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i TREV.. JAMES ROY; M, A,

COMPLIMEXTARY ADDNESS BY WIS CONGHEGA-
proN==THEY DECIDE TOD ADMERE TO IS
FORTUNER - ANDUSHARE 1S FATE~ME.

CROY'S BEFLY, : e .

"The unusually large ‘ultcndagn‘cu: atthe Wad-
nesday evening pmmhinf service in Sherbrooke
Sireet Methodist ~ Churchy ‘showed that soine-
thing unusual was expected “to happen, . The
servives progressed s usual, hr)\'\"c\'u-r, llll'l;ll the
concluding prayer, when Mr. Thomas Costen
reiquested the audicuee to wail for a few mo-
nietits on some very jmportant ‘hnsluuss., A
deputation consisting of -the leading mrmbers
of the church then .procceded to the vestry,
whither Rev. Mr. Roy had retived, and inform-
o him that his return to the lecture-room was
desired, for the purpose of recriving an address
from the members of his congregation, On his
return, the following ‘

ADDRERS WAS BEAD S
P Rev. Jumnes Roy, Moo s

o The undersigned; offiee-bearers aud mem-
wers of the church and c:ongrogutim} warship-
ping in the Sherbrooke Street Methodist L‘hun}h
having leard that o charge has been laid
against you oflvuhhshmg‘ heretival doctrines,
desire to approach you \P'lth the assurance of
our sympathy with yeu in-the trials to which
you are subjectind, and to testify onr very }ngh
esterm and Tegard for vout as a true and frithdul
minister of our. Lonl Jesus Christ.

“ Having that kuowledge of your views of
God snd of His truth which hag been aequined
by our having for nearly two years listenad
from Sabbath to Sabbath te your most scholar.
Iy expositions of the Holy Scriptures, and yet
plain, practival and loving  enforcement of
God's truth, we are not anxious abunt the esti-
mate that may be formed of your doctrines und
teaching by persons who have not \?!.lllu‘\'l?(‘ the
opportunities which we have had of fornting an
opinien. .

*We venture to hope that those whose pro-
vinee it may be to sit in judgment on your
ease will cotue to the conclusion, that, aliheugh
vou may dilfer from others in the phrascology

vou employ, aud in the lines of thought vou !

vanue in the study of God's Word, amwl the
;urr'-'ll:hil)g of Hix truth, that the Methadist
{*hureh of Canada still retainz enough of Johu
Wesley's breadth of view and arge Christiun

'spiri!.'w admit of your vontinuing to exereis

vour offic: und mimstry within its comanunion
and. under its dimetion.  But if it sheuld be
atherwise determined, we desine to assume you
that having that confideénce ju you which is be.
gotten of our observition of your manly, upright
chatwiter, of your podly life and conversation,
of your huishle Christian apirit, of the perform-
aice - of vour dutics wy preacher and pastor, of
your zeal for (rod and tidelity to the religion of
Uur Lord Jesus Christ, we will. still adbire to
vour fortunes and share your fate.

Thoes, Costen, Mrs T Costen, £ W Costen, A G
Costen, T W Costen, Jennte E Caosten, Mark
Suedden, Geo W Costen, Thos Costen, xr, T A
Crane, Alice A Crane, Jas Papham, Ewwma Pop-
ha, H R Popham,, Miss Pupham, Miss Lizar
Popham, Miss Louisa Popham, - P Houd, F
J }lﬂod, Suralh T Rorke, Jenny Rorke, F B
Dakin, Mes F B Dakin, W ¢! Prdhaw, E Prid.
ham, M Pridham, G Pridham, Chas 1 Pridiaw,

Jug C Pridbam, EJ Pridham, G B Burland, !

