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(From the Methodist Recorder-)
CONFERENCE SKETCHES.

Ir is a very common delusion amongst men
to believe that amongst their acquaintaaces and
friends more people died last year than in the

before. Two considerations seem to ac-
count for this delusion : one that the dead are
soon forgotten, save those who, living, have
been mighty in deed or word ; the' other, that
every year death comes nearer to ourselves.
Those who fell before the arrows when we
were young wese just as many as those who fall
now, but they were further off. We are mov-
ed to the front, and the prey of the enemy fall
just before and around us; we see them fall,
and are startled by their number. It was a
general impression that the mortality amongst
the ministers had been exceptionally great dur-
ing the past year, but when the death roll was
called over on Friday it contaiped 39 names
being nine less-than the previous year.

The reading of the roll was preceeded by
singing a portion of the hymn begioning,
“ Cowe, let us join our friends above.” The
obituaries of the ‘deceased ministers occupied
the greater part of the sitting; and in many
cases these were illustrated by viva voce notices
from the lips of ministers who had known the
dead ; incidents, sketches of character, eriti-
cisms on style, terse sayings, and !such like
fragments gathered up from the past. Such il-
lustrations were necessarily numerous on Fri-
day, wben amongst the many were the names
ofDr. Hoole, and Dr. Dixon, Richard Felvus
md Themas Vasey, G. T. Morrison and Dr.
Wallice, and Edward Fraser, who began
life as a tlave, and now wears the crown aad

white robe of those who have overcome. The

- solemn intcrest of the occasion was much

beightened by a paragraph of song taice
thrown in during the reading of the obituaries,
the verses surg being singularly applicable to
the names which followed : —
‘1 the good fight have fought,”
O when shallI declare ?
The victory by my Saviour got
I long with Paul to share.
O-way I triumph so,
When all my warefare's past ;
And, dying, find my latest toe
Under my feet at last !

and then followed the long life-history of Dr.
Dixon. '
Jesus, the name to sinners dear,
The name to sinners given ;

It scatters all their guilty fear,
It turas their earth to heavea.

Happy if with my latest breath
1 may but gasp his name,

Preach him to nlr. and cry in death,
Behold, behold the Lamb.

Could anything more fitly express the zeal in
lite, the testimony in death, of Thomas Vasey,
whose name immediately followed ?

Oa Friday, immediately at the close of the
obituaries, the inquiries conceraing charaeter
commenced, and were continued on Saturday.
On Monday the list of supernumeraries was
completed, and all new arrangements as to cir-
cuits or ministers discussed. All these matters

, must be gone over before the members of the

Stationing Committee can retire for the prepar-
ation of the second draft.

~Methodism in the metropolis is as good and
true as in the provinces — better, perhaps;
certainly than the article found by that name
insome parts of the country. Yet London
chapels are not well adapted to great gather-
ings; London people are not swift to congre-
gate; when together not swift to catch fire even
when the fire has kindled to catch upon them
they are not given to burst out into a crackling
blaze, so that often during the present Confer-
ence contrasts not complimentary to cockneys
might bave been drawn with Conference scenes
in Leeds, Manchester or Hull.

One such contrast was suggested by the ser-
vice at Mildmay-park Chapel on Monday even-
ing, for the public examination of candidates
for the ministry. For crush, fervour of feel-
ing, power of prayer, plenitude of response
the meetinig in question could ** not be named
on the saive day” with a similar service held in
Irwell-street Chapel, Manchester, last year.
Yet the chapel filled gradually till there was
scarcely a seat vacant, and a very devout spir-
it pervaded the whole service. The Ex-Presi-
dent presided, and was supported by two Ex-
Presidents, Dr. Osborn, and Mr. Prest.
Messrs. Walton, R. N. Young, Hartley,
Matker, Kilner, and Sutch were also on the
platform, and a large number of the ministers
were scattered through the congregation. After
the devotions, twenty-five young brethren,
placed on either side of the gallery, answered
to their names. Amongst them were two
brothers, Mr. Marshall Hartley and Mr. T.
Galland Hartley, sons of the Rev. Joha Hart-

ley. The Ex-President offered a few remarks

- .on the character of the service, to the effect

that Methodists believed in conversion and in
a Divine call to the ministry ; that for proot
thereof a probation of four years was expected
of all its ministers> this probation these young
men had passed satistactorily, and were now
come to ‘* witness a good confession be fore
many.witnesses.” Messrs. Bishop, Kirkbam,
Gardner, Leathley, the two Hartleys, Macart-
vey, Mee, Hesk, Nigthingale,Jenkin, Oldfield,
and Nancarrow then, at the call of ;the Ex-
President, gave an account of their conversion
and call to the ministry. Whoever heard the
testimonies of those young men. or reads them,
may trace distinctly the process by which God
makes a minister, the process also by which
Methodism recognises God's work, and 'gives
to the men whom God bas made a place and
an orbit. Two thirds of the men who spoke
traced their religious life to parental, most fre-
quently to maternal, influence. - Colleges bave
-not 0 much to do with the making of preachers
s home. Then as to conversion: this was
clear in every case; not always in the same
way ; from darkness to light, sometimes with
the suddenness of a tropic morning, sometimes
with the graduated twilight of these Western
climes. Then the vocation ; God’s call, which
sometimes met with a joyfal response, but in
many cases became reiterated and imperative
—blighting every other prospect, closiag every
other path, keeping the mind restless until it
was obeyed. Many of the suggestions which
eropped up during the Committees, anent the
individuality and cuiture needed for the m>dern
Pulpit, had sufficient answer in these young

