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FOOTPRINTS OF BUNYAN.*

To tbe present writer the foremost memory in traversing the

' * beautiful county of Bedford, was that of John Bunyan. Many

{ places were passed hallowed by the footprints of the immortal
; dreamer—Finchley Common, where he spoke bold words on behalf
! of religious freedom; Luton, where he spread the glad tidings of
‘ free salvation, and censured what he believed to be iniquities of
o priesteraft; Dallow Farm, in a loft of which he took refuge
“ when pursued because of the truths he had spoken; the Village
i of Elstow, in which he was born, and where, in his reckless
{ youth, he led a dissolute life; Elstow Church, a venerable pile,
1 the notes of whose bells had often been watted on the air as he
%pulled the ropes; and then Bedford, where he was imprisoned,

1; *Through the courtesy of Messrs. John Walker & Co., of Lendon,
. | England, we are enabled to illustrate this article by engravings from their
% admirable “ Elstow Edition of the Pilgrim’s Progress.” This edition is
: j the most exquisite presentation of the immortal allegory we have

seen. In its preparation, nine out of the first eleven editions have been

‘collated. The illustrations of the allegory are gems of art, and represent

~,the characters in the costume of the period in which Bunyan lived, Every

.'copy of the book has both covers made from veritable Elstow oak, guar-
; anteed to be from the roof of the Church whose bells Bunyan loved to
;, ring—which was reconstructed in 1880. On the cover is a unique portrait,

~fphotographed. from a contemporary pencil sketch in the British Museum,

*% which is undoubtedly the most authentic likeness in existence. The whole
“makes a most beautiful Bunyan soxvensr. The edition is limited, and
. while it lasts copies may be procured tkrough the publisher of this Maga-
“zine, for $3.50 each,

' Vor. XVI,.—No, 1.
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and within the walls of the old gaol wrote “The Pilgrim’
Progress to the Celestial City.” :

On this gentle pastoral scenery of the still-flowing Ouse, With
its many windings, its pollards, and its moated granges—the
soft-rounded hills, the lovely vales, the stately parks and man-
sions, the quaint farmsteads and granges, the red-tiled or straw-
thatched cottages, the ivy-grown churches, the fields cultivated
like a garden, and the hawthorn hedges in full bloom—his eyes

S—

Berrry DooRr, ELsTow CHURCH.

,

have often gazed; and from that soft green sward he may have
taken his description of “Bypath Meadow.” Strange spell of =
genius, which makes the name of the Bedford tinker a household}
word in every land. No writer of the English tongue has won
so world-wide a fame, and no book has been printed in so manj;,
editions and translated into so many foreign languages. Lo

The principal materials for a sketch of Bunyan’s life are drawx:
largely from his own autobiographical work, “ Grace aboundis;

XA
=




Foolprints of Bunyan. 3

to the Chief of Sinners.” He was born gt Elstow, near Bedford,
“in 1628, and was brought up, like his father before him, “a
mender of pots and kettles, vulgarly called a tinker.” He lived
in the most stormy period of English history—the turbulent
reign of the first Charles—with the long intestine war and its
memorable battles of Edgehill, Naseby, and Marston Moor.
Then followed the glorious years of the Protectorate of Crom-
. well, when the name and fame of England made the Pope

OrLp NorMan Door, Erstow CHURCH.

*h‘emble in his fortress-palace of the seven-billed city. Then
carae the shameful reaction of the Restoration, with its persecu-

;Hon of the saints and reign of wickedness in high places. Amid
.&uch world-agitating events was this grea soul born und nur-

,@ured and of its varied scenes be has left us striking pictures
.in his immortal works.

‘ “Like many of the Lord’s heroes,” says Dr. Punshon, in his
!,dmlrable monograph on Bunyan, “he was of cbscure parentage,

b v s
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and, not improbably, of gipsy blood. His youth was spent in
excess of riot. He was an adept and teacher in evil. In his
seventeenth year we find him in the army—¢au army where
wickedness abounded.’ The description beso answers certainly

Erstow ViprpasE, FROM BELFRY TOWER.

!
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to Rupert's roystering dragoons.” At the siege of Leicester P
Bunyan was assigned certain duty, “but when I was just readj £}
to go,” he w -ites, “ one of the company desired to go in my roow!

and coming to the siege, as he stood sentinel he was shot in th
head and died.”




Footprints of Bunyan. 5

In his twentieth year he married a wife “ whose father was
counted godly.” ¢ We came together as poor as poor could be,”
he writes, “not baving so much household stuffe as a dish or a
spoon between us.” As his wife’s only warriage portion be
received two books which her father had cherished,— The
Practice of Piety ” and “ The Plain Mau’s Pathway to Heaven.”
“These books,” he says, “though they did not reach my heart,
did light in me some desire to religion.” He went with his wife
to church twice a day, “ yet retaining,” he writes, “ his wicked
life” One Sunday afternoon, while playing ball on Elstow
.Green, “a voice,” he says, “ did suddenly dart from heaven into
my soul, whick said, ¢ wilt thou leave thy sins and go to heaven,
or have thy sins and go to hell 2’” Conscience keenly upbraided,
but he hardened his heart against the voice of God. “I can but
‘be damned,” he said to himself, *“ and I had as good be damned

i ' for many sins as for few,” and he piunged egain into excess of

riot. One day, as he was swearing recklessly, “ a woman of the
«place,” he records, “ herself a loose and ungodly wretch, protested
that I swore and cursed at such a rate that she trembled to hear
me.” This reproof, like an arrow, pierced his soul, and he
struggled against and overcame this wicked babic. But he
wallowed long in the Slough of Despond before he reached the
solid ground of assured confidence. Dancing, Sunday games,

and bell-ringing, which was often accompanied with drinking,

- were uis gpecial besetments. As he hung wistfully about the

<belfry-door, the thought would haunt his mind. he says, “1f the
bells should fall and crush me!” Then the terror lest the steeple

_ itself should fall made him flee for fear.

In the quaint old church is still shown the carved seat in
which Bunyan sat and listened to the sermons preached from
the old Tudor pulpit. The tower is one of the few in Engiand
which stands entirely disconnected with the church. The cut
on page 2 shows the belfry door at which Bunyan used often to
Linger The old Norman door, with 1its dog-tooth moulding,
dating back probably six centuries or more, is shown on page 3.
Above the door is a carved representation of Christ, having St.
Peter with bis keys on the right and St. John the Evangelist on
the left. In the door is a wicket, which may have suggested the
wicket-gate of the allegory.

One day Bunyan overheard “ three or four poor woman sitting
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ab a door in the sun, talking of the things of God.” Their pious
talk sank into his soul, “shaking it as if his breast-bone were
split asunder.”

A godly « Master Gifford,” who, in his youth, had been a reck-
less Royalist trooper, was the pastor of a little Baptist flock in
Bedford. He was the “Evangelist” of Bunyan’s dream, who -
first pointed th. immortal dreamer to the wicket-gate of mercy.
Bunyan joized his Church, and was formally baptized in the

[P

BEDPORD PRISON.

is
Pow
v te
i
River Ouse, near Bedford Bridge. Soon he began to preach in: tk
burning words the great sslvation he had experienced. “I° p¢
preached what I felt,” he says; “ what I smartingly did feel—: eor
even that uuder which my soul did groan and tremble withi TI
astonishment.” The word was attended with power and with: -of
converting grace. In 1660 he was indicted under the wickedX m
laws of the time “as a common upholder of unlawful meetings: ¥o

and conventicles, and as devilishly and pertinaciously abstaininy  #n
from coming to church.” But preach he must and would, «I. hi:
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saw that I was a man,” he writes, “ who was pulling down his
house upon the head of his wife and children.” Yet he would
not forbear. He was, therefore, condemned to prison for three
months, when, if he left not his preaching, he was to be banished
from the realm, or if found therein, “ you must stretch by the
neck for it, I tell you plainly,” quoth the judge. “If out of
prison, to-day,” replied the hero soul, “ by God’s help I would
preach the Gospel again to-morrow.” And not for three months,
* but for twelve long years he languished in that prison, whose
_horrors, & hundred years later, roused the soul of Howard to the
. ‘task of reforming she prisons of Europe, His own words are :—
*So, being delivered up to the jailor’s hand, I was had home to
prison.”

“Home to prison,” exclaims his eloguent eulogist, William
Morley Punshon, in a passage whose noble eloquence compels
its quotation :— See the bravery of a Christian heart! There
is no affectation of indifcience to suffering—no boastful exhibi-
tion of excited heroism ; but there is the calm of the man that
has the herb heart’s-ease in his bosom.

“Home to prison’ And wherefore nvt ! Home 1s not the
marble hall, nor the luxurious furmtere, nor the cluth of gold.
If home be the kingdom wheie a man reigns, in his own mon-
archy over subject heatts- -if home be the spot where fireside
pleasures gambol, where are heard the sunny laugh of the con-
fiding child, or the fond, * What ails thee,’” of the loving wife—
then every essential of home was to be found, ‘except these
bonds,’ in that cell on Bedford Bridge. There, in the day-time,
is the heroic wife, at once bracing and soothing his spirit with
womanly tenderness, and siting at his feet, the child—a clasping
tendril, blind, and therefore best beloved. There, on the table,
s the < Book of Martyrs,” with its records of the men who were
the ancestors of his faith and love; that old and heaven-
patented nobility, whose badge of knighthood was the hallowed
gross, and whose chariot of triumph was the ascending flame.
There, nearer to his hand, is the Bible, revealing its secret source
.of strength, cheering his own spirit in exceeding heaviness, and
making strong, through faith, for the obedience which is even
Wnto death. Withiu him the good conscience bears bravely up,
#nd he is weaponed by this as by a shield of triple mail. By
his side, all unseen by casual guest or surly warder, there stands

b
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the Heavenly Comforter, and from overhead, as if anointing him
already with the unction of the recompense, there rushes the
stream of glory.

“And now it is nightfall. They have had their evening
worship, and as in another dungeon, ‘ the prisoners heard them.
The blind child receives the fatherly benediction. The last good
night is said to the dear ones, and Bunyan is alone. His penis
in his hand, and his Bible on the table. A solitary lamp relieves
the darkness. But there is fire in bis eye, and there is passion

Buxvax's Toxs, BynairL FieLps.

oW
in his soul. ‘He writes as if joy did make him write’ He'

has felt all the fulness of his story. The pen moves too slowly’ o
for the rush of feeling, as he graves his own heart upon the page, .,

There is beating over him a storm of inspiration. Great: ‘B
thoughts are striking on his brain and flushing all his check — wl
Cloudy and shapeless in their earliest rise within his mind, they. ~—~
darken into the gigantic, or brighten into the beautiful, until at:
length e flings them into bold and burning words. Rare visions >
rise before him. He is in a dungeon no longer. He is in the ¥h

+
1.
[




Footprints of Bunyan. 9

Palace Beautiful, with its sights of renown and songs of melody,

. with its virgins of comeliness and of discretion, and with ita

windows opening for the first kiss of the sun, His soul swells
beyond the measure of its cell. It is not a rude lamp that
glimmers on his table. Tt is no longer the dark Ouse that rolls
its sluggish waters at his feet. His spirit has no sense of bondage.
No iron has entered into his soul. Chainless and swift, he has
soared to the Delectable Mountains—the light of Heaven is
around him—the river is one, clear as crystal, which floweth
from the throne of God and of the Lamb—breezes of Paradise
blow freshly across it, fo.uing his temples and stumng his har
—from the summit of the Hill Clear he catches rarer splendours
—the new Jerusalem sleeps in its eternal noon—the shining
ones are there, each one a crowned harper unto Gud—this 1s the
land that is afar off, and THAT 1s the King in His beauty, untl

" the dreamer falls upon his knees and sobs away lis agony of

t:f

[

N}
1

gladness in an ecatacy of prayer and prase.  Now, think of
these things—endearing intercourse with wife and (hildren, the
ever-fresh and ever.comfurting Pible, the tranyuil cubscicuce, the
regal imaginings of the mind, the faith which realized them all,
and the light of God's approving face shimng, broad and bnght,
upon the soul, and you will uoderstand the undying wemory
which made Bunyan quaintly wrnte, '1 was had home to
prison.””

After twelve years, the unconguered soul was released, and he
was permitted to preach as he chose. While fervent in spint,
the emancipated prisoner wa3 diligent in business. As brazer,
as preacher, as author he laboured to mamntain his Lousehold,*
and do his Master’s work. In his secular calling he was highly
successful, as is shown by the accompanying deed of gift, in
which he makes over to his wife his worldly estate :—

“To all people to whom this present writing shall come, I, John
Bunyan, of the parish of St. Cuthbert’s, in the towne of Bedford, n the
_county of Bedford, Brazier, send greeting : Know ye that I, the said John
Bunyau, as well for and in consideration of the natural affection and love
whxc.x I have and bear unto my well-beloved wife, Elizabeth Bunyan, as
==#is0 for other good causes and considerations, me at this present moment
e:spemally moveing, have given and granted, and by these presents do

o —

* While in prison, he made many hundred gross of “tagged laces,”
which his wife or little blind daughter sold for their livelikood.
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Fac-SIMILE OF BUNYAN's DEED OF GIFT.

give, grant, and confirm uato the said Elizabeth Bunyan, my said wife,§
all and singular my goods, chattels, debts, ready money, plate, Rings]
household stuffe, Aparrel, utensils, Brass, pewter, Beding, and all other;
my substance whatsoever, moveable and immoveable, of what kinde,!
nature, quality, or condition soever the same are or be, and in what place!
or places soever the same be, shall, or may be found, as well in mine own!
custodes, possession, as in the possession, hands, power, and custody of o
any other person or persons whatsoever. To have and to hold all and:
singular the said goods, chattels, debts, and all other the aforesaid:
premesis unto the said Elizabeth, my wife, her executors, administratorsi
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and assignes, t» her and her proper uses and behoofs, freely and gnietly,
without any matter of challenge.”

As a praacher, his rugged eloquence attracted multitudes ot
hearers. His biographcr records that he had seen twelve bundred
persons assembled st seven o’clock on a winter’s morning to heer
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TNAILAVIG TOVIVE AL Iy NVIISIUR)

kim preach, and in London *hres thousand persons packed the
chapel in which he ministered. Fo: sixteen years he continued
oto write and preach. At length, while engaged in an errand of
mercy, he was caught in a storm, drenched to the skin, was
ztized with fever, and in ten days died, August 31, 1638. His

d
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ashes lie in the famous Bunhill Fields, just opposite City Road
Chapel and the tomb of Suzunnah Wesley, the mother of -
Methodism. Near by are the graves of Isaac Watts and of -
Daniel Defce, the two writers who, with himself, are most widely
read of all who have used the English tongue. But his own
fame throughout the world surpasses that of any other writer of .
the race. In over a hundred foreign lands his immortal alle-§

]

# Sk

EvANGELIST AND CHRISTIAN. (From Chinese Pilgrim's Progress.)

gory is read in almost ags many different languages. In the
British Museum are 721 different works, of which the humbls
Bedford tinker and his writings are the subject. During his;
life eleven different editions of the Pilgrim’s Progress appeared; .:#i
and since his death, editions innumerable. It has been published:
in editions de luxe, on which all the resources of art have been:
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lavished, and in editions for one penny, that the poor may
follow the pilgrim’s pathway to heaven. It has even been
translated into Chinese, and the quaint Chinese art has pre-
sented in strange garb the familier characters of the burdened
pilgrim and the Interpreter’s House.

“Of the ‘Pilgrim’s Progress,’” says Dr. Punshon, “it were
superfluous to speak in praise. It seizes us in childhood with
the strong hand of its power, our manhood surrenders to the

Ospell of its sorcery, and its grasp upon us relaxes not when
‘mingles the brown of life with sober gray,’ nay, is often strongest
amid the weariness of waning years, Its scenes are as familiar

40 us as the faces of home. Its characters live to our percep-
tions no less than to our understanding. We have seen them,
conversed with them, realized their diversities of character and

° experience for curselves. There never was a poem which so

 thoroughbly took possession of our hearts, and hurried them

* ,along upon the'stream of story. We have an idcentity of interest
. with the hero in all his doubts and dangers. We start with him
in pilgrimage; we speed with him in eger haste to the Gate;

we climb with him the difficult hill, the blood rushes to our
_ cheek, warm and proud, as we gird ourselves for the combat with
Apollyon; it curdles at the heart again amid the Valley of the
“Shadow of Death; we look with him upon the scoffing multi-
“tude from the cage of the town of Vanity; we now lic, listless
- and sad, and now fiee, fleet and happy, from the cell in Doubting
Castle; we walk with him amid the pleasantries of Beulah;
“we ford the river in his company ; we hear the joy-bells ringing
‘in the citiy of habitations; we sce and greet the hosts of wel-
- coming aogels; and it is to us as the gasp of agony with which
.the drowning come back to life, when some rude call of earthly
‘concernment arouses us from our reverie, and we wake and
-behold it is a dream.
* “No book but God’s own has been so honoured to 1ift up the
‘eross amid the far-off nations of mankind. The Italian has read
-3t under the shadow of the Vatican, and the modern Greek smid

xhe ruins of Athens; it has blessed the Armenian trafficker, and

it hos calmed the fierce Malay; it has been carried up the far
fivers of Burmah, and it has drawn tears from dark eyes in the
Jsinnamon groves of Ceylon. The Bechuanas in their wild woods
‘have rejoiced in its simple story; it has been as the elixir of
£
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palms and fountains to the Arab wayfarer; it has nerved the
Malagasy for a Faithful’s martyrdom, or for trial of cruel
mockings and tortures more intolerable than death. The Hindoo
hes yielded to its spell by Gunga's sacred stream ; and, crowning:
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CHRISTIAN IN THE ARMOURY. (From Chinege Pilgrim's Progress.)

triuraph ! Hebrews have read it on the slopes of Olivet, or on/
the banks of Kedron ; and the tender-hearted daughters of Salem,
descendants of those who wept for the sufferings of Jesus, have;

wept over it for themselves and for their children.”

O
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AU SABLE CHASM, TICONDEROGA, AND HOWE'S
CAVE.

AvisiTtothese thres
interesting place. can
{ easily Le made in one
i short trip. This trip
T n.ade early in May,
1 and fourd it su en-
joyable tuat [ would
like te, share, as far
as possible, its plea-
o N SEOSERE] sure with the readers
; ' of this Magazine.
b For™ TICORDEROOA. Leaving Montreal in
i the morning, T soon reached Lake Champlain, and skirted its
w¢ arn shore on the Delaware and Hudson Canal Company’s
Railway, which extends direct from Rouse’s Point to Albany,
with many branches on either side. This beautiful lake is
haunted with storied memories of the most heroic character.
Its very name recalls the preus chevalier who, first of white men,
gazed upon its fair expanse. For two hundred years it was the
gateway of Canada, by which hostile invasion of red men or
white pe—etrated our country.

The firs, place of special interest is Platisburg, where, in 1814,
was fought the Battle of Lake Champlain. Sir George Prevost,
“with 11,000 men, attacked the town, while a fleet on which the
ship-carpenters were yet at work as it went into action, engaged

_the American squadron. The British fleet, its commander being
slain, was compelled to yield to superior force, and Prevost
~ 9rdered a retreat, when he might have retrieved the fortunes of
the fight. The broad calm waters of Lake Champlain lay dimp-
. ling in the sun, a strange contrast to the storm and battle of that
= memorable day.
;. At Fort Kent, a hundred miles from Montreal, one leaves the
;all for Au Sable Chasm, which is three miles distant. A stage
was waiting, but T preferrsd the walk over a good plank road.
As I climbed the hill, ever wider views of Lake Champlain, with
s engirdling mountains, burst upon the view. Almost before

o
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one is aware of it, he stands on the banks of the Au Sable
Chasm, a deep canyon, worn in the lapse of countless ages by
the Au Sable River. The first business, however, was dinner,
which I obtained at the quaint, old-fashioned village inn.
Observing a copy of Madame de Stael's « Corinne,” and of
Fenelon’s “Telemaque ” in the original, I asked mine hostess
who read them, when she informed me that she read them her-
self. She was a daughter of the soil, but had the manners of a
lady, and her pretty room was gay with flowering plants.

Being so early in the season, the Chasm was not open for
visitors, but seeking the key at the large summer hotel, the
genial proprietor, Mr. Burdsall, kindly accompanied me on a
tour of exploration. We first descend a flight of nearly two
hundred steps to the bed of the river. On either side rise
perpendicular rocky walls. The river plunges into the Chasm
over the Birmingham and Horse Shoe Falls—the former seventy
feet in height, the latter not so high. The Chasm extends about
two miles, between rocky and overhanging cliffs, a hundred feet
and more in height, and in many places only a few yards apart.
A strange feeling of utter seclusion from the world is experi-
enced—a feeling almost as if, like the Tuscan bard and his
shadowy guide, we were traversing some weird region of the
under world.

The cyclopean architecture of the cliffs assumes all sorts of
fantastic forms, and receives such descriptive names as the
Pyramid, the Balcony, Pulpit Rock, the Anvil, and Cathedral
Rocks. The latter are huge buttressed crags, which jut out into
the stream, and which may well suggest thoughts of some vast
cathedral’s ruined towers and aisles.

Table Rock overhangs the narrow pass in a manner which
makes nervous people fear that it will topple down and crush
them. But nothing less than an earthquake, apparently, could
dislocate the solid strata of which it is formed. Sentinel Rock
stands out in lonely grandeur, like the stern warder of the
gloomy pass, keeping his ceaseless watch age after age—*“in
solitude eternal, wrapped in contemplation drear.” At its base
the broad, smooth platform of rock is washed clean by the spring
floods which sweep through the Chasm. A safe pathway has
been cut along the base of the cliff, bridges thrown across the
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‘chasm, and boats provided whereby the most delicate may make
the trip without fatigue.

< The boat ride down the Grand Flume is the great event of

the visit to Au Sable. Here the river is compressed into.a

narrow channel, in one place only ten feet wide. The sky looks

like & rift of blue a hundred feet overhead. The dark waters are
pixty feet in depth. The current sweeps along with terrific
energy. One can gearcely shake off the strange notion that he

§s sailing up hill—an illusion produced by the slope of the strata,
. “which thouoh seemingly homzontal dip sharply bemeath the
waves, ,

At the lower part of the gorge ere arrowy rapids, where the
waters are lashed to fury and seem determined to swallow up
-fhe adventurous tourists who dare to invade their ansient and
-#olitary domain. But tha barge, skillfully steered, bounds over
" ‘Aheir crest and glides swiftly down into the calm water below.
The tortured stream seems glad to emerge from its gloomy prison
juto the glorious sunlight, and glides on its way to blend its
sandy tribute, derived from the disintegration - of the rocks, to
the waters of Lake Champlein, This is the feature which has
anquestionably given it its name, Au Sable—* River of Sand.”

. Having climbed again the cliff, I lay long upon the bank,
gazing at the inky waters, flecked with snowy foam bells, gliding
darkly in the shadows of the mighty chffs. Madame Pleiffer,
@se famous Swedish traveller, describes the chasm as well worth
‘s;journey across the ocean to see. It has been compared to the
@onderful gorge of the Trient, in Switzerland, but is, I think,
auch more beautiful,

- The tourist to the An Sable Chasm will find the comforts of a
k@me, and that “warmest welcome” of which Ben Jonson
‘:e“ﬂ.tes at the Lake View House, a first-class hotel, under the
memenced management of Mr, Burdsall. From the deck on
o roof is gained a superb view of the Falls and Chasm near at,
ﬁnd of the broad sweep of Lake Champlain, where the stately
#famers and Whlte-wmged vessels glide, swan-like, among the
z@nds and in the distance Old Whiteface, Jay Peak, and the
ﬁ@zry brotherhocod of the Adirondacks and White Mountains
ﬁinb the skies and melt softly away in the ethereal blue,

@As I walked back to the landing, the snow-crowned crest of
%unt Mansfield, beyond Lake Champlain, gleamed like pale
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gold in the afternoon light, as I have seen the Alps from the |

tower of St. Mark’s, at Venice. Then it flushed to rosy red and §'

faded to ashen gray and spectral white as the dusk of twﬂlght'
deepened The rallway along the shore of the lake is here a:
piece of grand engmeermg Tt runs on a narrow ledge hewn out:
of the rock, giving most picturesque views of the many bays and
capes below, and of the towermg cliffs above.

