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HARD TO GET TIME FOR
EVERYTHING.

—

BY KNOXONIAN,

—_——

A large amount of unfair and snarling criti-
cism would be avoided if people intelligently
considered the ltmitations that old Father
‘Time puts on every busy man.

There are only six working days in a week,
and 1t 1s pot within the bounds of possibility to
do more than a certain amoont of work each
day. The limits of time aud strength are
soon reached, and when you come to these
limits you must stop, no matter how willing
you may be to go on.

You pick up a newspaper, read a leading
article or paragraph, and see at a glance how
the article might be improved by condensation
or by a more skilful arrangement of the facts
or in some other way. You notice the para-
graph has little point and no sparkle. You,
modest reader, think you could give it both
point and sparkle if you tried. Perhaps you
could and then again, perhaps you couldn't.
Something depends on how much time you
would have tor the work; and a good deal
more on how much you koow about writing
paragraphs.  Perhaps the man who wrote
that paragraph had ooly a few minutes to do
it. Possibly the printers were yelling at him
for copy. Perhaps the mail by which he had
to send it was closed before the ink on the
paragraph was quite dry. If the man who
penned the paragraph had beeo given a day
to work at it the work would perhaps have
been done in first class style, but he had only
a few minutes and that made ali the difference
in the world.

Literary critics, and some critics who are
quite innocent of any close connection with
literature, often say that the wnting on most
newspapers 1s poorly done. Without affirm-
ing or denying the truth of that statement we
may well ask how can any ordnary editor do
high elass literary work aod attend to all the
other duties that devolve upon him. If an
editor bad nothing to do except write a column
or two each week, he would be a poor editor
indeed if he could not write them well ; but
writing what the public sees 1s probably not
the fiftieth part of an average editor's work.
The editor of a country weekly does something
at everything 1n his office. A writer on 2
daily has a much better chance, but even he
may have to sit down late in the evening and
write a column or two before the paper goes
topress. Small wonder if the work sometimes
seems to lack finish.

It ought to be remembered too, that a.coun-
try editor may have to write amidst many in-
terruptions, Dot to say anything about tribula-
tions. When he is getting nicely under way
with a leading editorial a neighboring law
student may come in and band him a letter
gravely informing him that a libel suit is loom-
ing up in the vicinity. An angry citizen may
appear with a horse whip concealed about his
person and mildly ask, * Whe wrote that ar-
ticle?” A subscriber may come in and want
to discuss cordwood or maple molasses as
articles to be bartered for a year's reading of
the paper. Various other matters of business
may interrupt an editor just as the afflatus is
beginning to strike him and spoil the best
editorial ever begun in that part of the coun-
try. Would that editors were the only men
who are liable to interruptions.

A pastor goes out in the afternoon with a
well-arranged programme in his mind. He
intends to make just so many calls, so many
sick visits and attend to a number of other
matters. He calls at one house, does all that
duty requires him to do and then prepares to
leave. The people of the house say he is in
a great hurry and wonder why he cannot make
a longer visit. If he had no other place to
2o he could quite easily remain all afternoon.
1t would, perhaps, be much easier for himself
10 remain, but he has other work to do aund
mustgo. The good people he leaves never
consider that the visit paid there is only a
small part of an afternoon’s work and that all
the others have an equally strong claim on the
pastor’s time.

Sick people nearly always assume that the
doctor has no patients to attend but them-
selves. Their friends are frequently quite-as
rcasonable.

THE CANADA PRESBYTERIAN.

Long years ago we heard an elder complaio
somewhat tartly because 2 neighboring min-
ister who preached on the Friday before com-
mupion read his sermon too closely. He
could not see why a minister coming to preach
should not be better prepared. The sweetly
reasonable soul assumed that getting prepared
for that Friday service was the only thing the
minister had to do. Were we to write that
minister's name you would laugh.

People might sometimes ask how their pas-
tor has been engaged during the week and
Jvhat condition his health is in hefore they
too savagely condemn what they consider a
weak sermon.

Motral - —Before you give your final judg-
ment oo any kind of work always consider the
limitations under which it may have beea pro-
duced. If you don't, sensible, intelligent peo-
ple will be very apt to call youa fool and their
opinion may not be far astray.

AN OLD MINUTE BOOK OF TWO
HUNDRED YEARS AGO.

HY REV. SAMUEKL HOUSTON, M.A.
NO. 11

In the former article on the Minute Book
of the Synod of Ulster, there are two mis-
priots which may as well be corrected. It
was not ina *“bold” way that the roll was
kept, but it was *bald” that was written. It
was not ‘' exercises " that were sometimes ac-
cepted, but ‘‘excuses.” The readers will
kindly note these corrections.

