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CHAPTRR XXVII, (Continued.

#Qh, you fool, yon fool!” said my father,
anid yet I thought his voice was kind and

“To6k here,” he went on presently. “1
bave influence with Duke James of York,
who ‘I verily believe will soon: be king.
Chatfes will not live to be an old man. He

cinnot. No man ¢an live lonig who spends |

Bis days and nights as he doth. And lot |

me tell ybu‘tﬁis;:fDiﬁ:e"‘\Jamég doth n:t
rbhmk. _ ubkitdly  of you, if Charles doth.
Even /now I can gt you into the way of
advancement, or Diiké Janes hath much
power. It you give up all thoughts of this
jwoman I can even yet promise you a career.
fihe duke thought you @ dashing youth
lqibhqreadywitandu#o’nzu'm. But
itymdovfmilin-yom'.heutbodol
'ean gee nothing for you but the prison or
the gallows.” 4

“Neither,” I cried boldly, for what he
hud esid had mede me brave and hope-
ful. -

“What then?”’ i o]

“q know- not. But I will go and help the
woman I love. ¥f she will‘wed, no man
in-England will be so happy as i

“How will you live?” said my father
with a eneer, Ne

“T will escapé to New England, even as
some of our forefath did,” 1 cried.
“Some of her foréfathers are also there.”

“And if you did this what would you

““T am pot = ool, even although you say
i \d at her

of
“ gt mother “were' ‘where ‘Constance is,

 what “would yeu do?":1 ssked again.

‘At* this ey father-beeame -silent for a

 #iiné; tien he burst out. -

“Have you ahy of these Puritan beliefs?”’
“Which would you rather I become?”
1 s#id. “’A Puritan or like unto the swash-
biscklers which I em told throng the king’s
eourt ¥’
““But hath this woman converfted you?”’
T do not know,” I replied; “put I
wvould be worthy of her. Whom would you
have me wed, father, @ woman such as
she is, or one of the women whom Charles
loves ‘to have sround him”
: n o fle¢’ Court!” he
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the preachers Wink at ihings which five
yéars ago were regarded with holy horror.
And yet no man can~find’favor in these
days unless he licks Charles’ boots and
ipraises his way of living. 1 did not realize

night come.. England s turned into &
pigsty, and those who would live for faith

lpentothat.
It i ; e Virgin
Queen, where pur old servant Caleb Bullen
Yives. Caleb will expect you, and you may
find put when you get there wha 1 would

.;_Bykiupdmw;-hebade
e good-bye; il , it seemed to me as
though he were taking a long farewell.
But 4 knew not what was in his mind,
aeither i

%
is
d
H

even' although he was angry fhat I had
ot behaved more worldly -wisdom.

“When ‘I left the prison on the following
miorning I heard the Nongonformists eom-
forting each other by singing bymns, and
by prayers, so that while I could not un-
derstand many of their s my heart
went out to them in sympathy. I noticed,
00, that my gaolers paid me much respect
o 1 left, and I judged that my father had
womehow made them think of me as dif-
ferent from those whom they usually
guarded.

As T walked up Ludgate Hill towards
St. Piul’s Cross no one paid heed to me,
and yet as I caught sight of myself in one
o!hhezwindawsaslpassedbylscarce
knew mysel, for I had grown a beard
geveral inches long, while my face was as
rpale -as the face of & dead man.

When I entered the Virgin Queen, old
Daleb Bullen started back like a man
frightened.

“Great Lord! Is that you, Master Ro-
%and?”’ he cried. “If it had been night I
should e’en have taken you for a ghost.”

“Tf you will give me soms brealdfast, I
will prove Yo you #hat I am no ghost,
Caleb,” I raplieds. ... e,

“Ay, but that wga ?{)::s ready ethnspl;:sit
halfshour, Mastér and,” he replied.
““Your mhm
last night. In truth, so particular was he
about it, that I eut o’ mew ham, the. very
best I have, and six eggs have I had fried
for you. But eome this way, Master Ro-
Jand,” and he led me ‘into the room I had
occupied long months before.

“My father,” I said, to Caleb, “is he
here?” ;

“Not one word will T speak ‘about him
till you have had something to eat,” said

-Caléb, “Faith, Master Roland, but it

makes my flesh creep to see you. No one,
I will speak no word, not one word until
you have eaten half a pound of ham. Tt
was a good pig, Master Roland, twenty
soore weight, and fed on good barley.”
In truth, slthough I was anxious to
know what my father had said to him, the
smell of ke ham wae so appetising that I
fell to eating without further parley,while
Caleb stood by watching me a8 though he
was deriving great comfors from seeing me

eat. . - . :
“Itdoesmuoodtomml‘ube;
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are looking better already. Ancther rasher
now, Master Roland,
| rasher.”

“Not another particle, Caleb,” T said}
with a latgh, for a hearty meal had made
‘me teel like a new man. “Now tell me, is
pmy father here?” i
f “No, Master Roland.”

