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.  THE CHURCH FOR THE TIMES.
BY THE REV. E. HARTLFY DEWART.

L

Ir is evidently God’s purpose to carry on His work of spiritual
B life-giving and restoration in the world through the instrumen-
o I tality of those who have been quickened by His Spirit, and brough
> inder the controlling power of His love. This important truth
ks illustrated in the religious history of oar race, and distinctly
unfolded in the revelations of the Divine Word. Each renewed
B soul is to be a living spring in the moral desert of humanity—a

§beacon light pointing the perplexed mariners on life’s dark and
AMstormy sea to the baven of safety—a centre of holy influences
Evorking effectually for the emancipation of sinful men—a fire
rom which jother hearts shall catch the light and warmth of
eaven, But each Christian is not to be an independent, isolated
worker, moved by his own impulses, without co-operation with
is fellow-workers. This would cause universal confusion and
waste of power. Organization and order characterize all success-
ul applications of human force to the accomplishment of
mportant ends. In this respect men feebly copy the Divine
nethods, God has appointed the ordinances which govern the .

Vor. V.~No. 2.
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forces of the material world. All move in harmony to fulfil the
purpose for which they were called into existence. This principle
of order is not less clearly seen in the arrangements of His
spiritual kingdom. The Church is not a mere aggregation of
discordant forces, moving with lawless energy, without unity of
method or purpose. It is the whole body of believers, acting as
one army of the living God, under the Captain of their salvation,
One family, the members of which are to help one another in
love, being bound together by the double ties of mutual love and
loyalty to their common Father and King.

God has never left Himself without a witnessing Church in the §
world. The patriarchs proclaimed Jehovah “fearful in praises,
glorious in holiness, doing wonders.” The Jewish Church, by its §
worship, by its being the depository of the Divine law, and by
the testimony of its inspired prophets, bore testimony, amid |
prevailing idolatry, to the power and holiness of the God of
Abraham. Before our Divine Redeemer ascended upon high, He
called and appointed men to testify of His sovereign grace, and
made provision for forming those who believed upon Him into a
community of faithful souls, that should make known the riches
of His redeeming love to every nation and kindred and tongue |
In the words of an eminent living writer: “It was His design to §
form a holy community, from which, as from a new humanity, §h
reconstituted, filled by His Spirit and living by His life, the &
Gospel should go forth into all the world. The holy community §
thus founded is the Christian Church. It differs from all the
institutions that preceded it. It is nut limited, like the Jewish
theocracy, to one special nation; it is not bounded by the §
frontiers of any land. It forms the kingdom which is not of this
world, and which is destined to triumph over all the powers of
earth leagued against it. Placed beyond the external conditions §&§
of Judaiswn, the Christian Church is primarily a moral and i
spiritual fact *he character of which is essentially supernaturd §8
Born of a miracle, it lives by a mijracle. Founded upon the &
great miracle of redemption, it grows and is perpetuated by the 8
ever-repeated miracle of conversion. It is entered, not by the
natural way of birth, but by the supernatural way of the new
birth.”
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1L

The greatness of the objects which the Church is organized to
accomplish—the profound significauce of its mission—invests the
study of the characteristics and work of a true Church with deep
importance. It is full of interest to study the means by which
God carries out His purposes in the material world—the laws that
regulate the varied forces of nature. 1t is instructive to study
even the inventions and contrivances of human skill, in the
different departments of activity, for developing the resources of
pature and prowmoting the physical well-being of men. But how
® much more worthy of our thoughtful study are the agencies and
8 laws of the spiritual kingdom—the divinely instituted society
§ through which God works in bringing back a fallen and alienated
B world to loyalty and purity! The highest results of human
f invention relate to the earthly and temporary interests of men
B But the vork of the Church lies in the sphere of moral and
E spiritual entities ; and deals with those faculties and capacities of
E our nature on which the originat image of the Creator was
B enstamped. It is the mission of the Church, by the dissemination
¥ of revealed truth, to scatter the obscuring shadows of ignorance
B of God which enshroud the world. To unveil to sinful men their
¥ cuiit and danger, and the ample provisions of the Divine Father's
¥ mercy for their salvation through-Christ. So to present the
B compassion, purity, and unselfishness of Christ in the lives of her
i members, that the children of disobedience and rebellion may be
8 won by the beauty of practical holiness. So to proclaim the
B warnings and promises of Divine love, that the erring prodigals
B of earth may be brought back to their offended Father. To
b contend earnestly against all forms of antagonism to truth and
holiness, till the kingdoms of this woild “ become the kingdoms
B of our God and of His Christ.” And by the glorious victories
won over the powers of darkness and sin, to make known, not
§ only to men below, but also “to the principalities and powers in
BB heavenly places,” the wondrous grace and “manifold wisdom of
B God” The study of the instrumental agency, by which such
glorious results are to be achieved, is not merely a matter of
speculative interest, but a duty of practical necessity. For, un-
less we learn from the Word of God what is the Divine ideal, wa
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shall be unahle to judge of the adaptation of the Church of to-
day to fulfil the purpose of its existence.

III.

The fierce and protracted disputes that have been waged in al
ages, over the constitution and methods of the Church, however
unfruitful they may have been in useful, practical results, attest
the high estimate that has been cherished, by eminent theologiang
of all denominations, of the importance of right and Scriptural
views respecting the organization and discipline of the Church,
Doubtless, these discussions between the representatives of differ-
ent Church polities have shown an exaggerated estimate of the
value of external a Tangements and ordinances; but the underlying
assumption, that Scriptural views of the Church were a matter
of primary importance was, in the main, correct. It is one of the
questions that is old, but ever new. What are the characteristic
marks of a true Scriptural Church? is a question of as much
practical interest to the Christians of to-day as to those of auy
former period. Because each Church is bound to prove its con-
formity to the Scriptural ideal, in order to vindicate its claims to
be a branch of the Divine society of which Christ is the Head B
Churches, as well as individuals, are bound to neglect not self- §&
examination. It is of vital importance to a military commander
to know the condition, resources, and discipline of his own army, |8
as well as the strength of the enemy. The same is true of §%
Churches. They should compare themselves with the Cliurch of
the apostolic age. Not for the purpose of being satisfied that [
they are fashioned and organiced after any unalterable pattern or
form of goverument, but to see whether they possess those sigus
of spiritual power, life, and fruitfulness that are an essentiil .
quahification for doing successfully the work of Christ in the
world. No form of organization can secure a Church against
feebleness and death. Yet, upon the qualifications of the Church
for the work of testifying for Christ in the world, it depends
whether the result shall be success or failure,

This consideration makes the condition of the human instru- g
mentality, in some respects, a more important cousideration to us
than the Divine ageucy. Not that it is really more essentisl §
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¢han the Divine ; but it more nearly concerns us as a condition -
of success, because the cause of failure is always in the human
conditions. Defects or faults on the human side may be dis-
covered and amended. There are no failures nor defects on
God’s side.  Fruitful soil, sunshine and rain inseason, may seem
to be more essential to secure a good crop than anything man can
do; but, as these are uniformly supplied by Providence, and do
uot alone produce an harvest, the preparation of the soil and sow-
ing of the seed, by human ageucy, are the most important con-
g ditions of success. So, in the spiritual kingdom, the Divine
E conditions of success are unfailing. If there is failure or defeat,
the cause will be always found in conformity to the world, or
some other form of sin that has shorn the Church of her strength

8 to vanquish the enemies of the Cross. We often hear good
® people speak as if everything on the part of the Church was

i done, and nothing was wanting but the putting forth of Divine
power. Such a conception is dishonouring to God, and overlooks
B the real cause of failure. The Holy Spirit is not given to super-
R sede the need of human effort, but to quicken human faculties
g into more effective action. A Chureh organized according to the
} Divine ideal, animated by the spirit of Christ, and working in

B ormony with the laws of God’s spiritual kingdom, will never

B il to see the pleasuce of the Lord prosper in its hand. When

f the Divinely-ordained human conditions of success ave fulfilled,
B God’s power will be manifested.

Iv.

t  The essential elements of success must be substantially iden-
¢ tical in all ages. Human nature and sin are always the same,
B There may be outward changes of form and node, but the inner
BB sclfishness, passion, and unbelief, which have to be ¥anquished

§ by the Word and Spivit of God, are virtually the same in an-
| cient and modern times—in the cultivated child of opuience, and
b in the untutored barbarian. But changes of circumstances and
| modes of life require a change of methods, and the development

@R of different features of character. We must, therefore, learn the

| characteristics of the Church for the times, to a great extent,
g fom the work which it has to do, and the circumstances under
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which it has to be done. If we look abroad through the material
universe, we see, in all physical nature, harmony and beauty,
We behold, everywhere, tokens of the wisdom, power, and good.
ness of God. But, when we examine the moral condition of
the beings around us, we are saddened and perplexed by the
black shadows of sin and suffering that oppress them. Ignorance
of God darkens the souls of millions who feed upon the husks of &
superstitious fancies and misleading falsehoods. Selfish cruelty
tramples upon the palpitating hearts of multitudes, whose only
hope of justice and relief is directed towards that goal, where “ the
wicked cease from troubling and the weary are at rest.” Myriads,
capable of the highest dignity, usefulness, and felicity, ar
wasting all the powers of immortal natures in the low delights of
sordid gain and selfish gratification. Myriads more, created to
glorify God and enjoy Him for ever, and redeemed by the pre.
cious blood of Christ, live without faith or prayer, and Aie with-
out hope. On every hand, the richest gifts of the Creator ars [
prostituted to prevent the accumplishment of His gracious pur- §
poses. The rarest genius, the keenest intelligence, the most
untiring industry, and the largest treasures of wealth, are en-
listed, in one way or another, to elevate the creature above the
Creator, to glorify the inanimate forces of nature as all-sufficient
causes, to extinguish the light of the glorious Gospel of Christ,
and to destroy faith in the one living and true God.