men. They certainly have not been {made up
in the piece and cut off in lengths. They are
themselves, *‘men, real men”—men whose
** hearts the Lord bas touched.” And, as for
culture, Mr. Matthew Arnold, the apostle
thereof, might certainly relegate some of these
young men to the realm of Philistinism; but
then, mercifully, Methodist congregations are

there was evidence of high culture; in none
was there anything in articulation or grammar
to offend the [taste of average criticism. A
friend of mine, expressing his delight at the
service, added : ** These young men have re-
stored my confidence in the future of the Me-
thodist ministry.”

Tuesday was a day for gentlemen *‘ below
the gangway,” as they say in anotber place.
We have often heard, in Conference debates,
the ghosts of our ancestors invoked for purpo-
ses of rhetoricrl appeal. But suppose one such
ghost to bave come unbidden to the sitting in
question, he must bave been considerably
astonished. He would have found his descend-
ants deficient neither in speech nor courage.
Speakers rprang up on every side of the floor,
and even the boys of the family had ireedom
to make a remark or venture a suggestion.
The occasion was the bringing up of a resolution
ot the Chapel Committee,recommending the ap-
pointment of Mr. E. H.Tindall as junior Chapel
Secretary, Mr. Edwards taking the plice re-’
cently vacated by  Mr. Bedford. Mr. Toyne
stepped to the front with a resolution declining
to accept the recommendation of the Commit-
tee. He indicated that he would take his
stand on the impropriety of secularising a
minister by taking him trom circuit work. Mr.
Bowden strongly and calmly supported this
resolution. But around the speeches a con-
versation sprang up on the interpretation of the
rule determining the mode Jin which an elec-
tion to such an office was to be conducted, and
it was ruled that Mr. Toyne'’s resolution was
out of order until this preliminary point was
settled, a consummation not reached till talk
ran itselt dry. The President allowed the
Conference to be its own interpreter; and the
interpretation of the rule being fixed by a
show ot hands, the debate on the appointment
was resumed. Mr. Toyne aud Mr. Bowden
again took up their position and defended it
with great skill ot words, sound argument
and admirable temper. They were supported
by several other speakers, and evidently had
on their side a large amount of sympathy. But
the appointment was too strong for the attack ;
a former resolution of the Conference, adopted
after long debate, inaugurated it ; it had beer
in possession seven years, and thus gained the
proverbial nine points of the law ; a recommen-
dation tor a Committee, of which a large num-
ber of lay gentlemen were members, was not
to be set aside lightly or unadvisedly ; clearly,
a change so important required that some no-
tice should be given, &c. So when the vote
was taken, Mr. Tyndall was elected by 227
votes.

But it was evident that an appointment de
novo would stand a poor chance of success after
a debate which had quickened the attention of
the brethren, and aroused a great deal ot feel-
ing, upona subject so important as the secu-
larisation of a minister—taking him, as the
phrase runs, from the Word of God./‘ to serve
tables,” that is in such a case, to serve desks
and day-books. Yet such a new appointment
was the very next thing on the order of the
day. M. Prest brought up a recommendation
from the Home Missionary Committee that a
minister should be set apart for the duties of
Secretary ot Finance in connection with the
Tome Mission and Auxiliary Fund, and the
Rev. J. W. Greeves be appointed to the post.
Mr. Perks moved the adoption of the recom-
mendation, and Mr. Shaw seconded it. The
Horatii of the occasion were prepared, chang-
ing, however, their previous positions. Mr.
Bowden moved as an amendment that the ap-
pointment should be held in abeyance for
one year, and Mr. Toyne seconded the
amendment. Mr. Greeves’ appointment was
backed by all the weight of the platform
and by many speakers on the floor. Ar-
guments were advanced for it that would
probably have been successful but for the pre-
vious debate. But adverse feeling was too
strong to be stemmed, and when the vote was
taken the amendment was carried by a large
majority. Oa the principle of half a loat being
better than no bread, the Conference granted
with great alacrity thata young man should
be appointed to assist Mr. Greeves with his
official dnties. If departmental vigour and ex-
pansion are to be sacrificed to the persistent
and unvaryiog application of principle, no prin-
ciple is so worthy of the sacrifice as one de-
rived from the solemn-obligations of the Chris-
tian ministry.