The first lesson of travel is renunciation, so I had to forego 8
visit to Fort Crown Point, that I might more fully explore the
more interesting ruins of Fort Ticonderoga, or Old Ti, as the-,
natives call it. This fort was situated on a tongue of land com.;
manding the pass between Lakes George and Champlain, and
was long the stern warder of the gateway of Canada. Nowhers
on the continent have such desperate battles been fought as here,
except during the late war of secession.

Here, in 1758, Montcalm entrench d himself with four thou-}
sand men, to awaib the attack of Lord Abercrombie with an army
of sixteen thousand veteran troops. On a brilliant July morning,
in a thousand barges and batteaux, in bannered pomp and
splendour, with blare of music, flash of oars, and gleam of arms,
the British force sailed up Lake George to the attack on
Montcalm, The srmy disembarked near the formidable fort,
and marched to the assault. In the first onset the gallant Lord|
Howe, the favourite of the army, fell at the head of the colunm.!
Montcalm had covered the steep glacis in front of his position
with an impenetrable abattis of felled trees, the sharpened stakes
pointing outwards. Abercrombie rashly resolved to attack in
force, without waiting for cannon. The assault was gallantly
made. For nearly six hours, under a burning sun, again and

again the columns were hurled against the ‘errible abattis, and "

as often staggered and recoiled before a withering point blank!
fire of cannon and musketry. The brave Highlanders especiallj!
vlithe, active, and lightly clad—hacked their way through with
their claymores or clambered over the abattis, and many of then
died on the very ramparts of Monccalm’s entrenchments. Baffled
and broken, with the loss of two thousand men, the more thar
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decimated army retreated panic-stricken to their batteaux, an! \ﬁe

retired to their entrenched position on Lake George. g
Before twelve months, however, this disaster was amp];
retrieved. In July, 1759, Lord Amherst, with eleven thousané
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men, appeared before the lines of Ticonderoga. But the genids
of Montcalm was absent. After four days’ vigorous resistance
by the French, the fort was mined, fired, and abandoned. A
tremendous explosion, shaking the ground like an earthquake,
followed, accompanied by a volcano of fire which illumined the
miduight heavens. Amherst promptly occupied the smoking
vuins, and soon after seized Crown Point, eleven miles distant,
which the French also abandoned. The British expended on
cthese forts the enormous sum, for those days, of $10,000,000. In
1776 Benedict Arnold and Ethan Allen, with a handful of men,
surprised and captured both forts, Two years later they were
retaken by Burgoyne, but have since been allowed to crumble
into ruins. To-day the tourist, wandering amid their grass-
grown trenches and ramparts, sees slight trace of those reads of
violence and blood.

~ & ¢ The jort and field-works embracsd a vast area. The military

lines, it is said, extended for miles, The ruins are still very
extensive, although they Lave been used for a hundred years as
% quarry for building material. A star-shaped redan rises
abruptly from the waves, its deep moat, broad glacis, massive
masonry, curtains, and demilunes, all clearly traceable. The
remaing of great stone barracks still “stand four square t~ all
the winds that blow.” They resemble in construction the oldest
‘buildings in Quebec and Montreal, with steep gables, thick walls,
sind empty windows, which look like the eyeless sockets of a
gkull. The great fireplace, around which gathered the gallant
gavaliers of France, and roared their marching songs and told
their tales of Ramillies and Malplaquet, was empty and cold.
‘While I explored the ruins, a timid sheep showed its face at the

“—7_{1001', and the bleat of lambs, instead of the sound of war, was

heard. It is easy to re-people in fancy this crumbling ruin with
the ghosts of the dead warriors who assailed or defended its
walls, or dyed with their blood its gory slopes. Such, Hawthorn
"fells us, were his reflections as he stood * where the flags of
¥uree pations had successively waved, and .noue waved now;

“¢here armies had struggled so long ago that the bones of the

\&gead had mouldered away ; where Peace had found a heritage in

‘the forsaken haunts of war” Upon this very scene, through
ﬁlese crumbling windows, gazed the eyes of Montealm and

)
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Bourlemaque, and from yonder height the gallant Howe, whose
grave is in Westminster Abbey, and Abercrombie and Ambherst,
scanned with eager interest the scene.

Then when the lilied flag of France has given place to the
red cross of St. George, other scenes come up. The blazing light
of the barrack fire gleams con th: sombre uniform of the famou:
“ Black Watch,” on the tartan plaid of the Highland c.ensmar
on the frieze coat and Brown Bess of th~ «olonial militiaman,
on the red skin and hideous war-paint of the Indian scout. I
the corner is heard the crooning of the Scottish pipes, as an ol
piper plays the sad sweet air of “ Annie Laurie,” or “ Bonni:
Doon,” or «“ Auld Lang Syne.” And now a red-coated guardsma:

trolls a merry marching song :—

¢ Some talk of Alexander and some of Hercules,
Of Hector and Lysander and such great names as these;
But of all the world’s great heroes
There are none that can compare,
With a tow-row-row-row-row-row-row,
To the British Grenadiers.”

In another corner an old veteran is reading his well-thumbe.
Bible, while around him others are shuffling a pack ol greas
cards and filling the air with reeking tobacco smoke and strang
soldiers’ oaths.

Again is heard the quick challenge and reply, the bugle-cal
the roll of drums, the sharp ruttle of muskeiry, the deep an
deadly thunder of the cannonade. From the throats of the gre:
guns leap forth the fell death-bolts of war. The fierce shel:
scream through the air. The gunners stand to their piece
though an iron hail is crashing all around them.

“Is it, O man, with such discordant noises,
With such accursed instruments a3 these,
Thou drownest nature’s sweet and kindly voices,
And jarrest the celestial harmonies!”

But all now is peaceful and silent. Ihe lamb crops tt

herbage on the once gory slope—the blue-bird makes her ne
in the cannon’s mouth. Great trees h-ve grown up insi
the fort, and their sinewy roots have overturued its mas
walls. The eternal bastions of nature mock tha puny structur
of man, and on the surface of the primeval rock may be trac
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the grooves and strize made by the sea of ice in the old years
hefore the flood.

I clambered down into a crumbling vault, and found it a large
zrched, and once boow-proof, magazine with lateral chambers
which were too dark to be eaplored. On the walls of the old
fort some mercenary wretch had painted in huge letters the
words, “ Use Rising Sun Stove Polish.” Such vandalism degrades
the national character.

At a cottage near by I found quite a museum of relics—heavy
shot and shell, regimental buttons, bullets, and the like. I
bought a four oz. ball and part of an old gun lock as souvenirs of
Old Ti. 1 then climbed to the top of Mount Defiance, nearly a
thousand feet above the lake, to the spot where Burgoyne shelled
the fort, which lay beneath. For sixty miles Lake Cham-

- plain and its winding shores lay spread out like 2 map, and on
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the opposite slope of the hill the lovely Lake George—the French
Jac St. Sacrement, the Indian Horicon, the scene of many a
bloody fight—1like a sapphire in its setting of emerald, lay guarded
by its engirdling hills. There are few such historic outlooks on
the continent, or in the world

Again taking train, I hastened on throvgh charming landscapes
s«nd over historic ground to Albany, next to Jamestown, the
earliest settlement in the original thirteen colonies. There are
faw relics of the old Dutch town save the Van Ransselaer Manor
Trouse, first built over two hundred years ago; and the Schuyler
House, on whose wall may be seen the mark of an Indian’s
tomahawt, as he struck at & babe in its mother's arms. The

glory of Albany is the new Capitol, one of the largest and noblest

buildings in the world. As seen from a distance, as from Troy,
six miles off, it towers like a mighty mass—like the fortress
ance of the Hradschiu, in Prague—above the city, and domi-
nutes the entire landscape. It is even more noble within than
without. The Senate Chamber is richer than that of Venice in
iw_golden prime. Its walls are of carved mahogany, of Mexican

- ouyx, and of stamped and gilt leather. The Assembly Chamber,

with its vaulted roof of carved grey stone, relieved with ver-
million and gold, is scarcely less magnificent. I am afraid the
Assemblymen are a turbulent lot. Sitting in the Speaker’s chair
(" examine Hunt’s fine frescoes, I noticed the desk all dinted

_wath the use of the yavel, and a block ~f hard wood provided to
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save the desk was knocked almost to splinters. The grand -
staircase, for majestic effect, I have never seen equalled. But

ENTRANCE TO Howg's Cave

the building has cost enough to be splendid. Begun on ¢
appropriation of $1,000,000, $14,000,000 have already be:
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sxpended, and it is said that $7,000,000 more will be required to
complete it.

One feature of the large and fine public park 1s worth notice
~~it has not a single gate or bit of fence abuut it—1s as open as
the day. yet iz kept in admirable order. Why should our
Toronte park be doutle fe ced and made hideous as 1t 15 ¢

Howe’s Cave is forty miles from Albany, on the Susquehanna
division of the Delaware and Hudsor Canal Company's Ralway.
The scenerv on the route is nn te picturesyque, especially near the
Cave. The view from the piazza of the hotel, shown 1 our
aagraving, is one of calm and restful beauty—gently undulating
foreground and bold distant hills. My chance of seeing this
{zmous cave at first seemed doubtful. It had been raimng for
several days, and the guide said that the lower part was flooded.
But T resclved to attempt 1t, and the courtevus proprietos, J. H.
Bamsev Ecq, equipped me 1n long India-rubber buots, a bloose
and overalls, and a slouch hat. I did not think 1 could luuk so
much like a brigand Taking a lantern and torch, we started.
Sure enouzh we found the water knee-deep, and rushing with a
sttong current. [ was in for it, however, and kept on. Pretty
soon I shipped a quantity of water in each boot, and then there
was no use 1o turning back. I was surprised at the great extent
end remarkable character of this cave. It reaches three miles
into the heart of the earth, and is not yet fully explored. Itis
second in size only to the famous Mammoth Cave of Kentucky.
The pathway for a time is tolerably straight and level, not unlike
the corridors of the Catacombs. .

At irregular intervals the passage expands into vaulted spaces,
which receive such names as Reception Hall, Giant's Chapel,
Music Hall, Bridal Chamber, ete. In the Narrow Way the walls
approach so close that there is just room for the head to pass.
4 striking feature is the number of stalactites, which hang like
wicles of marble from the roof. These often assume fantastic
foyms, as the Fish Market, Washington's Epaulet, The Harp,
ete. Corresponding to these are stalagmites, formed by the
gripping of water, surcharged with carbonate of hme, upon the
ficor, as the Organ, the Pulpit, the Tower of Pisa. What untold
sc3s of time must bave been required for the water to wear
away, as it has, the vast space of this cave, and then to form
#hese great masses of pure marble by such slow deposits.
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The winding corridor is haunted with exquisite echoes. The
guide sings a few notes and they are caught up and repeated in
softened cadence adown the hollow vaults like the weird ghosts
of sound. A plank let fall upon the clay floor resounds like a
clap of thunder, whose echoes roll and rumble away in the dark
like the voices of angry gnomes. So the tiny waterfall of four

CrysTAL LAKE, Howe's CAVE.

or five feet roars like a young Niagara. At Crystal Lake we
embark in boat, which suggests that of Charon in the under-
world, and are ferried a quarter of a mile to its further end,

beneath a rocky roof festooned with fantastic stalactites. In |
places the path climbs high above the rushing stream, which |

roars along its rocky bed far beneath, One of the most curious
places is the Winding Way, a narrow passage forming a series
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! of §'s, so crooked that wo can hardly see a yard ahead. Here
1 the guide took both lights away and left me alone, that I might
| see how dark it was. The darkness might almost be felt. The
| silence, as I stood there hundreds of feet below the surface, and
two miles from the mouth of the cave, was almost appalling.
The ticking of my watch and beating of my heart became pain-
fully audible; all else was silent as the grave. 1 never expe-
rienced anything like it, except the silence and gloom of the
lower dungeons of the Ducal Prison at Venice. A very narrow
. passageis well named the Fat Man’s Misery, and creepivg through
another so low that one has to crawl on hands and knees, one
enters the grandest hall of all, the Rotunda, twenty-five feet in
diameter and 300 feet high. The height was measured by
! sending up a rocket which explodes at 300 feet. It just reached
) the roof.

A narrow-guage railwav is being constructed as far as the
{ lake, so that the most delicate lady can reach the heart of the
%cave without fatigue. Gas pipes are already laid that far, and

1 the season the cave is brilliantly lit. Arrangements are also
being made for illuminating it with electric lights. The large
| hotel at the entrance to the cave, with its beautiful surronndings,
15 a pleasant and healthful summer resort.

The New York Ceatral Railroad from Albany to the Niagara
jFalls is the only road in the world having four lines of
{rails extending three hundred miles. Accident from collision
1s thus rendered almost impossible. It runs through the feruile
and historic Mohawk valley, long the highway of commerce
between the east and west. The slow creeping of the barges on
ithe canal contrasts strangely with the swift rushing of the trains.
1At Little Falle the river has forced a bold passage through a
wild and picturesque defile. The sunset view of the Genesee
;Falls was very fine. No one should leave Rochester without
iseeing Power’s Art Gallery—the best in the State outside of
“New York. The view from the tower of the beautiful city, and
the winding river with its triple falls, is well worth the climb.

The round trip from Toronto by steamboat to Montreal, and
% rail to Albany, and thence to Lewiston and home by the
steamer Chicora, can be made for 825 or $30, and comprises
more objects of interest than we know of elsewhere in the same
: 5‘space
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EMERSON.*
BY MRS. M, A. CASTLE.

“ On this altar God hath built
I lay my vanity and guilt;
Nor me can hope or passion urge,
Hearing as now the lofty dirge
Which blasts of northern mountains’ hymn,
Nature’s funeral high and dim—
Sable pageantry of clouds,
Murmuring summer laid in shrouds.”
—The Nun's Aspiration.

IT were easy to imagine, as all Concord, old and young, artisan, {
scholar, and farmer, stood at the open grave of their frieud,}
companion, and prophet, bowed in onc commaon grief at one

common loss, that the glens which knew his footsteps well, and
the mountains where his great soul was nourished with * Besi

of Pan’s immortal meat,” would join in an universal requiem,

and that Summer, when she puts on her robes, will wear less

joy in ker smiles and flowers when she misses his regal form,}

who—

—~—*“was the heart of all the scene;
On him the sun looked more serene;
To hill and cloud kis face was known,~—
It seemed the likeness of their own;
They knew by secret sympathy
The public child of earth and sky.”

numerous editions which they publish:—
Essays. First and Second Series. 16mo, $1.50 each.
Miscellanies. 16mo, $1.50.
Representative Men. 16mo, $1.50.
English Treits, 16mo, $1.50.
Conduct of Life. 16mo, $1.50.
Poems. 16mo, $1.50,
May-Day, and other Pieces. 16mo, $1.50.
Society and Solitude. 16mo, $1.50.

Letters and Social Aims, 16mo, $1.50. Above 10 vols., half calf, §3/

Essays. Blue and Gold. 32mo, $1.25.

* For the portrait which accompanies this article, we are indebted to the|
courtesy of Houghton, Mifflen & Co., Boston, who are the authorized]
publishers of Emerson’s works. The following is a partial list of tk
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' His own words, which may be taken as one picture of him-
gels, may be supplemeunted by another, by his life-long friend,
Channing :—

‘ Sage of his days, patient and proudly true—
Whose word was worth the world, whose heart was pure.
Oh, such a heart was his! no gate or bar—
The poorest wretch who ever passed his door,
Welcome as highest king or fairest friend
To all his store, and to the world beside,

For if the genius of all learning flamed
Aloft in those clear eyes; if never hour,
Nor e’en the smallest instance of his times,
Could ever flit, nor give that soul reward;
Yet in his sweet relations with his race
Pure mercy lived. . . . .
The merest waif, from nothing, cast upon
i The shores of his rich heart, became a gem,
So regal was its setting.”

/> ' But not only is Concord bereaved, but the world of letters

has lost one of her foremost men, and America her chief of
suthors. When a rich man dies, his gold and lands are
counted. What has this rich man left, and who are his heritors?
He has left what will stand on the page of history—a pure,
noble, conscientious, honest life; so honest that after choosing
x%nd preparing for his manhood’s work, the ministry, he gave it
8D, because a change in his views concerning the Lord’s Supper
_would not permit him to administer the solemn rite. The
past;orate of his Church he gave to another, for whose ordination
he Wrote the following hymn :—

; “ We love the venerable house
: Our fathers built to God;
o,
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In heaven are kept their grateful rows,
Their dust endears the sod.

Here holy thoughts a light have shed
From many a radiant face,

And prayers of humble virtue made
The perfume of the place.

And anxious hearts have pondered here
The mystery of life,

And prayed the eternal light to clear
Their doubts, and aid their strife.

From humble tenements around
Came up the pensive train,

And in the Church a blessing found
That filled their homes again.

For faith and peace and mighty love

That from the Godhead flow,
Showed them the life of Heaven above
Springs from the life below.

On him who by the altar stands,

On him Thy blessing fall,
Speak through his lips Thy pure commands,
Thou Heart that lovest all.”

That Mr. Emerson failed to perceive the divinity of Christ
was no small failure, but the beauty and perfection of that sin-
less character he did see. In an essay on history he wrote,
“Jesus astonishes and overpowers sensual people. They cannot
unite Him to history, or reconcile Him to themselves. As they
come to revere their intuitions and aspire to live holily, their
own piety explains every fact.” Emerson seemed to stand just
on the portal of that great, sublime structure, Redemption ; how
strange and sad, both for the world and himself, that he could
not see in! To the law and will of God he was devoutly
obedient; not after the polished-veneering style of pharisaical
punctiliousness, but of a deep, inner, abiding principle. In his
« Spiritual Laws” we find these words, “Oh, my brothers, God
exists! There is a Soul at the centre of nature, and over the will
of every man, so that none of us can wrong the universe. It
has so infused its strong enchantment into nature, that we
prosper when we accept its advice, and when we struggle to
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wound its creatures, our hands are glued to our sides. The
y rhole course of things goes to teach us faith. We need only
vbey.”
gr. Hepworth, who, when a student, was in daily contact
with Emerson, writes, * Although he could not preach’ an
orthodox sermon on Sunday, he lived a perfectly orthodox life
gvery day in the week.” Mary Clemmer, the racy correspondent
of .The Independent, says, “He has left in written English a

+_ verfect code of manners—a gospel of gcod breeding. Ons reads

and wonders at the multitude of merely good people, who, in
their devotion to ‘duty,” live and die without learning the first
latter of the religion of gentle manners.”,

After leaving the pulpit, Mr. Emerson went abroad, where,
both on the continent of Europe and in Britain, he met many of
the great men of that time, among whom were Wellington,
‘Coleridge, and the recluse, Wordsworth, who recited poetry to
him under the classic trees of Rydal Mount. But the greatest
of all was Carlyle, whom he found at Craigenputtock, “amid
desolate heathery hills, where the lonely scholar nourished his
mighty heart.” Here the two men who were to be foremost of
their age, wove their hearts fogether in bonds of unseverable
irlendship. The rough, rugged, cynical Carlyle, whose mental

structure was so attuned that everything and everybody dis-

otu;bed its harmony, found in the gentle, wise Emerson, the one
bgrmonious chord of his soul. For forty years they communed
| across the Atlantic, weaving the while, with invisible threads, a
solid cable between two nations. Carlyle, in one of his moods,
sald, “There is but one man in America, Mr. Emerson.”” And
when, two years ago, his nephew, Dr. Carlyle, of the Toronto
Normal School, went to visit him, one of his first questiors was,
“Pid you see Mr. Emerson?” On being answered “No,”
“How could you,” said he, “leave America without first visiting
him 2”  Before England knew her hero, Mr. Emerson knew him

with a keen appreciation, and published in America Sarfor
Bartus, then rejected by London publishers. How the world
c§~ges' Now, what scrap from Carlyle’s pen or life, however
w:red will their sacreligious bands withhold from the insatiable
ga:e of mankind ?

On Mr. Frerson’s return from abroad he removed his home from
R{Eton to Concord, then & small town among the green hills of
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New Hampshire, the old home of the Emerson family. His
heart must have preceded him, for two years before he wrote:

“ Good-bye, proud world ! I'm going home ;
Good-bye to Flattery’s fawning face,
To Grandeur with his wide grimace;
To upstart Wealth’s averted eye,
To supple officelow and high ;
To crowded halls, to court and street,
To frozen hearts and hasting feet ;
To those who go, and those who come ;
Good-bye, proud world ! I'm going home.

I am going to my own hearthstone,
Bosomed in yon green hills alone,

A secret nook in a pleasant land,

Whose groves the frolic fairies planned ;
Where arches green, the livelong day
Echo the blackbird’s roundelay,

And vulgar feet have never trod

A spot that is sacred to thought and God.”

However weary Mr. Emerson may have been of the shallows of
the world he did not go up to Concord to sit at ease under arches
of green but for solid work, to which he unremittingly devoted
himself. Together with the essays and poetry, he wrote one
hundred lectures which for forly successive seasons he delivered
in Boston, Salem, and Concord—Ilectures that thrilled New Eng-
land with new life.  Scholar, tradesman, farmer, mechanic, and
houskeeper all felt their inspiration. To toil he gave another
meaning than the mere getting of bread and meat. He says in
a chapter on the “ Uses of Great Men,” “ The destiny of organ-
ized nature is amelioration, and who can tell its limits ? It is
for man to tame the chaos on every side while he lives, to scatter
the seeds of science and of song, that climates, corn, animals,
men, may be milder, and the germs of love and benefit may be
multiplied.” Most of these lectures remain in manusecript.
Bome are published in “ Representative Men” and in his
« Miscellanies.” But one cannot read in “Society and Solitude ”
the chapters, “Civilization,” “Domestic Life,” ¢ Farming,”
« Qourage,” “ Books,” without feeling that Emerson touched our
toiling life all around, and knew the secret of making it nobler
and better.
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Hi As a spesker the charm of his manner, fine delivery, and elo-

: quence, cerried his sound practical facts home to every heart,

and made him the most popular lecturer of his time, a time when

platform discourse was at its best estate, when the best men

L:sought their best though.s to it, when it was an educator of the
people, not as now, a mere amusement.

As an essayist he is certainly a prince. The Literary World

says, “ Nobody stands before Emerson here. He is a prose

" %uilder of solid thoughts laid together like blacks of granite that

. neéed no mortar.” Besides their solidity, their humauity, their

baauty, they are models of condensation, a prize for a nineteenth

contury, which whirls so fast, that if any one has aught to say, to

bg heard he must be brief. Joubert mentions the power “ to put

a whole book into a page, & whole page into a phrase, and that

phrase into a word.” This power belonged pre-eminently to Mr.

Emerson. In his “Day’s Ration” he says:
! “Why need I volumes, if one word suffice ?
Why need I galleries, when a pupil’s draught
After a master’s sketch fills and o’er fills

i My apprehension ?

off And how often the reader of his essays is filled and o’er filled by
o & single sentence:

- #'Tis as easy to twist iron anckors and braid cannons, as to braid

T straw ; to boil granite as to boil water, if you take all the steos in order.”

. .

g  There you have at once the secret of success, conformity to the
lsws. Men fail in mechanics because they try to twist iron

anshors, and in morals becaus: they try to be upright without
taking “all the steps in order.” Again he says:

't!fe “ The beautiful laws of time and space, once dislocated by our inaptitude,
% are holes and dens. If the hive be disturbed by rash and stupid hands,
i

, instead of honey it will yield us—bees.”

if  *’Tis pitiful the things by which we are rich or poor—a matter of coins,
Lé «gats, and carpets.”

i!j * Bad times have a scientific value. They ure occasions a good learner
| would not miss. Civil war, national bankruptcy, or revolution, are more
"e; rielin the central tones than languid years of prosperity.”