How is the Church to grapple with and vanquish these powers J&
of evil? What are the conditions of Church life that furnish J
just ground for a hope of success in this conflict? The work to K&
be done generally indicates tolerably clearly the kind of instru-
ment required to do it. If the sea be vough, and the voyage B
long, the ship should be staunch and strong. If the enemy be [
numerous and powerful, we must meet the hostile force with
superior force. If the pupils be dull, the teacher must be
patient. So, if the Church is to teach an ignorant world the way Ko
of life, she must hersell possess the knowledge of the truth— [
even “the faith which was once delivered unto the saints.” If
the Church would be successful in leading the world to look [
from the things that are secn and temporal, to those that are
unseen and eternal, she must trample under foot the serpents of
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covetousness and worldliness, and rise above the slavery of the
earthly and perishable. If the Church is to mirror Christ, she
should be pure and true, that she may present no distorted image
d of her King and Saviour. If the children of God would counter-
act the power and craftiness of the agencies of evil, they must
show that the love of Christ is a more inspiring motive than
passion and selfishness. If the Church would melt the icy cold-
pess, and quicken the deadness of a world congealed by wun-
belief, her own heart must throb with the warm life and love of
her risen Saviour.

; V.

Bf . The present age is characterized by intense activity in all
& spheres of thought and deed. Such times demand an EARNEST
8 Church, in which love and zeal shall prompt to energetic, power-

B ful action. There are ancient and powerful systems of error to

g be overthrown. There are fascinating forms of worldliness to be

resisted and repelled. There are mountains of icy prejudice to

f te dissolved. The armies of opposition to truth and holiness are
B not only numerous and mighty, they are also distinguished by an
{ intense zeal, which greatly increases their power for evil The
§ Church that can look out upon the great bulk of the race lying

B i wickedness, that can contemplate the immortal issues involved

in the spiritual struggles taking place in the hearts of men, and
§ study the wondrous love of Christ her Saviour, without being
f moved to fervent zeal and earnest effort, can have no just con-

. ception of the grandeur and importance of her appointed work
& in the world. No mere ingeniously-planned organization of half-
¥ dead members, living on the memory of past achievements, and

¥ clorying in their ecclesiastical respectability, can accomplish these

B results. There must be the energy begotten by the pulsations

} of a potent spiritual life. A Church, “having a form of godli-
f ness, but denying the power thereof,” will have no strength to

B resist the currents of conformity to the world. This necessary
B carnestness is only obtained when the sanctifying love of Christ

R is shed abroad in the hearts of the body of witnessing believers,
by the Holy Ghost given unto them.

B While holding fast the form of sound words, and vindicating
B the truth of the doctrines of the Gospel, “the Church for the
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times ” must be liberal and elastic in her methods, rather than nar |
row and rigid. The New Testament enjoins no precise form of
Church government. It presents no formal and complete creed,
It recognizes the prerogative of a living Church to be moulded §
by its inner life. A close, modal imitation of what the Apostle |
and early Christians did, under widely different circumstances
from ours, is not necessarily apostolic. 'We may copy the letter
carefully, and yet utterly fail to reproduce the spirit of their acts
It is not so much what they did then that we should do, as what
they would do if they were in our circumstances. They adapted |
their methods to the circumstances in which they were placed,
St. Peter quotes the Jewish Scriptures to the Jews on the day of
Pentecost; but adopts a differenc course when preaching to
Cornelius, the Gentile. The practical wisdom with which the &
Apostles adapted their modes of actien to the demands of ex-
ternal conditions must convince us that, if St. Peter and St. Paul
were now living in the full exercise of their apostolic wisdom, |
they would not rigidly pursue the same methods which they
deemed expedient under widely different circumstances. A dead
Church may slavishly conform to stereotyped modes. In a living
Church, there must be room for growth and varieby. It must be
free to adjust itself to the changing conditions of its life and
work. The test of a true Church is not its precise imitation of
some cast-iron interpretation of apostolic practice. Not s
physical apostolic succession, not a formal following of the
primitive ritual, not a pretentious assumption of apostolic
authority without apostolic grace, but the efficient achievement
of the work for which the Church has been instituted—the prac-
tical illusiration of the spirit and principles by which the
Apostles and evangelists were governed; and so preaching the [
Gospel, with the Holy Ghost sent down from heaven, that it may [
be life and salvation to those who hear it. '

The Apostles themselves, instead of proclaiming an authorits-
tive revelation of rules for the direction of the Church, on
several occasions followed the Divine leadings, as indicated by §
God’s dealings with His children. It was when an emergency
arose, requiring the services of stewards to take charge of the
temporal affairs of the infant Church, that they recommended the §
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d appointinent of deacons. 'When St. Peter witnessed the out-
f pouring of the Spirit upon Cornelius and his family, he meekly
§ accepted the lesson taught by the Divine act, and renounced his
i previous Jewish exclusiveness,learning God’s will from the displays
® of His saving power towards these Gentile believers. In the same
® manner, in the conference at Jerusalem, to settle the question of
# (e circumeision of Gentile converts, the Apostles laid down no
B outhoritative, inflexible rule; but, St. Peter reasoned that, as God
B had made no difference between Jews and uncircumcised Gen-
B tilos, purifying the hearts of both by faith, it was not right for

R them to declare a rite to be necessary, whica God had shown to
B L non-essential.  As the Rev. B. Gregory puts it, it was as much
& os to say :— God’s Church is bound, in spite of all nersonal pre-

B dilections and pre-conceptions, to accept God’s own action as
B quthoritative and conclusive. If the work of the Spirit in the
% world proves to be contrary co our Church theories, then our
Bl Church theories are wrong, and must be corrected into accordance
3 with the action of God.” And, throughout the New Testament,
in all questions of Church order, the appeal is always to what is
B casonable and necessary for the interests of the work of God, and
 not to any fixed, divinely-given rules of Church polity. In the
A f Apostolic age, “ the Church was under the reign of law, but it
B was the law of liberty and love,” which can never become
B cbsolete or inappropriate. The salvation of sinners is of more
impormnce than Church dignity and order. The Church thag
B makes it a duty to run in the fixed grooves of invariable modes,
B and that cannot recognize the changing currents of human
B thought and life, and adapt her methods to them, must be content
fto stand aside fromn the great moral conflict of the times, and be
Rlaid on the shelf with other interesting fossils, whlch are only
B meiorials of life that has long been extinet.

VL
The Church for the times must have some definite message of
truth for the hungry souls of a famine-stricken world. No hazy
Weentimentalism can satisfy seekers of rest, who have been long
Btossed on the billows of distrust and uncertainty, The faith-
fhculty in humanity requires attested truths, on which it ean
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confidently lean. The belief of truth has been the inspirin |

power that has moved the great souls who moved the woild |
Those who believe nothing will accomplish nothing. The humay
heart cries out for a living God, whom it can worship and lovg,
whose will shall be the law of life; an immortal destiny beyond i
the earth, to satisfy the longings of the imperishable spirit ; a |8
all-sufficient Saviour, who can give rest and pardon to the guilyy

conscience ; and reasons for the duty enjoined, strong enough t §
vanquish the temptations of earth’s ephemeral pleasures. The§
Church that gives an uncertain souud, in answer to these de

mauds of humanity, cannot supply the world’s great need, and i

only a blind leader of the blind. The wide prevalence of doult
and disbelief calls for strong faith as an essential element of

moral power. We cannot strengthen the faith of the doubtin

and perplexed, if we ourselves are faltering and faithles §
Preachers must fully believe the Gospel they preach to others Ji
Without being offensively dogmatic, they must, like their grea
Master, teach with authority, and not as the scribes of specu
lative philosophy. Faith is power. Amid doubt and dauger,
there is inspiration in the ringing words of cheer which voig §
the hopeful confidence of a brave soul. The words of the
Christian should, in all circumstances, be words of trust and
hope. ]

