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Scptember, 1899,
THE AG'APE or LOVE FEAST.

(Mr, ¥, Nicholls, Vancouvers)

Phesg feasts, ne  the  Catacombs of
LRuine reveal, were colebratedi by the
carly Christians, ‘Ihe rich, If such there
were, and the poor, met togethers they
pattvek of a common meal n token ol
brotherhood, ami rendensd to ench theit
mutunl help,  These Institutions scem
to have buen fost sight ef and tscoutinu:
el until the mdyent of the Wesleys, “Fhey
were then revivat and played no vnim
portant pact In lnylag the foundations vl
the Methodlst ehurch,  Toug age, when
the Mcthodists were few  in number
many of them despisad and pereecuted.
it was geamd to et together for coun
wob nnd helpe  In those early oy the
prety village of St Aubnirn was @ ventre
townrds which farmers and their wives,
both on the same horse, amt all sorts ot
country folk enme,  Religlous exerciees
vecupied the dny, Iut the afternoon was
the great feast, ‘Those mectings were
often lal by men of splendid taleuts, the
Wesdeyx, Adam Clarke sid others took
their turn. The people tang the finest
hymnx in the Baglish langusee, aich ns
wJesit, Tover of My Soul” “The Gon
of Abraham Praise” and others, compos
wl by the Wesleys and their preachers.
‘Phese geand hymns, thongh at fiest pro-
seribed, are now sung in all the churches
und eathiedeale in the land and through-
out the world,  rayers, eloquent on aee
eotnt of their ferver aml simplicity, were
offered,  The meal consistal of  bread
aml waler, of which all partook, then o
collection for the widows and the Lord's
poor,  These  preliminaries  throngh,
there followed o relating of experience:
any who folt moveld to speak did so withe
ong fear of criticism, 1t §x true wislom
and knowledee wax not alwaye manifest,
tut the mnntle of charity covered them
all, the tie that bound the people to-
gether waa sirong,

These oxperiences were often rich nnd
paey: there wne always  pefreshing e
dividuality and kindly wartnth of a genu.
tne ethineiqam,  The compiler of theee
lines wanx taken, when a lnde  to these
meetinge, nuil he remembers to this day
some of the testimonies,

Ol Fatlier Jopathan was the village
eobbler: Be had seen seventyening sume
mors: hie flowing locke were as white ac
the driven anow, and his face wir gerene
and bricht, When he stool up to speak
there was profound xilenee ar if to cateh
the lagt accentz of a volee that in the
rontrse of nature wonld soon he hushed,
Looking around on the tudierce, his lips
quivcring with emotion, he aaid: “Dear
friends, T have irlel to serve my lord
for forty yeare, I know it hns heen ime
perfecet, but it grows more pleaxant ns
the days go by, and now at eventide it i
fizht, Neligion is the hest thing for thix
Nfe and the lifs that iz to come,

Tt tnakes the rengh paths of peevish

nature even,

And apeng In the hreast a lttle hea-

ven'

“T am walting until my change shatt
entie Tt will come sonn.” and it did.

Thn noxt to rise was Michael Venner,
Clanping his handa {or joy, he  salid:
“Friends, T want to praise the Lord for
n wreat deliverarce. Az many of you
have heard. T wax down In a mine and
had tamped 2 hole, when the fuse ae.
cidentally eaught fire and it conld not he
stopped, nnd there wax just three min.
utes to live, 0 T thonght there were two
of us, and one at the ton, but this man

could only pull up one at o time, 8o 1 It
the vther man go up,  He imd a family
and 1 had fe, 1 Knelt down in a cow
et of the shafty, pat a oard over my
tiead, and conmmittod my goul to God, and
then thore was an explesion like thutider,
but deas me! 1 was nat a bit hurl, sod
1 wax piol a it frightened, Tt seeme to
m¢ 1 wax aafe as if 1 had been in the
Synire'a parlor, Come” xaid he, "ot us
«ing my favorite hymn”

“Onr sonle nee T THe mighty hand,

And he shinll keep them still;

And yert and 1 shiall surcly stand

With tim on Zion's THI,

Oy that will e Joyful, etes”

Bartholomew Barton war the nest to
riee  1le was a Cornleh tiner and had
fost Al c¥e in an exploston,  Snld hes
“T hear people sometimen xay nt these
mentings thelr facex are towards Zion,
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tod almost every sin that can be commit.
ted by man' *Hear, hear” sald Riche
ard, 1 was golng to add,” sald Name
nele it Richard hnd not stopped e, all
exeept murder, and 1 may do that yet,™
“Ilenr, hear” sald Richard, whereupon
Samued ot a litte angey, In fact he did
not teally wean all that he had sald,
and turmne his face to Richard he =akl:
"It secms Richard Curnew thinks 1 am
n very boad man, bhat T am nx good ne
he e any dag, Thie wax gaid with much
waemth, and the minister thought 1t time
to intetfere.  §le gave out and they all
wing  “Coms  cinnees to the  gospel
r“““".

Wiillnm Locke had been  a line Iy
rreacher, bt hie had got into teonble, and
fund teally fallen away, and cenxel to be
a memsher for n couple of years, 1'oor
Willlam had come back penitent  and
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now 1 would like to know in what diree.
tlon their toes are pointing, It scems to
me that in many cases the face polints
one way and the toes another, 1 want
my toes and my face to be pointing the
same way."”

Richard Curnew was in the habit of
saying audibly, and often while the meet-
ing was proceeding, “hear, hear” of
conrse this was to show his appreelation
of what was sald, but it was not always
done with discretion, and sometimes it
had a ludicrous offcct, but Richard al-
ways greed with everybody, and nobody
could ever find fanit with hm,

When Samuel Martin got  upon his
feot, he, in the moat abject terms, pro-
foased the greatest humility and seif<ile-
preciation. Said he: “I am a great aine
ner, the greatest in this room.” *“Henr,
hear,” aald Richard. I have commit-

brokenhearted, and begged 1o be taken
into the soclety again. e was a tall
museular man, and when he rose to
speak nll cyes were turned to him, iy
strong frame shook with strong feeling,
white he =aid, “ITe restoreth my soutl,”
and sat down. This  short experience
sent a thrill of joy through the whole
assembly and there were shouts of i3ale
Telujah,

floenry Hooper, who was about to take
hiz departure for another colony, was
the next to speak:

“T am ahout to xail for a forcign land,”
ml\lm he, “T wish to say farewell to yon
all,

“Rut we shall meet again,

If not nn carth in Fenven,

We shall all meet again.”

Then the whole company rose  and
sang the wonls {o a lively tunc. Many a