0'\, “No man has prosperity so high and firm but two or three words can
. dishearten it.”

]

* There is no calamity which right words will not begin to redress.”

i
|
i
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His pages tairly glitter with these aphorisms, which are,
according to Coleridge, “ the largest and worthiest portion of our
knowledge.”

The “American Cyclopedia” states of Mr. Emerson “that his
style is in the nicest harmony with the character of his thought.
It is condensed almost to abruptness. Occasionally he pur-
chases compression at the expense of clearness. The singular
beauty and intense life and significance of his language demon-
gtrate that he has not only something to say, but knows exactly
how to say it.”

Only that genius has its own ways, and makes curious com-
pounds, one would say that abruptness, and practical acuteness
could not be united to an intensely poetic mind. There Mr.
Emerson is singularly endowed. Had he never written a line of
rythmic verse he would most assuredly be pronounced a poet.
Where could be found finer rhythm than the following ?

« The day immeasurably long, sleeps over the broad hills and warm,
wide fields. To have lived through all its sunny hours seems longevity
enough.”

« What angels invented these splendid ornaments, these rich conve-
nierces, this ocean ot air above, this ocean of water beneath, this firma-
ment of earth between, this zodiac of lights, this tent of dropping clouds,
this striped coat of climates, this fourfold year?”

« 1t is the best sign of a great nature, that it opens a foreground, and
like the breath of morning landscapes, invites us onward.”

“ Now flow amain the surges of summer’s beauty ; dell and crag, holiow
and lake, hillside and pine arcade, are touched with genius. Yon ragged
cliff has a thousand faces in a thousand hours.”

Not more poetic is the following, from that gem of poetry,
[{4 May Day.!7
« What fiery force the earth renews,
The wealth of forms, the flush of hues ;

Joys, shed in rosy waves abroad,
Flows from the heart of love, the Lord.”

It has been said that a good prose writer could not write good
poetry, mor a good poet, good prose. Here genius is again
supreme. The Saturday Review cleverly remarks, “Mr. Emerson
philosophised like a poet, and wrote poetry like a philosopher ”—
an epitome of the whole matter, “ May Day,” which is a fine illus-
tration of picturesque verse and subtle philosophy, would alone



b8t ogtablish our poetical p.ose writer among the best composers of
of 0w tyrical verse.
; “ The Snow Storm ” is a piece of rare description:
1at hig
ought. % Anrounced by all the trumpets of the sky,
2 pur Atrrives the snow, and driving o’er the fields,
aoule. Seems nowhere to alight ; the whited air
N Hides hills and woods,the river and the heaven,
emot, And veils the farm house at the garden’s end,
xactl, The sled and traveller stopped, tbe courier’s feet
: Delaved ; all friends shut out,the housemates sit
com! - In a tamultuous privacy of storm.”
Ri
tenes « R Iv th
e i The Humble Bee ” brings at once before the reader not only the

e d burly, dozing bee,” but a witching savour of long ago. From

poeli te middle and end we have two stanzas:

-
o “ Hot midsummer’s petted crone,
war::i : Sweet to me thy drowsy tone
% ‘ Tells of countless sunny hours,
8o, i Long days and solid banks of flowers ;
1 : - Of gulfs of sweetness without bound
;::3 ~ In Indian wildernesses found ;
Tow d1 ' Of Syrian peace, immortal leisure,
: Firmest cheer, and bird-like pleasure.
3 } : * * * * * *
! ar_} g Wiser far than human seer,
\ollezi i Yellow-breeched philosopher,
agg r.{ o S.eeh::g only what is fair,
Sipping only what is sweet,
I Thou dost mock at fate and care,
etn Leave the chaff and take the wheat.”

Many of his longer poems are adorned with rarest gems of
thought, and blemished by obscurities like brooks that alternately
ghiaten in the sunlight, and then are lost among reeds and tangled
g=ss.  He has by some one been compared to an Zolian harp,

-&hich now gives, and then waywardly withhoids its music, Mr.
;0::] .:i:Well in his “Fable for Critics,” says:

“In the worst of his poems are mines of rich matter,
But thrown in a heap witha crush and a clatter.”

% go through Mr. Emerson’s poetry with the assurance of
J shiidren who go to the forests and fields for flowers, and with the

Emerson. 33 .
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same result; here a single trillium and there a broad bank of
anemones, are sure to repay the eager quest.

Great men and their homes do not always harmonize ; Mr.
Emerson’s was, like himself, an abode of “ plain living and high
thinking,” a true exponent of what he writes in “Domestic Life.”
His tastes were simple, his thoughts great, his hospitality genial
and wide. While the green hills and forest-glens, the wood-
skirted pond, the winding Musketaquid and frowning Monadnock
nourished his heart, the communion of a friend, which meant to
himn much more than the conventional exchange of calls and teas,
was of far richer worth.  « Happy,” said he, “is the house that
shelters a friend.” Mr. Alcott said of him: “His is a faith
approaching to superstition concerning admirable persons, the
rumour of excellence of any sort being like the arrival of a new
gift to mankind, and he the first to proffer his recognition and
hope. He must have taken the census of the admirable people
of his time, numbering as many among his friends as most living
Americans, while he is recognized as the representative mind of
his country, to whom distinguished foreigners are especially
recommended when visiting America.” Among the many who
came was the deep-souled Frederica Bremer, of whom Joseph
Cook spoke in one of his lectures as “that authoress, whose
works Germany gathers up in thirty-four volumes.” She came
out of the snows of Northern Europe, and one day found Mr.
Emerson walking down the avenue of pines in front of his house,
through the falling snow, to greet her. Day after day they con-
versed on the highest themes. The last interview was closed by
Mr. Emerson with these words, “I do not wish that people
should pretend to know or believe more than they do know or
believe, The resurrection, the continuance of our being, is
granted ; we carry the pledge of this in our hearts. I merely
maintain that we cannot say in what form or what manner our
existence will be continued.”

There the mystic Alcott held his “ conversations,” to which
Hawthorne brought his weird fancies; Thoreau, the recluse
naturalist, his studies from nature ; Channing his wide learning ;
and Mrs. Ripley, the then most learned woman in New England,
Mrs. Alcott, Miss Hare, and Mrs. Emerson, added their charms
of womanly nobility and grace. ~With these, and others of Mr.
Emerson’s neighbours, who assembled for high discourse in this
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royal home, were to be found from time to time, distinguished
‘men and women from both the Old World and the New who
brought their poetry, politics, art, religion, literature, to this
intellectual shrine. But they who went to this modern New
England oracle for enlargement, enriched him. He says of them:
“High thanks I owe you, excellent lovers, who carry out the
world for me to new and noble depths, and enlarge the meaning
of all my thoughts.”
. But these scraps and fragments which we have gleaned, how
small they seem to tell the legacy of this rich man! But who
are bis heritors? We are all his heritors, Whether we will or
20, what he bhas written, and lived, must directly or indirectly
come to us. His crisp, condensed, energetic prose must more and
snore become the admiration of readers, and a model for speakers
and writers. His pure, noble, honest life, his love for man, his
devotion to God and His laws, “ his outspoken denunciations of
éﬁx_pediency, utilitarianism and materialism ” furnish to ortho-
doxy an example of the higher possibilities of a life guided by
the deeper, richer, fuller truth as it is revealed in Christ the Son
+f God.

: TORONTO, Fune, 1882.

FRETTED.
BY ADELAIDE STOUT.
THE mussel closes its sand-fretted wound

With a pear], it is said;
Well done of Nature if she taught so well!

g The mussel, be it said,

Is wiser far than man, for he is chafed
By sands, with teeth that cut

Into the quivcring nerve—to the heart’s core—
To the life’s inmost seat,

And the hurt closes, but unsightly things
The calloused woundings are.

We close the wound, but till the heart is dust
It wearsits secret scar.
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DARWIN AND DARWINISM—SCIENCE NOT
ANTAGONISTIC TO FAITH.

BY WILLIAM CANNIFF, M.D.,, M.R.CS.E,

THE death of Charles Darwin has brought afresh to the atten-
tion of the world, both religious and scientific, the subject of
Darwinisin and Evolution. But these two terms do not, as is
unfortunately thought by many, possess the same meaning. And
what is equally unfortunate, the exact meaning of Darwinism has
been too generall, and too greatly misunderstood. No works of
a scientific nature bearing on revelation and religious faith have to
so large an extent riveted the attention of the scientist and the
theologist as those of Darwin. Since the appearance of the
anonymous “ Vestiges of Creation ” which wasattributed by some
to a well-known Scottish divine, nothing has so deeply stirred the
scientist on the one hand, and the Christian scholar on the other,
This feeling of unrest and doubt, with not a few conscientious
searchers after divine truth, and of expectancy and exultation on

the part of the skeptical and unbeliever, was doubtless intensified |
by the Oxford “Essays and Reviews,” and the writings of Bishop

Colenso, also those of Herbert Spencer and others.

It is not, however, the object of this paper to discuss the [
general question of Evolution or Darwinism, and how far }
the theories of Darwin are capable of proof, nor to point out
the distinction in his works between what is supported by §
facts in nature, and what is merely surmised and advanced as f

possible or probable. The object in view is twofold: to vindi-

cate the medical profession against the unjust charge, now and §
then made, of unbelief and skepticism in relation to religious f
faith; and at the same time to show that the principles of Dar- ¥
winism are not antagonistic to Divine revelation. Probably |
there is no class of scientific men who have been, or can be mors E
interested in this subject than the members of the medical pro-§
fession. Darwinism has supplied to medical science a key to many
mysteries as to the causation and propagation of disease. Somef
writers and teachers, without & full knowledge of the subject, havef |
jumped to conclusions not in accord with Darwinism, yet giverf
to the public as the result of Darwin’s theories. But that the}




Darwin and Darwinism. 37

profession as u whole has become skeptical cannot be admitted.
Clouds of doubt and disbelief will at times come over the mind
of the student of nature, but a further and full investigation will
surely dispel them.

A few weeks before the death of Darwin there appeared
in the London Lancet, one of the leading representative medical
journals of the day, a letter bearirg the signature of “ Veritas,”
calling the attention of the editor to the fact that some two or
three years ago an article appeared in the Lancet dealing exhaus-
tively with the subject of evolutionary materialism and modern
skepticism and infidelity. While being a very decided protest
against narrow-minded conclusions and inferences, drawn from
scientific facts to the dicadvantage of faith and religion, the
article referred to clearly and distinctly Jefined the then position
of true science in relatio:. to this great question now agitating the
minds of all thoughtful and well-wishing men. The writer then
says: .

“The extensive diffusion of the principles of evolution, for the
most part imperfectly understood, and the attitude of prominent
men of science towards matters religious, have not failed to
spread their influence over the minds of men and women of
almost all classes of society; and it has gradually come tc be
supposed that faith in God, the responsibility of man, and the
immortality of the human soul are conceptions of an uncultivated
and bygone age, and no longer tenable when viewed in the
light of our modern science. A scorning skepticism appeais tc
be the leading principle of modern thought. The Bible is ridi-
culed, the arguments of Paley and Butler, conclusive though they
are, are rejected as silly and old-fashioned, and the higher
moral attributes of man are pronounced visceral in their nature
and physical in their origin. Metaphysical, historical, and theo-
logical arguments have wholly ceased to exert an influence, and
the many endeavours of able and learned men of the Church to
check the evil appear to be useless. Science alone is quoted ;
physical science reigns over the minds of men! It is evident,
therefore, that the time has come when a tremendovs effort is
needed, and that on the part of true science herself, to check the

'k | course of the malady, and to recall the intellect of our age to

. i reason and common-sense,”

The writer then calls upon the Lancet to give “a clear and dis-
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tinet defiuition of the true scientific state of the question, and to
sound the voice of reason, of common sense, and of science.” In
the same issue the editor promptly responds to the call, and
very effectively deals with the question. From this®editorial
and two subsequently written, one being after the death of
Darwin, are selected some of the thoughts and statements which
it is believed will show that the study of that branch of physical
science known as physiology, instead of tending to disbelief in a

Creator, naturally carries the student to a recognition of a God,

the primal cause of all things.

The savant, in his investigations of nature and researches for
scientific facts, usually repudiates all that cannot be demonstrated,
The LZancet proceeds to remark as follows: *

“ He is unable to find life or a soul in man, and, therefore, he
concludes that the being he has taken to pieces in his scientific

riethod must needs have been put together without life or a soul. }
It is true that he cannot make a man, although he can, so to say,|
unmake one, by his methods or processes. There is something| '
wanting to vivify the elements his analytical method has}

enabled him to discover and taught him to bring together, before

these can be combined ; but he scorns the inference that this}
something must—or let us say may—be external in its origin,|
because it is alien to his natuve as a scientist and inconsistent|

with his habit of thought to admit any presumption into his
theory, least of all, to use a presumption as a corner-stone of the
edifice.

“We cannot altogether blame the investigator of matural facts|
because he declines the proffered aid of what he deems a fictioaf

to help him out of the difficulty. ~'What we do condemn is the
folly of refusing to admit that which musi be clear to the inner

consciousness of every man of science—namely, that it is just:
as much or as little a fiction—using that term in its proper sense| °

—+to hypothecate the existence of an urseen and undemonstrable

property of life in protoplasm as it is to assume that life is likef
the Promethean fire, something added to, or brought to bear
upon, organised or organizable matter from without. The scientist]
draws as largely on fiction for the solution of his difficulty wher

he affirms that life is an attribute or property of protoplaswm, &

the non-scientist can do when he accepts and adopts the doctrins}

that man lives because the Creator breathed into his nostrils the

bt
i1s

Mt

bl D ot M e+ o e e oem

de

Ipb

ax

rel

18



2%

PP ——_ '\

Darwin and Darwinism. 39

breath of life,and that all life, whether that of plants or animals,

s P mime

e

B

came from God. In short, science gains nothing in point of pre-

i cision by skepticism in matters of religion. The scientist simply

draws on conjecture in his own province to compensate him
for the lack of that aid which is offered him from the province
of revelation. The professed ‘materialist’ has no ground for
i the belief he hugs that he is a stronger-minded and more
rational man than his brother who believes in the Bible story
of creation; because the scientific hypothesis of life in protoplasm
is equally incredible if we come to demonstrable facts, and
requires not less ‘credulity’ if we speak of inferences. This
is the sum of the whole dispute of science versus feith,

“ As a matter of fact we do not think there are many, if any,
1 of the true workers in science who are absolutely unbelievers. or
disbelievers, in the unknown. There is, as we have said, 2 heroie
i ‘mpulse which leads men to deny what they cannot understaid,

1 but in heart they must, and do make this reservation, “so far as

our present knowledge extends,” and this reservation is the very
seed and essence of faith, It is not faith ¢z esse—in a state of
{ fructification,—but it is faith 4n posse, being a latent but vital
germ of belief in the possibility of further knowledge which shall
satisfy the need of the mind. If this be so, and we are convinced
that it is, why not lay aside the affectation of unbelief, and admit
in words what is already felt in the inner consciousness, namely,
! that life is & mystery, and that the Science of Nature is—so far
as that science has yet been explored—incapable of explaining it ?
If the scientist is not prepared to accept the explanation which
religion offers him, at least let him be willing to confess that he
has no better hypothesis to set up in its stead. It is mischievous
and misleading to say that science is antagonistic to religion.
| There is no such opposition.

“We may turn our backs on religion and repudiate revelation,
i but we have nothing better to turn to. No single fact in science
Is inconsistent with, or opposed to, the hypothesis of inspired or
derived vitality, or the work of a Creator. Indeed, there is a
{need for this or some other hypothesis in the explication of
{physiology. The scientist is at liberty to reject religion as an
ad to science, but if he does this on the ground that what
religion has to offer is hypothesis, he must on the same
_s;ground regret the hypothesis of life as a property of proto-

oA
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plasm. All true men know this; and when in their writings and
utterances they indulge in the romance of skepticism, the position
they assume is one-sided and unteuable, because they are in truth i
Just as skeptical as to the explanation which science has to offer |
with regard to the mysteries of origination and life, as they can !
possibly be in relation to the explanation which religion proffers,
and on precisely the same grounds. If the undemonstrable is to
be denied and repudiated on the one side, it must be denied and }
repudiated on the other also.

“The doctrine of original sin, with the cognate proposition of
indwelling and transmitted evil, has through all historic time
been a profound and perplexing mystery. The oldest of the
Chaldaic and Jewish writings contain laborious attempts tof
explain this most inscrutable and embarrassing subject of belief |
and experience. ¢ The fathers have eaten sour grapes, and the |
children’s teeth are set on edge. Man is ¢ born in sin and shapen |
in iniquity.” How can these things be? Who has not felt his|
inner sense of justice startled, and his heart chilled by the repre. |
sentation of the Deity as a God of supreme love and righteous. |
ness, yet visiting the sins of the fathers upon the children ; as|
omnipotent, but refusing to cut off the entail of misery which}
human nature undoubtedly inherits, or to put a stop to the
increase of those who are born to struggle and suffer under iw}
burden of grief and ignominy ? To the scientist of the last and}
even the early part of the present century, it appeared that the|
only way in which the sins of the fathers could be visited upon
the children involved a special act of avenging anger, while the
only sense in which evil could be said to be transmitted implied}
a reintroduction of evil into the stock of humanity with each
generation. The Darwinian doctrine of evolutionary development!
which, be it observed, has no necessary or even natural connection}
with the figment of spontaneous generation which speculative|
savants have tried to hang upon it, at once and clearly explains
how, if there ever was evil in huinan nature, it must of necessity}
be persistent throughout the whole progeny of our first parents;
and if the fathers sinned, their children cannot by any possibility
escape the penalty of their offences. Thus science has, by one dis-{
covery, removed the difficulty which has perplexed the mind of}
man through countless generations. It is now no ionger inexpli
cable that innocent children should be ‘bork in sin and shapeny
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iin iniquity.’ This is an inevitable consequence of the physico-
i mental continuity of that nature of which they partake. The
i brain of the parent, with its organised habits of thought and
: character, its inherited and acquired peculiarities, all formulated
cand ingrained—as it were—by the physical basis of mind, is
reproduced in the brain of the child, subject to the repressive, but
'not extinguishing, influence of a double strain and cross-inherit-
‘ance, both parents contributing the attributes of their natures to
itheir joint offspring, and the latter being the co-efficient or
‘resultant of the two. In short, the facts of human nature are
iof scientific necessity, precisely as revelation has described
‘them.
| “ Again, the Darwinian doctrine of development by or through
the env1ronment—the constitution, powers, capacities, needs, and
aﬁinmes of the organismn developed, being the reflexes of the
'condmous in which it is produced, and, therefore, the corollaries
of external fact and circumstance, throws new light on the
nature and significance of the universality of a belief in a
God, a soul, and a future existence. The student of nature
can no longer contend that .here is nothing in or about the
animal organism, or being, of man to necessitate, or cven to
;mpl}r the existence of a God, the pussession of an unseen soul
by man, or the prospect of his living atter death. Inasmuch
;s the doctrine of development compels the belief that no
faculty can possibly exist in the mind of man which is not the
bxpress fruit of his inherited constitution, and that the physico-
mental estate entailed has been created by the influence
o the environment, it follows that there must be, and must
zver hive existed outside man, and acting upon him externally,
é force or forces which have made religious sentiment or belief
4n integral part of his nature. This sentiment or belief is not
rhe result of civilization merely, for it exists in all races, the
;owest as well as the highest. It is a fact which cannot be gain-
;ald that the religious instinct is universally present in man.
t follovs, we say, on the principle of ‘development through
xhe environment,’ that there must be something beyond the
Ken of man, in his present stage of intellectual growth, calling
?rth within him those attributes of his nature which in their
ftuition result in a formulated belief. Whoever else may doubt
tbe existence of a God. of a soul, and of a future, the honest
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student of physiological psychology cannot do so, because he
is bound to infer the existence of a cause for every effect, and
he finds in the physico-mental constitution of man, powers,
yearnings, dispositions, and characteristics which can only have
been developed or elicited by the operation of a persistent
cause which true science worships as the unknown God, and
whom true religion reveals and proclaims. :

“ Proof of the assertion that a growing skepticism prevails
in the medical profession would imply ignorance of science in-
stead of knowledge on the part of medical men. There are two
classes of minds which may, indeed, be skeptical: the triflers
with science who know nothing certainly or deeply, and those
who indulge in the romance of speculative incredulity, and for
the sake of a seeming freedom from reverence for the unknown,
make shipwreck of their own and others’ mental happiness.
Setting aside these two classes of self-made or pretended skeptics
we must be excused for believing that skepticism does not pre-
vail in the medical profession to anything like the extent we find
it prevailing outside that body, and for the reason we have
endeavoured to indicate—namely, that science forbids unbelief.”

Writing after the death of Darwin the Lancet says, referring to
its previous articles, “ We strove to suggest—we had not space to
demonstrate—the way in which the Darwinian doctrine of evolu-
tionary development gave a solid sciéntific basis for belief in the
existence of a God in the universe and a soul in man. Charles
Darwin discovered a new phase of truth; and truth is one and
indivisible—no one of its aspects can reflect destructively on any
other.” After expressing the opinion that Darwin’s discovery
equals if it does not transcend the discovery of the law of gravita-
tion by Newton, by whose side Darwin has just been laid in the
mausoleum of England’s worthies, the Lancet refers to the noble
declaration of M. Pasteur, “that faith in the Infinite is not
incompatible with, but actually grows out of, a precise know-
ledge of the facts of nature so far as her mysteries have been
explored.”

The Lancet in closing, remarks :— All really active minds
must take refuge in dogmatism if they would find rest. Of the
brothers Newman, one after passing through a long series of phases
ot faith, suffered what has been alleged to be an eclipse of faith.
This energetic thinker actually took refuge in dogmatism of the
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type supplied by Comte. The other brother, being brought to
the same strait in his intellectual life sought rest in the dogma-
tism of the Roman Church and theology. The humsan mind in
its higher development soon wearies of doubt, and negation can
afford no resting-place.” * * “We repeat there is no rest with-
out dogmatism—the dogmatism which abolishes the metaphysi-
cal, or the dogmatism which elaborates and embodies faith, * * *
Charles Darwin found rest in the faith of Nature's God—the
Unknown, because undiscovered God, the Cause and Creator,
which the temple of nature, as Darwin saw and worshipped in if,
Jenotes and requires, wherein the innermost and most mysterious
¢hamber is filled with a cloud that veils and yet reve.ls the
Presence towards which the human consciousness in its abiding
jense of incompleteness yearns. * * * The primeval germ
of nature is a necessity of the hypothesis of evolution. Charles
Darwin felt this to be the fact, and he was nof an atheist, & mate-
»ialist, or an unbeliever.”

‘ That a great change has taken place in the opinion generally
is the effect of Darwin’s theories and discoveries upon revelation
Aud faith is abundantly attested by the religious press as the
gubjoined extracts will show :

! ; The Christian Advocate, of New York, in a leader, says :—* Personally,
Mr Darwin was modest, courteous, deliberate, and industrious. His style
wé;as lucid and sometimes picturesque. He believed in God; at least, we
*ecall expressions which cannot, without distortion, be explained except
<pon that assumption. Many of his followers went further than he, and
‘Darwinism,” as judged by the works and words of some of its most vehe-
ment advocates, is very different from what we have found in a careful
perusal of his writings.

1% Infidel parrots may repeat what they hear in favour of evolution as a
& asxs of materialistic philosophy ; theological parrots or bigots may fulmi-
nate against evolution ; the few orignal investigators who are infidels will

‘ project’ conclusions beyond their facts ; the few original investigators
*a‘«"ho are Christians will accept as much of ‘evolution, as a working

hypothesis as may seem proven or probable: but the great mass of
ritional people will rest in the fundamental assumption, ¢ In the beginning
iod created the heaven and the earth.’”

YTk Interior, Presbyterian, Chicago, says :—* As to essential features—
iiat 15, as accounting for the growth and rise of the forms of life, through
thie ages which geology discloses, and as accounting for man’s body even
xrough a process of ages—evolution is entirely consistent not only with
"texsm, bat with the Biblical account of creation.”