“Where is he? Do you know?”

| “No, I do not, but he left this for you,”
and he brought a bag and placed it on the
table before me.

I heard the jingle of money, and on
opening the bag I found a large number
[ of gold pieces. As T judged, there must
have been a hundred pounds. But it was
not of this that I paid so much heed.
Besides the gold pieces I found a letter,
and this. was what my father had writ-
ten:

“God bless you,my son—my only son. I do
not think you have disappointed me after
all; though for'a time I was sorely anger-
ed. After all, a youth cannot help loving
at some time, and if the woman he loves
be good and true, his love should not be
laughed at. In'my young days we said
that the more danger there was in the
rescue, the more worthy was the rescue
of a brave man. I grieve much that we can-
not spend some days together in the old
home, but that I must leave to you. Black
Ben is in the stable of the Virgin Queen.
I knew you would like to have him, o
I obbtained him, although with difficulty.
In this bag are a hundred pounds; you
may need them. Rest a day and e night
before you begin to do what is in your
heart. You will need all your strength. I
can do mnought for you, but you mother
would, I know, have you do what is in
your heart. So would I. I you succeed,
arid have need to come to the old home,
see that you take many precautions. But
whateéver inay happen, be sure that your
father loves you.”

My eyes were full of tears when I fin-
ished Teading this, and I knew then that
although he often spoke words which
seemed hard and bitter, his heart was full
of love towards me.

1 rushed out to the stable, where Black
Bea welcomed me with a whinney. In
truth, I thought he trembled with joy as
he saw me.

«] have mote Work for you my beauty!”
1 eaid, whereupon he his nose
against my arm. :

“Graat God, help me!” I prayed, as I
thoughit of what lay before me; and into"
my heart came a great resolution to do
what . was in my heart to do. I longed
much: to étart on my journey that day:
but I was too weak for the journmey.
Nevertheless, at an early hour next morn-
ifig 1 rode through Barnet on my-way to

e

Bedfard: ‘
: ' QHAPTER XXVIII

I could scarce believe as I passed
through Barnet that it was indeed I, Ro-
land Rashcliffe, who bestrode Black Ben.
All the long weary months which had
passed ines last T had ridden alodg the
foad #o Bedferd seemed like a painiul
dreash, Then the summer was in the full
glory of itw loveliness. The trees were
elothed in. their greem garments, flowers

sbunded with the song of the birds. The
gcy was, I remember, of perfect blue,
while the tambs sported in the fields 1s
we fode slong; and even although I was a
prisoner, the woman I loved was by my
side, and we were exeited at the thought
that we were journeying to tne presence
of the king. Besides, I was then strong
and vigorous; my mnerves felt like steel,
and sy heart beat high with hope. Now
&Ml was different. A year and nine montha
had passed away, and we were in March.
Not & sign of epring appeared; although
3 saw the firmers sowing oats and barley.
Bliowers of sleet and snow were swept
geross the country by cold, biting east
winds. The song of the birds was nowhere
to be heard. The cold hand of winter still
gripped the earth, and the cattle stood
shivering by the hedge as if longing for the
sheltar of their houses.

. Fhe#t, moreover, the country was rejoic-
ing at the coming of the king. Men were
glad becausa they had escaped the strict
morality of the Puritan reign, and ex-
pressed the hope of happier times under
en indulgent king. But that, too, had
shanged. Those who had built their hopes
for a happier time under Charles had been
disappointed. Cromwell had left the coun-
try etrong and great. Under Charles II it
was becoming weak and despised. Louis
XIV of France regarded Charles as a kind
of vassal,while Holland looked upon us with
contempt. Heavy taxes were levied to pay
or the king’s extravagances, and even his
best friends looked upon him as a weak,
pleasure-loving, sensual man. He longed
to lbe regarded as an absolute monarch,yet
would he not take the trouble to rule the
mation righteously. Men saw everywhere
that the resources of the land were being
drained for no good purpose.

The glad, happy times for which people
had hoped had degenerated into wild, law-
leas orgies. Virtue among women was not
believed in; in men the idea of it was
scorned. The church had become the tool
of those in authority, and was made to
eondone the most frightful abuses. Those
who longed for a pure morality and the
advancement of true religion, were sneer-
ed at as Puritans, and were denied pre-
ferment. Nonconformists were persecuted
everywhere, Bvery prison in the- country
was full of them, and the only ghargze
brought against them was that they sought

‘dowwn. 1 knew my strength would econ
| some back to me, for every breath I drew
‘was the breath of liberty and hope. 1 be-
istrode Black Ben, surely the best horse
‘aver a man rode. At my side hung a good

/I had also obtained mew clothes according
{'sented a brave appearance.

