
1

vvs.

4
il
I

lurrA. | Published under the direction of the Wesleyan Methodist Conference of Eastern British America.
Tory)

n affaire 
fting dur- 
►rcnpj a 

|cn news- 
amors of 
tone of 

|living in- 
«1 events 
• to these 

I the only 
run en; 

eir well- 
cal ebar- 

of the

jroot the 
to these 

hands 
i Edition

S3 ou
5 OU
: oo 
8 00 
3 00 
5 00 
: no 
9 (8) 

lo OU 
prill be re

|e per cent. 
|lnl»s order*

Ifisckwood, 
ad cress for 
lind Black-

I «ml towns

Volume XIII. No. 47. HALIFAX, N. 8., WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 2<>. I8G1. Whole No. 045.

rt oi the 
‘tits a year 

la vear for

lie rive Poti

le.
iculture.
hborjfh and 
t .scient ifle 
1 Haven. 2 

Id numerous

lute work on 
|»rder to tfive 

resolved

Tolnmee
iifornia and 

1 other part 
I $6.

li e Farm ”
1 ublit:ationi 
I to the Pub-

I Co.,
KN York
LEH,
lalifax.

I perfected in 
loach of ail,

nt the slight- 
and con tain- 
lost delicate, 
loin y to alii,. 
>t terror iqL 

with itqf 
nplaints sd 

•s, it is with-

Iv for Neur- 
[Ache, Bo we 
at the Lungs 
ind Depres-

gervuUs Sick 
dis for must

firent Mercu- 
) lu. Anodyne 

|hich they are 
, Biliousness, 
i of a gentle 

|m more than

sure cure. 
Isays, “ Read 
trs, or will be 
pal character

Proprietor, 
list, Gommer-

I dealers every

of genuine

I or ton & Co., 
Lfax, and for

D,i
ok Room.

Weslt yan 
|h American

\ACH.
views com
pters of the 
ation. They 
ught youth, 
ly executed,

ruments by 
lectivf.d, and

LOOM.

IllYAN,
>>:sZ' ! r, - 
Book Boom,

, S', s.
Moibhed are

1 its large, in
eligible and- 

soris will hud,
. paper. - j-

4 0
0 4 N

above rate», 
continued ua-ti

Imglj*

■mir*"*1

Ikligioas Hlisrrllann.
When thou SleepcsL

BY CHARLOTTE BRONTE.

When thou aleepest, lulled in night.
Art thou lost in vacancy ?

Does no silent inward light,
Softly breaking, fall on thee ?

Does no dream on quiet wing 
Float a moment mid that ray,

Touch’some answering mental atnng,
Wake a note and. pass away ?

When thou watchest, a* the hours 
Mute and blind are seeding on,

O’er that rayless path, where lowers 
Muffled midnight, block and lone ; 

Comes there nothing hovering near, 
Thought or half reality,

Whispering marvels in thine ear,
Every word a mystery ;

Chanting low an ancient lay,
Every plaintive note a spell,

Clearing memory’s clouds away, *
Showing scenes thy heart loves well ?\ 

Songs forgot, in childhood sung, *
Airs-in youth beloved and known, 

Whispered by that airy tongue, 
f Once again are mode thine own.

7 He it dream in haunted sleep,
He it thought in vigil lone,

1 Irink’st thou not a rapture deep 
From the feeling, ’tis thine own ?

All thine own ; thou need’s! not tell 
What bright form thy slumber blest ;

All thine own ; remember well
Night and sliade were round thy rest.

Nothing looked upon thy bed,
Save the lonely watch-light’s gleam ;

Not a whisper, not a tread
Scared thy spirit's glorious dream, 

Sometimes, when the midnight gale ^ 
Breathed a moan and then was still, 

Seemed the spell of thought to fail, 
Checked, by one ecstatic thrill ;

Felt as all external things,
Robed in moonlight, smote thine eye ; 

Then thy spirit’s waiting wings 
Quivered, trembled, spread to fly ;.

Then th’ aspirer, wildly swelling,
Rooked where, mid transcendency,

Star to star was mutely telling
Heaven’s resolve and fate’s decree.

O ! it longed for holier fire
Than this spark in earthly shrine ;

O ! it soared, and higher, higher,
Sought to reach a home divine.

Hopeless quest ! soon weak and weary 
Flagged the pinion, drooped the plume, 

And again in sadness dreary
Came the baffled wanderer home.

And again it turned for soothing 
Toth’ unfinished, broken dream ;

While, the ruffled current smoothing, 
Thought rolled on lier startled stream.

I have felt this cherished feeling,
Sweet and known to none but me ;

Still I felt it tightly healing 
Each dark day’s despondency.

The Rev. Frederic J. Jobson, D.D.
Since the days of William Dawson, there has 

been no better specimen of an English Metho
dist preacher than, the subject of our present 
sketch. He has by his diligence, perseverance, 
and earnestness worked his way into as good a 

'position in the ministry as the best of his pre
decessors. He entered the ministry at the age 
of twenty -two ; after eighteen years’ labour he 
was appointed superintendent of a London cir
cuit, and the financial secretary of the first 
London district. Soon afterwards he hail the 
distinguishing honour of representing the Eng 
lish Conference in America, and of earning for 
himself fresh honours and a doctor’s degree. 
He Has since had the additioual privilege of 
being appointed the English representative at 
the Australian Conference, from which country 
he has but recently returned, to meet with a 
still further mark of tlie distinguishing honour 
of his brethren, in being appointed for the third 
time in his ministerial career of twenty-seven 
years, to the First London Circuit 

The Rev. Frederic James Jobson was born 
in the famous city of Lincoln, June 6, 1812. In 
addition to the advantages of a religious educa
tion and a Methodist training, he was specially- 
designed for professional life, and was articled to 
Edward James Willson, F.S.A., as an architect 
So thoroughly was his mind taken up with his 
profession, that all his energies were directed to 
it, and, with his employer, was associated with 
Augustus Pugin, Esq., in the revival of Gothic 
architecture in this kingdom. When of age he 
still felt great attachment to his profession, anil 
sought to combine that with the occasional ex
ercise of his mind in preaching the everlasting 
ÜQsppl. Religion had early taken full posses
sion of his heart, and lie felt its claims u|>on him 
to be strong, and ultimately, stronger than those 
of his worldly profession, which at that time 
was opening out to him the most tempting ad
vantages.

