THRE LADIRS JOURNATL.

The Horze of Wesley.

The old rectory at Epworth stands a mute
testimonial to the Mothodist, not enly of
the reformer who went forth (rom its walls
but of the singular energy and ahility of the
mother of Wesleys. It was here that her
wretched,obscure life was passed,yeta lifeso
remarkablein itssimplicity that few mothers
have received such posthumous fame as
Susannah Wesley. Here was a continual
struggle with poverty. The living of the
husband and father was but £130a year, and
on this absurdly small sum she had to meet
the cares of & family of nineteen children.
Bred in London the Rev. Samuel incurred,
immediately on his installation at Vp-
worth, the universal hutred of his parighion-
ers, and, if we may judge from
the records  of  his  petty strifes
with them, he was totally incapacitated
for the work. He would go sway to Lon-
don to find a market for hig poetry-—for he
manufactnred thyme—and leave the entire
work of providing for the household upon
the shoulders of Susannah. But umidet the
ccaseless cares and menial labor which con-
stituted her daily existence, the strength of
her character is revealed, showing the true
source of her prophetson’s religious zeal. She
found time to hold kitchen services which
became so popular among the humble folk
that the curate wrote the Rev. Samuel in
London requesting that they bhe discantin-
ved, ‘‘hecanse more people went there than
went to the curate at the church.” The hus-
band away in London was amazed at the
intelligence. He wrote at once to her that
as the wife of » public person it behooved her
to exercise discretion. Poor Mrs. Wesley
replied in a letter which is still in existence,
urging that great practical results were
following from her work, and that she could
not in conscience stop without her husband’s
express comnand. That command came at
once and from that time her wisc and

owerful mind wae devoted to her sone.

erhaps had it not been for this incident
the foynder of Methodism would never have
been known.

And so as the pilgrims passed from the
rectory they pressed their faces against the
sacred walls, sanclified as much by the vn-
happy woman who had toiled and suffered
withiu them a8 by the prophot himself who
had received her counsel and teaching. They
gathered pebbles from the graveled walk
and flowers from the beautiful beds to bear
away acrass the Atlantic, where they will
he held ahnost priceless, as in the middle
ages were the palms which were borne home
in trimnph by the crusaders from Lebanon
and the Mount of Olives. The Lincolnshire
parish has much changed since the days of
Susannah's struggles there. The canon now
in charge receives a salary of £2,000 a year.

From the rectory door many peints intim-
ately associated with thelife of John Wes.
ley may he seen but the most important is
the old church where Samuel Wesley preach-
ed. Itis still used for worship and the
parishioners assemble within its walls just
as did their ancestors. The church was old
when Samuel Wesley preached there, as it
wasbuiltin'the twelth century. Itspreserv.
ation isremarkable.  Although itis whiten-
cd by the frasts of time, and herc and there
in places the stone walls have gradually
succumbed to decay, yet the main structiure
stands firm and intact.

The 'ﬂilgrims enteted the lane that leads
up to the church door by the same path that
waa traveled by the Wesleys. The great
elms trees form nn over-arching roof fike n
solemn forest nisle. They passed into the
church yard that surrounds the old house of
worship. Here are buried Samuel and
Sueannsh Wesley. The tomb stands near
the entrance to the church, and is a plain
marble box. Among the villagers there is
a strange superatition which has gone out
in regard to this tomb. It was said Lhat the
ghost of Rev. Samuel was seen there at re.
gular intervals. People began to fear o
walk near the apot after nightfall. This
feeling wase heightened when it wasasserted
that the footprints of the ghosts had been
left upon the stone slab, and there were
strange marks there. People came great
distances to sce them and those who laughed
at the story of the footprints went away
convinced that there were traces of some-
thing on thestone, footprints or whatever
it might be. What penance the ghost was
doing there no one dared to state. Butaftera
time, when the ghost etor{ had become a
generally accepted fact, the whole matter
wasexplatned as » perfectly natural physical
phenomenon.  The inarks in the first place
uppeared like the claws of a bird. It was
noticed, however, that they became deeper
in the course of a few years, and then it was
discovered that beneath them was an ir-
~egnlar piece of iron imbedded in the rock,
and then the natural conclusion 1s that the
stoae was softer around the metal and had

quickly disintograted beneath the action ot
the rain and sun, producing the so-called
footprints. Bau it is said that cven at the
present day therc are many supporiers of the
ghost theory at Epwaorth.