Rokind,” he said presently. “Why, you |
A 2. T i ks ‘to the north, but no man molested me.

just one more}

 should do. 1 knew that in less than an

 through the town, seeing I was but five

| what could I do? Could I be silent when

ish I still preached, and I was cast into

be pray and preach in another / ashion
than that ordained by law. The expressed {
determination of the Episcopal clergy was |
to stamp out dissent by the iron heel of !
force. Dissenters were hunted from place !
to place and persecuted on every hand, @
and those who in any way eympathized
with them were boycotted and persecuteds
All this made my werk the harder, for
1 reflected that Constance was a Noncon- |
formist, and her father bad been hanged |
as a regicide. Moreover, T had no plan:
of sction. I determined to find Constance’s ,
hiding place, and yet I must do 8o without :
giving any one else a clue to where she '
was. Even when T had found her, I knew
fiot how I eould help her. My body had

been enfeebled jong 4nonths of im-
| Prisoninent, and gth%’uéx at starting out

I was buoyed up by the hope of seeing

Constance again, I quickly-realized that i
could fiot reach Bedford that day, as 1
had hoped.

Still, I was neither dismayed mnor cast

blade, my pistols were ready to hand, and
I possessed encugh money for my needs.

to the fashion of the times. I again pre-

I was told that feetpads beset the road

Towards evening on the second day of
my jorney 1 drew near to Bedford, when
1 set myself to thinking seriously what 1

hour -1 should see the river coil its way

miles away. I could not ride fast, for my
day’s journey had wearied me, and . so
allotved Black Ben to amble along at will.
1 was just entering a lonely part of the
road, when I saw & man of venerable ap-
pearance standing in the road.

He held up his hand at my approach,
at the which I stopped.

“Ysu have mot seen a woman leading
two little children, have you?” he said.

I shook my head. ;

“Have you seen a little girl about ten,
accompanied by a boy of twelve?” he
asked.

“No,” I replied.

He sighed deeply, rwhereupon I asked
him if he were in trouble.

“Ay, I am in deep trouble,” he gaid,
“for I fear evil hath happened to my wife
and dear ones. When we parted this morn-
ing,\ I said I would try and get work
among the farmers, so as to earn enough
to buy them bread, while they said they
would make known our condition to some
friends who are still faithful. We also ar-

ranged to meet here at'5 o’clock. Is it mot

about that time, young master?”’

“It is past that hour,” I replied.

“Then I fear evil hath happened to
them,” he said, and I saw the tears well
up into his eyes.

“But surely this is strange,” I said;
“you do mot look like a man who should
be seeking work of the farmers. You look
rather to be a man of learning and of
quality.” ;

«] am an unworthy preacher of the
Word; but I have been driven from my
vicarage, and now naught but starvation
stares me in the face.”

“What parish were you in?’ I asked.

«] was the incumbent of St. Martin’s,”
he replied. “I would mot conform, so I
was €’en driven out.”

“Why would you not conform?’ I ask-

“F’en because I felt it would be a sin
so to do so. I had received my ordination
from God, and I could not profess to be-
lief in the Prayer Book, which was full of
Popish errors. But God’s will be done. I
was of the Presbyterian persuasion, and
I fear that, like the Ilpiscopalians, I de-
sired uniformity. But that is all over mow.
I-see that the Independents and the
Quakers are men of God even as we are,
and our persecutions have linked us to-
gether.”

“And rwhat hath become of you since
.you were driven from your parish?’

“Ah, God knows! We have lived how
we could; and it hath been terribly hard.
Sometimes for days together we have
scarcely had food. Our clothes are worn
out too, and sometimes we have been ter-
ribly cold. Thank God, the winter cannot
last much longer now! Even now I do mnet
think it is quite as cold as it was a week
ago;”’ but the man shivered as he spoke.

“But have you mo property at ai? I
asked.

«I have but ten pounds a year, and my
wife hath nothing at all. All our little
savings were soon eaten up, for the chil-
drenjare hearty, thank God! Directly af-
ter Bartholomew’s Day we were cast forth
from our dwelling, and since then we have
had naught but trouble. I have no friends
but those in my own parish, and Master
Gilloch, the new vicar, and Master Gray-
stone, the magistrate, have done their
utmost bo make it impossible for us to
get help. Moreover, times are bad, and
those who would help us cannot. I thought
while I was in prison that I suffered en-
ough, but I think it hath been worse since
I came out.”

“Have you been in prison?” I asked.

“Ay,” he replied, “in truth I have. For

God had commanded me to preach? ‘Woe
is me if I preach not the Gospel. I know
now what our brother John Bunyan felt,
although a year ago I did but little sym-
pathize with him. The word of God was
like fire in his bones, and he could not
help declaring it, so he was cast into
prison. After I was ejected from my par-

prison, and kept there for three months;
but I still preach, and, thank God! I still
comfort those who are distressed. But for
the Word of Life I could mot bear my
troubles, and who am I that 1 should keep
it from others?”

“But what was the occasion of your be-
ing imprisoned?” I asked.