But, though faith in the truth is a vital thing, it cannot b

God’s design that elaborate and minute humun interpretations
of the Bible, whether by assemblies or individuals, should b 38
binding upon the couscience of the membership of the Church |
There should be reasonable room for liberty of thought on points

which do not affect Christian character. 1f this be not conceded,

there can be no independent exercise of the iutellectual faculties i
and no valuable additions to theological literature. Students of
theology, who know that they can only move in a certain pre
scribed groove, and are not at liberty to accept the conclusions to
which their candid investigations lead them, without the dange
of being branded as hervetics, will, unless they possess more tha
ordinary courage, turn their thoughts to themes which may kg
studied with less risk. There is a difference between a doctrine
or truth and the human exposition of it. We may accept ths i




ing §
tld carnation of Christ, and yet reject the opinions of theologians
f respecticg this mysterious truth. We may fully believe that
[ Christ made an atonement for the sins of the world, and yet not
o believe the views of many good men respecting its relation to
i human salvation. We may believe in the doctrine of the
§ Trinity, and yet neither fully understand nor endorse everything
gk in the Athanasian Creed. The wisest and safest course is for the
g Church to hold firmly the essential doctrines of Christianity ;
fbut to allow large liberty of opinion in non-essential inatters.
B Creeds and Confessions have served important ends, by inter-
3 nreting the meaning of Scripture, aud protesting against the
E heresies of the times in which they were formulated. But I can-
g not concede that the Christian teachers of some past century had
B : special right to examine and interpret the meaning of God's
¥ Word, which cannot be justly claimed for the Christian teachers
B of this century. We can honour and esteem the great thec-
f logians of past times, without believing that they were divinely
g appointed to crystalize the doctrines of revelation into unalter-
B able forms of expression for all future ages. On the contrary,
fve maintain that the profound and extensive study of God’s
f works, the more thorough knowledge of the language and litera-
W ture of the Ioly Scriptures, and the more ample acquaintance
B vith all branches of learning that are related to theology, give
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truth, and yet reject the exposition. We may believe in the in-

the theologians of to-day greater advantages, for understanding

f the true meaning of the Scriptures, than were possessed by those
fof any former period. Without this freedom to examine and
jtest what we have received from the past, and encouragement to
study all branches of useful knowledge, the representatives of
B Christianity will not keep pace with the growth of scientific
knowledge, and the Church will lose her controlling. influence
Q@ over the most gifted and intelligent minds in the community.

It would be easy to expand this article to an undue length,
by an enumeration of qualities which would increase the efficiency
of the Church. But, of all these, nothing is more important

Jihen the illustration of the power of Christ's religion in the con-
Rdstent, godly lives of those who are called by His name. The
world wants to see faith and patience, integrity and self-denying
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benevolence wrought out in living examples. The life and wor
of the Master were mightier in their influence than even Hj
words of divine wisdom. So also should it be with His disciplg
“For so is the will of God,” saith St. Peter, “that wir,h weil.
doing ye may put tc silence the ignorance of foolish men.” T
sad tact that many nominal Christians present in their lives n}
higher standard of integrity, than those who make no professio i
of taith at all, greatly enfeebles the moral power of the Churc)
and brings a reproach upon Christianity. Men of the worlij
will judge religion by its practical result, as seen in the characty
of Christians, A consistent, holy life is an argument for Chyis Ji§
tianity that no infidel sophistry can refute. As long as th
preaching of the gospel attests its divinity by the transformin
power it exerts on the hearts of sinful men, though the leathe
may rage, and unbelievers imagine vain things, the gates of Lel
shall not prevail against the Church of the living God.

VIL

There are two extreme views respecting the Church whig
prevail among those who accept the Eible as a Divine revelation
One unduly exalts its organization, ordinances, and machinery,
lts constitution is regarded as a Divinely-ordered plan, to which
nothing can be added, and from which nothing can be take
away. According to this view, its ministers are clothed with
mysterious authority, as special dispensers of spiritual privilegs
and blessings. Its ordinances are the appointed channels of
Divine grace. Its historic methods and beliefs are stereotypd
for all ages. Those who share the high privilege of its com i
munion are separated, by a vast chasm, from those who in ay
irregular and uncanonical way worship the God of their fathen
This class regards the Church very much like a ship, in which}
all who'take a passage and obey the officers in charge will safely
reach the desired haven. The Church is largely put in the plac
of Christ. Its creeds, ritual olservances, and modes of oper: i
tion are as piously revered as if they were ends, instead o
means. Where so much regard is paid to outward forms and
ecclesiastical pretensions, the real power of spiritual godliness
is generally neglected, if not despised. Those Churehes that put
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forth the most exclusive claims to historic creeds and forms, and
wcerdotal authority, are often the most sadly deficient in the
izns of the true apostolic spirit and power.

Another class rush to the opposite extreme. They disparage
B| Chorch organizitions, as human inventions which exalt man
Rnd rob God of His glory. They repudiate an ordained ministry,
$.d say that if a religious body is designated by any human
Bme, its members meet in that name, and not in the name of
{Christ.  If a minister conducts the exercises of public worship
¥ley say the congregation cannot be under the leadership .of the
Boly Ghost. But there can be no united action, in any enter-

fivo cannot walk together, unless they be agreed. Those who
gave denounced all creeds and polities, and withdrawn from
preanized Churches, have found it necessary to adopt similar
frrangements under some other name. The union of Christians
ko Church fellowship is antagonistic to selfishuess; it is a recog-
Mition of the claims of the world on Christian sympathy. It
B sumes that a common relationship to Christ as our Saviour,
il to men as brothers, creates commmon obligations; as loyalty
Bothe same king and laws makes men of different classes com-
batriots.  This spiritual unity should have some suitable ex-
ression. I men unite to achieve earthly objects, how much
Brore should those who are, with oune spirit, working for immortal
sults, unite in one body. Without this there cannot be or-
nized unity of action. Christ organized his disciples into such
p society, to which he gave principles of truth to be believed,
i jnbolical ordinances to be observed, and in which were ap-
Rointed different officers “for the perfecting of the saints, for the
ok of the ministry, for the edifying of the body of Christ.”

Tie duty of administering discipline, enjoined upon the
hristian pastors, Timothy and Titus, by St. Paul, implies and
kequites authority for its execution. The term kingdom, by
@ilich the Chureh is comwnonly designated, implies law and or-
pnization. The Church is not a humaun invention; it is a
ivinely-instituted brotherhood. = Those who disparuge the
Uburch, and refuse to co-operate in its sacred work, dishonor
b wisdora that instituted it, and hinder the growth of Christ's
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kingdom in the world. God has not left His people without
evidences of His power. Glorious victories have been won for
Christ over heathen ignorance aud idolatry by the agencies of the
Church. She has faithfully rebuked the most popular forms of
selfishness, and lifted up the standards of Heaven awmid the JB
degeneracy of earth. She has vindicated the power and excel 8
lence of the religion of Christ, by the heroic fortitude of he
confessors and martyrs, and the unselfish devotion of her mission. |
aries and evangelists. She has organized Christian Sympathy
into agencies for the relief of every form of want and suffering i
The work achieved in the world evinces the presence of God i
her history, vindicates her claims to loyal co-operation, an '
at*ests the divinity of her mission. :
Many justify their isolation from the Church by plausibl §8
sophistries, which conceal from themselves the real guilt and g
mischief of their course. They claim that they can get as much ¥
profit at home as at public worship. They can work more ug [
fully, unrestricted by Church order. They are so disgu:ted by
the faults of professing Christians that they are forced to deprive
the Church of the benefit of their high example. Such persons
may think themselves sincere; but they overlook some grav
considerations. It is absurd for those who have been educatei i
by Church agencies, and who use means which the Church has i
provided, when they reap rich sheaves from the fields which the |
Churches have cultivated, to point to these results, which could
pot have been gained without the labours they disparage, s
proofs that Church organization is quite unnecessary. Becaus: i
these ecclesiastical Ishmuelites may be too few to arrest the growth
of Christ’s kingdom, we must not make light of their recreancy.
‘We must judge by the results that would follow if such a coure J#
became general. The desertion of one soldier to the enemy may Ji§
have no perceptible influence upon the issue of the battle; but i
he has done the utmost in his power to promote the defeat of JiE
the canse he was bound to defend. If all had done as he dil %
his country would have had no defenders. So one man standing
aloof from the Church may cause no visible harm; but if all§
should pursue the same disloyal course, there would be no Cliris-§
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tian temples in which to worship, no preachers and pastors sent
forth to teach the people the way of life, no sacraments sym-
bolizing great gospel truths, no missions to the benighted
heathen, no Sunday-schools for the instruction of .the children,
and no Christian community to witness for Christ in the world.

THE LORD NEEDETH THEE.
BY H. BONAR, D.D.

JESUs, Thou needest me,
Even me, Thou Light divine ;
O Son of God, Thou needest me,
Thou needest sins like mine.

Thy fulness needs my want,
Thy wealth my poverty ;

Thy healing skill my sickness nceds,
Thy joy my misery.

Thy sirength my weakness needs,
Thy grace my worthlessness ;

Thy greatness needs a worm like me
To cherish and to bless,

Thy life needs death like mine
To show its quick’ning power ;
Infinity the finite needs,
TL eternal needs the hour.

This evil, froward soul,
Necdeth a love like Thine ;

A love like thine, O loving Churist,
Needeth a soul like mine,

It was Thy need of me
That brought Thee from above ;
It is my need of Thee, O Lord,
That draws me to Thy love.
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SCIENTIFIC TRUTHS EMBODIED IN THE STRUGTURR
OF THE GREAT PYRAMID.