Let me now gather into a final paragraph
the ** fragments that remain.” Mr. Jessop is
appointed to the governorship of Wesley  Col-
lege, and may be be bappy! Mr. Walton
prepares the Pastoral Address. Methodists
baving been very jubilant over the recovery of
the Prince of Wales, are now to tell the Queea
so in the prim propriety of an Address to Her
‘Majesty. The action of the Conference on the
Contagious Diseases Acts has so far been met
in a considerate spirit by Mr. Gladstone. The
« curacy” system is working into the itiner-
ancy ; three more brethren, on accouut of age
or office, being indulged with young subordi-
nates this year. The Rev. Jobn Lomas has
gi;en notice that be will retire irom the theo-
logical chair of Headingley next year. Things
promise fair for a great educational storm ; the
barometer fell suddenly and sharply on Friday ;
there was a further fall on Monday, and all
observers of atgospheric phecomena agree that
the elements of disarrangement, if not confu-
sion, are siill around us.

From the Methodist Recorder.
AFFILIATED METHODISM.

Once a year Methodism is called to realise
ber maternal relationship. Her children send
ber greeting : she listens and replies. Much for-
mality, more business, little exhibition of emo-
tion, mark the presentation of the Addresses
from the Affilisted Conferences of Methodism

not made up of Matthew Arnolds. In some

to the Parent Conterence. The multiplicity of
matters which claim the incessant attention of

ministers, especidlly during the early sessions
ot Conference, prevents the significance of
Ithue Addresses from being perceived at the
 time. The time being passed, the Addresses
'are remitted to the undisturbed quietude of
official documents in general. We propose to
detain them a moment on their passage to
 eternal sleep, catch some of their figures, and
learn in some degree their meaning.

We begin with Ireland. Methodism in that
country has bad an independent existence for
about one bundred years. During that cen-
tury, the national lite of Ireland, narrowed in
by the stern sides of Romanism on the one
band, and of unwise, alien government on the
other, has been little else than a tidal rush of
emigration. So that the barvest ot Methodist
Church work is not to be found in the Green
Isle itself, but in far distant colonies. Yet our
brethren report that there are in Ireland 360
chapels, baving accommodation for nearly sixty
thovsand worshippers ; 84 ministers’ residences,
and 70 schools. There are also 264 Sabbath-
schools, with more than twenty thousand child-
ren on therolls. The rumber of members in
Socicty is close on twenty thousand. These sta-
tistics present a very creditable ecclesiastical
‘“ plant,” and the stir of new schemes in bome
missions and chapel debt liquidation shows that
the men in charge are not inclined to let it rest.
The ** Keogh™ controversy may bave further
issus than were at first anticipatad. The gen-
tlemen of Ireland may follow the Judge's lead
In a reaction against the pretcnsions of the
hierarchy. This reaction may spread to other
classes, and lead to the formation of an ** Old
Catholic™ party in Ireland. In the event of
changes occurring in the position of religious
parties in that country, it is certam that the
Methodists are prepared to use every opportu-
nity for the advancement of earnest Protest-
antism.

Let us now turn to Eastern British America ;
including Nova Scotia, New Brunswick, Prince
Edward’s Island, Newfoundland and Bermuda.
Eighteen years ago Methodism in these Col-
onies was placed under its own Conterence
in connection with the British Coaference. It
now numbers 147 ministers, 40 probationers,
and 15,000 church members, with more than
18,000 children in the schools. Of course,
English Methodism cannot all at once rid her-
selt of the responsibility of financial assistance
to these, her children, and reiain only a
mother’s dignity. Down to the present year
the parent Church bhas made grants of money
in aid of the limited rcsources of these colonies.
Yet the colonists are in no mood for prolonged
dependence, but are preparing to reach a self-
sustaining position, whence they shall look into
their mother’s face and owe her nothing but
love. They ask, however, giits more valuable
than money—brain, soul and muscle ; they want
men. More than twenty, we are told, are re-
quired at once. In times of trouble, when the
supply of candidates for the home ministry
exceeded theldemand, the surplus force spent it-
self on these colonies and Canada. The Pres-
ident-Elect of the Conference under considera-
tion was, we believe a waif of this kind washed
westward from our shores. But how the de-
mand for men B to be met when our supply is
scarcely up to its usual proportions does not
clearly appear. A large ingathering of souls
into our societies would instantly tell upon the
oumber of candidates for the ministry. A re-
vival of religion would awaken talent and re-
veal genius that at present lie dormant and
undreamt of, repressed by an atmosphere that
has been too long cold. Should this year of
Methodism be made bright with the Sun of
Righteousness, we shall have gifts for these
daughter churches—our noblest gifts, our sons.
How long this Conference will retain its inde-
pendent existcnce ppears uncertain. To em-
ploy a word coined by * those barbarous
Germans,” the unification of political life
which has resulted in combining the Brit-
ish possessions on the continent of America
into the Dominion of Canada, is now telling
upon church lite. Preliminaries are in pro-
gress by which, very probably, and at no dis-
tant date, the' Methodist Churches of Eastern
British America will bé_** unificated” with that
Conference which so long bhas had the advaa-
tage of Dr. Punshon’s superintendence.