“Oh, we had met, a few of us, in a
barn, some half a mile from the king’s
highway. We met to read God’s word and
for prayer. As we read I was mightily
moved upon to expound the meaning of
God’s word, and while 1 was in the act
of expounding and exhorting, the con-
stables came, and dragged three of us to
gaol. Ome of the magistrates who judged
me was Master ‘Giloch, who is now the
minister in my old parish, and, as I say,
1 was kept three months in the company
of the worst men and nvomen I ever met.
But God had use for me, for while there
I was the means of leading more than one
to accept the Gospel.”

“And what did you wife and children
do while you were in prison?” I asked.

“Oh, a godly farmer gave them a home,
until the squire, Master Graystone, a 11an
who had often eaten bread in my house,
came and told the farmer that if he did
not dfive them from his house he should
e’en take his farm from him. Neverthe-
less, the Lord mercifully provided  for
them. Since I came out of prison I have

been able to provide bread for them by
selling my books, and by writing a few
letters for those who knew not the craft
of writing.”

@ And have you no special friend now ?”’
I asked, for, as may be imagined, Con- |
stance was in my mind all the time. !

“Ay, but that friend hath to help in,
secret,” he cried. i

I wanted to ask more coneerning this, |
but I saw he turnad away his head as he
spoke, and seemed desirous of being silent.

“Parchance the hearts of the squire and
dhe vicar may grow softer,” I said.

# Ay, young master, there seems but lit-

tle chance of that. Why, only last night
ot - 1)

1 few pious souls wvere met together for

prayer, and as they prayed the comstable
sntered, and they nvere dragged away ic
gaol. The trial is to be held tomorrow,
but they will get mo mercy.”

“Tomomow?”’ T said. “At what time?”

“At such time as it may 3uit the mag
lstrates, but it is given out for ten o’clock.”

“And what will you do tonight?”

“] know mot what to do—ah! praise
'Goc?; here are my wife and children com-
ing!” :

I turned and saw a nvoman, accompanied
by four children, coming towards us, and
as they eaw us they seemed to quicken
their footateps as if for gladness. The man
with mwhom I had been speaking kissed
them all affectionately, and then each
looked to the other as if for news.

“I have obtained emough for food to-
night,” said the man. “We can e'en call
at FBlizabeth Jory’s and get bread, and
we cam all sleep in the cottage in the
wood.”

“T am very cold,” whimpered ome of the
children.

“But I can eoon light a fire. Do mot be
afraid, my dear ones. The Lord will pro-
vide. But how have you fared, good
wife?”’

“The Lord will provide till then,” said

The woman shook her head. ‘“She dares
not come till tomorrow night,” she said.
the man; but his voice was piteous, and 1
saw the tears well up in her eyes.

“You have a friend wwho will help you
tomorrow might?’ I said eagerly; but to
this the woman made no reply, rather ehe
turned away her head like one afraid.

“You said the Lord would provide,” 1
said, as I took some coins from my pouch.
“Perchance He hath sent me to help you.
Here is something that will meet your
needs till your friend cometh.”

“Are you one of the Lord’s children
asked the man, as he looked at my some-
what gay attire.

“T trust so,” I said, for in truth I knew
not what better to say.

“Bub are you one who hdth also sul-
fered for God’s work? Forgive my asking,

9

for while your attire is that of a Court
 gallant, your face is as if set towards the

city of God.”

“I have suffered imprisonment for not
obeying the king,” 1 made answer.

He looked at me steadily. “Surely 1
have seen you before,” he said, “and yet
your face is strange to me. Have you by
chance ever visited this neighborhood be-
fore?”

“Yes,” 1 replied.

“Long ago, young master? Oh, you need
not fear to tell me. If you have suffered
because of your disobedience to the king,
you should be one of God’s children.”

“] nvas in the Chapel of Herne tweive
months ago last June,” I replied.

“Surely, surely you cannot be he who
helped our friend out of —.” He stopped
and gazed eagerly at me as if afrajd to
say more. ‘

“My name i8 Roland Rashcliffe,” I said,
whereupon he grasped my hand in joy.

“This is. the Lord’s doing, and it is mar-
vellops in our eyes,” he said.

“Rnow you aught of her?” I said, well-
nigh overcome wjth the hope that was in
my ‘heart. s

“K,-now aught of her!” he cried. “Why

“Husband, husband!” interrupted the
woman.

Phe man ceased speaking for a moment.
“Thank you, wife,”” he said, after a pause;
“the road is full of pitfalls, and a promise
should be faithfully lkept.”

“But T desire to be yotr friend,” I eried
eagerly. “Here, take this money, and if
further help fails you, will you let me
know, and I will gife you more.”

“Young master, I believe the Lord hath

touched your heart,” he cried, “and surely

He hath brought you to us. May God
bless you, and’make you a blessing! But
I am not a beggar, meither have I asked
you for aught.” .

“But be pleased to take this,” I cried.
“You will give me joy by taking it. I
have plenty, and I desire to help you.”

I saw that pride and desire struggied in
thé man’s heéart, and I verily believe the
former svould have conquered had mot one
of the children cried bibterly:

“Father, I am cold, and so hungry,” she
said; “let us go to the eottage, and light
the fire.”