BY THE REV. WILLIAM COOKE, D.D.
II.

FURTHERMORE, it can be shown that the linear measures of ihe
great pyramid are the best standard linear measurements that cay
be adopted. The French measures were once supposesd to be the
best, but the proportions of the great pyramid, as now discovered, |
are pronounced by the highest authorities to be superior to the
French. The French take as their basis a supposed quadraut of
the earth’s circumnference ; and this they divide into ten millio
parts ; each part they call a metre, and a metre is 39:370 English §
inches. But the diameter of the earth’s polar axis is a better
standard than the earth’s circumference ; and the sacred or Py '
mid cubit is a better unit of measurement than the metre, forit §
leaves no fractional parts of pyramid inches, being exactly |
twenty-five such inches. Now, the diameter of the earth’s pola
axis, as published in the Ordnance Survey of 1866, is twenty |
million pyramid cubits, or ten million cubits for the radius o
semi-diameter of the earth’s axis.

Now, as to the comparative merits of the two standards—the B
circumference, or the diameter—let Sir John Herschel speak
He says, expressly :—*“ So long as the human mind continues to |
be human, and retains the power of geometry, so long will the g8
diameter be thought of more primary importance than the eir- §
cumference of a circle.” Important statement this, and true asi
is important ; indeed, it importance is in its trath. But it is
equally true that the pyramid cubit is a far better unit of linear
measurement than the French metre; and, on this, let another
high authority be heard, namely, President Barnard, of Columbis
College, New York. That able analytical mathcmaiician, and §
forcible writer, says, when referring to the comparative merits of J§
the two standards :—* If the work was to be done over again, the |
French metric system ought to adopt, and doubtless would adopt, i
not the superficial earth measure—the metre, but the pyramil
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K aeial refevence of the cubit, on account of its immense superiority
¥ in science.” *
f s it not again remarkable that Mr. John Taylor, in his study,
B should, from the proportions of the great pyramid, and its ever-
§ recurring  property of squaring the circle, be able to determine,
f o priori, and that with singular exactness, the relative propor-
tions between the pyramid and the diameter of the earth ? This,
however, he did with an approximate exactness which drew from
Sir John Herschel the honourable remark that the relations
@ which that gifted man had shown between the size of tlie earth
B:1d the size of the pyramid, “were the only good relations
g which, so far as he knew, had been successfully made out;"}
i though, at the same time, he expressed his belief that “ the rela-
ftions were only approximate.” “Good relations,” and “ success-
Bally made out,” though having only the imperfect measure-
¥ments of scientific men as his basis. This approzimation to a
W oreat geographic truth is indeed an interesting r>sult.
B Thc proportions of the great pyramid are said to represent the
Wril's mean distance from the sun. Thus, the vertical height of
fthe pyramid multiplied by its own factor, the ninth power of ten,
@oives the result of 91,840,000—a near approximation to the
Blistance of the sun, in miles. In no scientific truth has human
falcnlation been more diversified than in the various estimates
gormed as to the sud’s distance from the earth. In the early
Bh.ccs of the Gireeks, the sun was supposed to be about ten miles
Mlistant from the earth; the estimate increased slowly to ten
@housand ; Pythagoras supposed the distance to be forty-four
Bhousand miles; afterwards, the estimate slowly rose to 2,500,000 ;
Bkiter 2 long delay, it rose, under Kepler, to 36,000,000 ; in the
Bine of Louis XIV., under the astronomer La Caille, it leaped
B 78,000,000 ; and, at length, about the beginning of thé present
gentury, it sprang up to 95,200,000 ; and at this computation it
tood for nearly half a century.
B This distance, however, did not agree with the indications of
ghe great pyramid. Mr. Petrie made his calculation from the
|+ Metric System, by President Rarnard, 1872, pp. 93, 94.
tAtheneum, April, 1860; and Mr. Taylor’s ¢ Battle of the Standards,” 1864,

} Piazzi Smyth’s * Our Inheritance in the Great Pyramid,” pp. 40.
8
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data before stated, but the result came out only 91,840,000, being
above 3,000,000 too little. He threw his papers aside as erro.
neous. DBut, ere long, it was announced that modern discoveries
proved that astronomers had been greatly mistaken in their cal-
culations ; for more accurate observations on astronomical pheno-
mena had proved that the actual distance of the sun was only
91,430,000—figures which so nearly approximate to Mr. Petrie’s
calculations as to show that his date, derived from the great
pyramid, were far more exact than the observations of all astrone-
mers had hitherto been—so exact, indeed, that & mere fractionsl
error in the measurement on cither side would account for the
difference. It makes no difference whether, on this question, we
adopt the mile, the league, the French kilometre, or the earths
diameter, as the standard of linear measurement, for the propor.
tions are the same.

Is it not something wonderful that this ancient massive struc
ture—the great pyramid-—should have embodied in its solid
masonry the proportions which agree with, and seem to indicate,
that grand astroromical truth—the earth’s distance from the sup,
about which scientific men have blundered for so many centuries,
and have only lately discovered ¢ Was this astronomical truth
embodied in this stone monument, four thousand years ago, bya
mere accident, or as the effect of intelligence and design ?

The axis of the two main passages s supposed to indicate th
date of the pyramid’s evection. On the northern side of the pym-
mid, about forty-nine feet above its foundation, there is a
entrance passage, and it is the only one provided by the archi-
teet. It is not, as might have been supposed, horizontal, hu
descends at an angle of 26° 18. At a distance down thi
passage—about a hundred feet—we come to another passag
which ascends in an opposite direction, but with the same angk,
of inclination. Both the ascending and the descending passages
are the same in breadth and height, and both are smoothed an
artistically finished, and both are in the plane of the meridian.
Here a question arises—Is there any significance in these pas-
sages? Why were they both made with the same angle of in-
clination 2 and why both in the same. plane of the meridian!
That on the north side points towards the pole, and that on the
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§ south to the m-ridian of the equinox which cuts the pole. Why
| this construction, and no other? The two passages might have
§ had & hundred planes diverse from this, and diverse from one
I another; but here they are, both with the same angle of inclina-
§ tion and the same plane. It seems as if there had been some
§ wstronomical design in this construction. What could it be?
§ Do these passages or shafts point to any particular stars, respec-
f tively ? and, if sn, have those stars at any time had any particular
g copjunction ? If so, are they stars of any note or importance ?
g and is their conjunction of any astronomical and chronological
E significance ? These are important questions, and they have
BB been answered in the affirmative. The pole star is highly im-
B portant in all astronomical, geographical, and nautical questions ;
E aud the Pleiades are important as a constellation, the appearance
' of which, at a given period, fixed the beginniug ot the year with
%4 ol ancient nations. Has there, thewu, ever been a period when
B these heavenly bodies coincided, at the same time, exactly with
Bl the line of direction aimed at by the two pyramidal shafts 2 and,
B if so, when was that period? These questions have been an-
¥ swered by that gitted astronomer, Sir John Herschel, who, cal-
g culating backwards the precession of the equinoxes, finds that
B such conjunction there was in the year 2160, B.C, or, as cor-
b rected by Professor Smyth, 2170, B.C. So that any observer,
f sitnated at that point in the pyramid where the two shafts meet,
8 and looking through the northern one, would see the then
| pole star, Aipha Draconss, at its lower meridian, 3° 42’ vertically
i below the pole of the sky ; and then turning round, and looking
Jalong the line of the ascending sheft, his eye would be coinci-
gdent with Heta, or Aleyone, the central star of the Pleiades*
jere is a coincidence which occurs only once in the period of
fthe great celestial cycle—a period of 25,800 years. This coin-
cidence cannot oceur again until 21,754 years hence; and had

¢ Wthose two shafts been in any sense different from what they are
o @B —higher or lower in their inclination, with a different azimuth
+- Jbor altitude or angle—any one out of a thousand that might have

* Of course he could not see the star from the inside of the pyramid, be-
cause the shaft does not pierce through the building, but the line of direction,
b continued to the heavens, would pierce the central star in the Pleiades.
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happened, from ignorance or chance, their coincidence with those
two remarkable stars could not have occurred. This fact, there-
fore, has induced Professor Smyth, and a number of scientific
men along with him, to conclude that the comstruction of the
shafts was not by chance or accident, but by design—the archi-
tect having chosen that, and no other, in order to indicate the
period when the pyramid was built, namely, 2170, B.C.