The next Conference that sends its greeting
to us is that of Australasia. It takes oversight
of Methodist Churches scattered over an area
as large as Europe, as well as in New Zealand
and in the islands of the Southern Seas. It
has 1,700 chapels, 344 ministers and mission-
aries, 60,000 church members, with 125,000
Sabbath scholars. Unlike its sister described
above, it seems to have an abnndant supply of
young men for the ministry. Sixteen young
ministers were ordained at the last Conference,
and nineteen candidates reeeived on trial. Yet
this young daughter of our home sends over the
water to us a plea as a daughter might utter to
a mother with certainty ot sympathy. It is
contained in the apt words of the Address of
last year, and is re-echoed in that presented
to the present Conference: * Our difficulties
in Australia cannot be appreciated without
considering that the increase of nulen'wlfls
among us entails expenses upoa our societies
which are not felt in older countries. The
liberality [of our people is severely taxed to
provide the means for the erection of chapels
and parsonages in the larger number of our
circuits; and when these necessities of our
home work are met very litt.e ability is some-
times left for claims beyond. Nevertheless
we hold ourselves ready to do the uttermost in
our power to make our Australian Church a
missionary church, and to co-operate with you
in sending the Gospel to *every creature.’”
So there is another call for maternal sustenance,
atd it will not be witbheld.

A completc view of our present subject would
take in the Methodism ot France and Canada.
The latter was ably described by the President
in s graphic address at the open session of
Conference, and on'the same occasion the
French work bad s worthy expositor in Mr.
Cook. The report of the speeches then deliv-
ered has been before our readers, and they can
for themselves complete the survey which we
bave indicated. Such a sarvey will justify very
strong language in speaking of the increase aad
present power of Methodism—just such ldn-
Mu“r.'l‘ymminthiﬂmdwwy
;a..pm of his ** Lite of Wesley.” Methodism,

instead of being ‘* maimed and lame and injur-
ed by fighting its past battles and winning its
past victories; or weak and palsied and inac-
tive on account of approaching age, has never
been more vigorous by the blessing of God
than at present; and is putting ioto motion an
,amount of machinery, the ultimate results of
which no man’s mind can grasp.”

From the Irish Evangelist.

A GREAT REVIVAL FOR THE COMING
YEAR.

A most remarkable and most interesting
tract. entitled ‘* God's Work at Newpor:,
Monmouthshire,” is being widely circulated,
and is deservedly attraciing great attention
among the religious portion of the community.
The marvellous facts which it records, *‘ an
aggregate of one thousand conversions in a
single parish, within four months,” being but
one of several of the most cheering character,
such as call forth feclings of fervent gratitude
to Him who gave the abundant increase. Then
the simple, modest, unpretentious style- in
which the narrative is related, with the sweet
devout, and kindly spirit which pervades the
whole, give to this beautiful memorial of the
Lord’s loving-kindness an indescribable charm ;
you feel that every word is true—tbat there is
nothing even highly coloured ; and you are led
invo}gn!uﬂy to exclaim, ** Oh, that such a work
of God might appear in every place !”

Heart-cheering as these facts are, far more

important to us are the lessons which they
teach. Is it not possible, likely, nay certain,
that if similar means be uses, in a similar
spirit, that *‘ the same Lord over all, who is
rich in mercy. unto all that call upon Him,”
will, 1a like manner, give an abundant blessing
to every portion of His beritage where He is
thus honoured ? What au inspiriting thought,
THAT EVEN THIS YEAR, IN THIS LAND, MYRIADS
OF BINNERS MAY BE BROUGHT TO CHRIsT!
May every Circuit contribute its quota of un-
precedently large accessions of saved souls to
the Coburch of God !
What, then, were the agenceies employed so
successfully at Newport ?  What the secret ot
the unwonted power which accompanied them ?
Any one acquainted with the real circumstances
of this case will readily admit, that the obsta-
cles in the way were of the most formidable
character, rendering the subsequent triumph of
the Gospel all the more memorable. The first
thing noticed by Mr. Wrenford, the writer of
the tract, is ‘* the seed-time of tears, prior to
the commencement of this season of blessing.”
There was mourning over deadness of soul,
and longing for an awakening. This experi-
ence usually, if not universally, precedes every
revival of religion. It forms, to our minds, a
very strong ground of hope, that the Lord is
about to visit us with unusual displays of His
mercy and grace—the wide-spread spirit of
movrning and confession, because His arm is
not made bare more signally and powerfully.