“Thank you, young master,” he said as
he took the momey; “perchance I shall be
able to repay you some day.”

“You have repaid me already,” I repiied.
“You have made me happy by enabling
me to give your children food and fire to-
night. Will you tel me where your cot-
tage is, and then, perchance, I can come
and see you again,”

Again he looked steadily at me, and it
was some tine before he spoke. ‘“You see
that stile there?” he said. “If you follow
the footpath into the wood for half a mile
you will see my; cottage.”

“See that, the children have good food
and a fire tonight,” I said with a laugh,
for my heart had grown light and joyful
with hope.

“Dhanks to you, they shall,” he cried;
and I saw the tears trickiing down his
wan cheek., “Oh, may the Lord forgive
me for ever doubting His word! Did not
David say, ‘I have been young, and now
am old, yet have T never seen the right-
eous forsaken, nor his seed begging bread.’
No, I shall not e forsaken, and the Lord
will provide. Ay, and the word of the
Lord shall triumph too. The eyes of the
wicked may stand out with fatness, yet
will I not fret myself because of evildoers.
I will trust in the Lord, and do geod, and
I ~will dwell in the land and foilow aster
faithfulness. 1 will delight myself in the
TLord, and He will give me the desires af
my heart.”

“And what may
asked.

“Forgive me if I have seemed afraid to
trust you,” he said, “but it behoveth those
who are surrounded by enemies to behave
with caution. But I believe that the Lord
hath sent you to me. My mname, young
méaster, is John Day, who for ‘ten years
ministered to his flock in the pavish church
at St. Martin’s.”

All my weariness and fatizaie had gonme
as I rode into Bedford. I was afraid of
mothing, for I believed that God had led
me hither, Again and again I went over
in my mind the conversation between Mas-
ter John Day and myself, and the more 1
thought of it, the more I was convinced
that the friend gvho had helped them was
the woman I loved. Tt accorded with what
my father had told me concerning her,and
although Master Day had beea afraid to
tell me aught, he had said enough to con-
firm my hopes.

I did not think it best to go to The Bull
at Bedford, but seeing an inn called Gen-

your name be?” I

eral Fairfax, I made my wav thither. If,

an innkeeper was bold enough to keep an
jnn bearing svueh a mame, T reflected, it

might be that T should be safer there than ' v

elewhere. Not that T feared recognition.
As Calel Builen had said, my appearance

)

i been so caanged during my prison
1ifs that searde any one would khow me.
When I was in Bedford last, I was brown

weak and ill. doreover, my clothes were
so different from what [ wore then. that
they altered my appearance much. Besides,
I had but little to fear. No warrant was
out against me, neither had I done amy-
thing to cause those in authority to take
note of me.

The inn, moreover, was of a quieter or-
der than the others, néither were any
troublesome questions asked of me.

After supper I found my way inbo the
room where several men sat with their
mugs of ale before them, and I found that
they mwere talking about the trial which
was to take place on the foliowing morn-
ing.
“Hoiw many afe to be tried?” asked one.
“Know you, James Bilsom?” g

“Ay, 1 think there be a score or more.”

wage.” .
“There can be mo doubt about that. Par-
son Gilloch is most terrible and bitter
against these dissenters; as for ' Squire
Graystone, he fair hates them. Not that
I can see they have done aught wrong.
They do but pray and preach as they did
before the coming of the king. As for
their piety—well, if I lay a-dying I'd rather
have one of them to pray with me than

gown.”,
law.”

1o lover of old Nol, we were better off in
his days. There was less thieving, less
.drinking, less loose living, and more piety.
Of that I am free to confess.”

“Say not go too loud, for if Pirson Gil-
loch hears of it he will €cn make you
emart. Why, think ‘of what hath befallen
tho dissenters.”

“Ay, a man can hardly call his soul his
own, that he cannot. Are you going to
the trial tomorrow?”’

“Nay, I cannot sleep after T have beem
' to these trials. I cannot help thirking of
the women and children. It is terrible hard
for them.” by

know not.” i
“Think you there is any truth in the
stories about Sir John Loslies daughter?”

have been found fbefore this.”

«I don’t know. She's a clever amaid.
Why, think how she guarded her sister,
and got her out of the country. I do
| hear she’s joined Sir Charies in Holland.”

“Ay, but she can’t be in these parts now.
How can she be? Every houee is watched:
. besides, how can she get meat to eat?”’
F*«T don’t know; but I tell you, she hath
all her nwits, and she’s more than a match
for Parson Gilloch. Peter Blewitt swears
it was she that he eaw before she tripped
him up and blew out his candle.” N

After. this they talked much in thie
fashion, but they said naught that gave
me any clue to the secret of ‘her hiding
| place, although they gave me much food
for reflection.”

The next morning I made me my Wway
to the Chape! of Herne, in the hopes that
I might hear something which might help
me in the work [ had set myself to do.