In reading over the miautes we meet with
a few instances of men ordained and set apart
for ministerial work in North America. It
will be remembered that when such appoint-
ments werc made, what is now called Can-
ada was not under British rule, and besides
there were in this northern part of the contin-
ent, no English-speaking p2ople. As soon as
there was an opening for work in the British
colonies, embracing what is now called Can-
ada, the Synod of Ulster was ready to enter
in through the door that was opened. Very
nearly 130 years ago, the Rev. James Mur-
dock was ordained by the Presbytery of New-
townlineawady, and for the rest of his life,
some thirty-three years, he exercised his min-
istry in Nova Scotia. Never since have the
Presbytenians in Ireland been unmindful of the
wants of settlers in British America.

Tiare are some curious, as well as amus-
ing instances of the use of words whose
meaning is now very different from what it
was then. Supposing an elder from a rural
congregation, some twenty or thirty miles
from Toronto, were to say, seriously, on the
floor of the Presbytery, that most of the min-
isters of the Metropolitan Presbytery were
“ crazy,” what would be thought of him? It
would be set down as a very crazy statement,
and the speaker would in all likelthood be
told that he must be more careful in the use of
words. Yet that was done some two hun-
dred years ago by an elder on the floor of the
Synod of Ulster. When passing over the rail-
road that connects Belfast with Portrush, ata
point some 1o or 12 miles from the metropolis
of the north, there may be seen out of the
window, a place of worship on a site over-
looking the track, which just there was at the
bottom of a deep cut. That is the Presby-
terian Church of Templepatrick, where one of
the oldest congregations in the country wor-
ships. The first minister that was settled
there almost 270 years ago, was josias, a son of
the celebrated Jobn Welsh, and grandson of
the more celebrated John Knox. Here Mr.
Welsh laboured for eight years when he was
carried off by consumption. The Upton
family, now represented by Lord Templeton,
were long conpected with the congregation.
For mapy years the Honourable Clotworthy
Upton was the representative of tbe session
of Templepatrick in the Synod mectings, and
and he took an active and intelligent i1aterest
in the business. For some reason or other
there was an application made to transfer the
congregation from the care of the Presbytery
of Belfast to that of the Presbytery of Antnim,
and Mr. Upton pressed 1o an earnest way for
the transfer. One reason advanced was that
it would help in equalizing the size of the
Presbyteries. The second reason is put in
this way as recorded in the minutes: * Bel-

fast has many crazy members, therefore can’t
so supply T. Patrick with ministers as some-
times were necessary.”

There was a case which occupied some-
what lengthened attention on the part of the
Synod, and it seems to us in these days, a
ratber peculiarone. We do not say that the
offence alleged has ceased to be one of which
young ministers are guilty. What is to be
said is that it hardly ever is dealt with now
as an ecclesiastical crime. Here is the first
entry of the case in the minutes. ‘‘ A refer-
ence from the Presbytery of Route, relating to
Mr. R. H., minister in C., and Mrs. M. W,
. concerning a purpose of marriage
‘twiat them never yet performed, was laid be-
fore the Interloyutor.” The Presbytery be-
fore sending the matter up, had dealt with it
carefully. The plea made by the minister was
that when the engagement was entered into
he was a minor in his father’s house, and it
was done without his father's consent, and the
old man was still averse to the marriage.
He asked, moteover, that the Synod appoint
some brethren to confer with his father, which
was doune, but the old man was inflexible. Ia
the meantime the young minister was sebuk-
ed by synod for *“taking on vows in bis
father's family, and after he was forss fomiliar,
having renewed those vows which he did not
perform.” He received the censure,theminutes
record, with all due regard,and promised in his
aftor life to evidence that he was sincere in
what he professed. The case, however, did
not end there. At a subsequent sederunt it
was agreed, on the minister’s request, to al-
low the space of three moaths from that date
for the fulfilment of his promise to marry, and
it was ordered that his Presbytery depose him
f hedo oot fulfil his promise. That was at
the annual meeting of 1714. At the meeting
next year, in 1715, the following appears on
the miautes: “Mr. R. H., of C, observed
the advice of last Synod.” To those who so
earnestly cry out for precedents for dealing
with a case, here is oane respectfully com-
mended when the need presents itself,

{o 1702, ten rules of order were agreed to,
and the Moderator was ordered to observe
them, and to reprove them that transgress.
The following two which we quote, show that
at that time, as now, there were people of
very much the same kind as to politeness, and
attention to business. Here are some of the
rules drawn upthen : *‘ That there be nowhisp-
erings, nor ¢ private conferences,’” but that all
attend to the present businessin hand.” The
other is: “ That none of the members de-
p.rt the Synod, or go out while it's sitting,
without leave sougbt and obtained.”

FRAGMENTARY NOTES.

MONCTON, N.B.—ITS HISTORY, AND PRO-
GRESS — PRESBYTERIANISM — SPLENDID
CHURCH DESTROYED BY FIRE

This bhas been one of the most progressive
towns in this Province, and has lately been
gazetted acity with 10,000 inhabitants. It is
the chief centre of the I.C.R., with a fine build-
ing for their offices, and is the residence of
Mr. Pottinger, the popular manager.