1
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The Presbyterian, Philadelphia, says :—“ It may be among the possible
things of the future that, out of the scheme of Darwin, his predecessors and
followers, may arise one of the noblest triumphs of natural theology. Some
coming mind may construct, from the wealth of facts so laboriously
amassed by unbelieving naturalists, as well as by their devout co-labourers,
the grandest and most convincing argument for the Being of a Personal
Creator, as drawn from evolution.”

The Congregatz’o;ml, Boston, says :—* That there is some truth in the
theory of evolution, however, most scientists, including those of Christian
faith, believe, and Mr. Darwin certainly has done much to make the facts
plain ; but no scientific principle established by him ever has undermined
any truth of the Gospel.”

The Advance, Congregational, Chicago, says :—“‘There is a grandeur,’
says Darwin in his ‘Origin of Species,” ‘in this view of life, with its
several powers having been originaily breathed by the Creator into
a few forms, or into one; and that, whilst this planet has gone
cycling on, according to the fixed law of gravity, from so simple a
beginning, endless forms, most beautiful and most wonderful, have been
and are being evolved.’”

But, perhaps, no other evidence is required than the fact that
the mortal remains of Darwin were received for Christian burial
within Westminster Abbey, and that the Rev. Canon Farrar,
in preaching a funeral scrmon, thus spoke of the dead :—

“After speaking of the discoveries of Darwin about coral reefs and
volcanic islands, the preacher observed that in his * Origin of Species’ and
‘Descent of Man’ the great naturalist had shown that the doctrine of
heredity was pregnant with moral warning. The chapter on the struggle
for existence read like a thrilling tragedy, which must have its significance
ages hence, and the doctrine of the survival of the fittest might be so used
as to act like a moral lever for the elevation of all mankind. After touching
on the beauty and usefulness of many of Mr. Darwin’s exquisite botanical
theories, Canon Farrar proceeded to say that as a boy Mr. Darwin had
been under the influence of deeply religious impressions. There was evi-
dence, he thought, that he never lost those impressions. This at least was
clear : that in all his simple and noble life Mr. Darwin was influenced by
the profoundly religious conviction that nothing was beneath the earnest
study of man which had been worthy of the mighty hand of God. Alluding
to the rapidity with which the views of Mr. Darwin had won their way,
Canon Farrar observed that theologians had learned at least the modesty
of silence where they had no training for an opinion on scientific theories.
Misguided zeal had forced science and religion into unholy antagonism.
But in this matter there had been mistakes on both sides. If clergymen
had sometimes arrogated the name of religion on grounds born of false
dogma and mistaken system, physicists also had often arrogated the
name of science on premature conclusions based on insufficient facts.
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Both bad reared on a basis of sand and on pillars of smoke their
Jretentious temples. A truce to this childish antagonism. The funda-
nental doctrines of religion were eternally true—the fundamental doc-
.rines of science were eternally true. Religion was the voice of God to
‘nan, in histbry, in conscience, in experience, in the Gospel. Science was
‘he voice of God to man in nature. Scripture was his Bible wiitten with
Japer and ink. Science was His Bible written on the starry leaves of
yeaven, and the rocky tablets of the world.”

THE SOWER.

BY MRS. MULOCK-CRAIK.

In the dim dawning sow thy seed,
And in the evening stay not thine hand.
What it will bring forth, wheat or weed—
Who can know, or who understand ?
Few will heed,
Yet sow thy seed.

: See, the red sunrise before thee glows,
Though close behind thee, night lingers still.
Flapping their fatal wings, come the black foes,
Following, following over the hiil.
; No repose;
} Sow thou thy seed.

We, too, went sowing in glad sunrise;
Now it is twilight, sad shadows fall,
; ‘Where is the harvest? Why lift we our e_es?
. What could we see here? But God seeth all
; Fast life flies,
: Sow the good seed.

Though we may cast it with a trembling hand,
Spirit Falf broken, heart-sick and faint,

; His winds will scatter it ove *he land,

; His rain will nourish and cleanse it from taint.

Sinner or saint,

Sow the good seed.

—Sunaay Magazine.

A
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PATENTED INVENTIONS AND THEIR EFFECTS ON
THE AFFAIRS OF MEN.

BY JAMES H. LANGE,

I

BEFORE entering upon the subject of inventions, let us con-
sider for a moment the inventors themselves, and ascertain to
whom and what kind of persons we are indebted for inventions.

First, then, we have what may be termed the occasional or
accidental inventor. He is one who, without any training or
education in the line of mechanics in which he invents, produces
an invention, which may be of value, though generally the re-
verse is true. Ofttimes, he is extremely poor and ignorant, and
the invention is of the most bungling and inferior order; yet he
imagines he has the means within his grasp that will produce
untold wealth, and he will forthwith borrow enough money to
secure a patent, which, when in his possession, he imagines the
“open sesame " to riches and fame. He is happy for a time,
though impatient to stir the world. He makes several efforts to
secure a sale of his patent, but, strange to him, meets with little
encouragement. Time passes, and instead of the inflowing
wealth, he will have spent more of his hard-earned dollars,
Finally, he gets a realizing sense that, notwithstanding his in-
vention, his patent, and his high hopes, he is still to “fortune
and to fame unknown.”

This class is often represented by a backwood’s farmer, who,
having to rebuild his fence that has been blown down by the
storm, or repair his gate, which has served its usefulness, will
think out, or perhaps stumble over what appears to him a great
invention,

Or, another, perhaps a labourer, taking his annual trip along
the railroad track “to town,” sees that some of the nuts attaching
the fishplates of the rail are loose, and have heard of “the squire”
who got rich out of somebody’s patent, proceeds to invent a nut-
lock. In such cases, perhaps, the only benefit which ever arises
from the invention is received by some patent agency.

Another class is the real inventive genius—one who is full of
invention, and Wwants to invent, and must and does invent,
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despite every obstacle. These are valuable men, and should re-

_ ceive encouragement. They are the creators of genuine inven-

tions, and the leaders of others, who improve and perfect and
tender such inventions practical for useful purposes. These men
are hopeful beyond degree, and sanguine of success under every
disappointment and delay.

A large propustion are persons of little thrift in the way of
DHusiness—men without business tact, often of confiding natures,
and men who are always looking forward to the protection of the
patent law for their reward.

. Such mea do not look to days’ wages, but are always thinking
of the great veward a successful invention will bring them under
‘he patent law. They always believe they will succeed, sooner
or later, and are ever ready to work and wait for a great future.
¢ Speak with a man of this class and he will not tell you of the
vonderful ingenuity of hisin~ention, but will describe in glowing
‘anguage the great results to be accomplished, and what a power
inthe earth the invention will become. These men, however, are
a0t to be relied upon to keep up the progress of the arts, This is
»erformed by still another class, who form by far the greater portion
of inventors, and who occupy a middle ground between the
é,'fwo classes just described. I have reference to the men who im-

prove and perfect machinary, and render it practical and <nccess-
{ul in the business world.

¥ These persons are skilled in their several departments; are
-thoughtfi* . 1 observant; are steady and progressive in their

"abour, and go about their work with the same degree of method,
¢are, and study as is given by a physicianin arriving at the prin-
siples of medicine, or & business man controlling a large business.
~ Many of this class are the owners of large establishments, and
Are kept constantly inventing to overcome obstacles in their
Husiness, to keep abreast w1th other manufacturers, and to pro-
“ect and enlarge their own industry. Others are employed by
arge concerns to invent and perfect machinery ; and it is not an
qncommon thing to find in large establishments such men work-
ing in their shirt sleeves for salaries ranging frem  $3,000 to
310 000 per annum.

. I cannot better depict the general character of these skilled
vorkmen than to quote from a speech delivered by Chauncey
.nmth Esq., an able patent lawyer, before the United States Con-

'
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gress,in 1878, He says: “I have often been astonished at the
great amount of scientific and technical knowledge possessed by
our mechanics; at the acuteness of their observations, thef
activity of their lmaginations in forecasting results, and they
fertility in expedients, and the soundness of their judgment iy
all things pertaining to the properties of matter, and the law
and operations of nature. They carefully watch for the results
of the labours of scientific men in their fields of research. Thej|
are familiar with what has been achieved in those fields, and ar|
diligently labouring to turn their kuowledge and acquirement
to practical account. It is no unusual thing to have a common
mechanic, explaining some invention of his own, refer to the re|
searches and discoveries of such men, for instance, as Tyndall}
and Sir. Wm. Thomson.” !

The men thus referred to, are the ones to whom we must look
for a great proportion of the most valuable and useful inventions}
To these must we give credit as being important factors in bring.
ing wealth and prosperity to a country. '

Having thus considered in a hasty manner the several generd
classes of inventors and some of their characteristics, whereby
we will be able to more fully aund intelligently understand and
appreciate their productions, let us now give our attention to the|
consideration of a few of the more important and useful inver-]
tions, and mark the benefits flowing therefrom.

We will start with the plow, since it has been said to be the
implement which is at the fouadation of all wealth, and the bass
of all civilization ; for without the plow there can be no success

ful cultivation of the soil.
First, let me give youa description of the plow in use in th

early part of the present century, as set forth in the report of the f
transactions of the New York Agricultural Society for 183! s

The report says: “ A winding tree was cut down, and a mould
board hewed from it with the grain of the timber runnings

nearly along its shape as it could well be obtained. Upon thu-r?

mould-Loard, to prevent its wearing out too rapidly, were pailel]
the blade of an old hoe, thin straps of iron, or worn-out hors,
shoes. The land side was of wood, its base and sides shod wit
thin plates of iron. The share and coulter were of iron. T

beam was usually a straight stick. The handle, like the mould| 1

board, split from the crooked trunk of a tree, or as often cut froz
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Eit,s branches. The beam was set at any pitch that fancy might
dictate, with the handles fastened on almost at right angles with
it, thus leaving the ploughman little control over his implement,
which did its work in a very slow and imperf ct manner.”

- This was the plow then in general use, Soon after iron plows

Segan to be introduced, but, for some time, th farmers refused
%0 use them, stating that they would poison theland! Gradually,
however, the iron plow superseded the old form of plow, it was
steadily improved upon, and the line of draught was determined,
though this latter feature required almost fifty years for the in-
ventive genius of the counantry, together with the observations of
farmers and mechanics to be definitely settled; until now we
‘have an all iron plow of tough, chilled iron, of great capacity and

i most thorough and complete device.

: To show the great importance of these improvements to any
eountry, I.t me give an extract from a report of the New York
State Agricultural Society for 1850, They say: “ We have
aflown that there is a difference of power required to perform the
same amount of work by different plows, amounting to 46 per
odnt. as shown by careful trial in England, and to 42 per cent.
ageording to the trials instituted by the Society in 1850. It fol~
lows from this, that if the plow having the least draught was

| krought into universal use to the exclusion of those which re-

qaire a greater power, it would reduce the cost of plowingin the
ITnited States 42 per cent., or it would reduce it from 320,000,
940, to 811,600,000, leaving $8,400,000 in the pockets of the
faxmers. If we suppose that the same number of men and teams
ware employed as heretofore, then they would be enabled to cul-
tivate an area 42 per cent. greater, with the same expenditure

- of power that they now employ—that is, they would cultivate an

sea of 113,000,000 acres without any more expenditure of

{ pewer than they now do the 80,000,000 acres.”

Passing by the corn-planter and corn-cultivator, let uslook

& {4 a moment at the corn-sheller. Doubtless, some of my readers

r wiil remember seeing persons sitting astride the handle of a
+ fsving-pan, or of the barn shovel and scraping the ears of corn
1 sgzinst them, or using the cob of one ear to shell the corn from
. ayther, and often shelling the skin from the hands. About five

Lichels in ten hours was an average day’s work. Now we have

| éhellers by which two men, with machine driver, by steam or

4
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horse power, will shell one thousand five hundred bushels a day,
the cobs being carried off into a pile by themselves and the corn
run into sacks or waggons to be drawn off in bulk.

Notice the bearing such an invention has upon the welfare
of a country. Take for instanee the corn crop of the United
States for 1877, which was 1,300,000,000 bushels. The entire
population of the United States—every man, woman, and child,
—every individual of these 40,000,000 people would be obliged
to spend the entire six working days of the week, and till noon
on Sunday, to shell the crop by the old process.

I pass now to the self-binding harvesting machine. From the
time of Adam down to near the close of the last century the
common sickle was used to cut grain. With this implement
seven men in ten hours reaped one and a-half acre each. After
that one man alone could, with the use of the cradle, cut one and
a-half acres of wheat in ten hours.

The first patent for any kind of mower or reaper was granted
in 1833, and from that date to the present time, vast amounts of
money have been expended, labour performed, and experiments
tried to improve machines for cutting and reaping grain ; until
we have now the self-binding harvester. Over five thousand
patents have been granted in the United States alone for mowers
and reapers ; indicating the great amount of thought and labour
involved though not the sums of money spent. Think of the
capacity of this machine, the result of so much effort, cutting
its fifteen or twenty acres of grain a day, with a boy driving two
horses, reducing the cost of the cultivation of wheat to its lowest
terms !

One bright morning in the fall of 1877, in the Valley of the Red
River of the North, one could have seen twenty of these self-
binding harvesters all starting together to reap a field containing
seven thousand acres of wheat. That entire crop, which amounted
to 154,000 bushels of wheat, which loaded five hundred freight
cars, was not touched by a humau hand until it had passed into
the thresher !

Let us look for a while at the advance due to inventions that
has been made in the manufacture of cotton. In the old time,
before Whitney invented the cotton gin, it took a negro woman a
day to gin a pound of green seed cotton, that is, remove the boll
from the cotton seed. With the Whitney machine brought out
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{n 1793, then considered a wonderful device—a contrivance of
four posts, two cylinders, and a crank—a man could gin 70
pounds a day ; whereas the latest gin of to-day turns out feur
Aundred pounds an hour, or five thousand pounds a day. Less
than 2 century ago seven or eight bales of cotton were seized on
che English docks, on the ground that so much cotton could not
be produced in the United States market,

. Reflect for a moment upon the wonders involved in the pro-
duction, at the present day, of a yard of cotton cloth. The
sotton must be raised with the 2id of patent machinery. Then,
28 soon as gathered, it is brought within the reach of some inven-
sion. Furst it is ginned, then baled by patented bali- -vachines.
These bales in turn are fastened by patent fasteners. It is con-
reyed to mills for manufacture by railroad, the fruit of invention
of comparawive recent years,and by steamships which did not exist
&b the commencement of this century. It is taken from the cars
into the mills by patent derricks or elevators. It is cleansed by
patent machinery ; it is spun by a long list of patented inven-
sions; it is woven into cloth which numbers, say, one hundred
Qsﬁreads to the inch, containing at such a low estimate more than

stven thousand yards of thread, and yet this yard of cloth when

Jnally completed is sold, it may be, for not over four cents.

] Just here, let me say a word about weaving, Doubtless some
of my readers have spun or seen others spin with the old-
fzshioned spinning-wheel, which now finds a resting-place in the
ghrret or out-house. Only last winter, T myself saw one of these
spinning wheels in use. The operator walked backward and
urward at her wheel drawing out and spinning a thread, perbaps,
t90 or three yards long, then winding it on the spindle, and
zx)m if continued for a day, an amount of travel that would
gaobably estimate four or five miles.

Now, mark the capacity of the spinning machine of the latest
ﬁmgu. Ore girl attends & machine having 600 and sometimes
-840 spindles, each of which spins 5,000 yards a day, or for the
25"‘0 spindles, 4,000,000 yards, or nearly 2,100 miles during the
:‘?sy, and yet the girl does not walk at all.
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LIFE IN A PARSONAGE;

OR, LIGHTS AND SHADOWS OF THE I TINERANCY,
BY THE AUTHOR OF “THE KING'S MESSENGER.”

CHAPTER XIX.__THE INDIAN MISSION,

Then the Black-Robe chief, the prophet,

Told his message to the people,

Told them of the Virgin Mary,

And her blessed Son the Saviour,

How in distant lands and ages N

He had lived on earth as we do,

How he fasted, prayed, and laboured ;

How the Jews, the tribe accursed,

Mocked Him, scourged Him, crucified Him,

How He rose from where they laid Him,

Walked again with His disciples,

And ascended into heaven : .

“ Peace be with you, Hiawatha,

Peace be with you and your people,

Peace of prayer, and peace of pardon.”
—Longfellow—* Song of Hiawatha.”

ON Christmas morning Lawrence and his wife, and Dr. Nor-
ton and Miss Burton, set out in two “ cutters” to cross the lake
on the ice to the Indian village of Minnehaha, to attend the
Indian Christmas feast. The day was bright and beautiful. The
snow, pale pearl-colour in the shade, was dazzling white in full
sunlight. The road was marked out by spruce boughs, stuck in
the ice so that in snowstorms, or at night travellers might not
lose the way. Where in places the snow was blown from the
Path the ice was so clear, that Jessie, the lively little mare,
started to one side as if in fear of plunging into open water,

The bright sunlight, the frosty air, the swift motion, the tink-
ling of the sleigh-bells, the ringing of the steel upon the ice, the
happy hearts within—all made the blood tingle in the veins; and
the merry laugh of Nellie Burton rang out upon the air asg
musical as silver chimes, Dr, N. orton had purchased an elegant
wolf-skin robe in honour of the occasion, and some of Lawrence’s
friends had presented him with a handsome crimson-trimmed
buffalo-robe ; so keen as wag the wind sweeping over the ice no
one suffered from cold.
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t The four or five miles of ice were soon passed, and the Indian
village reached. It was a straggling but thrifty-looking hamulet,
:he small wooden houses, for the most part, ranged along the shore
for the convenience of the half amphibious summer life of their
ocupants, who at that season spent most of their time on
ihe water, fishing, fowling, and the like. There were only two
Louses of more than one story, one of these was that of the
eesident missionary, the other that of Chief Big Bear. In front
of the latterjwas a tall flag staff, from which gaily fluttered, in
“onour of the day,a UnionJack. Big Bear felt that he in some sort
represented the Great Mother across the sea, and so must main
tsin the dignity of the empire on this important occusion. He
had watchedfthe progress of the sleighs across the ice and was
ag the landing with & pumber of his satellites to welcome his
giests. He wore a new blanket-coat, with huge horn buttons,
and with a piece of blue flannel, looking like a rudimentary
egaulet, on each shoulder. A crimson scarf around his waist
“was the receptacle for his tobacco pouch and pipe. He wore
ivAther leggings snd moccasins, both trimmed with bright-coloured
| taad-work. On his breast, suspended by a blue riband, was a
lsyge silver medal, bearing the effigy of King George IIIL, a
Nc‘ " fsmily heir-loom, which his father had received for valour at the ~
kt ttle of Queenston Heights. The most incongruous feature of
t% hzé‘x attire was his black beaver hat, not of the latest Paris style,
L sdbrned with a crest of red herov s’ feathers, A broad and well-
ﬁ§ Mrcned shirt collar, which seemed to iraperil the safety cf his
[ %, was the finishing touch of civilizatign.

I, “ Welcome to Minnehaha,” said the Chief, with a certain
1‘] &é&tely courtesy, and he politely assisted the ladies out of the
2 f-‘s;%bers and at the wave of his hand a motley group of Indians,
ﬁ’,%:o formed a sort of guard of honour, fired off a few de joie in
L tpour of the guests.

¢ a‘I hope you are hungry,” he said, “so that you can do justice
i §e’ our feast.”

5 4 ' fairly starvmg, said Miss Burton, struggling out of her
4 ¥mappings. © X could almost eat a big bear myself.”

Y

!
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JIonu had better take care that Big Bear don’t eat you,” sad
Chnef, “I'm sure you look good enouﬂ'h to eat,” and he laughed
4 izeamly at his little joke.

“ The Doctor was a familiar visitor to the village, and took oc-
!
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casion, as they proceeded to the church where the feast was given,
to ask how old Bald Eagle, and Widow Muskrat, sick patients of
his, were getting on.

The church was a good-sized wooden building, with a tin-
covered spire which glistened brightly in the sun. It was a
scene of unwonted activity—Indians, squaws, and young folk
were swarming in and out “like bees about their straw-built
citadel.” The good missionary and his wife were busy directing
and assisting. The room was nicely festooned with evergreens,
long tables were laid lengthways, and a shorter one on a raised
platform, or dais, at the end for the white guests. The tables
fairly groaned beneath the weight of good things. The air was
laden with the savoury odour of coffee, and of roast goose, roast
bear, beaver tails, and other toothsome viands. Now ensued a
curious scene—generous portions of everything that was good
were set apart and sent to Bald Eagle, Widow Muskrat, and other
sick, aged, or infirm people, who were not able to be present.
Not until this was done did the Indians sing the grace and de-
vote themselves to the main business of the day. And almost a
day’s business they made of it. One would think that they were
laying in supplies for a week. After the white guests had par-
taken of the various dainties, including beaver tails, roast bear,
and squirrel pie, and pronounced them very good, they found much
amusement in observing the enjoyment of their copper-coloured
hosts.

The gathering was a wonderful example of the influence of
Christian civilization. Many of those present had been born
Pagans, and instead of celebrating with comely ohservance this
Christian festival had been wont to sacrifice the white dog, and
dance, to the hideous beating of the conjuror’s drum, the frenzied
medicine-dance ; and well was it if their orgie did not end in
bloodshed or murder, inspired by the whiteman’s accursed “ fire-
water.”  But Elder Case sought out these wandering children of
the forest, and preached in their lodges the Gospel of love, and
gathered them into settlements, and sent missionaries among
them—among whom were some who' became the foremost men
of Canadian Methodism—ag Egerton, William, and John Ryer-
son, James Richardson, Sylvester, Thomas, and Erastus Hurl-
burt, Samuel Rose, James Evans, George Macdougall, and
others; and from among the redmen themselves, have risen up
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!
"wen} preachers of the Gospel like Peter Jones, John Sunday, Allan

ntsof  Jalt, and Henry Steinhauer, to become missionaries to their red
trethren,
v tm- Chief Big Bear, the translation of whose Indian name we have

vas zs civen as more picturesque than his English name, Silas Jones,
foi  was himself a striking instance of the elevating influence of
built  Christian civilization, His father was a famous pagan chief
-.ctingi, Q:!hose breast was scarred with wounds received at Queenston
reets Heights and Lundy’s Lane, in fighting for King George, whom
aise  he considered his ally—superior to himself only in possessing the
able * suzerainty of many tribes. The son in youth followed the
cwe.-l‘ wanderings of his tribe, but by Elder Case’s perseverance was
ro:  placed in the Mount Elgin Industrial School—a missionary
ted 4 istitution for training in religion and industry Indian youth.
geo!  Elere he learned to read, and write, and cipher, and to farm and
Jthe:l build. His shrewd intellect was awakened and cultivated. He
sem‘ went back to his people, and was in courre of time chosen chief
Ll of the tribe. He received Her Majesty’s commission as a Justice
ost z!' # the Peace and did no disgrace to his office. He became a man
we&} of influence in the councils of his people. He secured for them
pax! ¢ grant of land as a permanent home on the shores of the lovely
ber| Zac dw Bauwme, where as a lad he had hunted the red deer, and
uuci sometime his fellow red men. He taught them the arts of

wd  sgriculture and building. His own house and farm were models
‘ o{ neatness and thrift. He also built an elegant yacht in which he
4 g_kxmmed the lake. He became a cluss-leader and local preacher.
bo:xl “‘ﬁ’e have seen side by side in his house Wesley’s Sermous, and
t  the Consolidated Statutes of Canada. He dispensed both law
at! snd Gospel to his people, and sowmetimes medicine as well.
Zléi He sent his daughter, who bore the pretty Indian name of
dz 7 Wind Flower,” which well described her graceful beauty, to
fy thke Wentworth ILadies’ College, where she became one of its

o=
e N

! -jghtest pupils. She brought back, not merely what seemed to
%;er kinsfolk an amazing amount of knowledge, but, what they
ppreciated more highly, an acquaintance with the refinements
, of! civilization. She taught the Indian girls how to trim their
i&sts and wear their dresses somewhat in the style of city belles;
- Qf‘d we are afraid she was responsible for the introduction of the
Qf*casmual crinoline and chignon which found their way among

%fus unsophisticated community. But, better still, she taught
i

TSI - Wi S - S N 1
a3

k]
!