He made his choice finding it to lie impos
sible to “ make the best of both worlds,” he 
elected for himself to devote his best and undi
vided energies to the service of God and his 
church. He offered himself to the Conference 
uf Wesley an Methodists, to w hich body he had 
previously belonged, and, with 70 other young 
men, he was received on trial at the London 
Conference, in August, 1834, receiving for Ids 
first appointment the office of third preacher to 
to the Patrington Circuit in the East Ridmg of 
Yorkshire, having Michael Cousin and John 
Rogers for his colleagues. Mr. Jobson resided 
at Holderuess. During that year his abilities» 
a preacher were discovered, and after one year’s 
^Lor in the wolds of Yorkshire, he was, at the 
following Conference, the celebrated Sheffield 
Conference, in 1835, appointed the fourth preach
er in üu Third Manchester Circuit, with Robert 
\\ ood for hi* superintendent. Here his stay 
was lor two years only ; hut it was long enough 
to make for him friends, and influential ones too, 
in the highest rank* of the connexion, in 1837 
he was takm from Manchester to be the Presi
dent e Assistant in the First London Circuit, with 
the venerable Richard Treffry M his superinten-

. a

lie was received into full connexion, and remain
ed in the First London Circuit, with Edward 
tirindrod as*his superintendent. Before the ex
piry of this three yeur* at City Road, we had 
frequent opportunity of hearing him preach, and 
remember attending a service in the First Lon
don Circuit, on " Christ’s Lament at on over 
Jerusalem." The favourable impression made 
upon our minds by that sermon has never died 
away. The service was in the old chapel of Rl 
Luke’e, Newington, with Miss Tooth’s Young 
Ladies’ School as part* of the audience, Miss 
I'ooCh herself being considered, at that time, an 
important personage in Methodism.

In 1840, Mr. Jobson was removed to the Third 
l^ondon Circuit as third preacher, under Thoma* 
Martin. After a six years’ residence in London, 
lie was stationed as the third preacher in the 
First I eeds Circuit, under W. Kelh and F. A. 
M e«L In the year 1845 he was made the second 
preacher in the same circuit. At the Conference 
of 1848 he was appointed second preacher in the 
Fifth Manchester Circuit, under the Rev. F. A. 
West, making, in reality, a second appointment 
to the same circuit. Three years later he came 
back to London ; and in 1849, at the Manchester 
Conference, lie was again stationed in London 
First Circuit as fourth preacher, under the Rev. 
J* Fowler. This waa the Conference celebrated 
for jflie expulsion of several ministers from the 
Connexion. After a few years’ stay at City-road, 
his stay in the metropolis was still further pro 
longed, for in 1852 he was raised to a higher 
position, and appointed Financial Secretary of 
the London District, and Superintendent of the 
Fourth London Circuit, and took up his abode 
at Chester-place, where we frequently met and 
heard him preach to large, influential, and de
lighted audiences. A three years’ residence 
Lambeth made his removal necessary, according 
to usuagt, at the Conference of 1855, when he 
was appointed the superintendent of the Brad 
ford Second, or Eastbrook Circuit, in Yorkshire, 
from which Dr. Alder had been removed a short 
time previously. Soon afterwards he whs select
ed as the Flnglish representative of the Confer 
ence to the Afethodist F!pi*copal Church of 
America, in which country he greatly increased 
his high reputation as an earnest, intelligent, and 
useful Christian minister ; and as an acknow 
ledgment of his services in that country the 
degree of D.D. was conferred upon him. Re
maining three years at Bradford, he was at the 
Conference of 1858 stationed as the Superin
tendent of the Huddersfield First Circuit. Shortly 
before this Conference he lost his best friend in 
the Methodist Connexion, by the death of J >r. 
Bunting. None felt his removal more amongst 
the preacher* than did Dr. Jobson ; and that 
feeling we witnessed in him at the ftineral. Nor 
was it less conspicuous at the ensuing conference, 
when the Doctor spoke with so much warmth, 
and with such deep feeling, of his departed 
friend. His attachment was further shown by 
the funeral sermon which he preached in East- 
brook Chapel, Bradford, on July 18, 1858, which 
ha* since been published under the title of 44 The 
Servant of his Generation : a Tribute to the 
Memory of Jabez Bunting, D.D., with a sketch 
of his character and services.” It extends to 
134 pages, and is dedicated to J >r. Bunting’s 
eldest son, the Rev. W. M. Bunting.

