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Pusron And F30PLE,

AN AMBRICAN'S BSTIMATE OF
SPURGEO.,

Dr. Hoyt, wrltes from London to the * Central
Presbyterian ™ the followlrg description of the im.
pressions produced by Learing Mr, Spurgeon preach :

Having heard Mr. Spurgeon prearh twice yesterday
in the Tabemacle, it occurs to me that it may interest
some of your readers to have a brief analysis of the
remarkable power he wields.  Six or seven thousand
people do not go every Sunday to listen to a preacher
unless he possesses some extraordinary gifte, \What
then are thesegifts > Not studied eloquence, for this he
despises. He sald in a sermon last evening, that
whatever elequence a sermon bad was a source of
weskness in it.  In this, [ think, ho was wrong, for
that criticism would touch not only many of the
greatest preachers In the world, but somo of the
noblest passages of tha Bible. Itis not rhetoric, for te
uscs great plainness of speech. [t is not philosopby, for
he rejects all schemes of human skill in his preaching.
It Is not passion, for he is temperate ; nor pathos, for
he does not seek chiefly to stir the emctions. It is
not aaything sensational, for whatever raay have
been the case in his youthful exuberance, now, in the
mellowness of age, he is immeasurably above such
meritricious effects, 1f none of these, what then are
the sources of his great power over men? I mention

st, his evident sincerity, next his intense carnest
ness, next his clear convictions, then the strength of
these convictions, then his homely Anglo-Saxon lan.
guage, then his courage, then his supreme loyalty to
God, and lastly his deep and tender sympathy with
man. Along with all this, there is the unmistakable
evidence of reserved power. Oane feels sure in hear:
ing him, that if he choose to do so, he could rise to
great heights of eloquence, or soar on the wings of the
imagination, or play with the feelings of tenderness or
of kumour—that he could make bis audience weep and
Iaugh by turns—and indeed this often bappens. But
he apparently restrains himself ; he will not indulge
in any of these to excess, but keeps them all in subor-
dination to the higher end which behasin view, His
aim is not to delight, to ckarm, to amuse, but to con
vince, to persuade, to save, Ha has given himself to
this supreme purpose, and all else must give way.
He considers bimself the servaot of God, and the ser-
vant of men for Christ's sake, Above all does he
place God—God's word above human opinions- - God’s
will above man's will—God’s glory above our vain
glory. He believes that he spaaks in the name of
Jehovah, that he is enlightened by divine wisdom,
that he is upheld by divine strength. Those who
hear him come to agree with him in this belief « they
feel that the power he exerts is not hisown, bat God's
power working throogh him.

These are the impressions made on me by the two
sermons I heard from him yesterday. They wese
confirmed by the prayer at the evening service, which
was the most wonderful utterance of man to God 1
ever heard from tongue of mortal—save that of one,
whose preaching possessed many of the best quahties
of Surgeon’s, together with a depth of thought, a force
of logic, a wealth of imagination, and a spleadour of
eloquence, unequalled by any preacher whom 1 have
heard since the death of the peerless Thornwell. All
these brilliant gifts would be out of place in Mr, Spur-
geon ; or rather they existin him in a rudimentary
form, but are not permitted by him to develope into
the fruits and flowers of philosophy, of shetoric, of
oratory, but are closely pruned, and compelled to give
of their strength and richness to the main stem of his

‘sturdy though unaderned thought and diction, There
is in him the germ of every good quality of preacbing,
but no one is allowed an independent growth ; all are
made to unite harmoniously in the rematkable pro-
ddct we behold.

DR, HOFFAT AND THE BOER,

in Uuowel, sdiu, Robert Moflat was ordained, in
Surry Chapel, London, a missionary nnder the aus-
pices of the Luudon Missionary Society, and was ap-
pointed to South Alrica, (John Willams, © the matr.
tyr of Erromanga,” was ordained at the same time.)
On the last day of the month he sailed for the Cape
of Good Hope, beming then just apout tweniy-one.
At first he was engaged in the colonial territory,
where he learned Dutch and preached to the Boers,