]




56 Canadian Methodist Magazine.

the children the Word of God in the Sunday-school, and played
the organ in the village choir, and aided the missionary’s wife in
cultivating thrift anq neatness and household economy among
the Indian women of the village,

On the present occasion, whep dinner was over, she played the
organ while the choir sang very sweetly some Christmas hymns
and anthems. Thep the nissionary gave a short religious ad-
dress, suitable to the occasion, and Lawrence and Dr. Norton
both made short speeches. Then by special request of Chief
Big Bear, Miss Burton sang in her brilliant style some of her
best pieces, and the Chief euded the feast with a speech of con-
gratulation and good counsel, and wise and witty remarks, which
were vociferously applauded. All the Indians, except a few of
the oldest squaws, understood and spoke English, and gave an
appreciative hearing to the addresses, Indeed, their intelligent
attention might be a lesson to many a white-skinned audience.

As their guests departed, almost the entire population went
down to the landing and ranged themselves in single file along
the shore.

“Must we run the gauntlet of al] these people 2” asked Miss
Burton, with a laugh, «T hope they will not beat us as their
ancestors did the early French missionaries,”*

“It is a gauntlet of a very different sort,” replied Dr. Norton,
“I'm not a Methodist, Miss Burton, but I admit that the Meth-
odist Missions have wrought moral miracles in thege people.”

As the departing guests approached the shore, Chief Big Bear
remarked that the Indians would like to bid them good-bye,
Accordingly as they walked down the line they exchanged a
hearty shake hands with each of their kind entertainers, Edith
and Miss Burton were made the recipients of pretty little
presents. The latter received from Wind Flower” the Chief’s
pretty daughter, an elegant bead-embroidered bag, with many
messages of love to the teacheis of the Wentworth Ladies’ Col-
lege. Tears came into the eyes of the generous-hearted girl at
this kindness from her red sister, and the pampered daughter of

fashion, throwing her arms around the child of the forest, gave her
an affectionate kiss,

* It was an old custom of the Iroquois savages to make their prisoners
“run the gauntlet,” as it was called, between two rows of Indians, who
beat them with sticks, sometimes i) they died.
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Just as the party were getting into their sleighs, an old man
.tho had been delayed by his lameness hobbled down the bank,
znd the ceremony of handshaking had to be gone through again
with him,

“«This is quite like holding a lerde,” said Miss Burton., *I will
anow how to do it when I open my salon in Paris.”

s As they drove away, waving kind farewells, the Indians fired
shother feu de joie, and gave a hearty cheer, and stood watching
tije sleighs till they disappeared in the golden haze of the setting
.

The ride home was delightful. The snow had a delicate
sinkish tinge, which deepened to a tender roseate hue. Some
subes of ice that weve cut out for storage, flashed like diamnonds
of crystals of living topaz. The leafless trees upon the islands
rose like branches of coral in the red sea of the ruddy twilight.*
The exquisite gradations of tint in the western sky grew deeper
zrd deeper, then paled to ashen gray, and the rising moon cast
over lake and shore a pearly gleam, and the stars came out like
sentinels in silver mail on heaven’s crystal wall. Later still, a

me coloured aurora in the north flashed and gleamed, its
mysterious streamers sweeping from horizon to zenith, and shifting
li¥e the evolutions of some stately dance. It was an hour of deep
delight; and amid many later happy Christmas days the
mémory of this day upon the ice, and with the simple-minded
Indians of Minnehaha, kept a cherished place.

Early in the following week Miss Burton sent over crimson-
sooured headkerchiefs, enough for all the old women in the
vitlage, as well as a locket containing a miniature portrait of

- Bexself to “ Wind Flower.” Dr. Nortou, who was her messenger,

vizaded hard for the miniature for himself, but Miss Burton was
iugxorable.

“We must not forget the sterner sex,” said the Doctor, and he
sc;?plemented the gift, with a liberal allowance of tobacco for
t;’:q men.

¢

% pongfellow has somewhere made a similar comparison.




58 Canadian Methodist Magazine,

CHAPTER XX.—THE WORK-DAY WORLD.

“All true Work is sacred ; in all true Work were it but true hand-
labour, there is something of divineness.”

-—Carlyle—“ Work.”

The holidays soon passed and Miss Burton returned to College,
having greatly enjoyed her visit,

“ As I see your earnest useful life here,” she said to Edith, “ I
feel that mine has been very shallow and empty, I feel greatly
dissatisfied with my past, and I hope that my future may be more
worthy of a rational and immortal being.”

“ Be assured, Nellie dear,” replied Edith, “ we will find more
real happiness in trying to help others than in seeking only-our
own pleasure. So shall we be followers, in a humble degree, of
Him who came not to be ministered unto, but to minister, and to
give His life a ransom for many.”

After the festivities of the holiday season, the village and
rural community settled down to steady winter work. Trees
were felled in the pine woods, and with much “ hawing ” and
“geeing ” of oxen, the logs were dragged to the lake shore and
rolled down the steep banks upon the ice. Railway ties, stave-
bolts, cord-wood, and the varied wealth of the forest were pre-
pared for the market.

One day in January, a few of the neighbours gathered in a sort
of informal “bee,” to replenish the wood pile in the parsonage yard.
Early in the winter, as soon as the ice on the lake would bear,
Lawrence had procured a few loads of the drift-wood that lay
strewn along the shore, including some of the timbers of a vessel
that had been wrecked and gone to pieces on one of the islands,
But it proved wet and « soggy ” wood, sputtering and smoulder-
ing in a very melancholy way on the hearth. Edith said it
reminded her of Longfellow’s pathetic poem—

“ O flames that flowed ! O hearts that yearned !
Ye were indeed, too much akin,
The drift-wood fire without that burned,
The thoughts that glowed and burned within.”

Father Lowery, therefore, made Lawrence a present of several
standing trees of hard maple, and early one morning, several
axemen and teamsters assembled to convert these noble and
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-“ately trees into the plain prose of firewood. Lawrence
a+Aouldered his axe with the rest and soon gave proof that he had
not forgotten the skill acquired in the lumber camp on the
Mattawa. As his sharp axe wielded by his long and vigorous
zyms bit into the boles of a mighty maple and soon made it totter
vy its fall, he gained the admiring respect of several athletic
voung men, as be never had Ly the most eloquent passages of
his sermons.

“He’s no fool with his axe, ’sint the preacher,” said Phin
Crowle to his brother, “I guess he’s handled one before or I'm
wistaken.”

“ Perhaps he understands some other things, too, better than
you give him credit for,” replied Bob; and certain it is that these
yéung stalwarts of the logging bee, listened with more respectful
sttention to Lawrence’s sermons thereafter.

Before night a small mountain of logs was piled up in the
pirsonage door yard. Edith, with the help of Mother Lowery
and Carrie Mason, had prepared a sumptuous dinner and supper,
i which the sturdy axemen did ample justice. Thus the gener-
vits helpfulness of these friendly neighbours conferred a sub-
seantial benefit upon their pastor, and also established him more
Grmly in their kind regards,

It was a favourite exercise of Lawrence’s, after a few hours
jul the study, to grasp the axe, and mounting a mighty log to
reduce it to a manageable size for use in the stove or broad old-
fashioved fire-place. He was as great an enthusiast in praise of
g5 axe as the present premier of Great Britain.

“It exercises every muscle,” he said, it expands and develops
*&e lungs, and it oxygenates the blood, and sends it tingling

whyough every artery.”

If some of the dyspeptic, nerveless preachers, who find the

“Jeust exercise a weariness, would buy an axe and keep a stout
3 uvkory log in the back yard, by way of a piéce de resistance, they

would find that their sermons would be better, and life much
z:ore enjoyable,

'
1
i
!
i
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CHAPTER XXI.—TEMPTATION AND FALL,

Tell me I hate the bowl !—
Hate is a feeble word ;

I loathe, abhor, my very soul
With deep disgust is stirred ;

When €er I see, or hear, or tell

Of the dark beverage of hell !

Ever since the beginning of the winter Lawrence had been
preaching a serjeg of expository sermons on the Gospel of St.
John, especially on the words of Our Lord as therein recorded.
He became more and more absorbed in the study, as week after
week he pored over those sublime, those divine words. The
interest of the congregation also was strongly manifested and the
Sunday evening meetings were crowded. He found, as every
earnest-hearted man will find, that there was no need of bizarre
and sensational performances which degrade the pulpit to the
level of a mountebank’s platform, to secure the attention and
enlist the Sympathies of his hearers. He found that the words
of Christ are still true as when they were first uttered, “and I, if T
be lifted up will draw all men unto Me.” A feeling of deep
seriousness pervaded the congregations, and several conversions,
especially among the young people—drawn by the perennial at-
traction of an uplifted Saviour—took place.

Lawrence threw himself also vigorously into temperance work.
Indeed, he found the village tavern, the « Dog and Gun,” the
centre and source of such malign influence, that he organized 5
lodge of Good Templars as a counter-influence to rescue the
dl‘unkard, and to save the young from falling into the toils of
the tempter, Personally he had little liking for the regalia and
Paraphernalia of the lodge-room, for its signs, passwords, and
Ceremonies; phyt he recognized their value as a counter attraction
to the temptationg of the bar-room, and as giving a social in-
terest to the temperance movement.

What more thay anything else led him to establish the lodge,
and to devote much of his time to its meetings, was a painful
and almost tragical event which occurred not long after the camp-
meeting. We have mentioned the conversion to sobriety and
godliness, after a desperate struggle with his besetting sin, of
Saunders, the village smith, Ay that time, Jim Larkins, the
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savern-keeper, said that the smith would not long keep his vows
of amendment, and deliberately set himself with fiend-like per-
~istency, to bring about the fulfilment of his prediction. At first
%e tried taunting and ridicule.
«How is it that we don’t see you any more at the ‘Dog and
“tun 2" he asked Saunders one day. ‘““Got to be too good for
your old neighbours, have you ? Trying to come the pious dodge,
h?”

“God knows I’ve spent only too much time in your tavern,”
ssplied Saunders, «“ and by His help I'll never cross its threshold
e7ain.”

«You think so, do you, my pious friend ?” said Larkins.
» Before a month you will be glad to.”

“« God forbid ! I'll die first!” ejaculated Saunders, as he hurried
away as from a place of baleful enchantment.

Larkins now tried a more infamous scheme to ensnare in the
woils of evil habit the vietim who had escaped “as a bird out of
the snare of the fowler.” A few weeks later the fall fair was
h4ld in the village. It was a very busy time for Saunders, who
w3s kept at work early and late, shoeing horses, setting tires,
aid the like, and was making good wages. One day amid the
sowd of loafers at the tavern, Larkins suggested the idea,
#*What fun it would be to get Saunders drunk once more. He's
a1 the pious lay, and thinks himself too good for any of us, you
krow.”

«It would be rare fun if you could manage it,” said Jake Jen~
¥ifs, a rough-looking teamster, “ but you can’t, he’s on the other
w0k, lectures me like a preacher every time I drop into his
s ithy. I’most hate to go there now, but I've got to get my off
hugse shod to-day.”

“Well, look here,” said Larkins, a wretched plot coming into
(4 mind. “You've got some cider in that jug. Seunders won't
sefuse to take a drink of that, it's regular temperance stuff, you
xzpw.  Just let e doctor it a bit, an  ef that won’t fetch him,
sezll 'm mistaken;” and taking the cider jug he poured
past of its contents out, and replenished it with strong brandy.

Jake Jenkins had taken enough liquor, himself to make him
154 reckless and facile tool of the tavera-keeper, and agreed,
%h a perfidy akin to that of Judas, to attempt the betrayal of

4

-

e ym——




62 Canadian Methodist Magazine.

his friend. A few minutes later he was in the village smithy
waiting while his horse was being shod.

“ Hot work, Saunders,” he said when the job was completed,
as the smith wiped the beaded sweat from his brow and brawny § |
breast. “ Makes you thirsty, don’t it 2” ]

“ Yes, that it do. I've drinked about a gallon of water this g
morning,” said the smith. {

“ Bad forgyour constitution, so much water. Take a drink of
new cider—nice and cooling you koow,” and Jake handed him E
the jug. E

“ Don’t mind if I do,” said Saunders, and lifting the jug to his §
lips, he drank a long and copious draught.

« Tastes queer for cider,” he said as he set down the jug and
went on with his work. 3

« May be some of last year's wuz in the bottom of the barrel” [
said Jake, and taking another drink himself he offered it again g
to Saunders, 3

Scarce knowing what he did, the smith drank again and again, F
till between them the jug was emptied. By this time Saunder k
was visibly under the influence of the brandy. The slumbering 3
appetite was aroused within him, and like & tiger that has tasted
blood was clamouring for more. 3

It required slight persuasion to induce the half-demented man E
to accompany Jake Jenkins to the tavern to appease the in-f
satieble craving which was rekindled in his breast.

“ Comnze at last, have ye ?2” sneered Larkins, “I knowed yeg
couldn’t sty away long. I'll set up drinks for the crowd, justf
to welcome ye back to your old friends. Come, boys!” and he
gave each what he asked, except that when Saunders hiccoughel '
out a request for cider, he filled his glass with braudy. _

The unhappy man madly drank, and drank, and drank again;
till delirium built its fires in his brain, and the scoundrel tempter -
gent him raving like & mwainac to hishome. As hereeled throughg
the door of his cottage, his wife who had been singing gailya!f
her work, stopped suddenly, her face blanched white as that of 3
corpse, and she burst into a flood of tears. Her small homef
palace, but now so happy, seemed shattered in ruins to thtf
ground. The husbaud of her love, the father of her babes helf
become like a raging fiend. Those lips which that very moruing

TS T ————"
T g
LN st pnr v,



Tife in a Porsonage. 63

had prayed for strength against temptation and deliverance from
gin were now blistered with cursing and blasphemies.
] “Q God,” she cried in the bitterness of her anguish, “ would
. . he had died before he had left the house! Rather would I see
him in his shroud than snared again in the toils of hell.”
. With a love and tenderness, that—like the Divine compassion
k i of Him who came to save the lost—wearieth not forever, the
heart-broken wife, unheeding the maundering and curses of the
1 wretched man, endeavoured to soothe and calm his frenzied mind
E ' and get him to bed. One of the boys she sent for the minister,
. the unfailing source of sympathy and succour for the suffering
aud sorrowing in many a village community. When Lawrence
arrived, he was shocked beyond measure to find his friend, over
.whose rescue he had rejoiced, lying on the floor, for he would not
= | not go to bed, and calling for brandy, to satisfy the raging
| § | thirst that consumed him. He sent instantly for Dr, Norton,

E ¢ and as he knelt beside the unhappy man he registered a vow in
heaven, God helping him, to fight against the accursed monster
t | Drink while life should lust.
: The doctor soon arrived, and with a quiet firm authority,
¢ | which even the half-crazed man felt, took charge of his patient.

| He treated him for acute mania, give him sedatives and soporifics,
but could not ward off an attack of delirium ¢remens which soon
supervened. It was dreadful to witness the sufferings of the
wretched creature. The most frightful delusions haunted his
mind. At times he would roar with terror as he fancied hiraself
pursued by hideous mocking, mouthing, gibbering fiends. Then
E | be implored the bystanders, oh, how eagerly ! to save him from
E | the horrid things, and cowering with horror he would cover his
head with the bedclothes. Then starting up, he would stare with
| dilated eyes, as if frozen with fear, at vacancy, and make a sud-
£ den leap from the bed to escape the dreadful sight.

But worst of all was the blood-curdling, mocking laugh which
® | rang through the rcom, when, like 2 raving maniac, the victim
3 fancied for the time that he had eluded or overcome his ghostly
£ i foes. It was a scene which once witnessed, one would wish
; 1 to never see again.

{ After a long illness, in which he was brought almost to death’s
i | door, he began slowly to recover. As he crept out into the sun-
E | light, the very shadow of his former self, a nameless fear filled

L |
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the soul of his wife lest he should fall again a victim to the
tempter. .'
“I would rather die in this chair, God knows,” said the re.|
morseful man, “but I cannot be sure of myself. I dare not say|
that I shall not fall again. There is o traitor within, whieh con.
spires with the tempter without, to beguile me to my undoing|
The very sight, or smell, or thought of liquor comes over me at|
times with almost overmastering power.” f
The devoted wife went one day to implore the tavern-keeper,
the haunting terror of her hfe, the tempter who had crushed he|
happy home—not to sell her husband any more liquor. He
heard her impatiently, and then in cold-blooded words which
froze her very heart, he said— .
“See here, my good woman, do you see that license there?”
pointing to & framed document on the wall, «I paid fifty dollan}
for that. Mine’s a legitimate business, I'd have you know. I'vej

got to get my money back. A fellow must live. So long as Bil /

Saunders can pay for liquor, he shall have it. If he takes too]
much, that’s his look out, not mine.” So petrifying, so soul}{
benumbing is the influence of this debasing traffic upon anf
originally not unkindly nature.

“The curse of God rest ou you and your guilty traffic!” ex|
claimed the unbhappy wile, in a sudden access of anguish and}
terror for him whom she loved most on earth. :

“See here, Missis,” said Larkins, cowering under her angry glanc:|
and fiery words, “ I won’t have none of your abuse. My busines
is under the protection of the law. So you jest get out or Il
put you out,” and he bustled out from behind the bar witha
threatening gesture.

“God forgive you, for you need it!” exclaimed the grief
stricken woman, with something of an angel’s pity, nobly incon
sistent with her previous passionate outburst; and she movelf

away in tears,

i

“ THE works of God are fair for naught,
Unless our eyes, in seeing,
See hidden in the thing the thought
That animates its being.”
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: PROPOSED CHANGES.
‘ BY REV. E. H. DEWART, D.D.
{

i

!

i As the meeting of the General Conference draws near, brethren
ﬁ‘are suggesting changes which they deem desirable. The prom-
{ment position of Mr. John Macdoneld, of Toronto, and the high
;esbeem in which he is held as an earnest and liberal Methodist,
;have attracted considerable attention to an article by him in the
zMay number of the METHODIST MAGAZINE. As friendly discus-
ision may conduce to & better understanding of the matters under
%‘consideration, I take the liberty of offering a few thoughts on
“the subject presented in this article. Though giving Mr. Mac-

Vep, ‘donald credit for sincere conviction, I differ from him as to the
%

. hecessity of any serious changes, and also as to the probable ad-
‘vantages of the changes which he proposes. I wish to indicate
he reasons for this difference of opinion in a frank and friendly
~§p1r1t. Throughout his article, Mr. Macdonald assumes that
serious failure and decline are manifest in our church work,
ud that the cure for these alleged defects is some sort of episcopal

' '.;uperiutendency or headship. Most readers will be sure to ask,

]
)

* where are the evidences of the alleged failure ? and what are the
! i

Jacts which prove that episcopal supervision would remove the
dvils that Mr. Macdonald depicts, supposing them to exist 2 Un-
Zfess these questions are answered by stronger arguments ar 1 more
“onvincing facts than have been yet presented, it will be hard to
tindicate the wisdom of attempting to unsettle the minds of our
deople, by depreciating the past work of our Church, in order to
z)ww the need that exists for, what must seem to Liany, a doubt-
ijjll remedy. It is asked, whether the expectutions of the Church
)c the time of the union in 1874 have been realized? We
}‘;:nnestly think they have; and that the unification and consoli-
dation of the elements then uniting have been fully all that
2ould have been expected. There is also presented a series
j nquestions in reference to the spiritual state of the Chureh,
';hich indicates that Mr. Macdonald thinks there is a serious

. d3cline of spiritual power since the union. We do not think &
- ”%11 and careful examination of the facts of our history siace that

; 5

.
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time will justify the tone of complaint and depreciation which
runs through his article. The facts recorded in the Dominion
Census, the records of progress published in our Church publica-
tions, the special efforts put forth to sustain our missionary and
educational work, the numbers added to the Church by the labours
of our ministers, the amount of money expended in Church build-
ing, and the extension in our hook and periodical department, are
all against the conclusions alleged in this article. The whole
record is one of great progress, not of decline and failure.

These questions which imply, though they do not formally
declare that there is general spiritual decline, we think are not
Justified by the actual state of the Church at the present time.
No doubt every Church falls below its own standard, and has
room and need for improvement. There always have been some
who are disposed to claim that the former days are better than
these. But the conclusions adopted on this point are always
largely determined by the mood in which we look at things. We
can always find either cause for encouragement, or for complaint,
according to our mood and desire in seeking. I am confident,
however, the complaints and comparisons of this article would
have had as much point any time during the last twenty-five
years as they have at the present time.

But even if such decline and failure really did exist, there is
no good reason to ascribe such declension and worldliness to our
present form of government. There have been in the past times
of spiritual declension under all forms of Church government.
And it is an unquestionable fact that in all which relates to
evangelistic and pastoral work, there is no changein our agencies
and methods. They are the same as before the union. We still
“ walk by the same rule and mind the same thing;” and if times
of spiritual deadness should come, the influence of the quickening
Spirit is a far better remedy than any change in our Church
machinery,

The same reply is applicable to the disparaging remarks
about our mission work. It seems of no avail that our Church
has extended her fields of labour largely in Manitoba—that
our missionaries in Japan have been re-inforced—that the ordin-
ary income has been largely augmented—that a large debt has
been paid off by & noble and united effort, which indicates the
vital unity of our Church from ocean to ocean, and its deep interest
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hich{ m our mission work—our good brother can see little but retro-
niw] gression and indifference since the union; and deems it a proof
licsh> ‘that our present Church organization is defective, because for the
and  last few years we have not opened new missions in heathen lands.
ou{  Our Church is uafavourably compared with the M. E. Church.
ildf  Yet it is only a few years ago since Mr. Macdonald, at the
General Conference of the M. E. Church, at Baltimore, U. 8., com-
Ipza.red the superior hiberality of our Canadian Methodists in their
gifts to missions, with that of U.S. Methodism, in a way that
1a111t stirred up our friends in the United States to increased liberality.
How then can the larger mission work of the larger Church
.imJ 4condemn our work ? If we have not in recent years opened new
- missions, surely this has not arisen from anything in our organ-
ot ._'Aizatwn which prevented it. We have the same agencies for the
'!":i‘fl*work we have always had. The only difference between our
;‘ “F;i)resent Mlssxonary Board and the Missionary Committee before
the union, is that the present arrangement places the power of in-
‘ixunumtmg action in fewer hands, and is in fact less democratic
len) “than the old committee. It is somewhat suggestive that this
o -greater concentration of power, should lead to a demand trom some
F “3f the leading members of the present Missionary Board,in favour
#f plocing still greater executive power in the hauds of the few.
ZiVith what I must regard as singular inconsistency, while it is
;alleged that we have among us a supply of men of ample ability
3 d piety for bishops, w whom the  greatest responsibility may be

if it was unworthy to be compared with the English Wesleyan
32;[1351onary Committee. What the grourd of this disparagement
I know not.

I agree with all that is said about the providential character of
the opening in Japan, and the gratifying success of our mission-
gries there; but is it quite fair to the great majority of our
~uinisters and people to represent them as without sympathy for

5 i%at part of our work? Let any who have been against the

|
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"4apan Mission bear the blame of their opposition ; but let us
sgive due credit to those who have spoken, and written, and
erally coutributed in behalf of that work. Is there any good
ound for the allegation, that because the British Columbia and
%ﬁpan Missions were commenced before the union, the form of

.%ﬁgr Church organization at that time had anything to do with the
o
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commencement of these missions? If there are any inviting
new fields for missionary labour, and any reasonable ground to
believe that the necessary funds to sustain them shall be raised,
we have certainly all the necessary executive machinery to in-
augurate such missions any day, without a bishop. But would
it be wise or commendable to inaugurate such missions without
tully counting the cost? Was there not a long period under the
old regime, in which no new mission fields were entered ? ‘Why
then should that time be unduly exalted, as if its missionary
organization was far better adapted to promote missionary enter-
prise than our present organization ? We confess we can see
nothing to sustain such a conclusion.

