27, 1881,

conferred by

Universities,
th.e value is
r mind when
fones thinks

wily. There
iish the two

and D.D. are
han the title
)Wn name.'
it men who
erfectly sure
11 gpperior to
| ever know
&8s soon write
been offered
I have felt
taken in the -
I know was
tuture be too

hey may be ‘=
id Doctor of, . |

i

it

Tk

§ 1ot
 CEREETEES

2
5

been sub-

o .

BEE
8’
Eg

-3

B
1
is

‘Ei%

it

i

if i
13

L
8

g:a-

Ocroser 27, 1881.]

DOMINION CHURCHMAN.

bestow s0 much pains
month of April, should have been just
its buds and flowers, was trampled
horse-hoofs, the fence demolished, and the
rooted up and used as firewood. Nor was their con-
dition worse than that of their neighbours. The fair
town of Lichfield, which six weeks before had been
peaceful and flourishing, now presented very much
the appearance of a nest of ants which by some acci-
ad been disturbed, and were busily employed
jured dwellings. Mr. Morley was
e kind attention of some of his
poorer parishioners, who, having suffered less in the
because they had less to
rward to assist him with
their labour in restoring his habitation to its former
state of comfort. It need scarcely be added that
day, rendering his services,
y accepted, until duty again

in restoring their
much gnmasﬁed by

general calamity, sim
lose, voluntarily cam

Henry was there eve
which were than
called him to other scenes.
The domestic inconveniences to which civil war
ful families were ren-
y the reflection, that they
had no safeguard against the recurrence of similar
calamities.
The recapture of Lichfield was a brave exploit, and
important to the surrounding district ; and the near
presence of a royalist garrison, so long as it was not
attacked, gave protection to the neighbourhood.
But the war now raged throughout
d; and it was impossible to say how
soon might be again the scene of strife be-
tween the contemding parties. And they who know
the misery of suspense and danger, will be well aware
that, where they exist, it is im
and comfort should be inmates.
reconcile tho Christian heart to many afflictions ; but
it cannot preserve us from those natural sorrow
which must ever accompany a state of alarm an

had exposed so man
deredstillmorepsintgl

Providence, however,

E

g

Ei

i

E
g

]
RE
i
.

-
4
:

f

E
f

2EST
i

5

:

:

g

i

é
:

|
;s;
|
3

taining the valuable labours of many years, scattered
about, defaced and destroyed. All ppor Catharine’s
little bijoux, and works, and
merous articles in which fair ladies take delight, to-
gether with the valued memorials of her mother and
other dear friends, were tossed about or carried away.
Her, beautiful flower-garden, on which she used to
,, and which in the pleasant
utting forth
own

painting, and the nu.-

o8t €

ible that peace
eligious faith ma

s more determined resistance than in the former

sons who were of different politics. Every coun
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distant places ; and cven the mining
midland counties were much interfe
Such was the condition of the country in general.
Some few persons, who happened to have powerful
friends on both sides, were enabled, through their
rtial exemption from the annoy-

; but these fortunate persons
number; and the com tive im.
y enjoyed was commo

red wi

th.

interest, to obtain
ance endured by o
were ve
punity

tions in the

purchased

l;{l the |at the expense of priuciple, and by truckling te each

rubs | party in its turn.
Besides the ordinary exactions for the subsistance of
the troops, the country was harassed by continual
expeditions made by the commanders of the different
garrisons against each other for the annoyance of the
enemy, by cutting off supplies, or with a view to gain
some advantage for their cause.

Colonel Bagot, the commander of the troops at
Lichfield, appears to have been a most gallant and
isan of the King; and not only to have
his own neighbourhood, and to have secured
the love and esteem of his friends, by gaining several
important advantages over them. On one occassion
in particular, the gallant colonel, with a considerable
from the Lichfield garrison, marched
ion of the manor-
ing to Lord Paget. Here he was at-
theé enemy ; but sallying forth,
he charged them with such vigour, that they fled
with the loss of sizteen cart-loads of slain.
another bloody affair at Burton-on-Trent, in which
the Church, containing a considerable number of
men, was blown up; but it does not appear, from
anv document in my possession, whether the garrison
of Licbfield had any part in this affair or not.

During the same period y
have taken place between the King’s troops
YOrY son at Lichfield and those of the Parliament at Tam.
worth. The Governor of Tamworth was Waldive
of consideration in the neighbour-
hood. The deputy-governor, Major Hunt,
of those persons who are wont to rise to the
in revoluntionary times. Originally a mercer at Co-
Y |ventry, he had failed in his busingss, and had taken
e as a more profitable specu-
time he had been conspicuous as a
fomenter of democratic opinions amonyst the weavers
of his native town. Bold, active, and unscrupulous,
so ordered it, that the|but, at the same time, vain and

urge actual did not for some while visit a just the man to obtain a bad eminence in times when
spot which had already suffered so much from its{impndence is jo e &
' worth. Hunt was just oyt out for
and as ‘such was ]
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number of trno
to Burton-on-Trent, and took

house belo
tacked by a

Willington,

the trade of de
tion. For some

There was

, many skirmishes seem to
in garri-

cougeited, he was

the ascend over| W
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as

Stood half abashed, half frightened
Unknowing where to go,

While, like a wind-rocked flower,
The form swayed to and fro;

And the changing colour fluttered
In the little troubled face,

As from side to side she wavered
With a mute, imploring grace.

It was but for a moment—
What wonder that we smiled,
By such a strange, sweet picture
From holy thoughts begniled—
When up rose some one softly,
And many an eye grew dim,
As through the tender silence
He bore the child with him.

And I—I wondered (losing

The sermon and the prayer)
If, when sometime I enter

The * many mansions!” fair,
And stand abashed and drooping

In the portal’s golden glow,
Our God will send an angel

To show me where to go!

—0
A DAY OF RECKONING.

“Tue harvest is past, and the summer
What time more fitting for a little
a careful balancing of accounts? At the
the summer the
surface | M08t
work.pt:td the results may now
farmer, the fruit

are all made, and

in the mountains,
should now, upo

i

retrospect,

' .

gathered in. The¢ summer has done i
be counted.

wer, the gardener, and, indeed,

all the tillers of the soil, know pretty well

the products of their labours are. They should

8o know what their expenses have been,

be enabled to strike a Rhnoo.

stand. So it may be with all _

who bave been travelling at home or
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