The first settlers were German and are said
to have left their native land about the year
1749, and found a home in Pennsylvania, and
about fifteen years afterwards came tc Nova
Scotia, and thence to Moncton.

It appears that our energetic brethren the
Baptists, were the first to introduce religious
services into Moncton, and can still claim
the majority of the Protestant denominations
in the Province.

PRESBYTERIANISM

has had a footing here since 1838, when the
cburch of Scotland designated the Rev. W.
Henderson to this work, at which time there
were only three or four families. Mr. Hender-
son remained a few years when he was called
to New Castle, on the Miramichi River.  The
church was then vacant for eight years, when
the Rev. Mr. Ross was settled in 1852,

The uext mipister was the Rev. Mr. Murzay,
from Scotland, who did good work, and duniag
his ministry the first church was erccted.
The next minister was the Rev. Joseph Hogg,
now of St. Andrew's church Winnipeg, who
was instailed in 1875. At this time the con-
gregation evidently took a fresh start, and
under Mr. Hogg's ministry made rapid strides.

\
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The good old church which served important
ends in its day, became too small, and & fine
brick church was erzcted at the cost of $27,-
000, and also a manse for the minister. The
church was opened for public worshtp in 1884.

Mr. Hogg, having received a hearty call
from Winaipeg, responded, and this flourish.
ing congregation was again left without a
pastor. This writer has many pleasant recol-
lections of meeting Mr. and Mrs. Hogg, in
their bospitable bome, and the influences
exercised there will be felt for many days in
the city and congregation,

The present pastor isthe Rev. J. M. Robin
son, formerly of Springfield, Nova Scotia,
who is catrying on good wotk most success-
fully. The congregation is the largest in the
Synod of the "Martime Provinces, the mem-
bership being in the neighbourhood of 600,
and a Sabbath school large in proportion.

The Rev. J. M. Robinson is a strong man,
a good organizer, aud an eloquent preacher.

He was born in St. Stephen, N. B, and
educated at Pine Hil! College, Halifax, and
Princeton, N. Y. This is his second charge
and since he came here had the spire of the
new church finished.

As many of your readers will have learned,
that splendid church stands to-d.y in ruins.
On a Saturday night it took fire and the de-
vouring element, in spite of all human efiorts,
laid it in ruins. The sister denominations
were all sympathetic, and the Methodist
brethren placed their church at the service of
the Presbyterians. * Behold how good a thing
it is and how becoming well, etc.”

The congregation now worships' in Babing’s
Hall. Not a very euphonious name to go to
church with, but a hall well adapted for the
purpose. Itseats between six and seven hun-
dred people, and on the occasion when I
visited it, it was packed to its utmost capacity.

The copgregation is strong and hopeful,
and inteads commencing building operations
early in th2 spring, and hopes to be able to oc-
cupy the school hall in the fall of the present
year.

Mrs. Robinson, the pastor’s wife, bas just
organized a Ladies’ Aid Society, who held
their first meetirg lately, when, from the sale
of fancy articles, a handsoms= sum was realized.
The sale was preceded by an interesting pro-
gramme of readings and music, and followed
by a social tea and refreshments, which were
much appreciated. The chair was occupied
by Mr. Marks, the superintendent of the
school. There is also 2 mission school which
is efficiently looked after by Messers. Hopper
and Johnson. The outleck for the stabiiity
and progress of our church in this centre is
most encouraging. K

Bruaswick Hotel, Moncton, N. B,

March 19th, 1894.

LADY ABERDEENS PERIODICALS.

It may aot be generally known that the
Couvntess of Aberdeen, already becoming well
known among us as a leader in good works,
adds to her numerous public duties—and adds
very gracefully—thelabers of an editor. The
two publications to which she practically
stands in this relation—although one bears
the name of her faithful daughter as editor-
in-chief, will it is to be hoped, soon become
as well known in Capada as their bright and
wholesome contents deserve. Whether we
consider the pure, healthy tone of the inter-
esting tales and sketches and brief, pointed
editorial articles or the exceilence of the ar-
tistic illustrations, these little magazines,
issued at a rate which brings them within the
reach of so many, ought to be most welcome
visitors iu Canadian households. For one
thing, having Government House for tbeir
beadquarters, they are vouchers that the influ-
ence of our Governor-General and his public-
spirited wife will b2 such as to promote the
best and highest interests of our beloved
couniry, while they afford to Christian parents
low-priced magazines which they may put
into the hands of their children with perfect
covofidence that they will find there only what
will heip them onward and upward.

The eldcr and larger of these two magazines
grew—as maost good things do grow—out of a
small beginning, connected with a very suc-
cessful effort of Lady Aberdeen’'s to raise the
tone and level of the life of the women and girls
in the neighborhood of Haddo Houss, her