(To be continued)

BAPTISTS SANG AND
CRIEB OVER UNION

Pathetlc Scane In Cenference
Afier the Vote Was
Takz n

UP i0 LHURCHES NOW

Scheme Wil Be Pres nted to the
Different Parishes for Hatifica-
tion—Next Meeting to Be Held
in Waterlso Street Church -Much
Other Business.

Traey Station, Sept. 20-Conference re-
assambled at 820 p. ., Muderator Dagget
in the chair.

Afterr usual opening exercises, Rev. D.
. Nobles presented a patition asking that
the date of choosing the trustees of Sussex
church ight be changed from the d
Monday in September to the third Monday
in Octoler.

It was resolved that 3,500 copies of the
minutes be printed.

Some dispatisfaction was exvressed as te
she distribution of the minutes of last
year.

Bev. B. 1. Nobles, treasurer of students’
fund, reported on haund $110.17.

Rev. (.. 1. Phillips, from the cominittee
on deceased brevhren, reported two deaths
during the year—Rev. .J. T. Parsons and
Rev. J. 8. Jones. Rev 7. Parsons had
Lieen pustor of the Waterloo st rebt church.
St. Jolm, for twenty years, and had been a
very useful man, with many gifts. nev.
J. 8. Jones for many years Was in poor

%

heaith. The sympathy of the ¢ werence
was extended to the bereaved families.
Rev. W. E. Melntyre, superintendeni of

Biptist home mi for New Brunswick,
and Rev. Mr. Besworth, of Quibee Baplist
missions, being present. were invited to
seats with the conference. They addressed
the conference briefiy.

The veport of the corresponding steie-
tary was then taken up and discussed by
Rev. B. H. Nobles, who sugeested thal a
compaign of evangelism be nndertaken dur-
ine this year uuder the direction of the
conferenge executive, The repert was then
adepted. .

Rev. F. A. Currier, from commitlec on
education, reported plexsurc in seeing that
our young men were fully alive to the
necessity  of  being  fully cducaticnally
equipped for the work of the mnistry,
and that therg are nenv ¢ of onr
yoeng men with the ministry in view, at
tending instiluticns of higher, ediratipnd

Next Conference at St. John.

ol frem Wood-
haroh, St Jebin,
-, asking for

conference for next

hvitotione’ wers

vaa pesosved  that
centorends be Led-With the B B, church
of Waterleo strcet, St. John, 5
?

next year's |

and strong; now I was pale, and looked |.

“They, Avill be all sent to prison, Ll !

T’d have the parson, for all his Jong white }i
“But still, the king is king, and law is

“Av, I suppose go. Still, although I was |:

“Ay, it is; how they manage to live 1§

“Nay, I think mot. TIf there were she'd ¢

Rev. Jokn Ifenderson reported Sunday
collections for the minister’s relief fund
of $48.13.

Conference proceeded to the discussicn
iof Baptist union. )

Rev. Dr. McLeod was the first speaker.
‘He said this was not a hastily awakened
.agitation. It had been discussed for
lwenty years. But it ncw pressed for
idefinite action.

There were two definite examples in
iCanada of the desirability and feasibility
'of the ubion of Christian forces. They
‘were the Methodists and Presbyterians.
iThesé unions have been successful; separ-
atyl, these bodies would never have been
iable to do the great things they have ac-
complished. He urged the conference to
faccopt the amended basis because it wus
{2 simplified statement giving the fallest
iliberty and freedom to all, and had been
‘adopted by the Baptist convention only in
ivery best spirit. i
He desired that in event of this confer-
ience accepting the basis, that it should he
isent to the churches for ratification. He
:thought no one should make it a personal
‘ natter. It was brcader than that. We
were in each other’s way. Union would
mean a gaving of men and a consolidation
jof forces that would mean mueh for God's
cause. United they would be twice as
:large as the next largest Protestant de-
nomination in New Brunswick—being
‘ more than 90,000 in number.

. The world is watching the course of this
i conference today. It mednt much.

. The moderator called Rev. G. 0. Gates,
i D. D., to speak. He said he wus scrry he
i felt so deeply on this question, for t.pre-
vented him from saying soine things in the
way they should be said. Personally this
i question made no difference to him, but
i he thought of the neglected parts of this
: provinee and of the great domiinion aud
its history for the next twenty-five yeurs.
 Surely we have learned by this time thai
| union is a desirable thing. There is not a
i theught of absecrpticn in the mind of the
larger body—it is  union. This question
really criginated with the Free Baptists.
He believed a union Dbetween the de-
nominations would be a union of heart.
The article Te ccxnmunion, as well as that
m perseverance was tire one changed and
the other drcpped, in crder that there
' might be greater freedom and liberly of
:('unS('it*m‘t'. It was altogetlier on that ac-
| count.

| Rev. O.'T. Phillips said he was
| was the will of God. (lood men tad pray-
b ed for it. It was a business preposition,
too, in' the highest sense—it would prevent
waste. -

He felt the old differznces ware dene and
past.