Jeffrey Hale Burland, 1T R Burland, & N Bur-
Iand, Mrs Burland, Clarissa J Buorland,  Mrs
H Matthewsan, G Matthewson, H M Matthew.
son, WS Gillelan, J T Gillelan, Nellie Rorke,
Mary Wyard,” Sadie ¢ Wyard, Arthuar E Pal-
mer, Miss Ethel Linton Popham,” Ann Palwmer,
Annie Palmer, Ewmily DPaher, Edith Palmer,
Arthur Palmer, W Armstrong, Agnes  Armn-
stroug, . Maggie * Armstrong, Mary Johnston,
Win Goodbady, - Miss - Williamina - Goodbedy,
Ellin V- Goodbody, Saphin Goodbody, Wi Mc-
Gowan, Aunie  McGowan, W R MeGowan,
Anvie F McGowun, -Juo H MeGowsn, Mary
Morris, Lillie Morris, Amy Morrig, A Gillelan,
T J. Gillelan, I T Gillelan, Geonge  James
Bowles, J Bowles, H M Bowles, (¢ Bowles, Ed-
ward Russell, M A Pickup, Catherine Pratt, J
Henderson, ¥ Patterson, ¢ L Rotke, A K
Kemp, T Wm Rodden, David Watson, Hannah
Watson, W T Johnson, A E R Johnson, Fllen
Johnston, Maria R Johnston, John A Watkins,
G W Black, R Black, Jno Wilson, Kate Wil
son, Aunnie Farquhbar, H Moergan, Mrs H. Mor-
gau, Mary ‘Clark, Ruth Morgan, 11-A Morgau,
J° Douglass, (¢ (3. Douglass, Sam Matthewson,
Mrs: Sam Matthewson, Jane Wilson, Surah
Risebrough, . Mrs Day,” Mr-Day, Thomas Day,
Miss Day, Robert G Ayer, Johu Ballard, M A
Ballard, Marin Ballurd, Mary R -Ballard, Mrs H
Ransom, Henry Price, Ms H Price, Mrs J
Price, Mrs 8 Price, ¢ A Wilson, 1t B Wilsou,
J Wilkon, R Wilson, M Wilson, ¥ N Wilson,
A M Wilson, Gueorge Bridgeman, M A Fist-
man, LA Bridgman, I B Rassell, A B Kemp,
Wi Rodden, Rachel Heunderson, David Wat-,
son, Hannah Watson, C W Hilliand, John Sii-
-elair, Mrs Sinelmir, W-Taylor; Jeanette Hen:
dorson,” Thowwas Daviy, Alice Davis,” Fsau B
“Phillips, ) 8 Raymore,” Heury Ravmore, - John
Cooper; Miss Gooper, J-A Cooper;-Charles Wes-
sy Goopor, = Wan .‘\l'tllll!"Cm"}u‘.r Charles Gyde,

Crawford “Johnson,  Phillip J Elliott, Mys PJ
-Riliott,: Norian Melieod, }' ederick: Baker, Mrs

. F Baker; Jiines Paye;“Ann Purr, James Barker,
-~ BrownyAbner ‘Browu,® Geovge  Yale, - Muggie
- Walker, Mrs . John Featherstone, Jos Pergival,.
“Tan Bueker, -Maria Phillips, Thouias > Dumas,
danet 1edderson,: Thomas  Davis, A Bentield,

R
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- Willimm  MeMillan, Wai-H Kerfut,M Kerfut,

H
1
i

|
|
|

.Carolina :Roberts, Lizzic I"eytoxﬂ

A Brown, George

LN Lily Hender-
son, Jennie Peyton, lsbahel]u’Ht-,ndgrso:;nd:\lrr
Wyard, Esther Lindsay, Johin-MeMilan. Eliza-
both MeMillan, Mrd J B Clearihue, My J B
itilr(:;‘\?::m:\.iruaérilrg\(s‘-‘x’rg'l:‘ F}rf,;wu, er, (ieorge

, g § ll{:"k( " l”rown, J C])]}rown,

K, Lhenezer E
Mrs 1 Poplun, .‘\I:’tggin! l’rim:,e,.»\lfr m(:!{h;;’;:;
Lamb, iss Hill, W'I Matthewson, M Mar.
tl'l('wmm, Miss M A Baker, $ M Baker lle‘zbl‘)’
Yale, Murtsay Yale, A M Yale, ) Yale, 7 Yala
SJ Yale, 1LY Yale. ‘ ’ N

THE REPLY,

Rev, Mr. Boy replied as follows ;oo
M. Costen ind ey /"I‘n'l‘m/\': .