A similar result is derived from definite measurements starting §
from the north end of the grand gallery, and proceeding along
the floor of the ascending and descending passages to a vertical
line which is drawn on the stone, making the length to be the J
number of 2,170 inches. But this is too recondite and compli- §R
cated to be here represented. Yet it must be adinitted to be a j@
peculiar coincidence, that this vertical line marked on the stone
should indicate the same number of inches as the astronomical
facts indicate the number of years. ]

The stone chest or coffer is pro facto a standard measure of |
capacity and weight. 1 have already shown tha. the entrance
passage descends about a hundred feet, and then meets another
passage which, at the same angle and in the same plane, and
with the same width and height, ascends for about one hundred
and twenty-nine feet; and here comes what is called the grand J8
gallery, which rises seven times higher, but retaining the same
angle of inclination, ana which, at the end of about one hundred §§
and fifty-seven feet more, leads to a small room called the ante g
chamber ; and this room into another, called the king’s chamber,
which is a large and well-finished room, thirty-four feet long J :
seventeen feet wide, and nineteen feet high. We are now nea
the centre of the pyramid, in the very heart of this mountain o
stove; and here is the red granite coffer or chest, without a lid, and
without an inscription or hieroglyph of any sort! What is its use? §
What was its original design? We have already shown the in- J§
probability of its having been used as a coffin or sarcophagus, for, 8
besides other reasons, King Cheops was not interred there, aul 3§
his sarcophagus has been discovered elsewhere, bearing his om
cartouch, and is in the museum at Boolak. What, then, was§
the design of this plain, unadorned, lidless stone chest 2 Was it i
designed as a standard measure of capacity and weight ? Ifso, i
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it may be expected to have, internally, mathematical shape and
: proportions, for without these, it could not be a standard at all.
¥ Let us see.

The upper part of this old stone chest has been much abused
$ by thoughtless visitors, who have broken or chipped away a con-
siderable portion of its upper edges; but, before it became so
much dilapidated, its proportions were carefully taken, and they
come out in such a way as to present a marvellous display of its
designer’s skill. For we find that the mass of its sides and bot-
tom is cubically identical with its internal space capacity,
B jamely, 71,250 cubic pyramid inches; also, that the length of
B o of its adjacent sides is to its height as the circamference of
: a circle to its diameter—thus squaring the cirele, like the ex-
ternal proportions of the pyramid itsclf. Again, the exterior
B volume is double the interior capacity ; and that of the sides and
B cnds is twice that of the bottom. Moreover, its contents’
capacity is found to be precisely equal to the Hebrew laver, four
chomers, and to that of the old Saxon chaldron. <« When the
B British farmer measures the wheat which the bounty of Provi-
dence has afforded him, in what terms does he measure it? In
quarters. Quarters? But quarters of what? The farmer does
B 10t know, for there is vo capacity measure larger than the quarter
§ now on the statute book; but, from old custom, he calls his
¥ largest corn measure a quarter.” Why? John Taylor answers
& —“ Because the gnarter corn weasure is a fourth part of the con-
fitents of the coffer in the king's chamber of the great pycamid!”
B Diazzi Smyth and Mr. Taylor, and others, regard the stone
Jooffer as a standard of weight, ac well as of capacity measure.
In fact, they would take the capacity of the coffer (71,250 cubic
fpyramid inches) as the unit, and divide and smU-divide it, by a
funiformly graduated scale, down to the drop for capacity
measure ; and, for weight, from a ton to a grain. And, as
W miformity of temperature is essential for any standard of weight,
Wit is shown that the centre of the great pyramid, the very heart
Bof this mountain of stone, by shutting out external influences of
et and cold, and the varieties of moisture and dryness, is the
st conceivable place for securing a uniformity of temperature,
find, thereby, a perfect standard for both measure and weight.
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Was this the reason for placing the standard of measurement in
the very place where this uniform temperature could be had all §
the year round ?

Moreover, in those three internal chambers-—the ante-chamber,
the king's chamber, which adjoin each other, and the so-called
queen’s chamber, mid-way below, between them and the founda-
tion, there are certain specific proportions, as 5 X 5, and 10 x 10,
and repeating the squaring of the circle; and they are in such }
commensurable accord in their dimensions with each other, with
the granite coffer, and with the external outlines of the pyramid,
as indicate a uniform design to set forth standards of measure.
ment for scientific purposes, and also for important regulations in
the commercial transactions of life. But these are too numerous,
and too abstract, to be set forth within the limits and opportunity
of this paper.

Suffice it to say, that the great pyramid and coffer, and
certain proporiions in the king’s and the queen’s chamber, ar
regarded as affording and registering the best standards of weight
and measure that ever weie or can be devised by man—better by i
far than the French metrical system, because more perfect—more i
in accordance with the standard of nature. And this principle
—the pyramid cubit as a standard—is as applicable to capacity
and weight, equally as it is to linear measure ; to the concerns of g
common life, as to geodesical, astronomical, and chronologicd #
purposes.

The antiquity of this pyramid—its mathematical symmetry, s
geodesic sit>ation, its astronomical orientation, and its other scien ¥
tific indications contradict the theory of man’s development from o Ji
brute, but agree with the Holy Scripture as to the chronology and§
origin of the human race. Here is a monument, admitted to be J
the oldest, the greatest, and the most perfect stone buildin
known on earth. But some of our scientists assert that man hs Ji
been a builder for an incalculable number of thousands of yean,
beginning with the rudest structures, and gradually advancing

higher through immense ages, before ke arrived at the intell Ji8
gence and skill requisite for such artistic buil lings as now lie in ji§
majestic ruins in Egypt. But, in contradiction to this theory, jil
we have in the great pyramid a structure more ancient than al
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& others, and yet more perfect, and more scientific in its propor-
j tions, than all others. This proves that its builders were more
R intelligent and more scientific; and thus, the farther you go
B back into the antiquity of man, the less like the brute or the
| f savage, and the more like original man, as described in the Bible
—a being made not in the image of the brute, but made in the
| image of God—and that image consisted of knowledge, as well ag
R true holiness.
§ The period assigned to the erection of the great pyramid,
E namely, 2170, B.C, carries us back to the age of Shem, whe is
B supposed by Piazzi Smyth to have been the Philitis of Hero-
g dotus, and the builder of the pyramid. This, of course, is a con-
E jecture ; but is it reasonable to suppose that either he or one of his
8 contemporaries would possess the scientific knowledge requisite
& for that work 2 Undoubtedly, the builder, whoever he was, must
B have possessed that knowledge, and, it is admitted by all, that the
¥ builder must have lived at that early period. Now, look at the
 advantages of Shem, as a man who lived in two worlds—ninety-
B cight years before the Deluge, and five hundred and two after
R that event. It required only one life to connect him with Adam
B —namely, Methusaleh ; and Shem lived with Methusaleh ninety-
eight years. So that all the knowledge of nature and science
§ which men had received or acquired in the old world, would be
B imported by Shem into the new world. Now, we must remem-
alt ber, too, that when men lived near a thousand years, their oppor-
E tunities for study, and their acquirements, must have been vastly
B nore abundant than ours. Only think of those vigorous men,
B vith so much leisure, when the world was new and the popula-
W tion small. Think of the knowledge of Adam, when he could
I cive appropriate names to the various species of animals.
P Would not his knowledge of nature, in general, be in proportion
Mt this? Think of his acquirements for nine hundred years
fsiterwards ; and also of the acquirements of his contemporaries,
B who lived as long, and some of them even longer, than himself.
. Think of the knowledge which qualified Noah to plan and con-
Bsiruct the ark, whose dimensions, if the cubit he used were the
B sicred cubit, would be above six hundred and twenty-six feet
@ling, one hundred and six feet in breadth, and sixty-three feet

WPy W
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in height! A work, this, next to the pyramid itself? Vet Noah
lived thirty-five years after this great work, acquiring knowledge #§
and experience all that time. I think we have been accustomed
to overlook, and to under-estimate, the knowledge of the ante
diluvian patriarchs. If their acquirements bore any proportion §
to their age and experience, it seems difficult to say what thos
acquirements became. Sir Tsaac Newton had made his splendid
discoveries in scienc: and published them, when he was only
forty-four years of age. What would have been his attainment; §
if he had lived until now? And what would they become if bhjs |
mental powers were preserved in vigour for seven hundred year
beyond the present period ?

At all events, here is the pyramid, and here are the scientifi; §
truths embodied in it ; and, if those truths were not put together
by accident, they were built up by design; and, if built up by
design, then those truths must have been in the mind of the
architect ; and, if they were in his mind, he must have been
both a highly-gifted and scientific man; and, as the pyramid js J
the oldest, as well as the most perfect, building known to man, i
the theory that makes our remote ancestors either savages o §
apes is a monstrous deception; and future ages will prove it s, |
more than the present age. Even that accomplished archites,
James Fergusson, D.C.L, F.R.S,, in view of the facts presented
in the great pyramid, is compelled to say that “they are s
curious, as almost to justify Piazzi Smyth’s wonderful theories
on the subject.”* A remarkable admission this for an advocate
of man’s high antiquity. If the facts almost justify the wor- §
derful theory of Piazzi Smyth, they must, in the same proportion, BR
condemn the theory and abase the ambition of those who aspir
to make the ape their great-grandfather, and the beasts of the
earth their brethren.

I conclude by asking my readers to survey the ground over §i
which we have travelled—connect each fact with its predecessa
and successor, and observe how each one depends upon the other; Jill
mark the truths involved in each, and in all, and then weigh the Ji
question—Can all these truths have been buslt up in this huge ston |

* ¢ Rude Stoue Monuments in all Countries,” pp. 31.
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s dlifice by mere accident, or by design? And can a building which
¥: answers 1o other purposes whatever, but which embodies all these,
§ and many others, have had no object at all? Would it not be
f simost as rational to suppose that the building itself had no
g cxchitect at all, but built itself, or grew up spontaneously from
€ t)e living rock by a sort of natural development.

