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heard any voice of equal comnpass and
power. It seenied like hearing sorne
new kind of instrument that oue had
neyer heard before. Their w'as a thrill-
ing weirdness in his tones that I have
neyer heard equaled. H-e was èncored,
and sang IlJesus, my Saviour, from
Heaven Hue Came " with thrilling
affect. It was wiih difficulty the vener-
able black bishop, who was presiding,
could keep to the programme, the audi-
ence was so carried away. The meet-
ing seemned to me, as I looked at the
scene from a seat on the platforin ivith
which 1 was honored, as a grand cele-
bration of the ernancipatiL.n and uplift-
ing of a down-trodden and oppressed
race. I could not look upon the scene
presented and hear the noble Christian
utterances of these men of the Aýrican
race without f eeling that it wvas a fuifill-
ment of the prophetic hopt2s and expec.
tatians of the poets and reformers of
former days. One could not attend
such a meeting without feeling that
"the world moves." In 1858, du visit-

ing Mount Auburn cemetery in Boston,
I was much impressed by the following
lines on the tomb of the Rev. Charles
Torrey, who died in prison in Mary-
land for aiding the escape of slaves:

«IWhere naw beneath bis but den
The toiling slave is drive:n,

Wbere naw a tyrant's mackery
Is affered up ta heaven.

There shall bis praise be spoken
Redeerned frarn falsehood's. ban,

Wben the fetters shall ba broken
ANDi THE SL.AVE SHALL BLSA lNAN."

This prophetic hope history has
transmitted into a realized fact.-fDr.
LDewart in Cliristianz Gzea.-dianz.

M1ENDON OENTRE,, iN. Y.
lOth nia. 19, 1891.

EDITon FiENn'S RrviL.-W-I notice
in your ]ast issue, in tue account griven
of Buoks Q!iarLely Moceti *g, a quota-
ian f ranm the remarks of Margaret P.
Eogward, which reads I will now give
the last message of Jesus as recorded
by John: To bum that overcometh
3vill_ grant to sit with mae ini my

throne even as I also, overcame and arn
set dowri with m'y Father in lus
throne.>

It is a cominion error aniong our
ministry to ascribe this quotatiqn to,
Jesus.-and 1 deeni it prudent to now
eall the attention of your readers to it
that it xnay be avoided by theni in the
future. The passage oucurs in Rev.
3: 211, and is part of that wvhieh John
was directed to write by the spirit to,
the chureh in Laodicca, while in thne
Isle of Patnios years after the death of
Jesus. The wvhole directions giv'en to
the churches is in the beautif ni imagery
of the oriental Ian gu age, and represents
the Christ or spirit of God, and siot the
man Jesus as giving the directions. It
wvould be wvell for MN. P. H. and others
of our niinistry to carefully rend the
wvhole context, tliat a more true idea of
its ineaning- inighlt be obtained that ini
.future it may be correetly quoted.

JOHN J. CORNELL.

OUR COZN CORNER.

WELCOME.

I rise to greet you, dear "l 1-lopeful Band,"
Ail wide are the ý,hutters, the sun is clear;

But whether frarn sea or from distant ]and,
Sucb a gteeting l1"ge had noi foi Tnany a yeui 1

Corne lu like the light througli the open door,
Corne iu with your frolic and Iaughing fun;

Ail shadows mnust fiee frarn the wealth of your
store;

You reniind me of Dickens wheu schaal was
done.

But who are your nurnbers, 0. Hopeful
-Band ?

Are ye white-winged chcrubs frorn realms
aboya,

That come with sorne message at 11-s corn*
mnd,

ou the wiugs of aur IIeavenly Fathers'
Love ?

For how could you know, ye shiuing sprites,
iav the lighrt would fali thrugli my latticed

door,
Corne strearning in frorn such lofty heighis,

Aboya anid around me, and aver the fooari

There wvas once a tirne when I helpless lay,
Too iii ta maya cither head or baud ;

Toa wcak to %veep and tao falot ta pray,
Yet zoume tiviing, angel iny spirit fanned.
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