During the third and last year of his stay in 
the Huddersfield Circuit—for he seems to have 
resolved to enjoy all his circuit appointments to 
the full term allowed by the Conference, and to 
leave each place with an invitation to return as 
soon as possible—he was selected for the dis
tinguished service of representing the Finglish 
Conference in Australia. The British Confer
ence, in its official address to the Australian 
Conference, thus introduces Dr. Jobson to their 
notice and regard :—“ We take the opportunity 
in speaking of this signal token of the care and 
goodness of the Great Head of the Church, to 
observe upon the reference in your address, to 
the subject of a mure adequate supply of minis
ters for the work in Australia. This communi
cation, and various other questions connected 
with the future working of Methodism in the 
southern hemisphere, have received the careful 
attention of the Conference ; and you will see 
how fully the varied bearings of your evangelistic 
labours, in laying the foundation of a great Pro
testant empire, are appreciated, when we inform 
you that it is determined to send a deputation 
from England to attend the next Australian 
Conference, and visit some of the principal soci
eties in connexion therewith. It is our happiness 
to state to you that the Rev. Frederic J. Jobson, 
D.D., has kindiy acceded to the cordial and una
nimous request of his brethren to undertake this 
service. To multiply commendatory words con
cerning the fitness of this appointment were 
superfluous. The varied services which Dr. Job- 
son has rendered to this Connexion have given 
him a thorough acquaintance with our laws and 
usages ; his successful discharge of the duties 
assigned to him in connexion with the last De
putation to the General Conference of the Me
thodist'Episcopal Church in America proved his 
ability for this important form of service ; w hilst 
his genial spirit and able ministry will commend 
him, we are assured, to the love of his brethren 
and of our Churches in Australia.

Dr. Jobson sailed from Flngland with Mrs. 
Jobson, immediately after Conference, and hud 
a pleasant voyage to the other side of the globe. 
They met with a most cordial and hearty recep
tion, lioth in Australia and New Zealand, and at 
every station they visited. The following ex
tract from an Australian paper, dated January, 
1861,will show the estimation in which the doctor 
was held :—

“ The Rev. S. Rabone then read the address 
to the Rev. F. J. Jobson, D.D., representative of 
the British Wesleyan Methodist Conference, the 
subject of which is contained in the following 
sentences:—4 We cherish towards the British 
Conference a filial reverence and confidence, and 
we highly appreciate that paternal solicitude and 
wisdom which induced the appointment oi a re
presentative to encourage and help us in the 
great work which God has given u* to perform 
in these lands. It is our desire and prayer that 
the Methodist Church may be one throughout 
the whole earth, and especially that the Austra
lasian section of it, though invested with sepa
rate government, may continue to maintain the 
most intimate and cordial relations with the 
parent Conference. We therefore hail your pre
sence amongst us in your official capacity with the 
most lively and grateful satisfaction, believing

, ! ’ •• " •«. iiu rvaM- ami cement the union
in which we rejoice.’

4* Dr. Jobson, in reply, said be was thankful 
to them for the hearty welcome which they hud 

j given him and his dear wife on their arrival in 
this colony, and for the very generous sentiments 
which they had expressed towards them, towards 
the British^Conference, and towards the churches 

j *n the old country, from which he had come here 
specially. After an address of great length, ex
tending over an hour's delivery , Dr. Jobson re
sumed his seat amid great applause.

“ The Rev. Mr. Draper, as Chairman of the 
Victorian district, apologised for the absence of 
any demonstration in that colony, on the arrival 
of Dr. Jobson.

“ The Rev. Mr. Butters, as Chairman of the 
South Australian District, welcomed Dr. Jobson, 
and spoke in glowing terms of the prosperous 
state of the Church in South Australia.”

We much regret that our space prevents our 
giving any extracts from the interesting, anima
ting, and most valuable speeah, which Dr. Jobson 
delivered at the recent Conference, in giving an 
acc ount of his journey out, his sojourn in Aus
tralia and New Zealand, and his return. Our 
regret is lessened by the report, in accordance 
with the desire expressed at the Conference, that 
Dr. Jobson has nearly ready for press an account 
of his visit to Australia, and of the churches 
and societies he there x isited. Such a work from 
such a j»en cannot fail to be uf great interest and 
of great value.

Besides the two works we have named, Dr. 
Jobson is the author of an octavo volume on 
“ Chapel and school architecture as appropriate 
to the buildings of Nonconformists, particularly 
those of the Wesleyan Methodists also “ A 
Mother’s Portrait, being a memoir of filial affec
tion, with sketches of Wesleyan Life, Ac.,” à 
memoir of his excellent mother, elegantly writ- 
ten, elegantly printed, elegantly illustrated, and 
altogether a charming book ; also “ America, 
and American Methodism, illustrated from ori
ginal sketches from the author,” giving an ac
count of" his visit to that country us the deputa
tion from the British Conference.in 1856.

We have not exhausted half the material which 
might be used in preparing a biographic sketch 
of the amiable, earnest, genial, and intelligent 
gentleman whose portrait we this day present to 
our readers. He must be heard to lie appre
ciated w hen he is heard.

Dr. Jobson married Miss Cuboru, daughter of 
James Cuborn, Esq., of Beverley, Yorkshire, a 
lady eminently qualified to lie the wife of an 
earnest Methodist preacher, and w ho accompa
nied him in his recent long and perilous .travels 
to Australia.— <'It r inti an Cabinet.

“ Man the Life Boat."
How often ha* the hurried utterance of these 

words caused every pulse in the bosom of man
hood to vibrate with quickened motion. The 
follow ing incident from a late number of Sharp’s 
Magazine, is but one of many of the same tvjie. 
The affecting case of the dear lost cabin Tmw 
reminds us forcibly of the moral breakers in our 
city, amid which scores of the voting and friend
less sink to ruin. True, their faces are not like 
his, covered with gore, hut they are sadly mar
red by the spoiler, and a gulf yawns liefore them, 
more fearful than that of old ocean when lashed 
by the storm-king. Moral life-boats are push
ing out, hut not in force adequate to the emer
gency. Who will come to the rescue, or w’ork 
by proxy, here and now ?—Fin.