Pwishe 1 eould fitly express my gratitnde to
You for this expression of your sympathy with
me ina time of great trial. Y any one had
told me, Jess than' two years ago, that in so
short a time an attaclinent so strone as to pro-
duee this testimonial would have spring up be-
tween s, | should not have bnlieved him. It
is known 10 xome of you thut for fourteen years
I'have been undergoing a kind of living ruei-
fixion, not beeanse of auy inmoral couduct on
wy pirt, but simply because 1 have persisted in
interpreting the Bible aceording to my own
Judgment, and not in subjection to that of any
other . But this expression of your confi-
dever vepuys me for anything 1 have snffored.
From my ecarlicst childbood, before anyone hal
ever said to me that 1 jued o sonl, it has been
my ambition to he a tene amd faithiu] mission-
aty of the Cross 5 aned y desire has ever been
to b follower of Hie who shrank not trom
death for g, Thave had, wud hive no higher de-
sive than to ery, nt the snd of Tife, © Behold,
bebold the Lawmb I Yet, while desiving this
most carnestly, 1 have determined that I must
de it in 0y own way, and not under hondagze
to the creeds of any wan, even the best that
ever lived,  Tam glad to know that you sym-
pathise with my determination to maintain my
Protestant right of lilerty of thenght und
speeclt, even when you may not e able to coin-
cide with every one of my views, 1 wish [
could tell you how mueh 1 feel your kindness
o e but | cannor, andd you must just believe
e when oy heart 3s full. [ can only suy, God
bless you. T

GUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Tue Geasp Duke Nicuorss NICHOLAIE-
virer,  Compander-in-Chief of the Russinn
Forces, is the younger brother of the Czar, and,
until the recent wmobilisation of the Russian
amuy, cowmantded the treops in the military
virele of 81, Petersburg, O his wilitary talents
very little 1x known out of Russix, -as during the
Critean War he was searcely twenty-four years
of age, having been born in 1331, while since
his appointment he has been Iving between life
and death with an wttack of typhoid fever.  He
was warried in 1854 to Alexandm, the daughuer
of I'ritiee Peter of Oldenbury, and has two »ous,
the ehidest of whom,' Nicholas, aged twenty, is
with him at Kischinetf.

Arp-re-Kepis Pasua, the Geueralissinmo of ;

the Turkish arny, has distinguished himselt of
Iate by his shweeesstul campaign against the Ser-
vians, 1t is seraewhat doubtiul,  however,
whether the credit of this should mut'go to the

Pianerals who served under him, as Abd-ul-
LK

eritn achieved little himsel? o the field; bat
remained at headquarters at Nisch uotil @ way
had heen opened for hit to Djunis, and thenee
i Alexiuntz.  Abdeul-Kerim, like many of the
lending wen amongst the Turks, received bis
edueation in Furepe, having studied at Vienna
under General Havslab, Inoappearance he is
somewhat corpulent sl atritte Jame,
said to have very plessaut manners, but to be
extrvmely taciturn except whennt table, to the
pleasures of which it is Teported he 1s somewhat
addicted, )

QueeN's CotLrar,-Our infortustion, as to
the Professors of the Medieal College at Ring-
ston, was erroneons, in so faras the Professor of
the Principles and Practive of Medivine is con-
cerned.
chair for 23 vears, ocenpies it still.. Dr. Ko XN,
Fenwick has this year received the appointment
to the chair of Medical Juvisprindence and His-
tology, : i

BURLESQUE.

