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and my sources of information will Le 
rustwortby. It was at Bristol' just 
en years ago, that I was received ici 
the ranks of the English Confe *
They have been eventful years tq o 
Church, both at home and in yi 
minion. The present moment ma^ not I 
be unfitting in which to express my 1 
abiding attachment to my brethren in ] ^ante; and amonS 
the Maritime Provinces, my joy in their *• manufacture 
successes ; and especially my deep sor
row at the terrible calamity which has 
befallen our churches and people in the 
desolated city of St. John. I have 
shared often in the splendid hospitality 
of our Methodist families, and preach
ed in the churches which have been 
burned. Several members of my own 
beloved family circle have suffered in 
the overwhelming calamity, and the 
event has occasioned much sorrow in 
our English home.
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The Presidency passed from the hands 
of Rev. G. R. Sanderson—now D.D.—into 
those of Rev. James Grey. There-is a 
strong disposition among the brethren of 
this C «inference to divide the honours of 
office, and though the vote indicated that 
many would rejoiced to have re-elected 
the former incumbent, the vote was decis
ive for the present occupant. Tall in 
person, not specially fluent in speech—

THE WAR

rolls on in one great wave of conflict 
and loss. The Russians appear to be 
rapidly advancing, and unless the de
cisive check of which Turkey and her 
friends are forever talking, be speedily 
administered, Constantinople will be 
reached by the hosts of the invader.
There is no present sign of interven
tion. Russia and Turkey are to fight 
it out to the bitter end. “ B.”

P. S. Since the above letter was 
written, it has pleased God in his infin
ite wisdom and love to take to Himself 
our eldest son, William Fowler Black.
He- was born in Berwick, Nova Scotia,
Dec. 10th, 1861, was baptized by the 
Rev. A. B. Black, and had just com
pleted his sixth year of study in our 
English Connexional schools. An at
tack of rheumatism two years ago left 
him enfeebled, and he has now rapidly 
succumbed to disease, and after a few 
weeks illness has been taken to be with 
phrist. He was a fine promising youth, tne ™^ei 
well advanced in his studies, and we lvne<* to- 
looked with hopefulness for an honored 
and useful maturity. Our friends in 
the Provinces, will kindly accept this 
intimation of the death of our beloved 
son.

autumn, when ifff luapft
gold 
:e

earth, w Aid n’t 
and sit ee the mdlmd that covered \he 
flesh you had beaten^'rod loot at the 
photograph ot ■yourself in the act of 
whipping that child ? Now, think of it, 
think of it 1 And if all I say to-night 
will save one blow from the tender flesh 
of infancy, I am more than paid. —Col. 
Ingersoll.

In the city charches last Sunday an 
appeal was made for special collections to 
aid in rebuilding the churches and par
sonages in St. John, N. B. Rev. D. D. 
Currie, Secretaiy of the General Confer
ence, occupied the pulpit of the Metro-

yet well educated at our own Victoria— politan Church in the morning, and
James Grey is indebted for the honour 
which he possesses to the respect which 
his brethren has for his thorough acquain
tance of Methodist discipline; his clear 
judgment, his ability and fearlessness as 
a Conference debater, and the simplicity, 
geniality and brotherliness of his disposi-

preacbed a sermon in behalf of this ob
ject. In desciibing the misery which 
prevails in the burnt city, among other 
sad things be stated that there was not a 
member of the Centenary and Germain 
St. Methodist Churches of St. John who 
had not been rendered houseless and

tion. No man enjoys, to a greater extent, | homeless. He also preached for the Elm
the confidence of those who know him. 
Tour correspondent never attended a Con
ference whose public services were of 
greater interest, or better sustained. The 
sermons of the venerable Dr. Ryerson, 
and of Dr. Douglas, were very highly ap
preciated. While the latter was preaching 
the former sat behind him with his face 
constantly wet with tears, at the grand 
message which the eloquent preacher was 
delivering from the text—“ The testimony 
of Jeans is the spirit of prophecy.” Nor 
do I wonder, for it was certainly one of 
the moat sublime discourses we ever lis-

LBTTBB FROM ONTARIO.

(We owe our esteemed correspondent 
an apology. His letter should have 
appeared some weeks ago. An awk
ward accident placed it among papers 
to be filed, and left it to be discovered 
only at this late date. Bnt the matter 
really loses little by delay. We are all 
obliged to “ H. R. R. S. ” for the very 
interesting details conveyed from time 
to time by his correspondence.—Edi
tor.)