Next was the organization, about two years
ago, of a ** praying baud,” whiah met ** every
Friday evening to pray, specially, for a bless-
ing on the services, Sunday-school teaching,

tion, he was led by God's grace to make the
fall surrender of all to the Lord Jesus, and to
receive Him as his all in all. In Methodist

phrase, or rather in Scriptural terms, he was
| ** sanctified wholly ;" received the blessing of

¢ perfect love;” was * filled with the Spirit.”
The only reference, in the narrative of ** God's
work at Newport,” to this entire coasecration
of himselt to Christ is in these words.—*‘On

before cxperienced by him,) made an earpest |
sppeal, &c.” Now, let us mark the b'essed |
result, and notice how God honours those who
bonour Him. It was on that very Sabbath|
evening, the nextday after be bail received this
glorious anocinting, that the work of in-gather-
ing really commenced. ** The penitents were
not counted, but several souls found peace with
God, through Jesus Christ.” And frofh that
day, the arm of the Lord was revealed, until
thousands were brought to the Saviour, Sev-
eral other labourers appeared upon the scene,
all of whom were made a blessing to souls,
some of them remarkably so. But the point
which strikes us most is, THE INSEPARABLE
CONNECTION BETWEEN HOLINESS AND USEFUL-
NEss. It was so with the people, as
well as with their Ministers, 7The Church-
es of Christ have, indeed, been revived.
Christians are not now contented with the low
level ot a bare spiritual existence. The sur-
passing blessedness ot the **higher Christian
life” is sought—yes, and realised by very
many of the people of God. The old condi-
tion, so far removed from that to which be-
lievers should attain, has become distasteful ;
and now from the heart, gladly, gratefully,
lovingly, proceeds the cry—+* Al for Jesus !"
Nor can they who have received s6 much at the
hands of the Lord remain inactive. *‘Lord
what wilt thou have me to do?” is the ery of
many & willing worker; and in a variety of
ways, the desire to be useful finds welcome ex-
ercise.

Would we, then, have the coming year one
ot glorious awakening, converting, and sancti-
fying power, whilst we may and ought to use
all suitable ways to awaken attention to the
message of mercy, and to make known the
truth of God—above aad beyond every thing
else, we must daily reslize the cleansing virtue
of the blood of Cbrist, and have impressed
upon our heart, our life, our whole being, by
the Divine Spirit, HoLiNess UNTO THE LoRD.
And why may it not be in this very hour P

IS HE LOST?

Outside a Bristol coffee-shop, on a cold,
drizzling morning in November, stood a rag-
ged, dirty young fellow. He shivered {as the
raw, damp wind moaned around him, finding
out every hole in his scanty clothes, and flut-
tering bis rags. His bare feet, covered with
fragments of shoes, were blue and pinched.
Passengers hurried to and fro without aglance
at the miserable object. The swing doors of

and other means of grace, on the approach
Lord's day ; and also that God would gracious-
ly pour out His Spirit on the Church with
which they were connected, as well as upon all
other Christian coagregations in the town.”
This meeting for supplication was carried on
amid ‘various discouragements, but gradually
increased, in the number assembling, until the
room ‘‘ became inconveniently crowded.” The
Minister was stimulated in his preaching, and
the faith of the worshippers was strengthened
by these joint supplications; but for many
months nothing special or signal occurred. Dr.
Jobson, in bis timely and powerful pamphlet,
““The Want of Methodism at the Present
Time,” shews quite conclusively that our great
need is more of the spirit and practice of fer-
vent, believing, importunate prayer. He
pleads—and we trust thousands will gladly
adopt his suggestion—for the revival of the old
Methodist usage, known as ** the Intercession”
the noontide hour of every Friday being spent
in prayer for the extension of the work of God
—such prayers being commonly accompanied
with fasting or abstinence. In an ease-loving
age, we much require to be stirred up to self-
denial and to wrestling supplication.

Growing out ol these lively prayer-meetings,
came the spirit of brotherly love. A united
service was held of different Christian commu-
nions in the beginning of the year 1871, ‘“to
call on the Lord (1) for the descent of the Holy
Spirit amongst us, and an increase ot vital god-
liness ; and (2) for the conversion to God of
many of our fellow-townsfolk during the coming
year.” Beautifully bas this spirit of catholic
love been exhibited throughout the memorable
scenes which soon followed. When the bearer
of prayer shed forth His Spirit, party feeling
seemed to be annihilated, and all the disciples
of every name appeared to be bent ouly on the
glory of their Lord, and the rescue of the souls
He has bought with His most precious blood.
Have we not something to learn here ? May
we not combine au intelligent attachment to our
own ecclesiastical home, with the most kindly
wishes and labours for those of others ? “Does
not he who dwells in God, dwell in love ? But,
atter all, it seems to us that the true secret of
this memorable awakening was not in any of
these. Doubtless, wherever there is real
mourning, real prayer, real brotherly love,
there will be blessing, much blessing. Still all
these are often carried on long and sincerely
without any very great or wide-spread work ot
God resuiting. The beloved writer of the nar-
rative (Rev. J. Tinson Wrenford, M.A., Vicar
of St. Paul’s, Newport,) has been so careful to
put himself in the shade, that it requires some
little pains to ascertain how close the connec-
tion between his own reception of the baptism
of the Blessed Spint, and the outpouring of
that Spirit upon his neighbourhood. He bas,
however, without attaching his name so it, pub-
Jlished an exquisite little book, bearing the title,
«« All for Jesus,” giving & clear and full account
ot his own religious ‘experience. He tells us
of long and ardent attachment to evangelical
truth, of active services in various departments
of Christian toil, of trusting only in Christ ; yet
be bad little peace, and saw but very small
fruit of his labours. He then graphically de-
scribes how, after a season of terrible tempta-