Mank Twarn’s Lasr=="The otherday a de:
lightfully. pretty woman bowed and smiled in
wmy direction in-the sars, 1 didn’t take any no-
tice at first for b thought shemeant some other
fellow. But after a ‘while T saw she: moant me
and 1 bowed back. Then she said % Wiy, Me,
Clemiens, ' so glud to see you again.” 1 said
Twns. gelad to see her geain, though 1 didu’t
kunow i 1'd really seen her betore, whether it
was in Bgypt or England or the Sandwhich Is-
Tunds o1 San Franeisco. - We talked n while
and she said: ‘¢ How is George " 1 didn’t
kuow who Georgewas;  but I said that George
was pretty well, and - trusted “to luek: for. the
truth of it; - She said she was real glad George
was pretty well, nnd asked how Henry was get-
ting along. o [t was hot-work, but 1 risked it,
and said Henry didn’t get nlang so well lately
as.we had heped Jie wonlde Idid’t know who
Henry was, bt Twas: sorey: Tosaid swhat 1-did
when-she looked sad and said shé was sorry- he
didu't get-on, “Thenghe said, ¢COW L My, Cle-

“mons, what did.they name the buby " and 1

disti't even kaow what kind of a'baby. it was.
But 1 thought of a name that would do auyway
and - said; 74 Ohy the baby 17Yes; they ealled

He is:

br. Yates, - who las occupied that!

the baby Francis. And she said it wasa pretty
nameand I told her I thought so'too:  And af.
ter a while she said:"  [t"seerns a long time
sinee we were in Virginia® City,” doesn't—— 2"
And I shouted: * Why'didn't you say -Virginia
City st first, and then T would have known who
your George and your. Heury and your baby
were, and who you were,”’ ' °

Tue Tiayv.~The tranp is a cross betwesn a
eanel in endurance and w pair of seven-story
stilts in getting over ground. His legs are his
sulvation and his feet the foundation of hix for-
tune.  His path through. life is tull of troubles
and crasses, He despises monopolies and sho-
\'(_:ls up intense hatred upon the embankmenty
of grasping, iron-souled railrowls, Wash-women
wre classed by him among thé monopolies and
he cndeavors to erush them hy wearing his socks
till the heels melt away into nothingness and
‘l::'llll(:.t;li!l'l:l:l‘llx::ﬂ‘i into the empliness of space.
& 8 his stronghold,  [n it he sees and
fecls the full swell of eestatie bliss and ¢ gant
vnjoyment, To three fingers of rye there is a
pinacea for every ailment and a balm for every

wound. The world may vibrate, shake and qui-

ver in its convalsive death-throvs, the millions
of poor, nusaved souls way moan their unguish
and cry out aloud for bread and salvation, but
the tramp with his three fingers of red liquor
looketh not at the raging storm nor lendeth an
ear to the hewailing of the multitude. He sink-
etl himsell into the ntter depths of forgetfulness
and the three red fingers tickleth his soul in
dreamy eestasy.  The world is his home, the
ratlrond taek his place of business, and the
next town his highest ambition. He starts on
his journey without good byes and kisses, and
receives no cordial welcome at the end. He has
no friemds, not even amoung his fellow trumps,
becanse friends are too much tronble, He prelers
to exeurt from town to town alone, unfettered
ansd funee free. Conversation detracts from the
beasty of the surrounding scenery, hesides two
chews eat away a plug of tubacco sooner than
one.

WueEsE T ENGLISH LANGUAGE s AT
Favrr.-—* Behold how great a matter a little
firekindleth "' He was not & very large spark,
hut he dectared that his love for her could never
be extinguished. More than onee she had ae-
knowledged to lierself that he had quite fired
her heart. Often when she thought of it her
cheeks burned, and she felt that she was, in-
deed, his little flame.

They were sitting in her father’s parlor, the
other evening, on the South Side.  As to that,
however, it matters little which side they sat
upon.  Sutlice it to say that they sat side by
sisle. That is, he sighed to her while she sighed
to him.

