,
and if we were nnt too proud to ask and
off r explanation, much bitter sorrow
and many future tears might be pre-
We cry to our se-
cret soul that the change is not in us,
but in the one we lave, Ard though
we still love, yet do we allow the
wedge to be driven deeper and yet

might weep to see o how many frag-| geeper, until after awhile no power in

wments the kingdom is divided.

And I have ‘een—and this is the
saddest sight I ever saw—those who
were at one time happy, trusting Chris-

uians, rejoicing in the unspeakable Iovel

of their Siviour ; courting no saznfice
too great if it did but draw them nearer
and yet nearer to the Heart divine; 1
have s en the cold, piercing wedge of
indifference, doubt or infidelity come
hetv. :en them and their Saviour. And
those who once had rejoicingly held up
the banner of the Crots now trail it in
the dust, and scoffingly dernide the
sacred Name which once they had re-

vered.
I revert again to that first lesson,

learned in my childhood davs, concern-
ing the wedge. 1 remember how the
woodman said to me, *“ You just make
the point sharp and fine enough and
you can drive it in every time where
you may want to rend it."”

And this peculiari y of the conquer-
ing power of the wedge was not with-
out its weighty lesson to the listening,
wondering child of long ago. She lived
to see how very true this was.

You cannot come to me and boldly
assert some monstrous tale of evil about
a friend I love. I who love him would
boldly tell you that your tale was false,
and love and trust him more because
he had been so maligned.

But you might drop a tiny, almost
invisible seed of distrust in my heart,
and you might nourish it with such
care that it would grow into a mighty
wedge that would drive me forever from
the side of my once trusted, trusting

friend. .
Ah me! I cannot help but wish—

as I did in my baby days—that there
was no such thing as a wedge. What
friendship or love or companianship is

I have seen brothers and sisters, who | proof against its sharp and cruel edge ?

used to kneel by the same little bed to

But while it is well nigh impossible

|heaven or in earth could bind again

the severed hearts.
BEWARE OF THE WEDGL.

What We Believe, and Why
We Believe It,

—e.

W. D. CUNNINGHAM,

“ Be ready always to give an answer
to every man that asketh you a reason
of the hope that is in you."—1 Peter
itl. 135,

No man has a right to hold or teach
a religious faith for which he has no
adequate foundaticn.  Fancy and
speculation may be excusable in other
realms of thought, but never here. The
value of an immortal soul is so great,
that its salvation must rest upon no
mere theory while plain truth is close
at hand. If, when the Christian world
was practically one, it was necessary to
“be rcady always to give an answer to
every man that asketh you a reason of
the hope that is in you,” how much
more at the present day, * hen the
body ot Christ is so dismembered and
warring factions hold and teach for
gospel truth, opinions so contradictory
—how much more necessary is it for
each one to be able to give as a foun-
dation of his faith a ** Thus saith the
Lord."”
be found, would it not be in the inter-
est of peace and the readier evangeliza-
tion of the world: to renounce such
faith and cling only to that of which
we may say, ¢ We know and are sure”?

It is my purpose to state as briefly as
is consistent with clearness, the faith
held and taught by the Disciples of
Christ, together with the Scriptures
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If such a foundation cannot