The pilgrims sarcounded the tomb and
bared their heads while the crowd of vil-
lagers who had followed them from the
time of theirarrival thronged around them.
Dr. 8. F. Upham of the Boston Theological
school monnted upon the tomb and spoke
few sentences in a most impressive manner.
His words scomed to sink deeply upon the
group around him who had jonrneyed many
thousands of miles to {cel the inspiration
that arose within them at this spot.

‘“ At chis epot where I am standing,”
said he, ““Jolin Wosley stood. Irom here
he preached as long as he was permitted un-
til he was driven out. His life and its as-
sociations are before us. I uin overcome by
itssacredness. No words can cxpress the
emotion I feel within me as 1 stand here
upon this tomb. Hallowed is the spot, sa-
cred is this hour !”

And in response from every pilgrim stand-
ing there around the tomb there ctme a

rofound umen. Then all the voices were
ifted in unision in singing one of Wesley's
hymns. It was ¢ Oh! for Ten Thousand
Tongues to Sing My Great Redeemer’s
Praise.” No voices ever sang the words in
such an impressive way before. Fvery nook
of the old church yard echoed with the
sound. There were many moiat eycs among
the group of spectators.

The first object that attracted the pil-
grims within the old church was the baptis.
mal fount at which John Wesley was bap-
tized. It stands to-day exactly where it
stood when that ceremony was performed
by his fother. It is about four feet bhigh
and octagonal in form. Itis still used in
the service of the church. Each of the
party pressed his haod Lo it in reverence, ag
to a thing holy.

The ifiterior of the church ie antique.
The old oaken pews which have served as
resting places for successive generations, Lhe
stained glass windows of the day of Queen
Anne, the chancel rail, where for conturies
sacrement has bheen administered.  The
same altar from which Samuel Wesley

reached is gtill used. From it John Wes.
ey also discoursed Lefore lie was diemis-
aed from the church, luis made of oak and
of o design now rarely seen.

The vestry of the old church isal the rear
hencath the huge chimney. Canou Overton,
who is the present rector,opened thequaint-
ly carved old door that leads into the amall
room where the records of the church have
been preserved.  “The tuoth of time has not
gnawed at the <ellum volumes as at the
iron chest which contains them.  Their pre-
servation is remarkable and probably in no
vanlt in Burope have written documents
been so successfully stored. Into the little
room but a half dozen could crowd at a
time, and in successive relays the canon

ointed ont the entry in the register of
g&mucl Wesley's death. It was writien by
John Wesley a century and a half ago,but 1t
is clear and legible to-day. Silently the
pilgrins were ushered into this little room
and trembling oach one gazed upon the
legend in the register. It seemed asthough
the reformer had lived but yestorday as
they saw before them the work of his hand,
the writing of his pen. But this entry was
made when he was filling temporarily the

lace wade vacant by the death of his
})M,her. It was beforc he had unconsciously
founded th~ new creed whoseinfluence has
ramified to all parts of the earth.