NOT KNOWING.

‘I xNow not what shall befall me ; God bangs a mist o’er my eyes,
And o’er each step of my ouward path He makes new scenes to riss;
And every joy He sends me comes as a sweet and glad surprise.

1 see not & step before me as I tread the days of a year;
But th- 03618 still in God’s keeping, the future His mercy shall clear;
And what looks dark in the distance may brighten =s I draw near.

For perhaps the dreaded future has less bitter than I think,
The Lord may sweeten the water before I stoop to drink ;
Or if Marah must be Marsh, He will stand beside its brink.

It may be that He has, waiting for the coming of my feet,
Some gift of such rare blessings, some joy so strangely sweet,
That my life can only tremble with the thanks I cannot speak.

0O restful, blissful ignorance! 'Tis blessed nof to know ;
1t keeps me quiet in the Arms which will not let me go,
And hushes my soul to rest on the Bosom which loves me so.

So 1 still go on, not kuowing—1 would not if T v.ight;
1 would rather walk in the dark with God than go alope in the light—
1 would rather walk with Him by faith than walk alone by sight.

My heart shrinks back from the trials which the future may disclose,
Yet I never had s sorrow but what the dear Lord chose;
So I send the coming tears back with the whispered words,  He knows.’
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WHAT A WOMAN DID.
THE LIFE AND LABOURS OF CAROLINE HERSCHEL.

BY MISS M. J. J.

NEARLY & hundred years had shed their snows upon the head
of Caroline Herschel, when, in 1848, her remains were carrie] I
into the little garrison church at Hanover. Could we look inty
that coffin, crowned with laurel and cypress and palm, we should
see, beside a face marked with heavy lines of thought and furrow; §§
of care, bearing evidence of a strong will that would conquer dl §
difficulties, two simple relics which, at her own request, s Ji8
carries with her to the grave. A lock of her brother’s hair tells
of the love strong as death, which was the mainspring of he |8
life; and an old almanac, sacred because it had belonged f
her father, whose love for ber was almost the only bright spot |8
in her dreary childhood, was still, though at least eighty yeas
had elapsed since those loved hands had held it, too precious
to pass into other keeping.

Twice before had that little church been the scene of a servic i
in which Caroline Herschel had played an important part: first §
at her christening, almost a century back, when we could almos
fancy that the waters of Marah had been sprinkled upon he i
infant brow, so early did she begin her career of labour an Ji8
sorrow ; again, at the age of fourteen, when in her “black sik
dress and bouquet of artificial flowers,” wiii. a heart unutteratl
wretched on account of family troubles, she partook of her firt §
communiou. ‘

‘When we read of Caroline Herschel as an astronomer; whe
we consider her valuable contributions to the scientitic world; Ji§
her discovery of eight comets; when we think of her as thj
associate and co-labourer of one of the greatest astronomers th
world has ever seen, we are apt to imagine a woman of r Jil
intellectual powers, a devotee of science, completely raised abov Jil
the petty trials and anxieties which generally fall to the lot of
woman. i
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E  Such, however, we are told in her “ Memoir and Corre-
gpondence,” was not the case. She had no love for the
f science, except as it advanced the liappiness and fame of her
B brother, Sir William Herschel; and had it not been for her
 bsorbing, devoted, self-abnegating love for him, in all probability
| Caroline Heischel’s discoveries would never have been made,
;¢ least by her. Her name might have gone out in obscurity, or
¥ she might have been known only as a public singer, a profession
B which would much better have suited her taste. On the other hand,
R1ad it not been for his sister'’s devotion to Lim we know mnot
g whay the world might have lost of Sir William Herschel’s
B marvellous discoveries. Yet love alone could not have accom-
Bplished what Caroline Herschel did. In spite of her own account
B of the matter—her protesting that she was but a tool “ fashioned
lEand polished” by her brother—the material of which she was
@ composed must have been valuable and rare. However skilful
fthe mechanic may be, he cannot fashion a good tool’ out of
B inferior steel or unsuitable wood; and we must comclude that
PMiss Herschel’s powers were above mediocrity, and capable of
Bihe finest cultivation. The range of her cupacity is exemplified
jin the immense variety of occupations which she could success-
Rully carry on at one time, and the physical strength and power
Jof endurance which could carry ber through a life of suech
Junremitting toil, and sustain her through nearly ninetv-eight
Wyears, seem almost miraculous.

B It is interesting to trace the childhood of a woman like this.
Miss Herschel’s preparation for life was a severe discipline :—the
fchild of parents who looked upon the dark side of life, it is
o wonder she should have taken it in desperate earnest, and
bfelt its cares and responsibilities when only fhree years of age.
Rlsaac Herschel, her father, was a bandmaster in the ‘regiment
%of the Guards at Hanover. Caroline was the eighth child. Born
[l 1750, during the Seven Years’ War, her early associations
prc intimately connected with war and its attendant evils. When
pnly five years cld she witnessed the departure of het father, two
Sbothers, and a brother-in-law for England, the regiment of the
fruards having been ordered thither. She felt then such anguish
ot only at seeing her friends depart, but at the sight of her
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mother’s misery, as only a child of the keenest sensibilities
can know. '

Isaac Herschel's children all inherited their father’s musicg]
taste ; but, unfortunately for Caroline, her mother rigidly opposed
her father’s efforts to give his daughter a good education and
instruction in the fine arts. Her lessons on the violin wep
given, she remarks, “when her mother was in a good humour"
which does not seem to have been a very frequent occurrence,
or, “ when she was out of the way.”

When six or seven years of age, Caroline had become so impor-
tant 2 member of the household that she provided stockings for |
all the family, besides writing letters for them, and for “many
a poor soldier's wife.” The child’s nature, peculiarly sympatheti
and loving, must have suffered many a bitter pang during those
early days when, longing for the smile of approval and the won
of encouragement which would have sweetened and lightened
her toil, she met but the frown of her hard, practical mother
With esthetic tastes and high aspirations, to be rigidly kept back
from the indulgence of every desire for improving herself, t Ji§
spend her childhood and the rare, rich days of youth, generally #
as full of hope as they are fleeting, in drudgery which met with
no reward of affection, must have cast a sombre veil over he
sky and dimmed the bright promises of hope.

For her father and her brother William she had an inteng
affection, as they were the only members of the family who carel i
for the little neglected child ; but her household duties prevented i
her enjoving much of their society. William was sent
England when she was still very young, and we do not hea [
of his returning home until the time of her confirmation, au [
that for but a brief visit. Her father died in 1767, « leaving his
children little more than the heritage of his good exampls &8
unblemished character, and those musical talents which he had o 8
carefully cultivated, and by which he probably hoped the mor &
gifted of his sons would attain to eminence.” ‘

For five years after the death of her father, Caroline remainet g
under the parental roof. Then, in accordance with a plan which
her brother had proposed, she left home with William Herschel ji
henceforth to be his untiring assistant and associate in labou e
to the day of his death.
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This oust undoubtedly have been a delightful change. Yet
her former life must have proved an immense advantage to her in
the new sphere on which she entered. It was not a rest from
toil, only a change of place and occupation. Though Caroline
seems to have had but little thought of her Heavenly Father, and
pot to have known the joy and sweetness of laying her burden
at His feet, yet His eye was upon her, and not for one moment
did He forget the strong, brave little spirit to whom He had given
s Jarge 2 mission of helpfulness.

At the time that Miss Herschel joined her brother in England,
he was an indefatigable music-teacher, organist, and leader of
a choir at Bath, devoting every spare moment, night and day,
{ to the study of his favourite science—astronomy. Miss Herschel
{ was to be her brother’s housekeeper and assistant in his choir and
2 concerts; and, as she did not know a word of English, she
as obliged to apply herself with great diligence to the study
that language. Whether she ever made much proficiency
8in it or not we can scarcely judge, as the authoress of her
B \(crooir has modernized her orthography, much to the regret of
W hose who would like to see this remarkable woman in her true,
funvarnished character. A rather curious specimen, however,
given of her English when, some fifty years later, on hearing of
le intended departure of Sir John Herschel for the Cape, she
slaimed, “ Ya ! if I was thirty or forty years junger and could
0, 1002 In Gotte's nahmen!” But we quite agree with her
hioorapher, that an old lady who had discovered eight comets
Ribould be allowed a little latitude in spelling a foreign language,
BE\We can readily imagine that Miss Herschel’s time was pretty
Ewell occupied in studying English, arithmetic, taking two or
fince lessons a day in music, “ managing the family,” doing the
Buirketing, keeping an account of the household expehses, and
Wssisting in the making of telescopes.

t William Herschel was at this time much hampered in his
Bstonomical researches for want of means and of a proper
Bclescope. It was for the former reason that he taught music;
B¢ atter obliged him to contrive a telescope for himself Miss
Bleschel thus describes their situation at this time :—

€0 S T ey
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“My brother wrote to inquire the price of a reflecting mirro Ji8
for, I believe, a five or six-foot telescope. The answer was, ther fi
were none of so large a size; but a person offered to make one s |
a price much above what my brother thought proper to give.... i
About this time he bought of a Quaker at Bath, who hai &
made attempts at polishing mirrors, all his rubbish of patterns Ji
tools, hones, polishers, unfinished mirrors, etc.; but all for small §§
Gregorians, not above two or three inches in diameter. :

“Nothing serious could be attempted, for want of time, till the
beginning of June, when some of my brother’s scholars wer
leaving Bath; and then, to my sorrow, I saw almost every
room turned into a workshop—a cabinet-maker making a tubs
and stands of every description in a handsomely furnished
drawing-room; Alexander putting up a huge turning-machine in
a bedroom, for turning patterns, grinding glasses, turning eye |
pieces, ete. At the same time music must not be neglected, an
my brother had frequent rehearsals at home. ... He compose
glees, catches, etc., for such voices as he could secure. As son @
as I could pronounce English well enough I was obliged t i
attend the rehearsals, and on Sundays at morning and eveniy JiE
service. . . . .