“Man the life-boat !" score* are {dmu;ing.
Mid the surging «au1* of *in ;

Mau, O man, flit- mural life-bout,
<tm*p the hand and take them in.

44 The year of grace 1861 came in on our Eng
lish north-eastern coast in storm and fury. For 
the last two days of the dying year a tempest had 
lieen brewing; and on New Ye ar’s day, when we 
quiet city folks were exchanging “ compliments 
of the season,” many anxious eyes were turned 
seaward, and many an anxious heart grew sick 
as the wind rose, and rose, and still rose. Many 
vessels southward bound put about, and had to 
run as far as Leith Roads for shelter. Soon 
after daybreak, on the first day of January, the 
coast-guard men on Tynemouth Point, looking 
out seaward, saw a vessel deeply laden, with a 
a flag of distress flying. She was struggling 
to the northward, hut struggling in vain, and ra
pidly driving in upon the coast. The coast guard 
men followed her along the shore, and, as they * 
went on, the people of the villages turned out to j 
join them ; so that ere long, pach headland had | 
its anxious crowd, looking, pitying, trembling. 
It was a very sad sight to see. Thq vessel's sails 
had mostly been blown away, and she grew more 
unmanageable amid the terrible seas that broke 
around and over her. At length, abandoning 
the desperate chance to get to the northward, her 
crew, as the last chance of life, ran her on White- 
ly Sands. She was so deeply laden that when 
she struck she was still three-quarters of a mile 
from the shore. It xvas impossible to reach her 
with rockets. Only one hope remained—the 
life-boat! . As fust as they could run through 
the driving wind and rain, coast-guard men and 
fishermen made uff for Cultercoats, where was 
stationed the Percy Life-boat. Six horses were 
fastened to her carriage, and down they came 
with a gallop to the sands. She was speedily 
manned—thank God, no life-boat is ever useless 
for want of brave men to form her crew ! The 
men pulled out as for their own lives, and not a 
moment too soon did they reach the ship, which 
was now broadside on to the sea, her crew in the 
rigging, and the waves breaking over her at 
half-mast high. Cleverly and deftly was the 
life-boat laid alongside ; the vessel was grap- 
neled, and the boat held to her by a strong 
rope. Instantly the crew had made toward 
their deliverers; but even as they left the rig
ging three of them were swept into the sea. 
The life l>oat was handled with a glorious skill ; 
two of the crew were at once picked up, and as 
the third went down to his death a strong hand ' 
seized him, with a grasp of iron, by the hair 
end dragged him up to life. 1 wo other men 
were got into the boat; did any remain on 
Ixiard the ship? Yes: how overlooked, how so 
left to die we know not—but the little cabin boy 
remained. The boy’s cry for help grew very pit
iful ; 41 he had got wounded in the head and was 
covered with blood.” One of the life-boat’s crew 
has since said that every face round him grew 
white and sick, and tears caipe from rough eyes 
little used to shed them. “ They clenched their 
teeth, and with their own lives in their hands, 
dashed in their boat to save him. The

her back. They dashed in again to be swept back 
oucfj more. Again and again they tried ; the 
Ixiy meanwhile, crying terribly in his great 
loneliness and despair. He was so young, and 
the coast was so near ! But in another minute 
the vessel would part and the fall of her mast* 
would crush the life-boat. Then, sacrificing 
one life to saxe many, a brave man gave the or
der in a hoarse, broken voice, to 44 cut the rope.” 
In an instant she was swept away under the 
vessel’s stem—not a second too soon, for at once 
the mainmast fell with an awful crash, on the 
very spot she had just left, and the vessel parted 
in two. The boy—44 his face was covered with 
blood ”—fell into the sea. Clenched in agony or 
clasped in prayer, his little hands were seen once 
—twice, lifted over the waves ; the temi>est 
swept away his boyish cry before the roar and 
tumult of the winds. He did not rise again. 
The life-boat was pulled back.

Drawing Nearer.
“ For now i* your salvation nearer than when y< 

believed."
Nearer ! yes ! we feel it not 

'Mid the rushing of the strife,
As we mourned our changeful lot.

Toiled beneath our shadowed life,
By each step our worn feet trod,
We were drawing near to God.

When the day was all withdrawn,
And we walked in tenfold night ;

When we panted for the dawn 
Of the ever blessed Light ;

In those hours of darkness dim,
We were drawing near to Him.

When. Iwneath the sudden stroke,
All our joys of life went down—

When our best beloved broke
Earthly Itonds, to take their crown,

By the upward path they trod,
Nearer drew we to our God.

In those days of hitter woe,
Whnn we saw their smile no more,

When our hearts were bleeding slow. 
Stricken—stricken -0, how sore !

Mliile we lay beneath the rod,
We were nearer to our God.

When upon our lifted eye
Gleamed a vision of our Home,

When we saw the glory high,
Flooding all that spotless dome ;

In that hour of raptured sight, 
Pressed we nearer to our delight.