It may be said, by the advocates of a superintendency, that
there is no intention to imitate the extreme concentration of
power in the hands of a few men, which exists in the M. E.
Church of the United States. To this I reply, that if one long
stride from our present position be taken in that direction, there
is no security that this shall not be followed by other steps
which shall bring us closer to the American system. But already
the advocates of the superintendency, by finding fault with the
powers of our chief Committees and Boards, and speaking of
bishops as if they would do the work to be done by these Com-
mittees more efficiently than it is now done, evidently imply the
introduction of a system of individual power, widely different
from what exists amongst us at present. If the * bishop ” is to
render transfers more easy, enforce the laws of the Church, in-
augurate new missions, as seems to be implied by those who
Plead for this new departure, then he must be invested with
Power and authority of a very extraordinary character, which few
among us, we think, are prepared to bestow upon any man.

No such system of one-man power can be introduced without
a radical change in our whole Church organization, to adjust it
to this new mode of administration. Hitherto we have been a
brotherhood, whose united Jjudgment, as expressed in our General
Conference, has been committed to responsible boards of chosen
men, to be practically carried out. We are not withouta “head.”
Under our present order, the General Conference is the supreme
authority, and the Missionary Board, and Book, Educational,
and other Committees the executive agencies to do the work of
the Church which it assigns to them. In this way ample pro-
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‘}ision is made for prosecuting every department of our work.
;.\To emergency can arise that we have not agencies to meet. But
if one or two men are to be the head centres of authority, from
whom action is to emanate, then they must have their instru-
fnents through whom they will operate, and church activity will
ﬂ“’f} f argely cousist in carrying out their behests. The comparison of

i il "he Church to a bank, or an army, in which subordinates are the
Wh.'; mere unquestioning instruments of some higher will, shows how
)“a‘?p 3__'ar some are willing to gn; and shows also, in my opinion, a total
:nw} ' fnisconception of the true idea of the organization of a New
n§

i Testament Church. The Church: is not like an army, a machine
} that is to be directed by any single mind, but a royal priesthood
tﬂ; ",é&]vested with power for the Magter's work. Even during the life
“9f the inspired Apostles, who in their apostolic office had no
}ﬁuccessors, they were not “lords over God’s heritage,” acting
10'} ds if all authority came through them. In the 15th chap-
3 %or of the Acts we read, that when a grave emergency arose,
stej‘ qnd a course of action was to be enjoined upon the Churches,
e fnstead of Peter, or James, or Paul settling the matter by an
1 g thoritative mandate ; “ the apostles, and elders and brethren ”
g »came together, and after full discussion adopted a decision, which
1‘35}‘- aul and Silas were commissioned to make known in their fields
:jfe labour. There is not the slightest indicaiion that the primitive
Bhristian Church had any “head,” but Christ, though it succeeded
B !’ery well without one. The idea of 2 human “ head ” who should
¥ ';Ee a centre of authority, was the invention of Rome at a later
’é”ay—-—a corruption against which Protestantism has alway firnly
“’J g{rotested and which we hope will never be imitated in any
} eoree in our own Church. “OQOne is your Master, even Christ,

nd all ye are brethren.”

b 1 Why is the office of President of the General Conference studi-
8 - %sly helittl.d and depreciated? He presides in the General Confer-

:"@ce and in all the great connexional committees. This is a com-
*a;andm position that gives him a powerful influence in guidiug
ne affairs of the Church. He can visit throughout the connexion,
#nd counsel and suggest action in any matter that demands it.
- gn what ground can it be said that we have no power to act in
géﬁ emergency ! Did not the President of the Genera! Conference
~irlaugurate, in an emergency, the “ Relief and Extension ” move-
tﬁent which so fully attested the vital unity of our Church, in
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confutation of all who are labouring to make the impression that
We are only “ga rope of sand 2” If the N orth-West, or any other
Portion of our mission work requires special oversight, there is
nothing to prevent us efficiently providing such supervision,
without any radical change of organization. Why then attempt
“to put a yoke upon the neck of the disciples, which neither our
fathers nor we were able to bear ? ”

One of the most questionable arguments urged against our pre-
sent organization, and in favour of an episcopal system, is that
“our present system of election to most offices is a vicious
system, is too often the result of electioneering and bar-
gain,” etc.  This is a grave charge; and though I have no
doubt it is made in good faith, I cannot accept it as a true re-
Presentation of what takes place in connection with appointments
to office in our Church. It is surely no crime for brethren to
exchange views with frankness respecting the fitness of a brother
for any office. This is the only “electioneering” I have ever
known. Brethren who were so hungry for office as to “electioneer
and bargain ” I have never met during over thirty years in the
ministry of the Methodist Church.

A movement for the concentration of power in the hands of
one person, or a small number of persons, is nothing new, either
in Church or State. It has been often tried, and whatever tem-
porary success it has won, the ultimate result has not been such
as to invite imitation. This objection, based on the strife and
other evils incident to elections, seems a good deal like the ob-
Jection urged against free institutions, by the advocates of des-
Potism of every kind. No doubt it saves a great deal of trouble
and disturbance, to vest the supreme authority in one person, and
dispense with appeals to the people. And yet, we prefer free
institutions, with all their incidental disadvantages, to any form
of one-man power, whether in State or Church. Ieaders may
despise the clamour of the democracy ; but neither in affairs of
Church nor State can they go faster or farther than they are sus-
tained by the intelligent sympathy and co-operation of the
people whom they represent,

I have not attempted in these remarks, which merely suggest
a line of reply, to gather up the statistics of progress in our
Church which contravene the depreciatory allegations to which
I have adverted; neither have I depicted the serious evils
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of this kind of concentration of power, or the way in which it
would place the many at the mercy of the few. It has been
sometimes said that if we could find an infallibly wise and
ferfect despot, a despotism would be the most perfect form of
government. This may be true, but so long as men are liable to
he warped by the prejudices and partialities common to humanity,
it is far better that even the best men be held in check by the
direct controlling power of the whole brotherhood, than that we
should have no guarantee of satisfactory administration but our
zonfidence in the goodness and infallibility of a human head.
tn the American Methodist Episcopal system, which a few
. among us desire to imitate, the bishops are practically irrespon-
sible for their administration; for although the General Con-
ference is the supreme court to which they are nominally
fesponsible, as it meets only once in four years, their adminis-
wration for that period is irrevocable history when the General
{Jonference meets; and unless there should be some grave crime
{aid to their charge, no redress could be obtained for the most
}rbitrary and unjust acts of ordinary administration. In my
apinion, those among us who fancy that our ministers and people
sre ready to give up our present liberal and successful form of
government for any such system, miscalculate the spirit and
gentiments which prevail in our Church. The thorough and
"foyal working out of the system we have, which is an historic

~ gutgrowth of our Church life, is far more essential to our per-

manent power and progress than doubtful experiments in
‘gltering those methods and agencies, which have vindicated their

‘ﬁ}ness by most gratifying practical results,
]

3

!

THE PAST AND THE PRESENT.

LEAVE behind thy faithless sorrow,
And thine every anxious care;

He who only knows the morrow
Can for thee its burden bear.

[ U S S

Leave behind the doubting spirit,
And thy heavy load of sin;

By thy mighty Saviour’s merit
Life eternal thou shalt win.
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RAMBLES IN ENGLAND—A VISIT TO BRISTOL.
BY CANNIFF HAIGHT.

“BristoL” says Elihu Burritt, “is a city worth going to s
and study. It was the seat and point of departure of the Englig
vikings and vigors when the old Norse spirit had only begun y
be slightly softened by a Christian civilization. For just suc
men and for just such an age nature had found a port suited t

every phase and faculty of their character. It was at the hea
of a little river that ran crookedly at the bottom of a tremendou|
furrow ploughed to the sea through the rocks, nearly as deep au{{

wide as the rift below Niagara Falls. It faced the western worly
of waters, and its plucky old sea-kings turned their prows in thaf

direction by natural impulse. One of them, the elder Cabot, frostel}

his in the icy breath of Labrador before Columbus touched th:
main continent of America. One hundred years before Cabs
sailed from Bristol, it had its guild of ‘ Merc! nts Royal, and
veteran sailors as daring and dauntless as the hyperborean tars o
Eric the Red.” E

The city lies in its southern extremity of Gloucester and th
northern of Somersetshire. The rivers of Avon and Frome wind
their way through it, and empty into the Bristol Channel «
Severn Sea. For many centuries it was the second city it
Britain and is still counsidered the “ Metropolis of the West’
Like old Rome it stands upon seven hills, and possesses a siste|
also to the Tiber in the muddy Avon. Some parts of it are buil
upon level ground, and in others the streets are so steep thatitit
difficult to traverse them with carriages. '

There are but few places in England that present so many
objects of interest to the archaeologist as Bristol. It was mad:|
an independent city by Edward III., but long before that it wa|
a noted place and possessed some of the finest buildings wif
churches in Britain. Many of them have given place to mon
modern structures, but on all the older streets may still he seef
those curious old houses with one story projecting over another &
they rise, until the opposite gables almost touch over the centr
of the narrow street. What grand places those upper window
must have been for gossiping dames!
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. There are a number of interesting old churches whose history
rins back to the thirteenth and fourteenth centuries, and emong
:dem that of St. Werburgh, in which the Rev. John Wesley
~teached his first sermon in Bristol, 1777 ; St. Stephen and St.
rugustive. The latter was founded by the Abbots of St. Augus-
:'ne’s monastery as a chapel for the use of the inhabitants who
~hiad erected houses and lived without the precincts of the con-
vant.  Of the older churches, however, that of St. Mary Redcliffe
passesses the most interest. It was begun by Sir Simon de Barton
iw 1292 and finished by William Canynges the Elder, in 1377,
{‘amden says the church is like a cathedral, and in ull accounts the
tst parish church in England. In the south-west angle of the
church are some remains of the lids or coverings to some very
acient stone coffins. They were recently discovered in low ering
the walks round the church. Here may be seen also, against a
pillar, the rib of the famous dun cow, slain by Guy, Earl of
Warwick. This cow, according to the legend, at one time supplied
al} the city with milk. She must have been a good wilker, and
¢i'goodly size, too, for the rib is about eight feet high. Attached
10 2 column in the south transept is a flat slab to the memory of
bz{‘WIIham Penn, the father of the illustrious founder of Pennsyl-
vopia, and near to this on another column is suspended the
arﬁlour of the gallant knight, tastefully displayed and ornamented
by the tlags taken in an engagement with the Dutch fleet about
' 1804, Time has, however, raade sad havoc with these emblems,
axd ere long there will be nothing left of the banners. There
.ard many other very old and interesting monuments and
ingeriptions scattered through the chusch, but we must leave
tgin,
ver the north or grand porch is a room corresponding in size

il 24§ form with the lower one, which, doubtless, was formerly

' &;q residence of -riests, ard from this room is a passage corx-
mcat.nﬂ with the tower. At one time it was known as the
“i‘easury House,” but is now usually designated the “ Muni-
mpat Room,” in which are the remains of the chests in which
- {Matterton professed to have found the manuseripts attri-
tated to Rowley.  One of these chests was said to be called Mr.
{aynges’ coffer, and was secured by six keys, two of which were
j “tusted to the minister and procurator of the church, two to
} mayor, and one to each of the churchwardens. In process
(

g
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of time the six keys were lost,and about the year 1727 the chests
were opened in the presence of gp attorney, and all those deeds
and other documents relating to the church removed, the balance
of the papers were left behing, It was from among these papers
that the boy Chatterton professed to have found the Rowley
poems. T tarried long over these rude and worm-eaten old boxes,
and tried to picture the “ marvellous boy ” strolling away from
his mother and sister ip Ryle Street, and with noiseless steps
entering this dusty room up in the tower, not so much for the
purpose of rummaging among the musty papers then to be found
there, as to sit in the sombre silence to read and muse. Strange
fancy this, for a child not more than eight or ten, to geek the
companionship of those silent sleepers, and to linger for hours
around the voiceless tombs, Strange that on leaving them, he
should' start away up the winding stone stair, with cautious
tread, to this lofty chamber, whose dim light struggled through
the dusty panes, to draw inspiration from the wasting records of
pastages.  On which of these boxes did the youthful genius rest ?
or did he make the stone floor his couch, and then dream of
hooded monk and gallant knight 2 A monument hag been erected
to his memory, but it stands in an obscure place in the north-
east angle of the church-yard. The statue, which represents him
in the Colston’s Charity School dress, is placed on a column of
the style of the buttresses of the porch.  There is no inscription
on it. The Bristol people have been slow in recognizing the
genius of the boy whose name sheds so much lustre on the city
of his birth.  Slow to do Justice to the poor lad from whom they
withheld bread, and now when they give to his memory a stone,
they mar the gift by placing it in a measure out of sight, and
without a word to tell the passing stranger that his monument
was placed here ag a memorial of—

“ The marvellous boy,
The sleepless soul that perished in his pride.”

I attended an evening service at Wesley Chapel, built on the
spot where Wesley preached his first sermon in the open air. The
stone on which he stood has bheen used as the foundation-stone of
the building. I also went with my friends to a Quaker meeting
at the Friends, Friars’ Meeting House, and had the pleasure of
listening to John Storr Fry, a wealthy Quaker, and one of
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the firm of Fry & Sons. After meeting we went through the
Cutler’s Hall and the Baker's Hg)) apartments once attached to
the 0ld monastery, and 8aW some o]q fopts and other arrange-
ments always to be seen in these olq jpgtitutions. There were a
few very old and strange-looking chairs, and other ancient furni-

ture, with curious carvings. Over a fire-place in one of the rooms
the following date is cut

y AD. 1300. The Friends use these rooms
for Sabbath-schools, :

Bristol can boast of a large number of fine public buildings,
charitable institutions, warehouses, ete., worth seeing. But there
were two places which afforded me more gratification than any
of these grand edifices, One was & very humble and venex:abl.e
looking place in Ryle Street, where Chatterton was born, it 18
said, and the other No, 10, in Park Street, where Hannah More
kept a boarding-school for young ladies. -

In a copy of the early history of the city I found this
curious order of the Common council, dated 1651, prohibiting
the use of carts and waggons, and allowing the use only of sledges
and drays for the following reason: “They suffer no carts
to be used in the city, lest as some say, the shake occa-

sioned by them on the pavement should affect the Bristol milk
(sherry) in the vaults, which is certainly had there in the

greatest perfection.” This law became obsolete long ago, and
drays and carts convey their heavy loads through all the streets,
regardless of the “ milk,” once so highly prized.

On Ashley Down are Muller's Orphan Houses, the mnoblest
charitable institution, probably, in the worlg. These houses, for
there are five of them, all of the same size and design, occupy
a large extent of ground. The large open space in front of
each house, is tastefully laid out with flower bedg and walks,
which. are decorated with choice flowers ang shrubs, and at
each of the principal entrances there is a neat gate-keeper’s
lodge.  The origin and growth of this remarkable Orphan’s
Home may be considered one of the wonders of Christian
philanthropy,  From the day Mr. Muller picked up the first
orphan on the streets of Bristol, and took care of it, up to
the present time he has not personally solicited aid from the
public. He had faith in the undertaking, and beyond that he
had faith in the promises of God. He went to work never

doubting for a moment but that his Master would influence
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the great heart of the Christian world in his favour. There
Was no cash in hand for him to commence with, and yet when
the work really began, uuknown contributors sent him money.
As the number of childrey increased, so did the contributions
keep pace with the increaseq necessities of the undertaking,
and so he has gone on, year after year, gathering in homeless
orphans and enlarging his accommodation, until he has now
2,050 under his care to feed, clothe, and educate.

“It is now about thirty years,” he says in his last report, “since
I began to walk in the happy way, and I have invariably found
the Lord to be my helper, even under the greatest difficulties and
in the greatest wants and necessities, of whatever character they
were, and thus it has been, especially of late years. And with
regard to pecuniary supplies, I have, simply in answer to prayer,
without application to any one, obtained for this work £430,000.”

The report is a very interesting document, but it is impossible
to give further extracts from it. The houses are opened to the
public one day in the week, that is to say, one of the five houses
can be seen every day except Saturdays. A certain hour is set
apart for the reception of visitors, and when it arrives all that are
present in the general waiting-room are shown through the build-
ing. The time required to do it in I3 about two hours. The
rooms are large and airy, and are kept scrupulously clean. Every-
thing is in the most perfect order. 'The children are well fed and
comfortably clad, all in the same style of dress, and look healthy
and happy.

From this let us stray away to Brandon Hill, one of the old
historical landmarks of the city. It rises two hundred and
fifty feet above the level of the river and is partly covered with
bushes. From jtg summit a beautiful view is not only to be had
of the City but of the surrounding country. To the south Dun-
dry Hill and towy, show themselves, and to the east Lansdown
and the vicinity of Bath are seen, with a charming variety of
rural scenery, During the Civil War this hill was strongly
fortified by the Royalists to defend the city against the army of
the Parliament, under the command of Cromwell and Fairfax.
Many of the trenches cay gti)] be traced.

By taking the path which leads from Bristo] to Clifton, and
which winds around the side of Brandon Hill, we descend Clifton
Hill and enter upon the Clifton wood, with its grand villas, and
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thence to Clifton Down, Where thousands of the citizens come

On summer evenings for a stroll, or to sit under the fine old fshade
trees, and breathe the pure fresh gy oo it comes over the distant

hills, freighted with the perfume of wood and flowers, or linger
over the many inviting

Prospects the elevated position gi\{es.
A short walk over the Down brings us to the fine suspension
bridge, which stretches from cliff tq cliff over the turbid Avon.
It is about three hundyed feet high and affords some very fine
views. There is something about the rugged rocks, that stud
both sides of the river, that reminds one of our own Niagara, but
here the resemblance ends. The sluggish Avon now battli.ng
for hours with the encroaching tide, contesting every foot .w1t.h
its fury is spent, and then pressing it
s but a very sorry picture of the rush

the insweeping invader, until
back in triumph to the sea, 1

and roar of the clear waters of our noble river.

A short walk on the Downs to Shilston House, and up College
road brings us to the Zoological Gardens, a very attiactive place,
not on}

¥ for the choice collection of animals which they contain,
but also for the chaste an

d judicious arrangement of the shrubs,
flowers, and gravel walks. I was fortunate enough the afternoon
I visited the gardens to witness a grand féte given to the work-
ingmen and mechanics of

the city. We had heard a good deal
in our country about, the down-trodden and starving artizans of

Great Britain,” a very prolific theme with American penny-a-
liners and stump orators. « Distance,” it is said,

“lends en-
chantment to the view,” and in this case distance and ignorance
of the facts have given point to the tale, and we have received as
truths the overdrawn statements of unprincipled men. Of the
thousands of this class whom I have seep ip the great m anufac-
turing districts of Lancashire and Yorkshire, and the thousands
who were present on this occasion, T must, confess that I have
failed in discovering anything approaching to 5 starving and
down-trodden race. On' the contrary, those whom 1 saw at the
JSéte, both mep and women, were well-dressed, indeed, many of
the women gnq girls appeared in costumes that, would have done
10 discredit to the noblest gathering in the land, I have seen
but rarely g finer and more contented-looking assemblage of men
and womey, T felt that this class of people were quite as con-
tentle(;i aud happy as the same class ip any other part of the
world,
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DR. NELLES' BACCALAUREATE ADDRESS—VICTORIA
UNIVERSITY, MAY 14tH, 1882.

Members of the Class of 1882 .—

The admirable discourse to which you have just listened from
the Rev. Dr. Stevenson has anticipated in part some of the coun-
sels which I had intended to offer You. There is one, however,
of such vital importance that I will venture to repeat it with
earnestuess and emphasis, not because it is at all new to you, but
because I am giving you the solemn farewell words of the
University, and what is said to you now may be more deeply im-
pressed by reason of the tender interest of the hour. I would
have you understand what is the one great and special injunction
which we regard as important above all others, I, therefore, re-
echo the sentiment of Dr. Stevenson. B loyal to Christ. No
man living or dead can give you better counsel than this. The
air is full of the mingling and colliding philosophies of the ages,
but amid them all and above them all sounds the name of Jesus
of Nazareth, the great Teacher, ‘Hope, and Saviour of the world,
Be supremely loyal to Christ. It is not easy to be this. Far
easier is it to be loyal to a system, or a sect, or a party. The
disciples were first called Christians at Antioch, and many
millions have been called Christians since, but always, more or
less, the accidents and accessories of Christianity have encumbered
and beclouded the essential principles. Put Christ in the fore-
ground ; put all other considerations in the background. And to
do this you will need, perhaps, to get rid of some obstinate and
blinding preposessions ; certainly you will need to study Christ’s
words, life, and character, with purified and open vision. A dying
Catholic prelate asked his chaplain to pray that he might have
“the elemental graces.” So pray you. Seek the points of agree-
ment among all schools of thought, and through the letter and
the forw find your way to the spirit and the power of the religion
of the Cross. Even John Stuart Mill acknowledges that the
world did not make a bad choice in fixing on Jesus of N azareth
as the highest Ideal. Iet your minds dwell upon that Ideal in
its simple, unmutilated, undistorted form, and let your lives be
daily transfigured into that divine likeness. What higher attain-
ment can there be for you than to bear «the image of the
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heavenly,” and where can you g el find it as in the Manger,
the Garden, and the Cross ? These scenes centralise and repre-
sent the whole story and spirit of Christianity, and must not be

Viewed by you, after the manner of many theologians, as some
cataclysm, or exceptional break

in the economy of God, but
rather as the lifting of the veil—qy, apocalypse of that which
makes the essentia] apq pervading spirit, of the upper world.
There can be but ope religion, and that ig the religion of the
Cross when rigmly a

pprehended ; but one standard of goodness,
and that is the goodness of Christ.

Even the good angels are
good angels by virtue of what they have in common with Jesus
of Nazareth, Faith in Him, loyalty to Him, likeness to Him, this
is the sum of 4] moral excellence, and this the full significance
of what we cal] gal

vation. Keep this thought as a clue to guide
you through the magzes of theological speculation into the sunlight
of God,

My second injunction is:
novelties of doctrine,

Do not take up suddenly with
slowly.”

In this matter it is a good rule to “ hasten
If a new idea dawns upen you it is not necessary to run
out immediately into the streets, and to blow a trumpet before
you, as if you had discovered a new world. The new idea may
turn out to be a very old one, or, perhaps, a mere illusion of conceit,
If good for anything it will be

ar further pondering, and the fabric
of the world will not fall for the want of being buttressed up by
your discovery. Things are not true because t

hey are new, nor
because they are old. The best attitude of mind ig that of g
liberal-conservative, or of a conservative-reformer, whicl two
things cannot be very wide apart.

There is no conservatism like
progress, and no progress that is

wholly destructive, et it be
your aim to advance by steady laws of

growth, keeping up a
wholesome but critical reverence for the great teachers of the
Pest, and looking forward: to & glory yet to pe revealed ; not
carried off your feet by every new wind of doctrine, nor yet lying
torpid amid the ¢l traditions. That We live in a time of transi-
tion has now become a trite observation, The great requirement
18 to make the transition wisely and well.  And the danger, on
the whole d ill-considered changes.
That Which mogt, fagcinates the age, especially the young, is the
hope ang pride of discovery. There is no longer much danger of
stagnation, especially in Protestant lands. The inquirers, the

» lies in the direction of hasty ay

—
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critics, the innovaters, are multiplied on every hand, and are fully
on the alert. Nothing now can possibly escape the crucible.
The difficulty now is to find something that has been sufficiently
tested to be let alone; to get some point of settled faith, and
some field of honest toil, where one may live and grow without
being overborne by the pressure of new theories, and the clamour
of loud voices. One needs at times to cultivate a kind of deaf-
ness and repose, waiting upon God, and hoping that the solid
rocks of the globe will still hold tozether, and the great dome of
the sky be still spread out as a tent to dwell in. God Himself
does not hasten, but carries humanity slowly along through suc-
cessive dispensations. His great Providence will sift, and try,
and fashion all things. What we most need is to grasp firmly
the few essential and eternal verities of religious faith, hope, and
charity, and then with child-like humility seek to mould our-
selves upon them, remembering that all men here must “see
through a glass darkly,” and that the end of life is discipline
rather than knowledge.