In anzwer to questions by Rev. Roscoc
{eine, Drs. McLecd and Gates stated the
velations of the propesed New Brunswick
assocciation to the maritime conventicn and
to ' Acadia College.

Bev. J. B. Dagget said it was a striking
thing and one to be thought of, that the
rpowspapers and the great magazines, no-
{ably the Westminster, a Presbyterian re-
view, had universally commended the
principle of this unicn. He thought it
would mean great loss of prestige in re-
I'gicus life if union was mot new consum-
mated. If we expect to maintain cur hold
we must have an educational instituticn.
That would cost near $100,000. Ave the
hhity prerared to do that? In the event
of the defeat of union, this must be dcne
for melf-preservation.

Rev. Mr. McIatyre, a Baptist member
~f the jcint committee, on raquest, spoke.
He said in spite of old sentimental attach-
ment, there was a higher thing—loyalty to
(God und the interests of His kingdom.
A\nd union among Pedcbrptists necessi-
»:ed unicn among those who held Baptist
views. He found a gradual approach to a
~ommon grourd. They stood notv, there
«as no doubt, for a common punpese. Tle
helieved that this weuld be but the be-
rinning <f a still widsr union, when all
he four Bardiet branches oi the maritime
provinces would be one.

The ccabination of forces would be bet-
tep than a legacy of $1.000 a vesr to home
nissions, besides the strength such com-
bmatien would bring.

He believed Bartists of all name eculdl
stand on the platform of that basis of
snion.  He desired that' Baptists should
ead ihe world in the question of unien.

-

sure this

Baptist Union Unanimous.

The vote being taken, it was unanimons-
iy curied. There was then a moat thrill

i w as eanferenee  rose, many in
sears, and all sang Best Be the Ties That
Bind.

Rev. Jcseph Noble, the failer of the
depomination, new mere than ninely years
of age, raised his liands and cricd with
irembling voice, as his tears streamed
down: “Glory to Ged! Glery to Godi”

The moderater led.in prayer. Confer-
ence then adjqurned. . -

At 2 p. m., after cpening exercises, Mod-
crator Dagzet in the chair, Rev. Joseph
Meleod, D). D., from committee to meet
the Baptist eommittee, reported they had
heid iwo sessions of the utmost Christion
{raternity. They agreed on the basis as
ymended by this conference, and arranged
a plan of organization. It was adepted.

Rev. (. T. Phillips asked for leave of
absence on aceount of illness at his home.

Gideon MecLeod, treasurer of the sick
and infirma ministers’ fund, reperied en
nand ot beginning of year, $586.51. Re-
ceived during year, $295; total, $850. Ex-
pended during the year §$210; balance on
hand, $670.

Resolved, on motion of D. Mecleol
Vince, thai $500 of this balance be handed
rd «f managas for investent,
B y, from comunittee on
course of study, reperted that H. R. Bey-
or and 1. A. MeCutoheon had passed tse
course of study.

Alexander geove nclice of mo-
a in the

for the

coustitation of di
appointment of a
i i or any district wishing to make
such appeintment, and that such seeratary
shall be a member of the distriet m

It was rescived that a place be provie
in the ¢ > for reperts drom 96-‘
young peapie's

1t was una

fon ot Rev, D). Loeng it was ve
siived 3500 he paid to the Intellizoncer,
Roselved 810 b Jite 100 G 14
lor ve ng puccedings of conferince

for Int eer.

P i 3 5 %
The eleetion of conference executive was

resulting in
D
os aad Abrawm P2

proceeded with,
of Pevs. Ir

that- there an ha or
tiaten B0 L Goely
isn.

W. Weyman ib was ro-
solved that this conference endcrse the

4

! his bome at  Newcastle,
I Seot. A

T ——

action of the late temperance convention
held at Amherst (N. 8.), wherein was
planned the formation of a citizens’ and
voters’ league for the purpcse cf bringing
to Pass the nomination and election of
men in dominion, local and municipal
bodies pledged to the carrying oui of tem-
perance and moral reform.

Rev. Dr. Gates thanked the confepence
for their cordial reception to him. I[e"had
been ‘véfy pleased with the spirit shown
in all.the méetings, cspecially the meeting
tihis morning, and he knew it angured weil
for the harmony of the two bodies, soon,
he trusted, .to be joined together. He wes
lieartily applauded as he took his

1t was rosclved that the old coinuittee
on union be reappeinted, with power to
add to their number, and o take steps to
Lring the matter befcre the churches, and
in the event cf ratification, to consum-
mate the union. :

Conference adjourned to 7. p. m. |

At 7 o'clock the ordination of T. I, Bed,
E. H. Cochrane and J. €. Wilson was
proceeded with.

Resclved the thanks of epnference be
tendered to Rev. B, '8! Parker for his ex-
cellent annual sermon. vy

Conference’ adjourned sine die.

The women’s scciety rteasserabied at 2
p. m. The following ofiicers were
\ President,” Miss Augusta Slipp, of Hamp-
stead.