the. coffee shop opened and shut letting out the
Iragrance and warmth within. The young
man as he stood by the door, scanned wistfully
every face as it went out and came in. Let us
scan his face. Dirty it is, pale and pinched;
but it is no uncommon face; it tells a sad and
eloquent tale of him who will read it aright.
That bigh, broad torehead, sunken eye, finely
‘cut nose, wi‘h that thick, coarse lip and jaw,
tell of a good birth and high intellect degrad-
ed and clouded by vice and dissipation. Here
is a jewel—which, cut and polished, would be
fit for the crown of the King of glory—trod-
den under foot in the mire of a Bristol street.

The swing-door of the coffee-shop opened
again, and a benevolent looking man, button-
ing bis great coat across his chest, came out
into the rain. Here was the sort of face for
which tbe lad had looked in vain among the
shrewd, sharp business faces which had passed
before him. b

** Give me a balfpenny, please, sir, and I'll
repeat any chapter in the Gospels which you
please to name ; I'm starving.”

The gentleman addressed stopped short and
gazed at the speaker. The living reality, of
which you have read the picture, shivering and
wretched, stood before him; and, as he took
in the youth’s probable history, a tear stood in
in his eye.

** You can repeat any chapter of the Gos-
pels, eh? Well, repeat to me the fourteenth
chapter of St, John.” Every word was utter-
ed correctly. *‘ Now the twenty seventh of
Matthew.” The wondrous story of the cruci-
fixion came from the boy’s lips like a lesson
lcarned long ago '

* Young man,” said the kind voice, as the
gentleman’s hand was laid despite the rags and
dirt, upon the youths shoulder, ‘‘ come in bere
withme. I do not want to give you a penny
for those two chapters, for I know where that
penny will go; come here.”

He led him into that coffee-shop which bad
seemed so like a palace to him as he stood in
the cold rain. The guests drew back and eyed
the strange customer from a distance ; but his
benefactor led bim on to the most distant corn-
er of the 100m, and, motioniag bim to a chair,
and calling for coffee and bread and butter,
he sat down before him. The lad’s ravenous
appetite proved that he bad not broken his fa:t
for many a long hour.

When he had finished his breakfast he look-
up with' a warm glow to bhis benefactor.
¢ Thank you, sir; thid is far better than the
penny; but you must let me do something
else for my breakfast, sir: I baven't earned
it.” But as he glanced round at the respect-
able customers who looked scandalized at a
beggar in bis rags and dirt venturing among
them, he timidly said: *‘ Please let me go,
sir; I am not fit to be here; it isn't right
that I should sit down with you.”

“My lad,” was the kind answer, *‘ I did not
bring you here to give you a cup of coffee and
then send you adrift upon the streets. I want
to help yon. I want—O, may God grant it!
—to save you. You don't look as if yon had
many friends in the world. Tell me your
story ; and if you are to be saved trom this

| the maa to save you. Only tell me truly who
! you are, and how you came here.

| ¢ Sir,” said a low, earnest voice, very differ-
| est from the beggar's whine, ** you know,.I can
| see, something of my story. I was bora a
gentleman, the son of a clergyman. I can see
the pretty vicarage now, covered with ivy and
roges, and the green lawn on which I played,
a bappy child, with my little brothers and sis-

Sunday evening, February 16th, the preacher, | ters. I can see the old school, and the faces
(who had himself on the previous day experi-| of my school-fellows ; and then, and then"—
enced @ glorious deliverance from the buffetings | he broke down, covered his face with his bands,
of Satan, und been brought out info * a wealthy | and sobbed aloud—** all is darkness and mis-
‘| place,’ a place of sunshine and certainty never | ery.”