It was the field preaching that murked
John Wesley's first step from the establish-
ed church, into whose dogmas he bad been
educated. It was distasteful to him but
he saw the work that \Whitfield was doing
and his enthusiasm hegan to arouse. The
scparation came on gradually, almost un-
awares. From the market placo in Ep-
worth he apoke to the common people, who
filled the square in one sea of upturned
faces. He preached on the common to col-
liers and marked, as he spoke, the tears
making channels down their faces. The
spots now are pointed out where all these
scencs took place. The American pilgrims
were shown where he was stoned and jeered
by mobs, dragged from his horse and cover-
ed with filth, At the old market square
they saw the simple stone that is erected
where he preached. It is at the center of
the little village where the streets cross
and the red-tiled roof of nearly every ham-
let may be seen. It is not difficult in stand-
ing upon this spot to imagine the atormy
scenes which were enacted there. The
same pebbles, perhaps, still lie about with
which he was assailed, It was only his
cool courage, which never failed him in the
case of an emergency, which saved his life
on somo of these occasions. VWith his
marvelous powers it required but s ehort

interval (o change his pursuers and per.
secutors into champions and defend

Therc arc many points over land
which mark some such wild scencs. m
the time of his firat field preachiug and lay

reaching at Epworth his whole life was
devoted to the work. It became a continued
succession of preachings, journeys and
awakening meetings. One day he was ston-
ed in Susscx, a week later pelted with mud
in Manchester. Wherever he could get
men togetherto listen to his voice it was
heard. flc rode on horse-back day after day
and in the course of his life, as he said in his
journal, =overed a distance of 100;000 miles,
But througl all his stormy career Epworth
was the centor from which his work radisted
It was there he would return after vicis-
situdes among the colliers and potters and
it sccms his greatcst intereat was centered
in hisold home. He demanded of overyone
of his converts an assurance that his soul
was saved, but at the same timea belief
that it might. fall back and be lost. With-
out this he held that noone could bea
Christian, and ononeof hishome comings, his
old mother, Susannah, then upwards of
seventy, told him of a peculiar thrill she had
experienced during communion service, and
he nssured her that she had never before
been a Christian, and afterward at her death
he cansed to be inscribed upon her tomb-
stone the date of her, death * After a Spirit-
ual Night of Seventy Years.” Time has
wornthat inscription cntirely away and
Susaunah \Vesley is held sacred to-day as
the mother of the religion founded by her
son. The eight rules that ‘she formulated
for the guidanceof her children are still
preserved as a testimonial of her strong,
clear mind.

The memorial chapel, which was erected
a few years ago Lo the memory of Johu Wes-
ley, stands upon the same common where
lie preached. lu is a simple frame structure,
modern in architecture and not unlike an
ordinary church in 2 Canadian village. On
one wall is » simple tablet upos which is in-
scribed the words, ¢ Sacred to the memory
of John Wesley,” followed by the date of
his birth and death. Here the pilgrims
repaired, the \'ill:ﬁers following in re-
spectinl silence. At the door of the memorial
chapel they were photosraphed in a group.
the patriarche in front, the young men 1
women in the rear. It was noticed and ve.
marked the slow procesa of photographing
in vogue in the village. The Americans,
accustomed to the instantaneous process,
grew nervous during the long exposure of
the plate which was required by the village
photographer. It took several trials before
asatisfactory result was obtained.

“That must have been the way they
photographed people in the days of Wesley,”
remarkcrr one op the pilgrims after the
ardeal was over.

“T believe that isthe same photographer
they tind here then,” replied another.

Although none of the descendants of the
Wesleys are now living, one gray haired old
man was introduced to the pilgrims who is a
linea) descendant. of the man who rescued
John Wesley from the flames when the
wicked villagers had set tire to the old rec.
tory. He seemed proud of the privilege
which had fallen upon him and grasped each
one by the hand. Within tho chapel each
of the visitors registered his name in the
church recordsas the first party of American
pilgrims to Epworth,

‘The hospitality of the villagers was with.
outlimit. They placed their homes at the
disposal of the pilgrims as longas they
would remain there, but the most of the
party wore limited to a single day. They
separated in different directions, each one
foﬁowed by fully a score who vied with each
other in making them comfortable. The

uaint old village never wore a more cheer-
ul nspect than it did that evening. The
neat little houses with their red tiled roofs
were a mystery which the curions Americans
were intent npon solving, sud when they
were within them their surprising comfort
was a source of no small amount of wonder.