They sat upou a sofu. .

“ Sopha,” said he, 1 met Charlie Jones this
afternoon, and_he said that he had seen you
weighed, and——"

Sopha’ started, not as if she wers going some-
where, but as if she had been struek iu the very
stiallest of the back with a hase tall,

HOReen e wade T exelaimed the Hule lady,
whils her eyes it up like savage wateli-fives.

»

“Ves," continued the lover,  aud he says
you weighed a great deal more than e sup-

posud you woukd; but then Charlie don’t know
viuas well us Fdo,” und hie winked and pinched
her phunp anm knowingly.

The little Ludv was dumbfounded and con-
founded. She could not account for the scandal-
ous story.

“What! 7 wade ! " thought she.
terous !

It weighed heavily upon her

She mused ws one fu a drewn 1 1 have not
been gathering shells ; peither have T been with
any fishing excursion ; besides the water is not
warm enongh to vade, " and she buried lier face
in her jewelled hands.

There were two fueés at the funeral.  The one
that was buried, and “another that sighs to be
buried beside it.

S Well, dearest,” said be, after o moment's
retlevtion, **this troubles veu, althongh 1 dont
sev why it should, and we'll say no more about
it, Sing tome, pet”

1t was her time to reflect for a moment ; and
she did-—in a manneropposite ; and then seated
herself at the plano,

She ceuld ot wholly dismiss the subject from
her mind, so she sang—

“* Wautertho wild waves saying 17

She thought perhaps they were saying some.
thing about her, although she knew she had
not been near: thenr, and: when” Charlie. Jones
said.he had been, he simply —uaud she could
prove it.

She returned:to the sofa,

He also moved nearer:to Soplia.

“You know, darling,”’ he said; boping ta
divert her mind frons the  recent- conversation ;
von know in Sonth Cavolina Chamberluin has
withdrawn in- favor of Wade—" - »

““Phere you: go aguin 1 exclaimed she, the
wateh-fires” in- her; eyes flushing up as if a
bueketfulof benzine had been thrown upon
thew. ¢ If.you want'to break off' vour engage-
ment;and- go hack: to that Hat:nosed = Sue
Mulliggan, just say ¢ wade’-to me again, - When
Charlie Jones, ‘orany other Jones; says he has
soen-mewade, s he tells me a Heas big as the

** Prepos-

State of Pennsylvania, and he knows it."’
“ Why,- really, miy:little Tove' e 5 ;
“Yes, " [ nm. beconiing “aware._of our little

love," “snapped’ shie st and AT it gets much

staaller yon won’t be'able to tind it "* .

-4 Forthe “life: of - me, " veturned o, almost
beside himself, and altogether beside her 3« for

‘vealized  the - situntion. the" s

the life, T can’t gee what there is to be angry at.
Charlie Jones  merely said “he had seen you'
weighed, and that you were a great deal stouter
than he had sup’’— LT : E

“Seen e wade /  Stouter ! Charley Jones!”
gasped the little . lady,  "snatching her skirts .
closer about her ; 4“0, that 1" had the wings of
a~or, O, that I had that hateful fellow. by .the
hair of the head ; T would make him sing for
this !~ I would teach him what it is to wade !
L would turn his hair gray in a holy second 1"

As she uttered these words a ray of light
broke in upon the fond lover like a burglar
with a bull’s-eye lantern. °

The same ray made u raid npon the lady's in-
tellect, i

“I'm sold I"” exclaimed she.

“And so s T sold,” said the younyg man,
grinning from ear to ear, as if he bad intended
the whole business as u stupendous joke.

Apologies and explanations were not called
for, and the regular order of business was at
once tuken up. The first matter disposed of was
““ten kisses short as one, and one as lons as
twenty."” A recess of a second and a quarter,
and then 320 kisses a trifle shorter than one,
and one - as long as suy mortal could hold his
breath and live,  Adjourned at 1 a. m. to meet
at the sawne plsce on the following evening.