Through the long and vanished years, 
Doubting, struggling, and depressed,

Shrouded with their mists of tears,
We were passing to our rest ;

Tempest-tossed and current-d riven, 
Ever drawing nearer heaven.

i best

Religious Intelligence.
Speech of Rev. W. Arthur at the 

Leeds Missionary Anniversary.
The Rev. William Arthur, one of the General 

Secretaries of the Wesleyan Missionary So
ciety, said a friend had asked him if there 
was any danger of the Society becoming bank
rupt, and so on. Perhaps, if they went to the 
Directors of the Bank of Flngland, and told 
them that they were a body sjiending upwards of 
£100,000 a year, but having no assured income, 
the Directors would conclude that the establish
ment was in great danger of becoming bank
rupt. And yet he (Mr. Arthur) did not believe 
it was. Although they had not one sort of an 
assured source of income, he would rather trust 
to the influence tf the grace of God, and the lov
ing affection of Christian people, than to any 
other source of income whatever. At the same 
time he did dislike year by year paying their bank
ers interest for borrowed money, a* they were 
obliged to do, l«eoause the expenses began when 
the year tiegan, and the income liegan when the 
year was aliout half ended. However, if calcu
lated, their income that day, notwithstanding the 
depression of trade, was greater than at the cor
responding period of the preceding year. On 
the other hand, the expenditure was very much 
larger, because at the close of last year they had 
fifty-three Missionaries more than during the 
year before. That would bring them to bank
ruptcy very soon tf they did not get more friends, 
more support and more sympathy. But they 
were not coming to bankruptcy, and yet a re
trospect of the last ten years might almost fright
en a calculating man of the world. During that 
time, how many fresh Circuits had been made 
throughout the world. Ten years ago they had 
322 Circuits and in ten years they had added 
218. Ten years ago they had 3,100 chapels and 
preaching places; they had since added 1,062. 
Ten years ago they had 432 Missionaries, and 
they had added 384 in ten years. Ten years ago 
they had of other jiaid agents 864, to whom had 
been added 398. Ten years ago they had of 
unpaid agents 8,071, and they had since added 
to them 6,014. Ten years ago they had of 
Church memliers 104,000, and since that time 
they had, thank God, added to them 30,913. Ten 
years ago they had scholars in their schools 80,- 
000, and they had added to them 48,000. When 
twelve years ago, the work was threatened, and in 
danger, they said, come what might, though they 
might suffer, this work should not; and he (Mr. 
Arthur) knew that when they came to that reso
lution, there was behind them and in them a 
Spirit greater than that of man ; that then they 
were summoned to stand by a work which was 
not man’s work ; which did not inreease by man’s 
rules of proportion ; they did not spread in the 
wav man’s wisdom would travel, but had in it a 
power altogether dix-pie, and was destined as 
years rolled on to grow younger every year and 
fresher as man grew old, until at last it should 
fill the whole earth. The last ten years had 
been very eventful ones. Within that time the 
gold discoveries in Australia had taken place, 
and this had been followed by a wondrous spread 
of the Chiristian work out there. There had 
been a period of extraordinary trial in the West 
Indies, but he thanked God that spiritually and 
temporally it was passing away. In temporal 
things the emancipated negro was coming out 
before the world, and after there years of experi
ment there, the Missionary Society was prepar
ed to stand before all Europe, and challenge the 
peasantry of any old country,that,—judged by the 
law of the land, the law of the family, and the law

of the Church,— the negro pnput*!k.ii wiv. fit i,. 
compare with any peasantrx upon the fa<v of the 
earth. And couplet! with that. m,« r«- w »» the
fact that in the providence uf God the negro of, 
the West Indie* wa* rl*ing in tenip*»r.d • - . n 
lion, and that should testify that slavery was not 
a good thing. In Jamaica tur/e had lieeii one 
of the most wonderful revivals in religion which , 
modern times had seen, and, tar ami wide God 
had worked in that island a wondrous work ; j 
and men had come into the Church leaving their 
sins behind them, r.ut in tens and twenties, but, 
in hundreds and thousands. Alter alluding to 
the fact that a Missionary had ju*l gone out to 
Calcutta, he proceeded to refer to ('ontineritai 
Europe. He bad that day read ui the speech of 
u noble Lord, (Lord Stanley.) delivered the pre
vious night in ]A*eds, some *ucli expression as 
that the Sahhath was a day of torment in Eng
land ; and some people thought it would he a 
great thing to make Sunday a day of amusement, 
lie wished he could set their working men down 
in l’aris on a Sunday morning. What sort of a 
day w as it there for the stonemason, or the ware
houseman, or the shopman ? ll was a day of 
amusement, but one man’s amusement generally 
incurred two men’s toil. “ Oh, working men of 
England,” (said Mr. Arthur,) “ Gvd has given 
you a birthright older than the Church—old
er than the throne—older than the British 
constitution—older than the name of England 
—older than the Bible itself, and that birthright 
is your Sabbath-day. Let no 4 friend of man ’ 
cheat you out of that birthright. A Sunday per
verted to purposes of pleasure is-a Sunday that 
crushes the workirtg man down.” Now, did 
they think there ought to he a Methodist chap
el in Paris or not ? For many years a small 
room had been rented for the purpose, at £200 
a year. However, a si^e for a new chapel had 
been purchased at a cost of £6,000, or £17 per 
square yard. A building could not l>e put up 
tor less than £8,(MM). They could sell the land 
to-morrow for a profit of £3,000 or £4,000 ; but 
if they sold it they probably would never have 
another opportunity of building a chapel there at 
snch a moderate outlay. .Should they sell the 
land or go on and build ? (Many voices : 44 Go 
on.”) Aye, hut where was something to go on 
with? His friend on the right (Mr. Lyeett) had 
said 44 Go on,” with two hundred guineas. Mr. 
S. R. Kay and Mr. Holden, of Keighley, had 
eacli said “Go on,” with two hundred guineas. 
That was an intelligible way of say ing 44 Go on, 
for they not could go on without money. The 
Rev Gentleman next gave practical and jierson- 
al lilustration of the desire for evangelical truth 
which existed on the continent, and said wher
ever they looked there was a cry for effort. Ac
cording to the present law of Austria, it was free 
for Christians to preach the Gospel there at that 
moment. What now was wanted whs a new 
style of giving. If trade was low. where was the 
nation that was to compare with us in matter* 
of thanksgiving ? Should we compare our coun
try with France with its short harvest, and un
easy system of Government ; nr with Austria, 
broken up and torn to pieces by inward convul
sions ; or with Poland, rising, heaving and surg
ing under its agonies; or with America, now 
learning something of the fearful calamities 
which were coming upon her ? While they be
held all these, and saw England in repose, and 
after all in prosperity anti plenty, had they no 
gratitude to God.— London Watrhman.