Finally I charge you to be loyal to your Alma Mater. You
have reason to love the University. She has done much for you.
You are different men from what you were when you first entered
her walls. She has developed, strengthened, and enriched you as
nothing else but a University could have done. You have got pos-
session of new powers as well as new attainments, All the future
achievements of life have been made possible to you by the train-
ing you have here received. You have been lifted up and made
to stand on a ladder the rungs of which mount ever upward., It
is as if you had been made inhabitants of another sphere—a
world where the vision is wider, aud where the soul is touched
with new inspirations. No man can ever repay to any good
University the debt he owes. I would have you recognise and
feel this obligation, and trust you will all through life do what
you can, by your influence and affluence, to increase the resources
and efficiency of your Alma Mater. Nor is it too much to say
that, whatever noble things you may achieve, you can do nothing
better than to aid in building up a great seminary of learning
founded on Christian principles and pervaded by a Christian
spirit. In the name of the University and on behalf of my col-
leagues in the Faculty I bid you God-speed in the arduous race
of life. I wish you success in the ordinary acceptation of the
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Word, but above all things the Success of forming noble characters,
of leading pure, unselfish, anq heroic lives, Of this success none

can deprive you but yourselveg It may, perhaps, reach you
only by the way of poverty,

bereavement, and sorrow. 1f this be
God’s will, let it not dishearten You—
“But in life’s goblet freely press
The leaves that give it bitterness,
Nor prize the coloureq waters less,
Forin thy darkness anq distress,
New light and strength they give.”

THE HIGHER LIFE.

THE SEcrET OF THY PRESENCE.

Ps. xxxi. 20.
I NEED not leave the jostling world
Or wait till daily tasks are o'er,
To fold my palms in secret prayer,
Within the close-shut closet door.

There is a viewless cloistered room,
As high as heaven, as fair as day,

Where, though my feet ne’er join the throng,
My soul can enter in and pray.

No human step approaching breaks
The blissful silence of the place,

No shadow steals across the light
That falls from my Redeemer’s face,

And never through those crysta] walls,
The clash of life can pierce its way,
Nor ever can a human ear
Drink in the spirit words I say,

One heark’ning even cannot know

When I have crossed the thresholq oler,
For He alone who hears my prayer,

Has heard the shutting of the door,

THE Cross.

How must the cross have seemed to the disciples of Jesus
who hovereq g,

out the outskirts of the crowd or cowered,

bYOken-hearted, in lonely chambers in thg city 2 Oh, what a

dire disappointment it was to their hearts! O, what a tight
6

*
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puzzle it was to their brains! Oh, what a sore trial it was to
their faith! Was not this the Prophet of God? Had He not
made displays of power that were credentials of His divine
mission ? And would God send out so spotless a man to die
ignominiously ?

For we must strive to recollect what the cross was. We have
wrought it in gold and wreathed it in flowers, and worn it as an
ornament, and placed it at the head of all human symbolisms,
until we have transfigured it. It had none of these associations
originally. It was the meanest of all the engines of torture.
The guillotine had something respectable in it, as it was for the
decapitation of princes as well as robbers. The gallows is not
50 mean as the cross; for when there was slavery among us, and
a master and his slave were convicted of a capital crime, they
perished on the same scaffold. But the cross was reserved for
the lowest and vilest malefactors. It added deepest ignominy
to death. Tacitus called crucifixion the torture of slaves.

Now, when they saw their Master hanging there, it was inde-
scribably puzzling as well as painful. He had been so good, so
sweet, so pure, so what all men’s ideal of the perfect man has
ever been! He had shown such power, stilling the winds,
multiplying bread, opening deaf ears and blind eyes, cleansing
lepers, and raising the dead, doing all those things that they had
been taught to believe belonged only unto God to do. How
could He let Himself be crucified? How could the great eternal
God allow this model of goodness and beauty to be crushed out
of the world ? The cross gave them a disappointment sadder
than ever had fallen on men before, sadder than any since. It
was the bitterest blighting of hopes recorded in the history of
humanity.

But Jesus—how did it all seem to Him? He knew what was
in Pilate’s mind, and what in the minds of the chief priests and
the Jewish rabble, and the Roman centurion and the brutal
soldiery, and His fainting mother, and His disheartened, disap-
pointed friends. He knew that they felt that they were parting
from Him forever. He heard the gibes and jeers of the mocking
crowd, the roar of the unfeeling mob, the groans and cries of the
blessed Virgin, and the frightful noise wherewith the earthquake
burst open the tombs and ripped the Temple’s veil from top to
bottom. He saw the darkness coming on Temple and Tower
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‘and Calvary, and on His own soul, like the shadow of hell. But
through it all He beheld a vision of glory. But above it all He
beard a shout of triumph! And He died satisfied '—D:. C. F.
Deems.
' SEEKERS OF FULL SALVATION.

_ In urging ysur suit, rest wholly on the name of your endorser,
Jesus Christ. In His address (John xiv-xvi), in which the pearl
of perfect love is again and again promised in the coming of the
}b{dizlg Comforter, Jesus inserts in every promise the condition,
“in my name.” This means that we are to identify our plea

o with the glory of Christ. We cannot fail when we pray for the

(’ame blessing for which He intercedes in our behalf. We are
3ure that selfishness does not underlie our petition when our aim
is the glory of Christ only. When we thus use the name of our
;ngh Priest, we clothe ourselves with His merit. The name of
fiesus is like the signet ring of an absent monarch, purposely
feft behind to authenticate the acts of His ministers. It transfers
His power to theni.  So has Jesus transferred to our hands the
%ey that unlocks the treasury of heaveu, and secures the out-

Jouring of the anointing that teacheth and abideth. “The

eatest gift that men can wish o1 beaven can send.”
i Do not fail. when urging your plea. to remember that you have
rights with God the Father in Jesus’ name. You could not
fleim His mediatorial work and merit. But since this work has
?:;een done, you may now stand on the high platform of rights
with God, and claim in Jesus’ name all that He has purchased
“ryor. He has invested you, not only with a right to the tree
of life, but to all that prepares you to pluck and eat its fruit.
v‘wam “if we confess our sins, He is faithful and just to forgive
u3 our sins, and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness.” The
<ord “just ” is a jural term, implying rights on the part of the
uéliever and obligation on the part of God the obligation, not
eily of veracity, expressed by the word faithful, but also the
Zligation of justice. He will not wrong us by withholding the
giieatest blessing purchased by His Son, and sacredly kept by the

&ather till the hour we come in that influential name and claim

e heritage.

| Bold I appruach the eternal throne,
' And claim the crown through Christ my own.

—Dr. Daniel Steele.

Nt
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CHRIST SEEKING SINNERS.

“The Son of Man is come to seek and to save that which was
lost” To me this is one of the sweetest verses in the whole
Bible. 1In this one little sentence we are told what Christ came
into this world for. He came for a purpose; He came to doa
work, and in this little verse the whole story is told. He came
not “ to condemn the world, but that the world through Him
might be saved.” God sent Him, and He came to do the will of
His Father—“to seek and to save that which was lost.” And
you cannot find any place in Scripture where a man was ever
sent by God to do a work in which he failed. God sent Moses
to Egypt to bring three millions of bondmen up out of the house
of bondage into the Promised Land. Did he fail? It looked at
first as if he was going to. If we had been in the court when
Pharach said to Moses, “ Who is God that I should obey Him ?”
and ordered Lim out of his presence, we might have thought it
meant failure. But did it ? God sent Elijah to stand before
Abab, and it was a bold thing when he told him there should be
neither dew nor rain; but didn’t he lock up the heavens for
three vears and six months ? Now here is God sending His owa
beloved Son from His bosom, from the throne, down into this
world. Do you think He is going to fail? Thanks be to God,
He can save to the uttermost, and there is not a man in this city
who may not find it so, if he is willing to be saved.—JL. L
Moody.

—Private prayer is the channel through which the Lord is |
graciously pleased to convey spiritual blessings to the soul. He E

knows all our wants, and, without our asking Him, could supply

them in the best possible time. But He will be inqui-ed of by g

the house of Israel to do for them according to the exceeding
great and precious promises He hath given.—Hannak More.

—1 have a pledge from Christ, have His note of hand, whick §
is my support, my refuge, and heaven ; and though the worll f
should rage, to this security I cling. How reads it? “Lo,1E
am with you alway, even unto the end of the world.” If Chrst§
be with me, what shall I fear? If He is mine, all the powersofp> 1
earth to me are nothing more than a spider’s web.—S¢. Chrysoston i
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CURRENT TOPICS AND EVENTS.

THF. CONFERENCES. Tzylor. To the memory of these

These gatherings have this yeur departed brethren appropriate and
been of more than usual interest, touching tiibutes of loving re-
from the fact of the approaching membrance were paid, and care-
General Conterence which led to the fully prepared obituaries were read
preliminary discussion of important which will appear in the published
+ topics which are to come beforethat Minutes of the Conferences.
body for legislative action. Promin- N .
ent among these was the subject of DR. BURNS’ CASE.
Methodist union which has engaged It is well known that at each
much attention, and has received in  spring District Meeting and Annual
i many district meetings and quarterly Conference the status of each min-
¢ boards cordial support. \We trust ister passes under review both as to
; that these are indications of the moral character and as to doctrinal
approaching organic union which belief As to both of these questions
shall take away from us thereproach it rarely happens that any exception
of a divided Methodism. The ex- istaken. But this year much in-
tension of the period of ministerial terest was felt throughout the
appointments from three to five country from the fact that the Rev,
years was discussed at some length Dr. Burns, the accomplished and
in the Toronto Conference, and scholarly principal of the Hamilton
although opinion was much di- Ladies’ College, was charged with
vided on the subject a resolution being out of harmony with certain
was carried recommending such important points of Methodist doc-
extension.  Our own judgment is trine. These points were : The
that although we sometimes lose inspiration and authority of the
much influence n the cities through Holy Scripture, the doctrine of the
the short pastorate, yet it is betterto Atonement, and the Eternity of
maintain intact our itinerant system, Future Punishment. We were per-
which we believe has been a chief sonally present at the Conference at
factor in the rapid giowth of our Woodstock only during the discus-
. Church,a growth unequalled by that siou of the first of these points—a
of any other Church. Any departures discussion -hich extended over
from our general rule, it seemstous, part of two days. It was con-
could only be warranted by very ducted with great ability and fair-
rare and exceptional circumstances. ness and good feeling, and happily
{ The Children’s Fund, the Consti- without the mamfestation of that re-
jtution of the General Conference ligiousrancour and bitterness which,
- jand mode of representation, and to the disgrace of Christianity,some-
* other topics were the occasion of in- times characterizes theological dis-

teresting and profitable discussicn.  putes,
¢ The memorial service for the Dr. Burns exhibited throughout
e%ministers who heve died during the the entire discussion a most frank
,z vear 1s alwaysa deeply solemn occa- a~d honourable and Christian spirit.
:

PRI S
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sion.  This year it was unusvally He stated his views without reserva-
impressive on account of the number tion, and showed by ample citations
iand character of those who were from Methodist and other acknow-
. ithus commemorated. In the To- ledged orthodox theologians that his
~iTonto Conference alone the num- views were not out of harmony with

:ber of those who have been called the best standards of Methodist be-
fom labour to reward is nine. lief. The result of the diccussion was
‘Among them the illustrious names that the Conference not only ac-
of Dr. Ryerson and Dr. Lachlin quitted him by large majorities on

o
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each of the several charges, but also
rejected a resolution passed by the
District Meeting, expressing regret
that Dr. Burns had allowed his
letter to Dr. Thomas, out of which
these charges arose, to be pub-
lished.

THE GENERAL ELECIIONS,

It would be out of place for us, in
an official organ of our Church, to
express any opinion on the result of
the late General Elections. We deem
1t not improper, however, to remark
on the quiet and good order with
which subjects of great national im-
portance can be decided by the suf-
frages of the people. Inothercoun-
tries questions of less importance
than these have led to riot and revo-
lution and bloodshed. With usthey
are settled by the silent dropping of
the voter’s ballot into a tin box.
Seldom, perhaps. have the questicas
before the country been more
eagerly discussed, and seldom has so
full 2 vote been polled This dis-
cussion is of necessity a valuable
intellectual and political education,
and cannot, we think, but make the
clectors on both sides more intelli-
gent patriots.  As Whittier says—

ThUe crownin fact,
The Kingliest act,
Of freedoiu is the frecman's vote !

We doubt not that, with few ex-
ceptions, the el2ctors of Canada have
cast their votes according to their
best judgment. Theuse of the ballot
frustrates, to a great degree, the
attempt to corrupt the electors by
personal bribes ; and we doubt not
that on the day of a great natio—al
crisis, such as we have passed
through, even the poorest voter feels
and can say with Whattier again that
in political privilege,

*¢ The proudest now is but his peer,
The highest not more high.
To-day shall simple manhood try

Canadian Methodist Magazine.

The strength of gold and land ;
The wide world has not weelth to buy
The power of my 1ight hand.”

One lesson of the contest is the
lesson of tclerance.  All men can-
not think alike ; let us accord to
others that liberty of thought and
action that we claim for ourselves.
We all love our country though we
may have different views as to the
mode of itsgovernment. Let us, now
that the contest is over, rally round
our country and seek to promote
its best moral and material interests.
In the heat of the conflict the feeling
of tolerance and charity 1s apt to be
forgotten in the desire for victory.
But now, however divergent our
opinions may have been, we can
afford to be good friends and neigh-
bours and to dwell in love and
charity together.

CARRYING DEADLY WEAPONS.

The recent deadly tragedy at
Hamilton, wherein one infunated
man put an untimely end, with a
pistol, to his wife, to her employer.
and to himself, is an argument of
ternble weight against the practce
of carrying deadly weapons. Such
a pracuce 1s, we believe, against the
law of the land. \Why, then, are
dealers aliowed to sell such weapons
indiscrimirately to all who wish to
buy? Diruggists may not sell pon-
sonous drugs without the order of 2
physician. Why, then, may dealers
sell revolvers to half-fledged boys
or drunken madmen, to wreak havec
and ruin therewith ?  We think that
no one should be allowed to possess
a deadly weapon without a special
license. ..t him show that he bas
need for such a weapon, and is s
fit person to have one, and he wil
be put to slight inconvenience to }
get one. But drunken reprobates
and foolish boys would be deprived
of the opportunity to perpetrate
bloodshed by malice or by accident.
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RELIGICUS AND MISSIONARY
INTELLIGENCE.

BY THE REV. E. BARRASS, M.A.

MeTHODIST CHURCH OF CANADA.

The great event since our last
issue has been the Aanual Confer-
ences of Montreal, London, and
Toronto. We give them in the
order tn which they were held. The
first was held in Dominion Square
Church, Montreal. This Conference
15 composed largely of youag men,
but they are suong in faith and
loyal ir. thewr attachment to Method-
ism.  Surrounded by the system of
Popery which  sways an  almost
overwhelming influence on the peo-
p'e, they nrosecute their labours in
e mdst of great discourage-
ments ; nevertheless they go forward
knowiny that now is the time to sow,
the season of reaping will be by-and-
by. ‘The Rev. L. A, Statford, B.D.
bad the honour of being elevated to
the Presidency, the duties of which
he discharged in a most creditable
manner. Tms Conference has done
agreat deal fur education. The Col-
lege at Stanstead has been a great
financial buraen, buat the brethren
cut of the.r own slender means have
omtribured munificently to keep it
irom sinking, and their surcess has
been truly astonishing.  They have
now undertaken the erection of a
Theological Coilege in Montreal,
with every prospect of success.
Thew French Institute also is daing
a noble work, and though Bro.
Beaudry, with his associates, are
beset with difficulties on every hand,
they sull go forward in strong
faith, believing that the education of
the young among the Freach will be
apowerful auxiliary in the emanci-
pation of the people from the
thraldom of Popery. The French
missionaries sometimes become dis-
couraged and leave their work for
other more inviting fields. The
death roll was not large, but it con-
tained the names of the Revs. ].
Tompkins, and E. A. Ward. The

former was a father in Israel,
having been in the work of the
ministry since 1827 ; the latter
through fifty years of ministerial
hfe had been abundant in labours.
He turned many to righteousness
whao will be his crown of rejoicing
in the day of the Lord Jesus.

The Conference took a new de-
parture in appointing one of its
members to labouy as an evangelist,
which appointment, 1t is hoped, will
be the means of accomplishing great
good. Anucther of its members, the
Rev. Jacob Frestman, has been per-
mitted to devote himself to mission-
ary labours among his countrymen
—the Jews in tne city of New York,
where theie are some 80,000 who
are hke sheep without a shepheird.
The Cenference passed a resolution
expressiag hearty sympathy with his
work, and conunending1t to the gen-
erosity of the churches. Bro. Fresh-
man’s address is No. 25 Seventh
Street, New York. The public
services as the Owdination, the Ser-
mon befare the Theological Union,
the Missionary, Educational, and
Suanday-school Anaiversaiy meet-
mys were all numerously attended,
and great interest was felt in them
by thepublic. There was not many
visitors from other (anferences, but
the Rev. Dr. Stevenson, of the Con-
gregational Church, looked in among
his brethren and spoke a few words
of cheer, expressive of his high
appreciation of his Methodist breth-
ren. The next Conference is to be
held in the City of Ottawa.

LoxDON CONFERENCE.

Our brethien of this Western
Conference met in the beautiful
town of Woodstock., This was the
first time that Woodstock had ex-
tended its hospitality to the Metha-
dist Conference, but all were satisfied
that they had chosen the proper
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place for their ecclesiastical convo-
cations. The Rev. W. Williams
was elected to the office of President,
a proper reward for one who has so
long laboured bot" in the late New
Connexion and also in the Metho-
dist Church of Canada. He is a
strong advocate of 2lethodist Union,
and took an active part in all the
services which were held in connec-
tion with the unification of the
Methodist bodies.

The great event of this Conference
was the case of Dr. Burns, who, dur-
ing the year, wrote a letter to the Rev.
Dr. Thomas, of Chicago, which had
caused some to believe that he was
not in harmony with Methodist
Orthodoxy. There was a lengthy
discussionr in the Conference under
the head, “ Does he believe and teach
our doctrines?” and after the most
calm and earnest deliberation the
majority were of opinion that there
was no occasion to believe that Dr.
Burns was not in harmony with our
doctrinal standards. The discussion
was most ably conducted.

w~ine young men having com-
pleted their probation were ordained
to the full work of the ministry,
Happily there had been but few
deaths auniong the members of the
Conference, and quite a2 number of
ycung mea of promise were received
as candidates for the ministry. The
funds were all largely in advance of
fo.me. years, and the prospects of
this Conference are of themost cheer-
ing character. At no distant day a
divisiun into two Conferences will
be necessary. The next Conference
will be held at St. Catharires.

A considerable number of visitors
were present from other Confer-
ences, among others, the Rev. Dr.
Douglas, President of the General
Cenference, who preached the Or-
dination Sermon, which was re-
garded as one of Dr. Douglas’ best
efforts, and for which he received
the cordial thanks of the Confer-
ence. Tne Rev. Thomas Crosby
was also present as he had been at
Montreal, and in every instance he
was received with the honour due to
him as a most noble, godly, self-
denying missionary, whose name
stands high on the Church roll.

Canadian Methodisi Magazine.,

His sojourn in his native province,
and his visits to the churches have
awakened an interest in the subject
of missions which will not socn be
forgotten. He is a true servant of
Christ, one on whom the Master has
conferred great honour. His ap.
peals have produced satisfactory
results so far that there is no doubt
but that the hearts of some young
men will be fired with sufficient zeal
to go to the outposts of civilization
where Mr. Crosby has achieved such
glorious work for Christ. The friends
have responded to his special ap-
peals also, so that he has received
more than half the money required,
viz., $3,000 to build a small steam-
boat to enable him the more readily
to visit his distant missions. Con-
tributions to complete that same
will be gladly received by the Re
Dr. Sutheiland, Missionary Secre
tary.

TORONTO CONFERENCE.

This ecclesiastical gathering was
held in Elm Street Church, Toronto
Eighteen years had elapsed since
the Conference was held in ths
Church, when the late Rev. W. L
Thornton, M.A. occupied the chair.
Many remember still that grand
season of religious fervour. Since
then 98 ministers who were then
connected with the old Canada
Conference have died, not a few of
whom were then present. The
recollection of this produced a sac-
dening effect upon the minds of
many attending the present Con
ference. A large number were
present when the roll was called,
and, as usual, much interest was
felt in the election of President. At
length the lot fell on the Rev. Alex
ander Sutherland, D.D., who, in ad-
dition to his onerous duties of the
Mission-house, will have to cam

the heavy burden of chief ministe §

of all the churches within the bounds
of the Conference. The discussions

throughout have been distinguished §

by great frankness, though withox
acrimony. We do not remembera
word that might be considered dis-
courteous. The number of mem
orials was unusually great, so tha
the duties of the Commuttee, to whor
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they were relerred, were by no
means easy. Of course all legisla-
tion is made by the General Confer-
ence, the Annual Conference, how-
. ever, can recommend. It is re-
| commended to extend the ministerial
} term in a circuit to five years under

certain restricions. The Children’s
Fund also has long been regarded
by some with disfavour, and nota
few desire its complete abolition ;
the Conference, however, recom-
mended the General Conference to
-i appoint a commission to investigate
its workings so as, 1f possible, the
i1 fund may be more efficient.

The religtous services were of a
most hallowed character. They
were begun on the evening of the
fust day of the Conference by a
i sermon from the Rev. Dr. Jeffers,
which was well suited to the solemn
1 occasion, preceding, as it did, the
Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper.
i € the Sabbath most of the pulpits
of Toronto and vicinity were occu-
1 pied by members of the Conference.

Great difficulty was experienced
n adjusting the stations. There are
several places left without miris-
ters, while others will doubtless be
disappointed that they have not
recened the minister they expected.
The calls for additional labourers,
especially in the North-West, are
ivery pressing.  Never was the Lar-
vest greater than at present. Hap-
pily the funds of the Church are all
tvery prosperous, particularly the
i Misstonary Fund, so that if suitable
young men can be found greater
iinroad may still be made on the
gterritory of Satan.

j Afew of the brethren are retiring
ifrom active labour, but others who
have been laid aside a.e again buck-
Jding on their armour and rushing
.into the fight. The mortality has
_been great during the past year,
but rarely has the death roll of a
Conference contained such honour-
‘td names as those of Drs Ryerson
and Taylor. While the Conference
¥as in session news of the death of

Rev. A. P Lyons was received.

‘1 The Anniversary Meetings were

Seasons of holy enthusiasm, this was
Jargely to be aurnbuted to the pres-

.?nce of Rev. T. Crosby, whose burn-

]
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ing words acted with a magetism
rarely witnessed, and called forth
the most gratifying results. The
singing at some of the public meet-
ings of the Steinhauer brothers, sons
of the Rev. H. Steinhauer, in their
soft Cree language, was very edify-
ing. These young men 2ve studying
at Victoria College with a view to
entering the mimstry among their
own people, and give promise of
great future usefulness.

The question of union was premi-
nent at all the Conferences. Wedo
not remember at ny former period
seeing such a “zel._ 3 for the unifica-
tion of the Methodist forces. Not
only is the feeling strong in the
Methodist Church, but also in all
the other branches of Zion. Itis
to be hoped that at the approaching
General Conference some feasible
plan may be discovered whereby
this desirable consummation may
be effected.

The report of the Book Steward,
read at all the Conferences, gave
great satisfaction. Never in the
history of the Book Room was there
a period when it contained more
evidences of prosperity. INo pub-
lishing house contains better facili-
ties for producing first-class htera-
ture. The friends of Methodism
should rally round the Book Room,
for, while it is not established as
a money-making institution, it has
this year given $2,000 to the Super-
annuated Ministers’ Fund. Our
Sunday-school friends should espec:-
ally remember that nowhere can
ey secure better Sunday-school
requisites of every kind than at their
own Institution.

