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appointed. e could not, indeed, have been
more respected in the Church of England than
he was afterwards when he settled down as
minister of” Surrey Chapel.—We find him al-
‘uding to this in after life. «I am not a Dis-
senter,” hi2 would say, “the church turned me
off; and not I her. 1 confess Ulike a little more
liberty than she allows, and thank God I can
usk great Dr. Chalmers and great Dr. Mor-
rison and others, when they come to London,
to preach in Surrey Chapel.” And then we are
told he would add, with an arch look, «I sup-
pose they would not let St. Paul, if he vbas to
come upon earth, preach in his vwn cathedral:
but I really do not think that it would produce
an carthquake, if he did.” My, Hill's mother,
Lady Hill, who had been greatly opposed to
his course of preaching, died this same year,
and as it was his manner to choosc texis ex-
pressive of his own feelings at the lime, the
first sermon he preached after her decease, was
from 2 Sam. 23, 5—¢ Although my liouse be
not so with God, yet he hath made with me an
everlasting covenant, ordered in all things and
sure.” In his journcys into Wales Mr, Hill
appears to have received much comfort, e
would sometimes preach three or four sermnons
in one day, while the pcople would follow him
from place to place by thousands, and we are
told, what was often the cascat tent preachings
in old times in Scotland, that they would re-
nnin listening to the sound of the Gospel
unconcerned, though the rain was pouring
down upon them. He often mentioned this to
his English hearers when the weather kept
them at home on the Sabbath. ¢ If you loved
the Gospel,” he would say, “as well as the
Welsh, you would not mind a shower.”

Br, Hill being thus left to choose a parish
for himself; crected a dwelling house and
tabernacle in a very romantic part of the coun-
try, in Wot'~n, Gloucestershire. The late
Robert Hall once spoke of it as the most para-
disaical spot hie had ever seen, and here, what
must have given the place its crowning excel-
ience in the estcem of its worthy possessor,
an attached people waited on his ministrations.
Mr. Hill, however, continued his itinerating
labours as before.  He visited London, Ports-
mouth, and other places, and his success among
the sailors appears to have been considerable.
‘While Mr. Hill resided at Wotton, a circum-
stance occurred, which must have been 2 source
of grief to him, as showing the inefficacy of his
labours in a quarter were something Letter
might have been expected. [t so happened

that his gardencr, whom he had always looked
upon as an honest, quict sort of man, was ap-
prehended on a charge of committing divers
depredations on the property of others. Ie
was brought to trial, and, being found guilty,
was sentenced to death. His master waited
on him while in prison, to whom he made con-
fession of the many crimes which he had com-
mitted.  “How was it, William,” he enquired,
“that you never robbed me, when you had
such abundant opportunity ¥* «Sir,” replicd
he, “do you recollect the juniper bush on the
border against the dining-room ? I have many
times hid under it at night, intending, which I
could casily have done, to get into the house
and plunder it—but, sir, | was afraid; some-
thing said to me, heis a man of God, itis a
honse of prayer—if I break in there, I shall
surely be found out; o I could never pluck up
courage to attempt it.” And in another conver-
sation he told him, “Sir, I well knew that old
Mr. Ruge (a person of uncommon piely) was
in the hubit of carrying a deal of money in his
pocket; timesand times have I hid behind the
hedge of the lane leading to his house—he has
passed within a yard of me, when going home
from the prayer-meeting again and again—I
could not stir, I durst not touch so holy a man.
I was afraid. I always began trembling as
soor as he came ncar me, and gave up the
thought altogether, for I knew he wasa holy
man.” In these days the number of evangelical
ministers were few, incomparison of those who
preached pelagian crror, and though they were
often despised and shamefully treated in some
parts, they were peculiarly honored in others.
It was so with Mr. Hill, he received many
flattering tokens of the good produced by his
labors. Letters were written to him, some
containing accounts of the conversions that had
attended his ministrations—others expressing
the deep sorrow of the writers on account of
having spoken reproachfully of his character—
and many notices were put into his hands,
while entering the pulpit, requesting public ac-
knowledgment might be made of such sins. ft
was the manner of Mr. Hill to read these no-
tices aloud to the congregation. An impudent
person one day had taken eccasion to puta slip
of paper before him when the service was com-
mencing. Ile tookit up and began to read—
«The prayers of this congregation are desired”
—Umph—for—umph—: well, I suppose I must
finish what I have began’—for the -Rev. Row-
land Hill, that he will not go riding about in
his carriage on Sunday This would have