The Leeds Anniversary.
I From a Correspondent ->f the Watchman.)

l.I.KUS, Oct. 21, 1861.
Notwithstanding the dull, hazy weather, and 

the drawback of a very exciting, and, to some 
of us, .i very arduous Sabbath, a large eompany 
of Ministers and gentlemen, with not a few la
dies, assembled at an early hour this morning 
in the drawing-room of Allerton Hall, Gledhow, 
in answer to the hospitable invitation of Mr. 
Win. Smith. We were glad to find our vener
able host in high health and spirits, ami we were 
greeted, as in by-gone days, with a generous 
welcome. Those who were siratigers readily fell 
in with the perfect ease and freedom of Mr. 
Smith’s thoroughly Methodist home. After the 
usual greetings, we sat down to a plentiful break
fast, to which the keen air of the morning help
ed us to do full justice.

Passing from the break fast-table to the draw

*,*Li o "h i Mission cvuld he opened Duke of Meweastir. K.G.. At., wa* laid by hie
at Naples, and tu>;--d ,..t as Naples was the Royal Highne»* Allwrt Edward. Prince ol M alee,
winter home of our venerable host, the Meîhrxî- j (h toiler 18, 1861.** This d.Kuiment having alao 
ists ■ f Leeds would devise sonic adequate me- lievn signed hy .the Duke, wa* folded and put 
.uI,,, Gu dhow tirvakü't.', in tu;U o *i ■*)*•«- , v »h»- Prince deposited ill a
Alluding to the lamented death of Mr. Ripley.he > cavity un.o > *" e. Praver* wen»
added that a* a tribute of respect to his memory,-! then read by the Krv H. K Clinton. Chaplain 
and of regard to Mr*. Ripley. Mr. Ripley’s usual1 to his Grace. Hi* Royal Highness having been 
donation of one hundred pound* would be con- presented by the architect with a heautiflil silver 
tinued this year. ; trowel, proceeded perform the ceremony of

Referring to a remark of Dr. Jobson, who. in , laving the stone. The Rev. Mr. (Minton then 
his very short but fervent add re**, disclaimed the ‘«esought a Wearing on the gi**d work, awl the 
title of Missionary, inasmuch as he had never ! ceremony terminated. The Prince and party 
been exposed t<> the rude heathenism of harhar- j left the ground amidst rejieated cheers, and re- 
ous trilies, Mr. Adams, of the Friendly islands, I turned on foot, surrounded and followed hy a 
stated that though he had !>een a missionary in j lox il crowd, to the collvrie*, where carriage* 
the South Seas, his. Missionary career had not j aw-tiled them. Th- party letumed at once to 
l>een among rude savages,—for the savagism of i Clumber.
the Friendly Islmds was u thing of the past, j Saturday was holiday at Worksop, in honor 
gone by for ever and ever. He referred touch-1 of the Prime’s vi*if To (Mumher. and the streets
ifcgly to the gentleness and sympathy of the na
tives at a time when his heart wa* well-nigh bro
ken with sorrow,—and he extolled their liberali
ty to the cause oi God, for, with a zeal almost 
equal to that of the Methodists of I,eeds, they 
had contributed during the year two thousand 
two hundred pound*, besides sending native 
agents to Fiji, and other islands. Hopefully 
dwelling on the future, inasmuch as the whole 
world now lay at the feet of the Church, he com
mended the cause to our sympathy ami prayers. 
We were truly refreshed by the statements of this 
honored Minister, whose labours, as Mr. Ruby 
happily said, will be more lasting than of his il
lustrious brother, the discoverer of the planet 
Neptune, for his work will outlive the day when 
stars and planets are dentroyed.

Many most interesting addresses were given, 
which the time will not allow me to record, 
though it would not be right to omit a reference 
to the beautiful speed- of the Rev. James Allen, 
a veteran and princely supporter of Missions ; 
and to that of the Rev, J. Roadhouse, who grate 
fully acknowledged thq goodness of God to him 
for seventy-eight years. Noç would it he right 
to omit the mention of some special and grace 
ful gift*,—as that of Mr. Lyeett, in the name of 
his wife ; of Mr. Smith, in the name of his 
daughter-in-law; of Mis. Arthur, in memory of 
her aunt ; and of a London Methodist, in 
gard tor the memory of Mr. Farmer.

The whole party stood up while the Chairman 
presented our venerable host with a resolution 
of gratitude to God for hi* restoration to health, 
and thanks for his kindness and hospitality ; and 
when prayer had been offered by the Rev. James 
Carr, this truly happy gathering broke up, and 
under the bright sunshine which, like an omen 
of prosperity and a token of God’s favor, hail 
broken through the gloom of llie morning, 
went to our home*.

