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ostensibly reject them. In fact Christianity
has been largely read into Hinduism, as in
the case of Arnold’s Liyht of Asia. Siv\V,
W. Hunter, also a very high authority, says
that the withdrawal of the schools and col-
leges of the Presbyterians would be disas-
trous to Indie. The Free Church cummittee
that recently visited India frankly acknow-
ledgo that the culleges produce no converts,
or hardly any. Still they maintain that edu-
cational work ought to be continued with
unflagging zeal. Dr Duff was the great
founder of the Colleges and schools and
experience has justified his plans. Scme
urge that nothing is required but evange-
listic preaching. Somoe make great use of
drums and processions, like the Hindus
themselves. In point of fact the experience
of the wisest men in the field indicates that
the Scottish missionaries acted wisely and
with a view to the future of the vast empire
of Yudia. Our own church wherever she
has gone has been mindful of the education
of the people. We have schools eveninthe
New Hebrides : we have schools, and soon
we shall have a college, in Trinidad. We
have a college in Central India. We have
a college and many schools in Formosa.
Thus, so far as the Presbyterian Church is
concerned, the school and the college seem
an invariable adjunct of missious. Educa-
tion isregarded as the handmaid of religion.

SMissionary GCabrinet,
CHARLES HADDON_S;;RGEON of LoNDON.

HIS eminent preacher, writer and phi-
lanthropist was born in one of the
quietest little townsin England—Kelvedon,
in the county of Essex, on the 19th of June,
1834. Whenstilla small bpy he was taken
to Stambourne, ihe residence of his grand-
father who had been many years pastor of
the Independent church there. His father,
the Rev. John Spurgeon, was also minister
of a Congregational church in Islington,
London. Charies was a precocious lad, and
some amusing stories are told of him. This
he has related himself. “ When staying at
1y grandfather’s, as the manner was I read
the Scriptures at family worship. When
reading one day the passage in Revelations
which mentions “Zhe buttvnless pit)” 1
paused and said ; ** Grandpas, what can this

mean ? If the pit had no ‘bottom wher -
would all the people fall to who druppel
outatits lower end ?” The question syme
what startled the propriety of fumily w,,.
shiip and had to be laid aside for explanatiyy
at a more convenient season. AAbout thy
time a pious minister, Richard Kuill
Chester was staying at the parson.ge, I,
took a liking for Charles and gave expre
sion to his belief that the boy would v
become a great preacher. So sure Was b
of this, taking him on his knee one duy, ke
said to the family, ¢ When my littie ma
preaches in Rowland Hill's Chapel, as L.
will one day, I should like to have hix
promise that he will give out the hym
commencing—* God moves in a mysteri,z
way.Y)

The promise was made, and the proplecy
fulfilled. Young Spurgeon was sent &
school at Colchester where he learned Latin,
Greck and French, carrying off the firs: prize.
in every competition. In 1849 he heegme
usher in a school at Newmarket kept brs
Baptist which led him t3 attend the Biptis
church. He owed his conversion howeve
to the Primitive Methodist Minister of (ot
chester. After relating how miserable ke
had felt for some time under a sen-e of <iz,
and how earnestly he had prayed for a conse
of salvation, he tells how he re<olved &
visit every church and chapel in the tewn
if haply he might find the ° pear] of gt
price” One snowy day he entered the
Methodist Chapel.

“I had heard of thess Eeople from many,
and how they sang so loudly that they mads
ople’s heads ache; but thai did not matter.
wanted to know how I might be saved, and
if they made my head ache ever 8o much Idid
not care. So, sitting down, the service weat
on, but no minister came. At lasta very thio
looking man camse into the pulpit and opend
his bible and read these words; “ Look uub
me, and be ye saved, ali the ends of theearth’
Just setting his eyes upon m2, as if he kne#
me al! by heart, he said, ¢ Young man, you ar
in trouble.’” Well, I was, sure enough. S
he, ¢ You will never get out of it unless 3
look to Christ” And then lifting up his hans
ho cried out, as only I think a Primitive Mett-
cdist could do, * Lonk, look, look 1 ¢ itisoalf
look,” said he. I saw at once the way of s
vation. O, how I did leap for joy at ts
moment. 1know not what else he said: Idil
not take much notice of it—I was so possess
with that one thought. Like as wlen ¥
brazen serpent was lifted up, they only Ik
and were healed. 1 had been waiting tod
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