
THE CAl(ADA CHRITIAN MONTHLY. 265

and even strong missionary zeal; and
now, as is -well known, there are evan-
gelical churches al over Turkey, and
there is at Aintab a Sabbath sclool
which has or had sixteen lundred
scholars. The work has been done
among communities where morals are
widely separated from religion,-com-
munities whose patriarchs are so pub-
licly reputed injust and .corrupt, that
Goodell in 1854 chronicles that the
Sultan had them before him, among
the other oflicers religious and civil,
and admonished them not to oppress
their people or receive bribes. We have
sometimes wondered whether a little
closer acquaintance ivith the ignorant
superstitious clergy from whom they
are so gnxious to receive ecclesiabtical
recognition, would cure certain people
at home of their foreign inclinations,
and dispose them to look less unlindly
on some of their nearer neighbours.

From what has been said, it will
not have been difficult to gather some
idea of the personal character of
Goodell. From his age, his-singulariy
happy temper and warm heart, his
quiet sagacity, ho was a guiding,
fatherly spirit to the entire mission.
On one occasion, late in his life, he
rejoices in the " fine assortment of
missionary babies " which Lad come
together to a general council or union
of missionaries, there being no fewer
than sixteen under three years of age.
le holds a prayer-meeting with the
sixteen and their mothers, and preaches
to some twenty-seven older ones.
He describes the ragged Turkish boys,
vho carry forth the offal of Aintab on
donkeys, riding back in a string at full
gallop. and singing "I want to be an
angel" at the top of voices never
touched by bronchitis. In fact he de-
lights in children and chUld-life, andhe
neyer touches it but with the hand of
a lover of it and an artist. Perhaps
there is nothing more affecting -in his
" Life " than his account of the dceath
of his first-born son at the age of nine

ye'rs and half. Then lie has to.part
with Lis daughters, who are sent to
America to coauplete their education;
and after nearly breaking his heart over
this, he receives a mysterious packet at
a time when ho had reason to suspect
a plot agaitst his life. He opens its
many wrappers in awful seclusion at
dead of night, with much prayer to
God, and fmds in the heart of the in-
fernal machine daguerreotypes of his
girls, whereupon in his joy he wakes
the whole house to see the pictures.

Goodeil never forgets he is a mis-
sionary.. Indeed from firt to last his
Master's w.ork is the one thought he
has in hin. le speaks little of his
spiritual experience. le simpiy lives a
life of strenaous, healthy labour direct-
ed to one end. Ana but one thing seems
(1841) to excite him. When.he saw
the dawn of day in the Turkish Em-
pire, ho wrote to a brother missionary.z

" Light is kindling up iere and
there. Truth is prevailing. Priests
and people, in some cases, sit up ail
night to talk about the glorious gospel.
I am sometimes quite feverish with
excitement. I want to jump ; I want
to fly; I want a thousand tongues to
proclaim the ansearchable riches of
Christ. "We are unable to do the ten-
thoisandth part we want to do. VWe
do little more ti an stand and see the
salvation of God." .

In his most humerous letters, in de-
sciptions, in business correspondence,
pious wishes and prayers, come forth
with the naturalness of happy gestures
from a child. There is in his piety
nothing strained. His whole soul is
permeated by Bible thoughts and feel-
ings as much. as his mind is saturated
with, Bible language. His humour
flowsinto Biblewords; and somehow it
it does not shock or surprise, because
the. man is always at the same level,
his entire living is .in the saine atmos-
phere. Ono cannot help conceiving
a liking for him: ho is so innocent, su
good, so funny.