A SerESapE.—~C. Claude Culpepper came
down from Dayton Wednesday evening with an
intention.  During the bright lLexington of
vouth he had met a Baymiller street Lielle wha
smote him heart and sonl.  Mr. Culpepper's in-
tention in coming to Cincinnati was to serenwle
his love,  So, gathering a quartet of his tune-
ful friends, he started. Wednesduy eveniug for
the house of his heart’s idol. [t was twelve
o’clock’ when the bLoys anchored uuder the
window of what €. Claude believed was the
sheltering fold - of his dear lamb. It wasn't
however. He had made @ inistuke of one hnu:
dred in numbering the houses, and it was John
Sanscript’s humble abode that was about 1o he
favored with the serenade. Johu, however, is
one of those misanthropic men who never seem
to recoguise a favor when they meet one ; and
when he was awakened from his slabers by
‘¢ Don’t you remember sweet Alice, Ban Bolt ¢
sung in one treble, one tenor, two basses and
fqur keys, he was, to draw it mild, rulleld in
his temper.  Mrs. Sanseript heard tiie melody,
too, and whispered : )

* Them's serenaders.” . :

“ Tl serenade them,” snarled John, getting
up, opening the blingds slyly aud looking down
upon the choristers below.

*“What in the name of the Numidian lions
are you going to do, Sanscript £ asked Mrs. 8.
rather uneasily.

““Just wait and see,” said he, guthering ap
an arinful of boots and laying thew down hundy
near the window. )

Just then the boys turned up on

* Thou'urt 50 near and yet 4o fur.”

3

““Not so faras you imagine,” growled San-
seript, as he dumped the coal from the scutile
couveniently by the window. Then he tugged
the brimuming slop-bucket across the roen: and
added it to his armory just as the gay gam-
bolers switehed off into

* What has a pour girl
But her nume todetend her?”’

¢ She sometimes finds her father to do that
pleasing duty,” muttered the desperate man:
The boys were singing a medley, and while Sai-
sceript’ was gathering in the tongs and shovel
they began to warble :

* My heart is brohe, God knows it is!" .

¢ And your heuads will be in the same condi-
tion when I get through with vou,” panted the
avenger.  Then he added the family Bilde and
Webster's Unabridged Dictionary to the pile
of missiles by the window at the very moment
there floated up from bhelow:

“1shall ne'r forget the day!™

““Nor will you ever forget the night when
you eame to serunade my house,” smiled the
old man, reaching for the caal oil can,

“ Ok, my heart is yone,”
sang the boys under the window.

“Yes, and if you saw we piling up these
bricks from - the fire-place you'd follow your
heart mighty quick.”

. ““’Thou art sleeping, my love,

Theu urt sleeping,”

chimed the quartet.

'l be hanged if Tam,” declared Sunseript, as

“he ‘scooped -up - the hair-brushes and toilet set

from the dressing-case.  While he was toting

the ottoman across the room the. boys pitched

into ) .
: * Don't forget vour littie dnrling.

“ Oh, 1'll not forget you, uever fear, and you
won't forget me cither after U'm through with
you." o .
“ (pen the window, wy sweel oue,
sang the choristers.

“CBlast me if T don’t,” grinned Sanscript, ax
he.added a panful of ashes to the pile of destruc-
tion by the.window. oo - :
S " Come, bindie, come—"" S L
¢ 'm coming, -you yelping. hounds:” yelled
the: old - man, : thrusting. lis ‘head out ot “the.
window. - 1t “took himy only ten -seconds “of
standard time to piteh boots; shoes. coul; “hair
brushes; - books, toilet.- séts, ottoman;  slops,
ashes and’ all upon’the” heads of ‘thie lorror-
stricken  seienaders. below.. - Béfore -the quartet

i torm - was aver.”
They all'survived; but were unmereifully de-
moralized. . And when a volee came fram.
sbove, articulating in’tho key of J the one wui

< ait,"'ﬂ\‘ﬁy 50{_', :