** What then ?” said his questioner, kiudly,
‘¢ after the bappy school days, what then ?”

He dried his eyes: ‘I went to college, sir,
the first boy in the school, proudly thinking
that I should carry all before me. I fell in with
clever but wicked companions. I was soon to
be found at wine parties, and to be seen giving
wine parties in return. I'm sure you guess
the rest of my story, sir. 1 took to drinking
freely, and while intoxicated committed an ac-
tion which closed the college gates against me,
What could I do?” Home 1 would not go
after what had happened. I tried one kind of
work and then another, my taste for drink get-
ting stronger and stronger as I sank lower;
and now, sir, no one will employ me. My
character, my respectability, my health and
stiength gone, all that is left to me is my me-
mory ; if I read a chapter or a verse I can re-
peat it. That memory, sir, which placed me
at the head ot the school would bave led me
to a high position in life; 1t might have been
my greatest blessing; but now, while it is my
daily bread, it is my greatest curse. I remem-
ber too well every little incident in my past
history. Ab, sir, it is the drink that bas done
it} it has dragged me down from my position
in life to be a ragged beggar; it has broken my
parents’ hearts ; it bas bound me so Jtight in its
chains that I don't believe that I could burst
through them it I would, and it will land me in
hell. Now, sir, you know my story; please
to let me go; you can't belp me; I don't want
to be raised up in lite agaio; I'm a wreck, aad
am content now to be s0.”}§

The listener’s eyes filled with tears as he
looked on what was indeed a wreck of buman-
ity —the young life before him a hopeless ruin.
** Dear friend,” said he, * say what you will,
I cannot go from this house and forget you.
You may call yourself the devil's castaway ; but
it is the devil’s castaways whom Jesus came to
seek and to save. Hear the words ot infinite
love: * Let the wicked forsake his way, and
the uarighteous man his thoughts ; and let him
return unto the Lord, and be will have mercy
upon him, and to our God for be will abundant-
ly pardon.” You tell me that you have fallen
from your station in life ; but the Spirit of God
will set you among princes. Ask God’s pardon
through the blood of a crucified Redeemer, and
tien do as one of old did—arise and go to
your father.

*“ Never " almost shricked the unhappy
young man: *I have sworn never to cross my
tather’s threshold again, and I never will. Good
day, sir; you mean kindly, but it's too late fur
me.” A basty step, the swing.door closed,
and when a moment after, he who would have
rescued the perishing one stood in the street,
the tall thin form had disappeared.

Once again think of that Bristol coffee-house,
the pattering rain, and the thin dripping, shiv-
ering form that stood outside. Now look for
one moment on another scene. It is the very
same morning, and the very same hour, and the
same rain is falling; but it is on the solt grass
and damp leaves, instead of the black mud
of Bristol streets. A silver-baired 6ld man,
kindly aod venerable, is glaacing over the
Times. The fire burns brightly, and is reflect-
ed from the silver on the table; the urn hisses
cheerily. Two girls are gazing out on the fast-
fading glories of their flower garden, and
watching the rooks as, they wheel around the
tower of the old chuich. The paper is laid
down with a sigh, and the chair wheeled to the
table.

“ Any clue to poor Robert?” whispered an
elderly lady, laying ber band on his arm; *I
pray day and night that God will restore us
our poor, lost boy.”

‘“ No certamn clue yet,” answered the father,
““and yet there is bope. He has been traced
to Bristol, and lost there. God grant that our
wanderer may be given to us again before we
lie down with sorrow in the grave. And as to
the poison which has ruined our lad, while I
bave breath I will use it in entreating all the
precious souls in the parish to cast it from
them—to give up this cursed drink, for O wife
it has caused more broken bearts, it has filled
more empty graves, it has peopled hell more
than all the other sins which stain the earth put
together I” ‘

BEAUTIFUL UPON THE MOUNTAINS.

Within the bounds of the circulation of the
Western, there is scarcely a field of labor so
bard and undesirable as the one in which Ober-
lin won his world-wide fame, Born and edu-
cated in the tamous old city ot Strasburg, he
was invited to take charge of a wild and deso-
late parish in the Vosges Mountains. He re-
signed a chaplaincy ia the French army, for
which te was preparing, and presented himselt
before his rude mountain parishioners, in 1767.
He tound about eighty {amilies scattered among
the hills snd valleys, and several churches,
torming what would new be called a truly
backwoods circuit.

The people were ignorant and rude, the soil
poor, and the climate dreary. First ot all be
had to take his pick and shovel, and lead his
mountaineers in the copstruction of roads and
bridges. Tben it became necessary to induct
them into the various arts of industry, that fam-
ine might be kept at bay. He organized schools,
and substitated good language for the rude dia-
lect learned by being alternately subjected by
Gauls and Germans. In poverty, Oberlin
served these people tor nearly sixty years. He
never saw Paris or any of the great cities, for
he remained always in sight ot his mountains.
His fame spread abroad. Louis XVIII decor-
ated him with the red ribbon of the Legion of
Honor, and the Royal Agricultural Society of
Pazis sent him a medal of gold, because he had
made the mountain fastnessses to bloom as

| life, by God’s grace I pledge myself to be

Eden. Flattering inducements were placed
before him to lead him to enter more desirable
fields of labor. But he resisted all offers J¥
promotion, until death came when he was in bis
eighty-sixth year, and compelled him to ex-
change the Ban de la Roche for beaven.