Dear Brother,—The burning of your 
beautiful capital of New Brunswick, St. 
John, has stricken us with grief, and led 
us to feel that blood is thicker than water. 
Canada mourns to-day as though one of 
her fairest daughters were dead. Yet not 
dead. Your grief and loss have already 
evoked a spirit of sympathy and liberality 
in the West. Toronto, London, Hamilton, 
and Sarnia, and many other towns, have 
flashed their contributions across the 
wires to your sorrow-stricken city.

Your correspondent would like to have 
given your ministerial readers some items 
of the Chatham District Meeting, but the 
books are in other hands, and, having 
been very much engaged with some of 
the finançai matters, he failed to collect 
the statistics neerssary. It is nbt the 
banner district, but, I believe, e’er long 
will be. Ridgetown, where the meeting 
convened, is a good sized village, amidst 
a rich and old settled agricultural coun
try. It rejoices now in a splendid $20,000 
church. The item of déficiences of salar
ies was much heavier than we have been 
wont to note on other districts, and 
rather indicated that the spirit which has 
raised the Hamilton and Brantford dis
tricts to the first ranks among ns, has 
hardly reached this Westernmost one.

The construction of the Canada South
ern Rail Road, through these formerly 
isolated but rich counties on the shore of 
the shore of Lake Erie, l»as been a grand 
thing for the churches, and old fogyism 
is dying out, and the spirit which makes 
a people proud, even at considerable 
personal sacrifice, to provide generously 
for their ministers maintenence, is begin
ning to prevail. It is a grand thing to 
be able to bring a live, earnest ministry, 
or a whole-souled layman once in a while 
a distance of #few hundred miles, to elec
trify a circuit into a newness of vigor, 
and lift it out of the old ruts of fifty years 
ago. Success to our railroads—if they 
will only not infringe too much np»n the 
sacredness of our Sabbath days.

Well, what about onr (London) Confer
ence. Three hundred ministers and 
preachers assembled in the town of 
Guelph. A charming embryo city, which 
has sprung up upon the banks of the 
Speed, some forty miles due West of Tor
onto, and thirty North west of Hamilton, 
bnilt of stone cat out of its own quarries, 
aad presenting the appearance of the beet 
buflt town I know of in Its
churches are aU fine stone buildings, and

Among the rising men of onr Confer
ence is the Rev. Hugh Johnston, of Ham
ilton. idUs address, and that of onr beloved 
editor, at the reeeption service on Friday 
night, was of a very high order of merit.

The announcement of a nett increase in 
the membership, of two thousand two 
hundred, filled our hearts with gratitude 
and praise.

Toward the close of onr sessions, one of 
onr number tendered bis resignation as 
a minister among us, with a view of con
necting himself with the Episcopal Church. 
The itinerant wheel in its rotation had 
not always revolved to suit his own ideas 
of where duty called him, and chaffed, he 
had determined to make his escape from 
under it. We part with regret from onr 
nearest neighbour, Rev. J. P. Lewis, who 
has been very successful as a Methodist 
preacher.

Comfortably settled down again in our 
Western home, and looking hopefully for
ward to another year of labor, we bid you, 
Mr. Editor, and all our readers, a hearty 
God speed. , Yours, &c.,

H. R. R. S.

Street Church congregation, in Shaftés- 
bury Hall, in the evening The collections, 
so far as we have learned, were very lib
eral.—[Guardian.

CENTENARY CHURCH.
At a meeting of the congregation of 

Centenary Church, the report of the 
Building Committee was submitted and 
approved of. It was agreed to erect a 
church to cost $65,000—to be built of 
brick, with a brick spire 225 feet high. The 
church will oAupy the old site, and also 
the t#o adjoining lota on Princess street, 
if they can be obtained. The church will 
front on Wentworth street. It will have 
no basement bnt, at the end, fronting on 
Princess street, running transversely, there 
will be a school room. The plans accept
ed are those prepared by John Welch, of 
New York, the architect who designed 
Rev. Mr. Talmage’s church. Work will 
proceed at once. The church will be 
large and commodious. A letter has been 
received from Kev. Mr. Sprague, now in 
England, stating that there is an excel
lent prospect of receiving a good sub
scription. Rev. Messrs. Currie and Lath- 
era are meeting with much success in On
tario.—[St. John News.

CHILD WHIPPING.