“My time was much taken up with copying music anl 38
practising, besides attendance on my brother when polishing; 3
since, by way of keeping him alive, I was constantly oblige S
to feed him by putting victuals in his mouth. This was onc
the case when, in order to finish a seven-inch mirror, he ha
not taken his hands off from it for sixteen hours togethe S
Generally, I was obliged to read to him while he was at the i
turning-lathe, or polishing mirrors, ‘ Don Quixote, * Arabiu] ;
Nights’ Entertainment,” the novels of Sterne, Fielding, etc, JiE
serving tea and supper without interrupting the work, and some 3
times lending a hand. 1 became in time as useful a memba
of the workshop as a boy might be to his master in the first yea
of his apprenticeship.” While at Bath, Herschel constructed Jii
over four hundred telescopes. '"

Beside this work, of which she speaks so modestly, her tim /8
was employed in copying for her brother “ catalogues, tables, e,
and sometimes whole papers which were lent him for perusl’
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B At the same time, she copied “the scores of the ‘Messiah'
and ‘Judas Maccabeus’ into parts for an orchestra of nearly one
! hundred performers and the vocal parts of ‘Samson,’ besides
} instructing the treble singers, of whom she was now herself
: the first.”

B When in 1781 Sir William Herschel discovered Uranus, he
B was elected Fellow of the Royal Society and appointed Astron-
B omer Royal, at a salary of £200 a year. Miss Herschel and her
& wrother were now associates in labour more than ever. Music
& was no longer to be the means of their subsistence. Sir William’s
B oiters to his sister during his visit to London, where he had
§been summoned by the King, evince his enthusiasm for his
| favourite science, his love for his sister, and his modesty. Ina
etter to her, dated June 3rd, he says,—*“ Among opticians and
B sstronomers, nothing is talked of but what they cull my great
8 discoveries. Alas! this shows how far they are behind when
R uch trifles as I have seen and done are called great. ZLet me
R out get at it again! I will make such telescopes, and see such
Wihings—that is, I will endeavour to do so.”

¢ In August, 1782, Sir Willilam and his sister removed to
EDatchet, where Caroline was to be housekeeper, “ with no female
servant ;" and while prices of meat, fuel, ete., were agitating her
.S economical soul” her brother was delighting himself with the
k:ccommodations which the old house afforded for his scientific
B oursuits.  Shortly after their arrival here Caroline was provided
Bvith “ 2 telescope adapted for sweeping,” and directed to sweep
bihe sky for comets, her first experience in which she gives in the
Biollowing words :—

@ I was to ‘sweep for comets; and I see by my journal that 1
foecan August 22, 1782, to write down and describe all remarkable
B )pearances T saw in my ‘ sweeps’ which were horizontal. But
gt vas not till the last two months of the same year that I
feli the least encouragement to spend the starlight nights on
B crass-plot covered with dew or hoar-frost, without a human
B :in; near enough to be within call ; for I knew too little of the
Bl hesvens to be able to point out every object so as to
e able to find them again without losing too much time by
jousulting the atlas. But all these troubles were removed
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when I knew my brother to be at no great distance, making
observations with his various instruments on double star
planets, etc, and I could have his assistance immediately
when I found a nebula, or cluster of stars, of which I intended B
to give a catalogue ; but at the end of 1783 I had only marked
fourteen, when my sweeping was interrupted by being employe] Ji8
to write down my brother’s observations with the large twenty: -
foot reflector. I had, however, the comfort to see that iy brothe ;
was satisfied with my endeavours to assist him when he wante) i
another person, either to run to the clocks, write down s .
memorandum, fetch and carry instruments, or measure the ground
with poles, etc., of which something of the kind every momen
would occur.”

As in studying the life of Caroline Herschel, we see in her
mere of the woman than of the astronomer, we give anothe
extract from her journal, which tells its own story of heroism:—

“In the beginning of December I became entirely attached
the writing-desk, and had seldom an opportunity after that time il
of using my newly-acquired instrument—The Newtonian small- S
sweeper. My brother began his series of sweeps when the B
instrument was yet in a very unfinished state, and my feelings i
were not very comfortable when every moment I was alarmed by N
a crack or fall, knowing him to be elevated fifteen feet or more on Ji
a temporary cross-beam instead of a safe gallery. The laddes i
had not even their braces at the bottom; and one night, ina
very high wind, he had hardly touched the ground before the
whole apparat 3 came down. Some labouring-men were called
up to help in extricating the mirror, which was ¥ortunately
uninjured ; but much work was cut out for the carpenter next i
day. That my fears of dangess and accidents were not wholly J&
imaginary, I bad an univcky proof on the night of the 3l
of December, [she literally watched the old year out] ThfiBi
evening had been cloudy, but about ten o’clock a few stars becans Jil
visible, and in the greatest hurry all was got ready for observing il
My brother, at the front of the telescope, directed me to make g
some alteration in the lateral motion, which was done byj
machinery, on which the point of support of the tube and .
mirror rested. At each end of the machine or trough wes u
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iron hook, such as butchers use for hanging their joints of meat

5, [ wpoth and, having to run in the dark on ground covered a
iy | & {00t deep with melting snow, I fell on one of these hooks, which
1 [ entered my right leg above the knee. My brotner’s call, * Make
I8 haste” I could only answer by a pitiful cry, ‘I am hooked !
4 B He and the workmen were instantly with me, but they could not

i lift me without leaving nearly two ounces of my flesh behind.
W The workman's wife was called, but was afraid to do anything,
I ;nd 1 was oblized to be my own surgeon by applying aquabusade
B :nd tying & kerchief about it for some days, till Dr. Lind, hearing
B f my accident, brought me ointment and lint, and told me how
B use them. At the end of six weeks I began to have some
¥ i:ars about my poor limb, and asked again for Dr. Lind’s
Bopinion. He said if a soldier had met with such a hurt, he
®ould have been entitled to six weeks’ nursing in a hospital. I
R had, however, the comfort to know that my brother was no loser
Btlrough this aceident, for the remainder of the night was cloudy,and
W scveral nights afterwards afforded only a few short intervals favour-
Bable for sweeping ; and, until the 16th of January, there was no
nccessity for my exposing myself for a whole night to the severity
of the season. I could give a pretty long list of accidents which
Bfvere near proving fatal to my brother as well as myself.”
§ Yrom Miss Merschel’s allusions to royal patronage, we infer
Bihat it entailed rore labour than emolument. Sir William was
Bstill obliged to sperd much of his time in making seven and ter-
Bioot telescopes fev sale, s he had not the means necessary to
Renable him to construct for himself a forty-foot telescope, which
e was very desirous of doing. The king ordered many of these
Eelescopes, end among those which he and his sister constructed,
Hoing much of the mechanical work themselves, grinding ull the
fuirrors, etc., was one for the King of Spain, for whi ° that
Eicnitary paid £3,150, and which caused Miss Herschel a great
feal of inconvenience, its apparatus taking up 80 muchb room.
jinother was for the Prince of Canino, valued at £2,310. In
however, a grant of £2,000 was allowed Sir William, and
B: was enabled to comiete his magnificent telescope, which
Be put up at Slough, whither they removed in 1786, and where
ey remaired during the rest of Sir William’s life.
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It was here, August 1st, 1786, that Miss Herschel discovered
her first comet. Her diary contains very miscellaneous entries g
at this time, such as, “Spent the day in ruling paper for the i
register, exsept that at breakfast I cut out ruffles for shirts
“Put the philosophical letters in order, and the collection for
each year in a separate corner.” Of the comet she says,—

“Aug. 1. This evening I saw an object which I believe
to-morrow night will prove to be a comet.”

“2nd. One o'clock. The object of last night 25 @ comet.”

Upon communicating the news of her discovery to Dr. Blagden
and Mr. Aubert, she received from these gentlemen expressions of
the mest tlattering and encouraging nature. Mr. Aubert writes—
“¥You have immortalized your name and you deserve such 3
reward for your assiduity in the business of astronomy, and
for your love for so celebrated and deserving a brother.”