Why should any thing tempt a Methodist
preacher to be unwilling to serve a humble
field of labor for one year or for three? The
poorest place is too good for the best of us,
when we work for Jesus and for souls.  When
the Christian workmen are called to reccive
their rewards, not the mitered and the titled
will be the most highly honored of tte Master,
but ** he that is least shall be greatest in the
kingdom."— Western Advocate.

"BEHIND IT ALL.

BY REV. T. HEMPSTEAD.

Over the sands
In a bundred lands
The waves with a tremble of earthquake roll;
Something is seeking a tar-off goal
Not to be reached till the stars shall fall.
The river slides to the misty sea}
Moan the pines on the windy mountain;
Dowa the lily-throat drops the bee;
Dieamily floats the moon ou the fountain ;
What is there standing belind it all ?

Under the snow,
In many a dark and ghastly row,
I'he bollow coffins molder and crunble ;
Ab, little we care and little we kupw
How the kingly brows, day after day,
Ashes to ashes, fall away
Under the snow !
Above the snow,
Roar of city and factory’s rumble,
Coming and going and losing and getting,
Laughing and cursing apd praying aud fretting,
Dead men i the street,
Dead hearts in the ball,
Diademed brows, shoeless feet ;
What is there standing beltind it all?

Alike in the icy and orange lands
A mighty pbantom forever stands,
Swaying the billows and counting the sands.
Above the coffins the violets blow;
Above the coffins the roscs glow,
Makivg sunrise
In children's eyes—
Not in'those that are sealed below ;
And public hurricane, secret woe,
Like a cloud the palace and cottage wrap,
Eat the world till its pillars snap,:
And the dusky wings of the vulture flap
In a charnel land, in a dying soul.
And the stars in an ancient silence 10ll
To a mystic goal;
Two feet by six for one and all—
The river slide# to the misty sea ;

Moan the pines on the windy mountain ;
Down the lily-throat drops the bee ;
Dreamily swings the moon in the fountain ;
The Christ is standicg behind it all,

. —Evangeligt.

TRUST AND TRIUMPH.

A writer in the Advocate gives the following
incident: = ** A servant of God lay onshis dying
bed. That strong body and mind, ‘ one of a
th 1,’ bad bed to the powers of dis-
ease. The spirit had been purified so as by
fire, and now its poor tenement Was fast wast-
ing away. With undisturbed calmness hé heard
trom his faithtal physicians the words, ‘ We
can do no more.” Rallying his spirit, alréady
sinking, ‘he said to his wife, * Darling, you know
all. Our days together on earth are numbered
and I must basten to speak the last words be-
fore reason as well as strength fails me. From
the first of my sickness I telt that my work was
done, and in view of it, by Jesus’ help I could
say, ‘‘ I have fought a good fight. Tnere is
laid up for me a crown of life.” Yet for two
or three weeks I lay here in great heaviness.
My heart so clung to you, darling, and to our
little ones, I could not give you up. Often,
when you thought me unconscious, my spirit
was wrestling in prayer for the grace to say,
‘ Not my will, but Thive, be done.” One
night, as [ was praying, Jesus stood close be-
side me, His face was ju.t as visible to my
eyes as is yours, and his voice just as audible
to my ear as any buman voice I ever heard.
He said, “I take you to mysell.” *‘But,
Lord,” I replied, *“ my wife and my children !”
Again the voice spoke, “* If I take yu, I take
them t00.” From that moment all my anxiety
was gone. My peace has been perfect, like a
deep flowing river. I can leave you, frail in
body, with our four belpless little ones to pro-
vide for, and with only’ a mer¢ pittance of
eartbly goods. Yes, darling, strange as it may
seem, ] can leave you, without a thought for
your future, or even presuming a suggestion.
You are not alone ; only promise me, promise
me chat you will accept these wonderful words,
just as I have, with an unwavering trust.’

* We believe there are many pastors scat-
tered over the wide wastes of our land, c¢s-
pecially * in the front,” whose great life burden
is the thought of leaving wife and children
without eveu a ‘“small pittance.” This littie
incident is given in the hope that such may
derive from it comfort and strength. This ser-
vant bad been appointed to a ministry of pecu-
liar trial in some respects. But through it all
he followed the true light to the utmost of his
power. To be ‘simply and wholly bereft of
self’ was his constant prayer. Not alone did
his intellect open to the mystery of that only
real Christian philosophy, but his soul listened
to the Master’s call, * Learn of me, for I am
meek and lowly in heart.” *Whosoever for-
saketh not all that he hath cannot be my dis-
ciple.’

*Thus was this victory gained. It you so
learn Christ, a liké promise is to you and to
yours. Take the comfort of it now. It belongs
to you. 4

WO T edke yoo, I take them, too.” In the
fulfilling of that promise he has never failed.
In the deep waters of sorrow his strong arm
bas undergirded the sinking soul. When one
resource and another has failed, his supply bas
been ever at hand, and abundant too.”

Old truths are always new to us, if they
come to us with the smell of heaven upon

i them.—Bunyan.