Cerresponding secretary, Mis. C. V.
Weyman, of Apohaqui. ~

Recording” sceretary, Mrs. J. . Toyor
of Vieteria Corner, Carleton county.

Treasurer, Jgrs. D. MeLeod Vises
Woodstock. 1

Auditor, Mrs. AL Fenwick,

It was resolved thut a grar
made to the Tcbique {
stonary can be procured fc

The society adjomrned sme die.
Monday Evening's Session.

Tz‘:fcy Station, Sept. 10.—After usual
opening exercises at 7.30 p. m., Rev. C. L.
Phillips in the chair, B W: Slipp, treas-
urer of foreign mission board, reported on
nand at Dbeginning of the year §$1,533.74;
received this year $317.57; expended $i,-
641.57; balance on hand, 59.64.

Be’v. I'. C, Hartley, trezsurer of home
mission board, reported $441.80 received
during the year; expended $277.35; on
hand, $164.45. ; :

The old boards of trustees of the daf-
ferent: chureh properties were re-elected
on recommeéndation of the board of man-
agers, on motion of Geo. McLeod.

Rev. A. W. Currie, corresponding secre-
tfzry for foreign missions, reported regret-
ting that such a small amount was re-
ceived during the year for this purpose
and that we had no missionary during the
year. Kive native avorkers had bcen sup-
ported during the year. Their work was
very satisfactory. He urged a greater zeal
on all, in this matter.

The report was adopted on motion of
Rev. A. MeNinch, seconded by Rev. R.
W. Ferguson.

Rev. J. B. Daggett, corresponding eecre-
tary of home missions, reported a very
good year. Rev. A. D. Paul had been
employed all the year and his salary paid
by the Y. P. League.. The following fieids
were helped: ,

Tobique, Southampton, Beaver Harbor,
Deer Island, Whitehead, Géary and Upper
Gagetown, Otnabog and Belle Isle.

The teport was adopted on motion of
Rev. A. D. Paul and seconded by Rev. L.
A. Fenwick in interesting speeches, the
former telling of his yea:i’s cxperiences in
home mission work—the latter making
special references to the Tobique country
which is the special Free Baptist heri-
tage.

Rev. E. Bosworth, the superintendent
of the Quebec Baptist missions, was in-
troduced and addressed the conference in
a stirring speech. He said there was no
need for despondency. Al we needed was
a stronger grip on God and a greater re-
liance on His promises and power. le
cama from a dark province. It was French
—and Catholic—but God had given it to
Britain for evangelization. The French
population are increasing very rapidly and
it means somathing to all if there shouid
come for all the dominion, astthere has
come for Quebec--French domination.

The name of Jesus is in tireir system;
the cross is in their religion, but buried
heneath a mass of rubbish and heatheniem.
The time is coming when, unless we shall
Christianize them, they shall paganize us.
No denomination can give them the gospel
as can the Baptists.

An offering was ‘taken for the Grand
Legue Missions. Conference adjourned to
8.30 a. m.

Beyond the Reach of Help,

“Try to cheer up, Mrs. Widderly,” said
the lady who had gone in to £ athize
with the stricken woman. “I know it 18
hard, and I know that we who have never
sunifered suth an afitietion as this which
the Lerd has seen fit to ask you to bear
cannot realize when we tell you net to
lev yoursell be crusied, how terrible it
is to .come homre from the grave as yoi
have had to come today. But you musta’t
give up. Ccme over and stay with me to-
night. You must try to think c¢f other
things. llemember that you are still
voung and that you must learn to smiie
again.”

“Oh, T can't, T can't’” scbhed the We-
reaved one. “It is kind of you to come
to me—but—but you can’t heip me. You
don’t kmow what I have to bear.”

“T kacw, d '
depth of your sorrow.
me dn what I can to
you?? i

“It’s no use—it's -—— —no use.
could only quit think Gl it

1

But I
caxw’t. There is the receipt. 1 toid him

to wait a few days.. The pr
due for nearly two weeks,

itm wasn't
if he'd only

luave listened tp me and hLeld cff three
days longer I'd be meaxly $800 ahcad. [T

suppose 1 oughtn’t to Llame Lim row that
he’s gone, but he always was so head-
strong.”

John Robinson.
Tlie death of John Rebinson oecmre
Queens county,
Deceased swvas sixty-e
ece, and had becn in

e dime. M, Robinse
the Baptist dhureh, and in his death the
chirch leses a valued member, and the
community a geed eitizen. e leaves a
widow and one daug! the loss
«f a kind hushand so- three

o

‘trothers and cone sister. I
pacr on Monday, and was lar;
ed. The pastcr, Rev. M. P. King, 1
ed e AL ol iy 17,

Ambcssacor Choate is regarded as f?
tiest and most brilliant mm%n:‘en
smong the diplomats in London.
Mrs. Ifannah May, whase husband
the battle of Waterloo, has just
Leigh, near Topbridge, aged 104

§