At 7 o'clock in the evening, while the
slow English twilight was gathering, the
pilgrims assembled once moro in the memor-
ia] chopel, where the final services were
hald. There was a certain sense of saduess
in the meeting, that the long pilgrimage
which had been so full of spiritnal joy to
them all was about to close. The chapel
was filled to the doors when Rev. Dr. Lip-
pincott arose and offered prayer. There
were frequent and hearty amens as he went
on, and at the close all joined in singing one
of Wesley's hymns. The old Bible and pray-
er book from which Wesley had read during
his stormy yoars of ficld preaching were
used in the service that followed. %t was
s though the spirit of the great preacher
was conducting thoe exercises, and all who
were present were visibly affected. There
were sevoral addresscs by membera of the
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Y)ilgrimage. Dr. Upham, Rev. Mr. Bronson

r. Docking, Rev. Mr. Burt and Rev. Mr.
‘Thompson, ~followed by the present and
former pastor of the Memorial chape!, all
spoke feelingly of the work of John %eslcy
as a wan and as a reformer.  The holy com-
munion was administered by Dr. Upham
from the same sacrament table which was
used by Wesloy. No more solemn rite has
ever been performed in a Methodist church,

Aftor the benediction the pilgrims filed
slowly from the memorisl chapel and
marched in & body to the old church yard.
The cvening was beautitul. A full moon
shone from the clear sky and the air was
blossom sconted. The assed silently
through the old ¢lm shaded raue and formed
agsin around the grave of Samucl \Wesley.
Oneveryside the crumbling tombs of a ghnst-
like hue wronght with theirshadows fantas.
tic figures in the old church yard where
succeeding generations had been jaid torest.
To one unacyuainted with the sacred mission
of the pilgrims the sight would haveseemed
uncanny. But to these serious faced men
and women who knelt in silent worship, it
was & moment of triumph. They bad sur-
mounted every obslacle before them and
stood, though even for a moment, at the
sourceof their spiritual enlightenment. Then
with one accord they joined in the hymn
‘“Shall We Meet Again.” The strong chorus
sounded strangely in the shadows of the old
churchyard, as with one thought the hymn
changed to * We Shall Meet Beyond the
River,” which seemed to rise spontaneous-
?’from their hearts, while every eye was

immed with tears. It was nearly midnight.
The maon had passed behind one of the
great elms and threw a checkered shadow
over the bowed forms. 'Their work was ac-
complished. The pilgrimage was a thing of
the past.

From Epworth the party scpurated. Some
returned at once to London and others Lo
their home. Many visited the city road
chapol, where a stutue of the great religious
leader was unveiled several months ago.
The pilgrims return to Americe with & con-
sciousness of havingaccomplished the great.
est hope of their lives. They were mostly
from the every-day walks of lifc, npable to
bear the expvense of foreign travel, and thie
the first pilgrimage to the tomb of Wesley
is likely to bear fruit, as it is the intention
of the managers to make a permanent itiner-
ancy and each year send across the Atluntic
a band of pilgrims.

WiLLtay Wrignr.
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To add Lo the continued miseries inflicted
upon them by the continned ramns, English
farmers are now pestered with another in.
aiction. In Lincolnshire, Cambridgeshire,
and Norfolk counties the insect known as
the mustard bug is making sad ravages
among cortain of the crops. At Deeping a
field of mustard was found to be badly in-
fested, and as soon as the crop was cut down
the bugs were to beseen crossing the road
in extraordinary numbers. In their pro-

ress they devoured everything in the gar-
Sena and then made their way into the
houees, from which they were swept out in
thousands. From other quarters the state-
ment is made that nuch demege has been
done b. the army worm, which owes its
nome to the fact that its movements are
made with all the regularity which is charac-
teristic of n military advance. Apparently
the wet weather which has been oxperienced
not only in this country, but throughout
Europe, is favorable to the multiplication of
theee insect peste.