I uni thankful to say that, not w ithstanding the 
depression of trade, mid allow ing for the dona 
lion of Mr. Farmer, w hose absence was almost 
the only shallow on tlw meeting, the promises of 
the morning full very little short of those <»f last 
year, and are in advance of every previous ga
thering. But if the proceed* of this meeting 
had lieen much less, its spiritual résulta could 
not hut he precious, mid devoutly may all good 
Methodists pray that our venerable host may- 
long be spared to consecrate his beautiful home 
to such a purpose as that of this morning’s meet
ing. No hurried words like these can set forth 
the blessed influence which rested to-day on tlie 
party at Gledhow. é

(general Btiseellann.<52

The Prince of Wales at Clumber.
Tlie visit of the Prince of Wales toCluml>er 

park, the west of the Duke of Newcastle, took 
place on Wednesday night. The Prince rear li
ed the station at Worksop at seven o’clock in 
the evening. He was escorted from the station 
to Clumber, a distance of about three miles, hy 
the Clumber troop of y eomanry cavalry, of which 
the Duke of Newcastle is a lieutenant. It was 
understood that the Prince would come from 
Scotland via the Great Northern Railway, and 
reach Retford at 5.55 ; but, as his Royal High
ness had changed his intention of receiving ad
dresses, it was deemed advisable to change the 
route, anti come hy Worksop, via Manchester. 
In deference to the w ishes of the Duke of New- 

ing-room again, we joined in family worship, the j castle no addresses were presented to the Prince 
devotional services being conducted hy three of during hi* brief stay at Clumber, nor any triutn- 
the Leeds Ministers. The business proceeding* phal arche* erected by the inhabitants, though 
were then Oj>ened by the Rev. W. T. Kadcliffe, flags ami other decorations were visible at almost 
who congratulated our estimable host on his res- ! every house. The park and grounds of the no- 
toration to health, and on tin* fulfilment of his I ble Duke have undergone a thorough renovation.

of the old town were rendered very gar by a 
profusion or flags, banners, streamers, and other 
decorations. At ten a. m. his Royal Highness 
inaugurated the hunting season. Ix>rd Foley’s 
hounds meeting in Humber Park. A fox was 
soon found, and after a thirty minutes* run with
out i check reynard ran to earth. He was dug 
out uid killed, the 4»rueh being presented to the 
Prm-?e, w-ho pocketed it and carried it away with 
him. At the railway station there wa* a large 
concourse of people anti aliout 800 school chil
dren on a platform erected for the purpose, to 
witness the departure of his Royal Highness.— 
Here, too, in front, the Worksop Volunteers 
formed a guard of honor. Inside the station on 
the down platform, a company of the 2nd Lin
colnshire (or Grimsby) Xrtiller/, under Captain 
Commandant Adam Smith, and the 2nd"Com
pany of the 3rd Manchester Rifles, under the 
command of Captain Ross, formed a guard of 
honor. The band of the 3rd Manchester Regi
ment was stationed on the same platform.— 
About half-past one, p.tn. hi* Royal Highness 
ami General Bruce, preceded by the Duke of 
Newcastle and the F.arl of Lincoln, on horas- 
hack. and escorted by a troop of tlie Sherwood 
Rangt rs, arrived at the station, amid acclama
tions of the school children and those collected 
then On alighting, hi* Royal Highness was re
ceived at the entrance by Mr. R. G. I nderdowtn, 
the acting manager of the Sheffield Railway, and 
Mr. T Hargreaves, the traffic superintendentil— 
After . rousing the station, hi* Royal Highnesa 
familiarly entered into conversation with Mr. 
Viiderdown, and asked who were the rifle vol
unteers on the platform. On lieing informed 
that they were employees of the Company, he 
exprrs*ed a wish to ina|K*ct them. Captain A. 
Smith waa presented to his Royal Higiineea, who 
at once inapeted the men. Captain Ross (Ithe 
secretary of the Railway Compeiiyri w*« then 
introduced to hi* Royal Highness. His Royal 
Highm *4 also inspected the Worksop volunteers 
ami the Sherwood Rangers, and aeemed much 
pleased with the crowd of children behind. 
Shortly before two p.m. the train came up, and 
his Royal Highness, General Bruce, tlie Duke of 
Newcastle, Captain Gray, Lord and Lady Proby, 
Lord Lincoln and Lord Clinton at once stepped 
into the saloon provided for them, and the train 
bore them away amid the loud cheers of the peo
ples. At Retford the Corporation (with their 
regalia) received his Royal Highness, fiere 
were thousands of people who cheered loudly; 
and here the Duke of Newcastle parted with hie 
royal guest Leaving Retford, hi» Royal High
ness proceeded at once to Cambridge.

Hi* Royal Highness arrived in Cambridge at 
half-past five on Saturday evening, and drove 
from the station direct to Madingley Hall.

earnest desire to welcome his friends once more 
to the Gledhow breakfast. Touchingly alluding 
to the loss of Mr. Richard Ripley, and Mr. Far
mer, of whose many virtues he hail spoken with 
admiration, Mr. Radcliffe suggested that the 
subscriptions for the year should not be lessen
ed because of the depression of the times,—it 
being the duty of Christian* in such seasons to 
sweep away luxuries and lighten necessities l>e- 
tore lessening their subscriptions to the cause of 
God.

The business having l»een introduced, Mr. 
William Smith expressed his desire that the

A small vessel, named the Lady Lincoln, moor
ed on the lake, with an armament of twenty 
guns, greeted his Royal Highness with a deafen
ing salvo, seldom heard in that district.