The report of the special com-
mittee in respect to Methodist
Unijon was an able document, and
from the returns that came before
the committee it was quite clear
that there is a deep and widespread
feeling in favour of the umification
of the Methodist bodies, which it 15
hoped will ultimately be accom-
plished. The increase in the Mis-
sionary Fund afforded special
gratification to the Conference.
The three western Conferences
have actually increased to the
amount of $17,5c0, so that should
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our brethren in the Maritime Pro-
vinces have the same amount of
mcome as last year, the grand total
will be no less than $156,000 !

There has been a very gratifying
ad-lition to the janks of the minis-
try, but the cases of supe.annuation
are unusually laige, and hence more
than thirty places on the stations
contain the ominous sentence, ¢ One
wanted,” or, * One to be sent.”

The members of the Conference
were all delighted with the hospi-
tality of the friends in Toronto;
every one seemed to think that he
had the best liome. The hberality
of offerings at the public meetings
was far beyond everything that had
been witnessed at former Confer-
ences. This was very gratifying,
especially as the claims on the
Contingent Fund were unusually
heavy-—for supplies in aid of sick
ministers, $886, and for funeral and
medical expenses no less a sum
than $733 were required, hence th2
fund 1s in debt, and only a very
small sum is appropiiated towards
assisting poor Circuits.

OrHER METHODIST CONFERENCES.

The Methodist Episcopal Church
holds three Annual Conferences, all
of which are presided over by Bishop
Carman, whose zeal and indefau-
gable Iabours has done much 1n
vitahzing that community. At all
the Conferences the subject of union
was a prominent question. Some
were disposed to leave the details
of the question with the General
Conference, but others cantended
that the Episcopacy must be a vital
question, We fear that this will
prove a great difficulty in the way
of accomplishing the union. We
trust that wisdom wall direct those
who may attend both General Con-
ferences, which, by a strange coin-
cidence, will both meet in the City
of Hamilton.

The Primitive Methodists and
the Bible Christian Conferences
were both held early in June. The
subject of union was a live snbject
at both assemblies, and both ap-
pointed committees to confer with
similar committees appointed by
other Conferences to consider this
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important subject. Of one thing
we feel certain, that should no or-
ganic union be effected, the kindly
spirit that has been infused will do
much to convince the world that
Christ’s flock are growing in love.

The following resolutions were

passed at the late meeting of the |

Senate of Victoria University, re

lating to the Rev. Dr. Ryerson ang §

Dr. Brouse, two members of the
Senate who have been removed b
death since the last meeting : —

1. “The Senate places uponiecorg
at this, its first meeting after the
lamented death of the Rev. Egertor
Ryerson, D.D., LL.D., its highap
preciation of the great service he
has rendered in the establishmen
and working of Victoria College ard
University, and its heartfelt sorros
on account of his removal, after:
long lLife devoted to the educations
interests of the Province of Ontaro.
and especially to the nise, progres,
and successful operation of thisJn-
stitution.

“ At a time when civil rights and
relizious liberty were not understoe
as they are at the present day, and
when educational advantages wer
difficult to be obtained in conjunc
tion with the early ministers anl
laymen of the Methodist Church
Upper Canada, he led the mow
ment for the formation of an A
demy at Cobourg, which in progres
of tume,ripened into a well-appointe
University, the benefits of whichar
spread over his native Province at!
far heyond its local boundaries. Ev
dowed with gifts of the highe
order—with a courage which newe
quailed before the most formidabl
difficulties—and with ai indomit
ble perseverance in the accomplis:
ment of his plans, he cheered br
his presence, guided by the wisdaz
of his counsels, and supported by
profuse liberality, according to ks
means, the consultations and
bours of the members of the Boad,
through successive years of advert
influences which have at times e
barrassed the practical workiag ¢
this Insititution.

“Whilst a firm adherent to his¢s
Church, neither in public norinf
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vate did he ever show that he was
mpetled by a nayrow  sectarian
spint, but all his views and sympa-
thies weie permeated by lofty senti-
- ments of catholic brotherhood and
i equalny.

“ His early and successful labours
for theestabhishment of the Academy,
and the never-ceasing interest he
took 1n everything appertaining to
the weltare of the University,
through all its changes up to the
ume of us death, embalm his
memory as one of the principal
founders, and give a sacred sanction
to the long contemplated ¢ Ryerson
Chair' of Mental and Moral Phil-
osophy and Christian Evidences,
which will worthily perpetuate his
name through future generations.

“The Boa-d tenders to Mrs. Eger-
i ton Ryerson and family, its sincere
i sympathy n this liour of bereave-
{ ment and sorraw, with devout and
1 earnest prayers that He who made

S e
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Aulobiograpity of the Rev. Luther

Lee, .1). New York : Phillips
& Hunt. Toronto: Wm. Briggs.

Price $1.50.

e have found this an intensely
interesting book. It is the Iife-record
of an old anti-slavery hero, who
fights hus battles o’er again, and re-
joices in the overthrow of slavery. It
Jis painful to learn the extent to
EWthh the Methodist Episcopal
1 Church, even 1n the north, was
gagged and fettered by the influence
of slavery before the secession of
1844. But there were men who
would not be gagged, and Luther
{Lee was oneofthem. Like Wesley,
JAsbury, Coke, he denounced slavery
ias “the sum of all villianies.” He
iwith others was arraigned for con-
tamacy, but after a defence, which
was more defiance than defence,
some were expelled, others were
:punished by being sent to the hardest
circuits in their coaferences.

! “The Bishop or cabinet,” says
the North-Western Chyistian Ad-

:
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the head of her family such a dis-
tinguished and honoured instrument
of good to thousands, may extend to
those whom he loved and cared for
in his lifetime that kindly Provi-
dence which will secure to each of
them all needful temporal and
spiritual blessings.” .

2. “The Senatedesires to record its
sense of deep loss sustained by this
University in the lamented death of
Dr. Wm. Brouse, member of the
Senate of the Dominion of Canada,
a distinguished graduate of the
University, for many years a mem-
ber of the Board and Senate, and a
devoted friend and liberal benefactor
of the Institution.

“The Senate tenders to Mrs.Brouse
and members of her famuly its heart-
felt sympathy, with earnest prayers
to Almighty God that they may be
sustained by the consolations of
divine grace in this time of bereave-
ment and sorrow.”

BOOK NOTICES.

vacate, “that could send an aboli-
tionist entitled to the best pastorates
to a ‘hard circuit, as punishment
for his abolitionism, was worthy of
immortal human contempt and
condemnation. That such wrongs
were done to abolitionists in those
days, we have not a shadow
of doubt” In 1838, Dr. Lee
visited the Canada Conference at
Kingston, as an anti-slavery dele-
gate, but though courteously treated
and invited to address the Confer-
ence, was not officially received.
That year he located, facing poverty,
with a large family, in order to take
up the then obnoxtous work of an
anti-slavery agent. He was mobbed
and maltreated time after time. His
enemies attempted to blow him up
with gunpowder and otherwise
menaced his l.fe. Once when
threatened with violence he gave
out the hymn—

“Shall I, for fear of feeble man,
The Spirit’s course in me restrain2”
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with such pathos that his opponents
were awed. More frequently the
mob were too drunk to be effective,
“ A quantity of whiskey,” he writes,
“is necessary to get up a mob, but
too much spoils it.” In 1842, Dr.
Lee joined the newly organized
“Wesleyan Methodist Counexion,”
an anti-slavery secession from the
M. E. Church. He became Presi-
dent of its General Conference,
Editor, and College Professor. In
1872, when slavery, against which
for thirty years he had valiantly
fought, was dead and buried, he re-
turned again to the M. E. Church,
to which, as a hale old man of eighty-
two, he still belongs.

In the ante-belinm days he was an
active agent of the Underground
Railway, of which he records several
thrilling incidents. He sometimes
sent to Canada, thirty fugitives in a
month. At a signal from the Syra-
cuse church bell a thousand stalwart
abolitionists assembled in an hour
to rescue a slave reported tobe ona
railway train.

The retrospect of his old age is
touching.  * Mine has been,” he
says, “a life of hard labour, full of
anxiety and solicitude, and yet it
has secured me neither riches, posi-
tion, no. fame. It closesas it began,
with very little of this world ; in-
deed, not enough to secure me
against want in helpless old age.
But I have preserved my integnty,
and come out of life’s struggle an
honest man, having never sold my-
self for place or power. Itis better
to die m a poor-house, true and
honest, than to die surrounded by
friends and luxuries, purchased at
th = expense of integrity. More than
eighty years old and yet my heart
feels young!” and he traces with
;v the grand progress of the world
since lus boyhood. Then n an ex-
ultant psalm he sings his  wc De-
mittis—

My sun goes down, the west i clear,
Bright golden beams athwart the
sky
Proclaim the gates of heaven near,
I know the entrance must be nigh,

Brave old soul! Such men are

Canadian Methodist Magazine.

true patriots. They make their coun.
try worth living —worth dying —for.

Canadian Methodism ; ils Epoch
and Characleristics,  Written at
the request of the Toronto, Lon-
don, and Montreal Conferences.
By the Rev. EGERTON RYERSOY,
LLD. Reprinted with much ad-
ditional matter from the Cana.
DIAN METHODIST MAGAZINE,
pp- 443. Toronto: Methodist Book
and Publishing House.  Price
$1.25.

This volume possesses peculiar
interest as being the latest product
of the busy pen of its venerabl
author. For over half a century
that pen had been employed in the
defence of civil and religious liberty,
and now its latest employmentus
this volume is the exposition o
those principles by which his whole
life was guided. The range of these
essays is very wide and comnrehen-
sive. They treat of the loyal origm,
benevolent character, and superna-
tural aspects of Canadian Method:
ism ; the phenomena and philoso
phy of early Methodist revivals; and
Methodism as the pioneers of civl
and religious liberty.  The story of
the Clergy Reserve Controversy, ard
of the unhappy divisions of Canz
dian Methodism is also told with
much fulness of detail, together with
the happy results of the reuniond
British and Canadian Methodisn
In a preface to this volume the
present writer has endeavoured to
show, what he had ample means o
knowing to be the fact, that the pur
pose of Dr. Ryerson was entirel
irenical and not polemical. Tha
preface we take the liberty of her
quoting :(—

“Bya sad necessity 1t falls to thelc:
of the present writer, as Lditor of ke
periodical in which these essays firs
2ppeared, to prepare a preface &

the volume in which they are nov §.

collected. From frequent and
mate intercourse with their lamented
Author we can affirm that co
troversy was not the object wid
which they were written. Beixg
invited thereto by the formal
quest of the London, Toronto, act
Montreal Conferences, Dr. Ry
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- son desired to place on record
_ certain documentary evidence of
* which he was in possession, as to
* the eventful history of Methodisu., in
* what is now known as Old Canada.
. Of those stirnng events, 1n whick he
. played so promunent a part, it is
. more than probable that the hon-
; oured writer of these essays could
: speak with greater fulness of
the information than any other
i man. He wrote, not to revive dead
" issues or burted animosities, but
. rather, by a calm appeal to reason
i and to historic facts, to allay them
¢ forever.
“So anxious was Dr. Ryerson to
vavoid all ground of reasonable
offence that he gave the Editor of
the periodical, in which these essays
appeared, full authority to suppress
{ or modify any passage that might be
i justly construed as offenstve in tone
{or spirit. The Editor, however, did
inot feel at liberty, 1n essays which
1had been formally requested by
(,three Annual Conferences, to do
;more than modify an occasional
phrase, and to relegate to the
ivolume of collected essays a con-
siderable amount of matter for
iwhich there was not space in the
iMAGAZINE for which they were
(primarily prepared. It will be found,
itherefore, that this volume is not a
‘mere reprint of the essays as they
:were published from month to
‘month ; but that it contains a large
"amount of new matter which has
not heretofore appeared. It will
possess also, to the many admirers
of its beloved and honoured author,
a melancholy interest as being the
latest production of that pen which,
during a long and busy Ife, was
ever wielded in the defence of civil
and religious libersty.
{ “And yet this volume is even now
incomplete.  During the very last
interview which the present writer
had with his revered and honoured
friend, shortly before his death, Dr.
Ryerson strongly expressed the wish
that he might be permatted, before he
should depart hence, to write a con-
Hluding chapter of an entirely reni-
sal character, that should completely
femove any undesigned asperities
nd acerbities of those already pub-

y
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lished. We can bear witness that
no rancour, no bitter memories en-
tered into the preparation of these
papers, that the heart of the writer
was full of gentleness and love, of
sweetness and light ; and that as he
drew nearer to the eternal world of
light and love its radiance more and
more seemed to illumine his soul,

“Ifthere beanything that is polem-
ical in this volume, or that is calcu-
lated to excite controversy, let it be
read in the light of the latest utter-
ance of him who wrote it; in the
light of the resolutions breathing
only sentiments of peace and
brotherhood towards the once es-
tranged branches of Methodism,
and especially seeking to con.gnto
oblivion zll the painful memories of
the past, which he submitted to the
last conferences which he was per-
mitted to attend ; and in the spirit
of the wider sympathies and warmer
love which are knitting together the
hearts of a comman Methodism
throughout the world.

¢ ¢Let us then, uniting, bury
All our idle feuds in dust,
And to future conflicts carry
Mutual faith and common trust ;
Always he who most forgiveth to his
brother is most just.'”

The Life of Henry Wadsworth
Longfellow ; with Critical and
Descriptive Sketches of his Writ-
ings. By Francis H. UNDER-
wooD. Illustrated. Boston: B. B.
Russell. Toronto : Wm. Briggs.
Price, $1.50.

This Life of America’s greatest
poet was begun severa! months
before his death, and had not only
his consent but his assistance in
furnishing data and papers. The
author possessed the advantage of
Jong and intimate acquaintance
with the poet, and was himself the
projector of the A#lantic Monthiy,
the leading literary magazine of
America. He is, therefore, par-
ticularly well furnished for the task
he has undertaken. The volume
gives not only the family history of
the poet, and the record of his life
and literary successes, but 15 also
enriched by intelligent criticisms of
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his poetry and prose works, with
numerous incidental notes of the
circumstances under which they
were written. There are also seven-
teen poems not included in his pub-
lished volumes, and a complete
bibliography of his writings. It is
of interest to note that there have
been 36 editions of translations of
many of his poems into German, 2
into Dutch, 5 into Swedish, 2 into
Danish, 8 into French, 9 into Italian,
4 into Portuguese, 3 into Polish, and
one each into Spanish, Russian,
Latin, Hebrew, Chinese, Sanscrit,
and Marathi—76 in all. The writ-
ings of no other poet, we think, have
ever been translated into so many
foreign languages.

Longfellow was lineally descended
on his mother's side from Priscilla
Mullen, the Puritan maiden, who
married John Allen, the first man
of the Mayflowesr’s company to land
on Plymouth Rock. On his father’s
side he was descended from sturdy
Yorkshire stock, and one of his
ancestors took part in the disastrous
expedition of 1690, against ()uebec.
He was wiecked on the Island of
Anticosti, and there drowned. The
volume is embellished with a fine
steel porurait of the poet, and with
numerous other engravings.

Swiss Letters and Alpine Poems.
By the late FRANCES RIDLEY
HAVERGAL. Pp. 356. New York :
E. P. Dutton & Co. Toronto:
Wm. Briggs. Price $1.50.

Few writers of her time, ptobably
no writers of her sex,have had sowide
2 range of readers as the late Miss
Havergal. Not less than a million
copies of her various books have
been sold, and multitudes who huve
never seen her books are familiar
with her beautiful hymns which have
sung their way around the world.
The presentvolume gives a charming
ghmpse of her character in her hours
of recreation and rest. They are
the record of several holiday trips
to Switzerland. They reveal her
keen appreciation of the sublime
and beautiful in nature, her mani-
fold accomplishments,linguistic and
musical, and her untiring zeal in
Chnistian work among the peasant

Cunadian Mcthodist Mugazine,

populations of foreign lands. A

strong will sustained a feeble frame, |
When she set out on some of these }

trips she was unable to walk more
than a mile or two. Before she re-
turned she could do her twenty
miles a day of mountain travel,
climbing peaks over 11,000 feet high,
setting out in the morning at four,

three, or even half-past one o’clock, |

to watch God’s revelations of the
sunrise among the mountains. An
unsuspected vein of humour is re.
vealed, and this sweet singer is actu-
ally not incapable of a pun, as where
she speaks of a certain Alpine Valley
where four gorges met, which was
perfectly gorge-ous in fact. The
many friends of Miss Havergal will
be glad to have this Jatest memorial
of her life.

Manitoba: Its Infancy, Growih, ard
Present Condition By Rev. Prof
BryCE. London: Samson Low
& Co.
pp. 367, illustrated.  Price $2.6;
This a rather unsatisfactory book,

It 1s rather the mateuials from which

a histury may be written than a we!

digested history. It gives the per

sonal testimony of vaoyageurs, hail
breeds, and others as to the stirris;
events connected with the founding
of the Selkirk Settlement, rather
than a clear narrative of thee
events. It lacks historical perspe:
tive. Some incidents receive undue
prominerce, and others too scanty
notice. Bu. apart from these defects
it possesses a good deal of interes
and historic value. It is the bes
vindication of the character of Lox
Selkirk that hasyet appeared. Fron

all that can be learned it is evidex

that he was a high-minded, generous
hearted, and noble man, who wa
greatly maligned in his own day ard
who has been greatly misunderstox
since, The strife between the Nontt:

West and Red River Fur Companits |

is well described.

In this strife, Lord Selkitk wh
was, certainly the aggrieved par,
was treated as a criminal and w
held in bonds for trial in Canada v
the amount of $12,0c0, while the me
who instigated or connivea at tit
massacre of twenty-one of his s

Toronto: Wm, Brggs; &
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{tlers at Red River escaped any
i pynishment.  In eight years from
_the first seitlement in 1812 to his
" death at Pau,in the French Pyrenees,
“in 1820, Lord Selkuk sank halfa
imithon of money 1n his philanthro-
| picendeavoursto planta colony of his
“ country in this garden of themud-con-
ttinent. ThePrairie Province should
"ever revere the memory of Selkirk.
'We think that Prof. Bryce has
‘missed the opportumity that should
-surpass in interest lrving’s Astona,
"as he had in the character of his
‘hero an incomparably  worthier
‘theme. The chapters on the Present
!Condition of the Colony, give much
;valuable information in which mul-
‘titudes are interested. We are glad
jto observe that he pays a just tnbute
‘'to the religious effurts of the Metho-
Jdist Church of Canada,although heis
les: generous than Principal Grant
4in acknowledging the valuable ser-
wices of its early missions in the
‘North-West.

~>

Wanderings in Sonth dmerica. By
CHARLES WATERTON. Fol. pp.
4, with 1oc illustrations. Lon-

! don Macmulan & Co. Toronto:

i \Wm. Briggs. Price 20 cents.

l The story of Waterton’s hife is as

fascinating as a romance. He was

2 passionate enthuiast in the study

‘of natural history, and travelled far

in his favourite pursuit. He was as

tlose an observer as Darwin, but he
had not the philosophic insight which
led the latter to such far-reaching

generalizations. But the bnok is a

tapital oae to kindle 1n “oys an en-

thususm for the study of nature.

The Rev. J. C. Wood, the veteran

naturalist, contributes a valuable

Hlustrated explanatory index.

3

The Chrysanthemum, a Monthly
§ Magazine for Favan and the Far
% East. Vo', 1., Jan. to Dec., 1881.
5 Yokohama: Kelly &Co. Toronto:
1 Wm. Briggs. $vo, pp. 507. Price
{ $3 per year.

{ Thisis a volume of unique interest
+a greeting from the Far East to
fﬁg Far West. Its object 15 “to
tring the poles of Eastern and
‘Vestern thought into such contact
&s may result 1n the diffusion of a

i
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genial light and warmth.” The
problems of human history, thought,
morals, and religion, as exhibited 1n
Japan, ate discussed in a great num-
ber of articles on Japanese inguis-
tics and similar topics by our accom-
plished and versatile friend, the Rev.
C. S. Eby, M.A,, who seems to be
devoting himself with as great en-
thusiam to the study of Japanese
literature as he has done to that of
modern Europe. We hope that
many of our readers who are in-
terested in the new and Christian
civilization of Japan, will assist its
literary efforts by patronizing this
Magazine.

Certainties in Religion. By the Rev.
Joun A. WiLriams, D.D. 7/
Soul's Anchor. By the Rev. GEo.

MCRITCHIE. Toronto ;: William
Briggs., Price 20 cents.

Theseare the fifth Annual Lecture
and Sermon before the Theological
Union of Victoria College. The
lecture is just such an admirable ex-
position of the cternal verities of re-
vealed religion as we would expect
from the well-known mastery of the
subject of Christian apologetics of
its accomplished author. The ser-
mon is a practical and cogent en-
forcement of the doctrine of a living,
personal, and reconciled God, as an
unfailing anchor of the soul. The
Theological Union is to be congratu-
lated on its annual issue of such high-
class discourses.

Pamplilets —We are glad to ob-
serve the literary activity ot the
ministers of our Church, as evi-
denced by the number of books and
pamphlets which they are publish-
ing. We hope that more and more
they will continue to make use of
the powerful agency of the press to
influence public opinion, and to im-
part religious truth. Dr. Burwash,
in an excellent pamphlet on the
“Moral Condition of Childhood,”
gives his views on this important
subiect. The Rev. H. F. Bland, in
another well-written tract, entitled,
““Universal Childhood Drawn to
Christ,” takes exception to some of
his positions. We will not attempt
to hold the balance between, We
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have found much in both with which
we cordially agree. The Rev. ]. A.
Chapman, M.A., in a thoroughly
practical tract, urges the Scriptural
authority and value of the class-
meeting as a means of grace: and
the Rev. ]J. H. Kenner gives us an
excellent essay, read before the
Cobourg District Meeting, and re-
quested for publication, on the
important subject of ‘ Popular
Amusements,” and the duty of
Methodists in relation thereto. We
commend all these pamphlets to the
careful reading of our people.

One of the most notable books of
the day, and one of especial interest
to scholars, is announced as in pre-
paration by S. C. Griggs & Co,,
Chicago. It is a translation of
Frederic Winkel Horn’s ¢ History
of the Literature of the Scandina-
vian North, from the Most Ancient
Times to the Present ” lately pub-

THE SOWING.

BY THE REV,

“In the morning sow thy seed, and in the evening withhold not iy

hand.”—Eccles. xi. 6.

Sow in the morning, sow,
Nor cease at eventide; {grow,
Thou knowest not which to fruit may
Or which in earth abide.

But watch with jealous care,
That all thy seeds be good;

For evil seeds alike will share
Earth’s fertilizing food.

Sow wide in every field
The precious vital grain;

CAPE BRETON, N.S.

Canadian Methodist Magazine.

lished at Leipsic. The Americay
edition is to be the joint work of the
original author and Prof. R. B. An.
derson, of the University of Wi
consin. It is the only book 5
literature covering this field, and
brilliant and attractive as well 2
exhaustive. It will be an octaw
volume of over 500 pages.

The Expositor of Holiness is 2
well-printed monthly magazine, put-

lished under the auspices of the!

Canada Holiness Association, an{
edited by the Rev. Nelson Bum;
B.A. The number before us con.
tains several original and selecte]
articles, designed to direct and ex
courage Christians in pressing ¢
to perfection. We commend th
Expositor to the patronage of ou
friends as a co-labourer with o
Church publications in spreadin
Scriptural holiness throughout tte
land.

G. W. TUTITLE.

So shall the earth a harvest yield,
To compensate thy pain.

But water well thy seed,

With many a prayer and tear;
Nor suffer any noxious weed

In all thy fields to appear.

Lord of the harvest, bless

The seeds Thyself hast given;
And may our fruits of righteousnes
Be garnered up in heaven.

[¢]
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