The children of poverty ! My heart 
bleeds when 1 think of them ! the chil
dren simply covered by a rag ; the chil
dren of famine and of starvation ; the 
children of drunkenness and the chil
dren of crime, flotsam and jetsam upon 
the wild sea of life ; the children in al
leys ; the children that crouch in cor
ners when they hear the unsteady step 
of a drunken brute of a father ; the chil
dren—httle babies—with drinking mo
thers ; the children, too, of the rich, that 
have no liberty—those little children 
that are crashed, that are trampled 
upon, that are frightened. I pity them 
all from the bottom of my heart ! What 
right have you to tyrranize over a child ? 
I have very little respect for a man who 
cannot govern a child without brute 
force. Think of whipping children ! 
Why, they say that children <ell lies. 
Yes, cowardice is the mother of lies— 
tyranny is the father of lies. Suppose 
a man as much larger than you as you 
are larger than a five year-old child 
should come at you with a pole in his 
hand : “ Who broke that plate ?” You 
would tremble, your knees would knock 
together, and you would swear you 
never saw the plate, or that it was 
cracked when you got it. Think of a 
member of the Board of Exchange whip
ping one of his children for prevari
cating. Think of a lawyer beating his 
own flesh and blood because he evaded 
the truth. Think of a dealer in stocks 
punishing his children for setting afloat 
false reports. What an inconsistency ! 
Think of it ! If you should hereafter 
whip your child, I wish you could have 
a photograph taken when doing so, with 
brows corrugated with anger, your 
cheeks red with wrath, and the little 
child shrinking, trembling, crouching, 
and begging ! If this child should hap
pen to die, wouldn't it be sweet in the

Died of consnmption, at Randolph, 
Parish of Lancaster, St. John, N. B., 
Jane 29th, 1876,

ADA MART,
only daughter of Charles P. and H 
Amanda Baker, in the seventeeth year of 
her age. Cut down in the flower of her 
youth, she yet died gloriously. Rarely 
indeed is the departure of even the aged 
saint, ripened and mellowed for the skies 
though he be, invested with such a halo 
of glory as that which gilded the closing 
scenes of the earthly life of this gentle- 
spirited girl. So clear, at the last, was 
her vision of God, so vivid her perception 
of the presence of the Redeemer, so strong 
and unfaltering her trust in the efficacy 
of his atoning sacrifice, so bright the evi
dence of her acceptance with the Divine 
Father, so joyous her anticipation of fu
ture blessedness, and so manifest her 
meetness for entrance into the realms of 
bliss, that her death-bed utterances 
breathed an almost seraphic tone, and 
were the wonder of sorrowing relations, 
the recollection of which will long live in 
the hearts of her bereaved parents as a 
most precious and consoling memory.

This sweet young saint, whose graces so 
swiftly ripened in affliction's Eres, was im
pressed from childhood with the fear of 
God. But as the chill gloom of the val
ley of the shadow closed in upon her, she, 
in the qpme of Jesus, crept nearer to the 
Father’s heart, and fear and unsatisfied 
yearning gave place to love, confidence 
and joy.

In this state of mind, never having been 
consecrated to the service of the Sacred 
Trinity, she felt constrained to seek bap
tism at the hands of her faithful pastor, 
Mr. Phinney. The holy ordinance was 
greatly blessed to her in her sick cham
ber. She, herself, described it to some of 
her young companions as being “lovely, 
for Gcd was present.” But she was not 
so pre-occupied with her trials or her 
triumphs as to overlook the parental 
agony with which her slow but sure des
cent toward the dark, cold river, at whose 
mysterious brink sad separations are fated 
to take place, was hourly watched. An 
only daughter, the bosom companion of a 
a fond mother, she well knew how lonely 
the daughter-leas parente would feel—how 
desolate the dear home would long seem 
to those who should tarry in it after her 
departure ; therefore she prayed fervently 
that He, who once in Hia tenderness and 
power aaid to a mourning childless 
mother, “ Weep not,” would in effect re
peat the cheering worda to the hearts of

her own mourning parents, wl 
be over, and sh^xpi 
belief that her 

Patiently 
to be with Christ
last the end dre^^ear. flBoHy trod the 
approaching messenger ; but the echoes of 
his footsteps, long waited for, fell upon 
her listening heart. She felt that deliver
ance was at hand. Her confidence at that 
supreme moment was expressed in the 
memorable words, “ God is our refuge and 
strength, a very present help in trouble.” 
Then came the pathetic farewells—the 
last kiss to father and mother and little 
brothers, with whispered entreaties to the 
dear ones to “meet her in heaven, for she 
could not do without them” even there. 

| This done, she raised her dying voicer and 
: sang the stanza commencing with the line, 
i “lam so glad that my father in heaven,” 
j and closing with the words, “ Jesus loves 

even me.” Bnt the closing line as it ran 
was too tame an utterance for the faith 
that filled her exalting soul, and therefore 
she sang, “ Jesus loves me, I know.”