On Thursday morning, the Prince of Wales, 
accompanied by the Duke of Newcastle, and a 
numlwr of his guests, embaked in the Lady />tn- 
cotn and sailed from Clumber to Hardwick, where 
the Prince inspected the farm premise* of his 
noble host, and also the model village in course 
of erection there. At Hardwick tlie Duke’s la
bourers and their families, as also a number of 
his tenantry were congregated, and very enthu-

Missionary spirit of Leeds should be A 1, and j siasticallv cheered the youthful Prince, who
gracefully acknowledged their manifestation» of 
loyalty. The Prince, accompanied by the Duke 
and oilier noblemen, then went for a day’s shoot- 

wished to contribute as in past years. The key- ing in tlie neighbouring preserve*. On F'riday-

led off the subscription list with two hundred 
guineas. Letters were read from several gentle
men who were absent, all of whom, however,

note thus struck, was most warmly and gener
ously sustained. In less time almost than is 
taken to write these words the list had mounted 
to beyond a thousand pound*, speaker after 
speaker, in short and fragrant words, expres*ing 
a growing attachment to Methodism and the 
cause of God, some alluding gratefully to a pious 
parentage, some attributing their prosperity in 
this world to tueir association with our Church, 
- ami all expressing their determination to re 
trench in every department rather than in that 
of giving to the cause of Christian Missions.

The breakfast at Gledhow is never remarkable 
for speech-making. Action is more valued than 
speech ; but while o j hearts were cheered by 
tlie general liberality, roey were no less comfort
ed and inspired by the information which was 
given us concerning the growth of the work of 
God in the world. In few, but telling words, 
Mr. Arthur described the new necessities of the 
work, dwelling with graphic power on the open
ings in Italy, Germany, and France. Our older 
stations, he said, had been reinforced, but the 
supply was far from equal to the demand. He

morning, the Prince, accompanied by the Duke 
and other noblemen, drove to Birklands, which 
is a part of the old Sherwood Forest. Thence 
they were driven to Worksop Manor, the reei 
deuce of Lord Foley, where they partook of lun
cheon. The party afterwards proceeded to the 
collieries of Shireoaks, belonging to the Duke 
of Newcastle. The Prince there inspected the 
engine-house, the machinery for lifting the coal», 
Ac. After a brief stay at the colliery, his royal 
Highness, the Duke, and party, including Lady 
Sefton, Lady Helper, and Lady Denison, pro
ceeded on foot to the village oi Shireoaks, to 
lay the foundation stone of a new church the 
Duke of Newcastle has determined to raise for 
his work-people. A large crowd assembled to 
witness the ceremony , including the members of 
nearly all the principal families in the neighbour
hood ; and the Prince was received with loud 
cheers and the waring of hats. The Prince ap
pended his signature to a record, of which the 
following is a copy :—44 The foundation stone of 
this Church, dedicated to Almighty God, in hon
our of Sl Luke, and founded by Henry Pelham,

A Poor Gratitude.
In tue autumn of 1859, a worthy old man ser

vant, w hom we shall call 44 John,” whilst drivitig 
a carriage containing two of hi* master’s children, 
unadvisedly stepped from the vehicle and went 
into a wayside house to light his pi|>e. The ani
mal, thus left to himself, took fright and gallop
ed furiously away. A gentleman residing in 
Ballymena, whôm we may cell 44 Mr. FL," and 

bo happened to be at no great distance upon the 
road, confronted the horse, fortunately caught 
the reii.s, and by main force stopped the mad
dened creature w hilst in full flight. He did so 
»t tlie hazard of his own life, and at tlie expense 
of a spoiled boot, a damaged toe, a sprained 
shoulder and a broken rib. Poor old John soon 
reached the spot, pale, breathless,* and ini agony 
of terror. He did not know that Mr. F!. had 
been wo seriously injured, hut hi* expressions of 
gratituiie were boundless. He said be w- uld 
never forgive himself for having so thought. »*- 
ly exposed the children ; and, with tear* in his 
eyes, he appealed to Mr. Fh’a generosity, implor
ing him not to mention the matter to his (jJohn’s) 
master. Mr. FL promised compliance with his 
request, and he kept his word.

Eighteen months elapsed, and the whole mat
ter wa* apparently forgotten. A few we*ks ago, 
while on a visit to John’* master, Mr. E. hap
pened to mention his deeire for an American 
mocking bird, as a present for a lady relative in 
Scotland ; and John, who was attending to the 
table, overheard this remark. Eight days after
wards, to the extreme astonishment of Mr. K., a 
person entirely unkmrirn to him delivered at his 
residence in Ballymena a new and very handsome 
cage, containing one of the finest specimen* of 
the American mocking bird he had ever seen. 
To the cage was appended a card bearing the fol
lowing inscription, and nothing more : 44 The
humble tribute of a poor man’s gratitude to----- .
May God bleu* him "* The messenger disap
peared without a «ingle word of explanation, 
and Mr. E. could not possibly imagine to whom 
he had lieeu indebted for so rare a gift ; but he 
did not rest until he had discovered the fkets.— 
He found the party from whom the cage had 
been purchased, and thus obtained a clue to the 
solution of the mystery. On further investiga
tion it appeared that the gift waa from poor old 
John.

In the cdurse of the preceding year the bird 
had been sent from his son in New York to 
John’s daughter, a married woman, resident 
some miles beyond Londonderry, in the county 
of Donegal! On the day after hearing Mr. E. 
express his desire to obtain a mocking-bird, 
John obtained leave of absence for a week. He 
walked to Coleraine, passed thence by rail to 
Derry, and from that place travelled on foot to 
his daughter’s house near Rapboe. From her 
he readily obtained the bird, on explaining the