" A grim, detestent throng,

A story of this perlod {llusirates the splrit and ready
wit of the man, qualitics which stood him in good
stead then, and more sc in later life.  Attha housoof
a rough Boer where he had begged a night's lodging,
the good frau asked him to preach. Moflat, knowing
that over a hundred Hotientots were employed {n the
service of the Boer, was disappolnted to find only his
host and hostess and fve children as his congrega-
tion. “May not your servants come in?* he asked
the Boer, modestly, ' Eh!” roared the Boer. * Hot.
tentots | Arc you coma to preach to Hotientots 2 Go
to the mountains and preach to the baboons;or tf
you like, 1'll fetch my dogs, and you may preach to
them 1”  Moffat camly proceed to glve out histext:
* Truth, Lard ; yet the dogs eat of the crumbs which
fail from their master's table® It made no apparent
impression so be repeated it * Hold on 1 cried the
Boer, rising hastily from his seat. “1'l have no
more of that, 1 U bring you all the Hottentots in the
place.” And so he did ; the barn was full ; the people
heard the \Word gladiy, and at the conclusion of the ser-
monthe Boer, now mollified, asked the young preacher,
“ Who had hardened his hammer to deal such a blow
on the head as that 1” and declared that ke would
never again object to the preaching of the Gospel to
Hottentots,

“WE WOULD SEE ?8ESUS.”

** We would see Jesusi” How the longin&: groweth
As the yean gathet and youth's toses fall}

We turn from pleasure, for the end who knoweth ?
Even life’s best begins at times to pall 3

Oply this great, unsatisfied desire
Grows #...ager, deepes atill, like & consumiog fire,

*We would see Jesus'" Night and day retuining,
Ever new duties, new distractions, bring;

\ et through their discord this unattsted yearniog
Sounds like wmibrations of a hard-struck string.

Ooe fleeting vision of what angel eyes
Gaze on with ceaseless joy in far-off Paradise.

Ah 1 if to-night, while I am standing gasing
O’¢r the lit ses, along the moonbeams track,
Far in the distance with strange brightness blazing
He would but come for one brief moment back,
Up to my side, across the waters dim!
Tha. siream of radiance scems a pathway meet fot Him!

See yon dark clouds, the low horizon bounding,
Couched, hke wild creatures who their Lox
Are they not scntinels, His house sutrounding,
Velling the splendours of His palace.gate ?

sullen stand
air heavenly land.

awaltt

To bafile curious gaze-on:
Surely at scasons open fliesthe goml.

And through its battiements the Lord doth come,
Cinctured with glory, clad in guise immortal,

Unto the confines of His former home?
Or, 'mid Heaven's tapture, doth His heart grow cold

Untothe race He held 30 wondrous dear of old ?

Nay ! for He *loved us ” and that love is burning

Deep in His heast, 'mid cirching cherubim,
Where, all unsatisfied, His ear is turning

To caich earth’s murmurs through the angels’ hymn.
Scascely 24¢y need Him in those courts of gold,

While, fat on desert hills, sheep wander from His fold.

Is He not still the shepherd who.e soft calling
Rang first ke music over the inland sea?

Thill, through long centuries, kHis tones are falling
Ob ears that hearken though our eyes can see

Nothiog of Hsm whom we have leamed to love
Moze than all things below, and most of all above.

How I desise Him} Obh, to ** see ” Thee, only
Just for one momen* standiog by my side !
Never more, Master, ‘sould the path be lonely ;
Surely ane glance would leave me satisfied ?
What were the glare of day, the gloom of night,
To eyes that once were sealed by such a glorious sight ?

¢ We would sce Jesus1®  But His stars shine coldly
Down on the restless motion of the deep,
And He wplies not. though 1 ery so boldly
While His whole world is lying wrapped in sleep !
Patience ! wild heart, be steadfast and be atil},
For thou shalt see thy Lord 1—but, whea it is His will.

—Alice F, Thornton.

SPURGEON'S EXPERIENCE WITH
INFIDELITY.

There was once an evil hour wkenfI slipped the
anchbot of my faith, I cut the cable of my lrigf, 1
no longer moored myself hard by the éoast of révela-
tion , I allowed my vessel to drift before the wind)' I
said to reason, ¥ Be thon my captain,™ I said to
own brain, “ Be thou my rudder,” and I started on'my
mad voyage. Thank God it is all over now; but I
will tell you Its brief history. It was hurried sailing
over the tempestuous ocean of free thought. I went
up, and as I went the skies began to darken ; but to

make up for that defficiency tha watera were biilllay B
with coruscations of billliancy.