Having chanted her last anthem on 
earth, she then breathed her last prayer. 
Clasping her attenuated and almost trans
parent hands, she raised her fast dimming’ 
eyes heavenward, and gasped, “ O Lord 
forgive all n^y sins and take me to thy 
mansions in the skies.” Scarcely Lad her 
tremulous lips performed the holy task ere 
the silver cord began to unravel. In a 
few «minutes its last strand was loosed ; ' 
and Ada was with the immortals, ming
ling in brightness, with the brillancies of j 
that radiant day of glory that knows no 
night. But among the young and old who 
watched her departure, the scenes wit
nessed in her death-chamber will for 
many a long year be referred to with bated 
breath and reverent speech as wonderful j 
displays of divine grace amid human weak- ’ 
ness and pain. J. R. N. I
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rinistry was he blessed with greater 
than on this extensive] and laborf®^

the next Conference he 
the Benton circuit.

seem to him—less 
wes to be his last circuit

»as appo^
Little did it 

to others—that thi.
After removing to and opening his ministry 

be was joined ,n marriage, on August1Î 
18# b, to Mise Lee, of Tryon, p - d' 
young lady in everyl way W( 
tion and confidence, willinsr! 'f* 'ir<r- hi, lii?1,0= a=d «o=6d„,„ willing. ‘
as well by spirit uni grace as by aatni5 
endowments and acquired abilities, to 
share in the sorrows and jey8, the trials 
and triumphs, and the labors and reward, 
incident to his position.

About the middie of last March his la- 
hors were interrupted by the iailure of hi, 
health. The nearest medical advice wag 
sought ; but, the disease seeming to deve- 
lope, be visited St. John for the purpose 
of consulting the physicians there. H, 
then came home to his father's at Shank- 
lin, St. Martins, where rest and attention 
to the directions of ,his doctor seemed to 
somewhat recruit lirai

Anxious to be at his loved .Turk, and 
longing to be on his appointed field he re
turned to his circuit. On the way h» 
contracted a cold ftcmthieffects of which 
he never recovered. After reaching the 
eircuit he failed rapidly, and was soon 
constrained to write for his brother to 
eome and move him home. This request 
was complied with as soon as possi
ble. Daring the time after this his last 
return to his father's until his death his 
sufferings were intense. He all along 
cherished the hope of recovery, but at the 
same time possessed the spirit of resign», 
tion to the Divine will.

RET. JOHN ELLIS,

The subject of the following lines was 
born Dec. 28th, 1846, at Goland, Donegal 
Co., Ireland. With the family of which 
he formed a part he came to America in 
the year 1858. The first years of his so
journ in this country were passed in St. 
John, N. B., and vicinity, and were spent 
by him in clerking and study.

In 1860, during the ministry of the Rev. 
James England on the Portland circuit, 
he was brought nnder religious impress
ions, induced to seek the Saviour, 
and consecrate himself to God. The 
letter to his mother conveying the news 
of his conversion was remarkable for the 
expressions of jpy and new-found peace 
which it contained. “The following lines,” 
wrote he, “ are descriptive of my experi
ence

“ I heard the veice of Jesus gav,
Come unto me and rest ;

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down,
Thy head upon my breast.

I came to Jesus as I was 
Weary, and worn and sad;

I found in him a resting place,
And he has made glad.

I looked to Jesus, and I found,
In Ilim my Star and Sun ;

And in that light of life I’ll walk,
Till travelling days are done,’*

The indications which attended and suc
ceeded this point in bis life, mark his con
version, as unquestionably genuine. While 
diligently discharging his duties as a mer
chant’s clerk, the principles of bis religion 
were faithfully adherred to and exhibit
ed ; and, when not on duty to his earthly 
employer, he sought, found and improved 
opportunities for active service for his 
heavenly Master. In many of the vari
ons ways which offer to one in city sur
roundings he ministered to the spiritual 
needs of his fellow-creatures.

