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RIOT IN WEDNESBURY.

honour the King.” * The rioters
resolved to pull down the preach-
ing house, and sct to their work,”
he writes, ** while we were nreach-
ing and praising God. Tt was a
glorious time with us. Every word
and exhortation sunk deep, cvery
prayer was scaled. The rabble
raged all night, and by morning had
pulled down one end of the house,
and soon not a stone remained upon
another.”

Next morning he was preaching,
as usual. at five o'clock. The rint-
ers smashed in the windows of his
dwelling and threatened to tear it
down, but the preacher fell asleep
in five minutes in the dismantled
room. ** T fear no cold.” he writes,
“hut dropped to sleep with that
word, ¢ Scatter Thou the people that
delight in war.””

Charles Wesley, though consti-
tutionally 2 timid man. was hold
as a lion in the discharge of dutv,
and shared with unflinching cour-
age the persecutions of the Meth-
odist preachers. Having met with

an accident in Bristol. he was un-
able, for a time. to walk. He was,
however, carried about from place
to place, preaching dailv on his
knees.  * The Word of God.” he
wrote, **is not bound if I am, but
runs very swiftly.”

At St. Ives. in Cornwall, the
chapel was utterly demolished, and
the worshippers were beaten and
trampled on without mercy. At
Iength ** the ruffians fell to quarrel-
ling among themselves, broke the
head of the town clerk, and drove
ome another out of the room.”™ Often
the clergy and wardens of the
Established Church headed the rab-
ble. At Poole *“ the church record
bears to this dav an entry of ex-
penses at the village inn for drink
to the mob and its leader for driv-
ing out the Mcthodists.™  Yet
nowhere were more glorious tri-
umphs won for Mcthadism than in
this county of Cornwall. Its bitter-
est persecutors  hecame its  most
stalwart defenders.

At Wedneshury  John Wesley