I saw sparks flylog upwards that pleased me, and{
thought, ¥ If this be freo thought, it {s a happy things
My thoughts seemed gems, and I scattered starswity B
both hands. DBut anon, instead of thess coruscation; ¥
of glory, I saw grim fiends, fierco and horrible, stan §
up from the waters ; and as I dashed on they gnashed
their teeth and grinned upon me; they seized tbe
prow of my ship and dragged me on, whils I 1n pan
gloried at the rapidity of the motion, but yet shuddered §
at the ternific rate with which 1 passed the old ugs
marks of my {aith,

As I huriled forward with an awful speed, I
to doubt my very existence, I doubted if there wy
a world, I went to the very verge of the dreamy |
realms of unbelief. I went to the very botiom of the
sca of lofidelity. 1 doubted everything, But be }§
the devil foiled himself; for the very eatravaganced B
the doubt proved its absurdity, Just when I sawite K
bottom of tho sea, their came a volce which sug, §
“ And can this doubt batrue? ¥

At this very thought 1 awoke. I started from the
death dream which would have ruined my soul if ] §
had not awaked. X

\When I arose faith took ths helm. From thu K
moment [ doubtad not, Faith steered me back ; faiy N
cried, “ Away ! away!” [ cast my anchor on Ca. B
vary ; 1 lifted my eyes to God. And hers I am,aed §
outof hell. Lnerefore I speak what I know. 1 bare B
safled that perilous voyage ; I have come safe to iand. 1
Ask ms again to be an infidel 1 No; I have tnedty; N
it was sweet at first, but bitter afterwards. Nov, B
lashed to God's Gospel more firmly than ever, stacd.
ing as on a rock of adamant, 1 defy the argumentsot ¥
kell to move me ; * for I know whom I have beliered, &
and am persuaded that He is able to keep that whih B
1 have committed unto Him.” /

THE BEATIFIC VISION.

How should werejolce in the prospect—the certainy N
rathcr—of spending a blissful eternity with thoe B
whom we love on earth, of seeiog them emerge fra B
the ruins of the tomb, aod the deeper ruins of the it}
not only unipjured, but refined and perfected, =3 &
every tear wiped from the eyss, standing before the [
throne ot God and the Lamb, in white robes ad B
palms in their hands, crying with a loud voice, Siln. 38
tion to God that sitteth upon ¢he throne, and to tbe 8%
Lamb forever and ever! What delight will 3t afed BB
to rencw the sweet counsel we bave taken togr Sz, i8
to recount the toils of combat and the labour of e §f
way, and to approach, not to the house but the I
throne of God, in company, in order to joun t¢ joy
symphony of heavenly voices and lose ourselvesamiés 8§
the splendours and fruition of the beatific visision- #8
Robert Hall, 2

SKEEP UP, CHRISTIANS”

As I was riding along In the south of France cz2 38
day, I saw a pair of fine birds overhead. The drive &
called out in the French tongue, “ Eagles !* Yo; §
and there was 2 man below with a gun, who wu
wishful to get a nearer acquaintance with the esgis-
but they did not come down to cblige him, E: ¥%
pointed his nfls at them, but his shots did not rexd B
half way, for the royal birds kept above. The highz
air 1s the fit dominion for eagles, Up there ts
eagle’s playground, where he plays with the alle
lightnings. Up above the smoke and the clouds b
dwells, Keep there, eagles! Keep there! lina
" can get you within range, they mean no good to o

Keep up, Christlans! Keep up in the higher regua
resting in Jesus Christ, and do not come down to
a perch for yourselt among the trees of philozopby.-
Rev. C, R, Spurgeos.

EMPLOYMENT.,

It may be Iaid down as an incontrovertible priccipt
that no family can bs happy without employment-
regular, diversified, continually recurring employmext g2
There may be the possession of wealth, there may b &
@a ampie and beaautul domaun, there may be evey
fhing externally. to ¢njoy, but unless there be 2

appropriate ana varied employment to occupy i
body, .engross the mind, and awaken the energid
there cannot be happiness. It is the active, indoer

tr ous, persevering family that is the truly baph
samuly , not the idle, the slothful, the aseloss not ™
family that has no definite plan, no fixed aad lmpr

tant object, no pereonal and collective enesgy.