While thus engaged the desire previous
ly had to separate himself for the work of 
the ministry was fostered ; and becoming 
at length convinced of his duty to enter 
this great work, he offered for it in the 
year 1871. He was received by the Con
ference and permitted to attend the Edu
cational Institutions at Sackville. There 

,be remained for two years, seduoasly ap
plying himself to the preparation for the 
duties of that calling to which he felt 
himself “ inwardly moved by the Holy 
Ghost.”

At the close of bis term of study He was 
appointed to labor in connection with the 
Bedeqne and Tryon circuit, then under 
the superintendence of Rev. J. S. Phin
ney whose testimony to bis sincerity and 
zeal is unqualified. At the succeeding 
Conference he was sent to Baie Verte on 
which circuit he remained two years labor
ing with acceptance and success; and 
winning, as well by his social qualities as 
by his public labours, many intimate 
friends whose hearts are now doubtless, 
saddened by the intelligence of the early 
termination, by death, of the ministry of 
one who gave promise of much usefulness.

At the close of his labors on the Baie 
Verte circuit he received ordination and 
was appointed to Dalheâsie. During the 
year spent there he was “ in labours more 
abundant.” Nowhere during his brief

On the Monday preceding his death he 
was visited by Rev. J. S. Phinney and Dr. 
Addy his' medical adviser. The doctor 
told him he could not live longer than the 
end of the week. This did not surprise 
nor alarm him. Bro. Phinney adminis
tered the sacrament of the Lord’s Sop- 
per to him, and conversed and prayed 
with him during the day. Those services 
in that sick room that day arc said to have 
been most blessed—such as cannot soon 
be forgotten by those who participated in 
them. From that day he was enabled 
cheerfully to abandon all hopo of recovery, 
and calmly wait the approach of death. 
Though he suffered much he murmured 
noa* At 11 o’clock, p. m., on Thursday, 
July 26th, the “silver cord was loosed,” 
and the spirit of Bro. Ellis, liberated from 
earth, passed peacefully away to the “ Pa- 
lace of angels and God.” His remains 
were interred on the following Monday. 
Of the funeral I do not write as another 
brother has consent-id to furnish particu
lars of it for publication.

May the God of all consolation andT 
grace comfort and sustain her who, ere 
twelve months had scarcely passed, has 
been called to exchange her bridal gar
ments for the babilments of widowhood! 
And may the bereaved parents, now aged, 
and the other membt rs of the fiimily re
ceive of the fulness of Gospel blessing, 
and “ grace for grace,” to sustain them il 
their present trials, and td prepare them 
for future blessedness 0. W. H.

St. Martins, N. B , Aug. 9th, 1877.
■ ______  1

/ WILLIAM FCLTON 

Died at Wallace, on July 13th, in the 93rd 
year of his age. Bro. Fulton was born il 
Londonderry, but when quite yoting came 
to reside in this neighborhood. He expe
rienced religion some time before any WejB«- 
leyan minister was stationed in this placA 
and was led to connect himself with our 
Church nnder the ministry of the Re* 
Thomas Paine, and for nearly seventy 
years he continued to be one of its molt 
useful and faithful members. He was one 
of the builders of the first Wesle^l 
church in Wallace, and for many je*n 
filled the offices of steward and trustee. A* 
a Christian bis outward life had always 
been consistent "ith the requirements of 
religion. The various means of grace 
were highly valued by him. Naturally» 
he was of a cheerful disposition, always 
having a kind and pleasant word fer those 
who met hi ml While be was character
ized by humility, always forming a vefy 
low estimate of himself, all tbrongh life 
he lived in the enjoyment of religion. And 
altho ugh not having t^be opportunity of 
attending religious services for some time, 
of late he had been growing Ln grace and 
enjoyed blessed seasons of fellowship with 
God. Daring the four months he was 
confined to bis room hi? soul , was fre* 
quently filled with rapturous emotions
while conversing 
him, and duiiu

sing wi 
iug his

th those who visited^ 
own private devotions.

Towards the close of life bis mental facul
ties began to fail, but to the last, there 
were times when his mind was quille clear 
and be was able to converse with those 
around him. After an unusually long, 
connection with the church militant be 
passed away to the church triumphant, 
having obtaii.ed the victory through tbs 
blood of the Lamb. J-

Wallace, August 6,1877.