Her diary continues to be concise and pointed. One littl; |
extract will show how the contemplation of lofty subjects did Ji§
not cause her to forget trifles : — ‘

«10th. Calculated 100 nebulee. The smith borrowed a guines”

Perhaps the greatest grief of Miss Herschel's life was the
marriage of her brother in 1788. After having been, for sixteen [
years, almost his sole companion, devoted to him with all ihe §
intense atfection of a strong, exquisitely sensitive nature ; admir i
ing him, counting her own labours as nothing except as they
advanced him, it must indeed have been a cruel blow to find that
he could admit anyone to share the love she would fain have
kept exclusively for herself. But little is told of their domestic
life after this, as Miss Herschel destroyed all her journals and
letters from 1788 to 1798. It may have been that jealowsy Ji8
mingled with the sorrow which Miss Herschel felt at thus losing S8
the first place in her brether’s affections, and rendered the relations 8
unpleasant between the sisters-in-law. At any rate, after
Tesigning her post as housekeeper on the 8th of May, takiy B
lodgings not far from her brother’s dwelling, where she had livel M8
twenty-five years, she never lived under Sir William’s roof again, jil§
except during the temporary absences from home of Mrs. Herschel Jili¢
Her life became more laborious than before. Within ten years §i8
she discovered seven more comets, and prepared among othy B
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works, two which were published by the Royal Society, viz.,
«A Catalogue of 860 Stars, observed by Flamstead, but not
included in the British Catalogue;” and “ Reduction and Arrange-
ment in the form of a Catalogue of all the Star-clusters and
Nebuloe observed by Sir William Herschel in his Sweeps.” For
this latter work she was honoured with the gold medal of the
Royal Astronomical Society and the dignity of honorary member-
ship, a dignity never before or since conferred on a woman. A
packet labeled “This is what I call the bills and receipts of my
comets ” gives also some account of her discoveries.

¥  Another blow fell upon Miss Herschel, in 1822, in the
€ death of her brother. After this she felt that she could no
longer remain in England and she returned to her native place,
taking up her abode with her brother Dietrich. Her experience
here is a verification of the wisdom of the iajunction, “Go
! not into thy brother’s house in the day of thy calamity.” Her
§ ignorance of human nature, her confiding and generous disposition
B are manifested in her giving “herself, with all she was worth”
§ (£500 of bank stock) to her brother Dietrich; though the
g stupefaction of grief will account partially for her imprudence in
# this respect. Of her relations she says, “ They have never been

B of the least use to me, and for all the good I have done
B ihem, they have never come to look after me, but when they had

B some design upon me.” Of the blank which she felt during her
¥ last twenty-six years, her biographer says,—“Who can think

B of her at the age of seventy-two, heart-broken and desolate, going

E back to the home of her youth to find consolation, without a pang
[ of pity! She little guessed how much her habits had changed in
® the different world whera she had lived for fifty years. She had
® the bitterness to find herself alone in her great sorrow.” Ah!
B bad Caroline Herschel but realized that “there is a Friend that
S sticketh closer than a brother,” whose love and care are not
I veakened by surrounding circumstances, who never leaves nor
8 forsakes ; had she but ki.~wn the joy of walking hand in hand
& with Him who “took cur infirmities,” how peaceful and sunny
B wight have been the last years of this loving, suffering, aged,

BB veary labourer !
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As long as the heavens remain a wonder and a mystery,
to the mind of man beyond all created things glorious, a study
for noble minds and devout hearts, so long will the name of
Caroline Herschel be revered and honoured in the annals of
astronomical science. The untiring labourer in a science which
she undertook not from love of it, but from love to a brother
in every way deserving of her affection, the discoverer of eight
comets, it is fitting that she should be crowned with laurel at
her grave; with cypress, in memory of the sorrow which, like 4
minor strain in a grand sonata, ran through her whole life ; and
with palm, in token of the victory and the joy, to which the
grave is but the portal.

OTTaWA, Ont.

THE SILENT CITY.
BY J. D. SHERWOOD.

THERFE's a city vast yet voiceless, ever growing street on street,

Whither friends with friends e’er meeting, ever meeting never greet ;

And where rivals, fierce and vengeful, caim and s:lent mutely meet :
Never greeting ever neet,

There are traders without traffic, merchants without books or gains ;

Tender brides in new-made chambers, where the trickling water stains;

‘Where the guests forget to come, and strange, listening silence reigns :
Listening silence ever reigns.

Ships sail past this silent city, but their owners quiet lie,
And no signals £5 from tree-top 'gaiust the glowing erimson sky,
Telling the neglectful owner that his well-built Argosy

For the Fleece is sailing by.

Hushed are all those many mansions, barred and bolted door and gate ;

Narrow all the walls and earthy, and the roof-trees steep and straight ;

Room for all !—the high and lowly. Rich and poor here equal mate :
Equal dwell and equal mate.
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THE DAYS OF WESLEY.
1L

f To-pay I had a great pleasure. Last Sunday we went to
j achapel in Bury Street, und heard a venerable old minister called
B Dr. Watts preach. It was a sermon on safety in death, to com-
f fort parents who had lost little children. And I am sure it must
B hove comforted any one; it went so far into the sorrow with the
B olm. He spoke of this world as like a garden in a cold place,
R from which God, like a careful gardener, took the tender plants
{ inio His own house before the winter came to spoil them.
B Vet sweet and touching as it all was for those whose hearts were
E aleady awake to listen, there was nothing of the rousing pene-
B trating tones which awaken those whose hearts are slumbering.
8 The good old man spoke so tenderly I thought he must have
g felt it all himself But Aunt Henderson says he is a student
§ and an old bachelor.
| And to-day she took me to see the place where he lives. It is
g o beantiful park belonging to Sir William snd Lady Abney, at
j Stoke Newington. And there, five and thirty years ago, they
B brought Dr. Watts to be their guest for a week when he was
® lonely, and poor, and in delicate health. And they have kept
j him there ever since, caring for him like a son, and reverencing
s uin like a father. He has nice rooms of his own; and they
® always are grateful when he joins their cirele, so that he can have
i »s much solitude and as much company as he likes, and have the
B o00d of riches without the responsibilities, and many of the
Bl pleasures of the family-circle without the cares,
i It seems to me such a beautiful use to make of riches. The
B holy man’s presence must make their house like a temple ; and
g when the dear aged form has passed away, I think they will find
B that the garden-walks, where he used to converse with them, and
BB the trees under which he ased to sit, and the flowers he enjoyed,
g vill have something of the fragrance of Eden left on them.
[ So they Aawe their reward; yet not all of it. There will be
o nore to come when they see our Lord, and He will thank them
tor taking care of His servants.
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Dr. Watts writes such beautiful hymns. They have not the
long winding music of John Mton’s hymn on the “Nativity,”
or Bishop Taylor’s in the “ Golden Grove;” but they have a point
and sweetness about them which I like as much, especially when
one thinks that the very best thing in what they sing of is that
it is ¢rue, for ever true.

They sang one at the chapel on Sunday, which I shall never
forget :—

¢ When I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of Glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
Aud pour contempt on all my pride.

‘¢ Forbid it, Lord, that 1 should boast,
Save in the death of Christ, my God!

All the vain things that charm me most
1 sacrifice them to His blood.

¢ See, from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ;
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?

¢ Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small ;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my sou!, my life, my all.”

It made the chapel seem as beautiful to me as any cathedral
while they sang it, because oae seemed to look through it
straight into heaven, where our Lord is. And anything which
helps us to do that makes it matter so little whether what we

look through is a white-washed ceiling or a dome like St. Pauls i

And then the comfort is, the poor can understand it as well as
the most learned.

While we were at Abney Park, a consumptive-looking min-
ister from Northampton was there, a great friend of Dr. Watts
Lady Abney had just brought him from London in her coach,a §
gentle, thoughtful-looking man called Dr. Doddridge. He also
writes beautiful hymns, they say.

To-morrow I am to leave Aunt Henderson to stay with Aunt 8

Beauchemp at the West End of the town, in Great Ormond
Street. Aunt Henderson has been talking to me very seriously



The Days of Wesley. 135

about the dangers to which I shall be exposed. She says poor
Aunt Beauchamp’s is a thoroughly careless family, and they live
quite in “ the world.”

They were all so kind to me when I left Hackney, I felt very
sorry to go, and should have grieved more, had not the leave-
taking been like a half-way house on the journey to my dear

home.
. Aunt Henderson gave me a little book with a very long name,
E which she hoped would prove, at all events, more profitable
! reading than Bishop Taylor.

When I reached Great Ormond Street, the butler said my lady
 was still in her chamber, but had directed that I should be
¥ shown up to her at once. T thought this very affectionate of
g Aunt Beauchamp, and stepped very softly, as when mother has
E o headache, expecting to enter a sick-chamber.

But, to my surprise, Aunt Beauchamp was sitting at her
§ toilette, in a wrapper more magnificent than Aunt Henderson’s
B Sunday silk. And the chamber was much more magnificent than
g the best parlour at Hackney, with a carpet soft as velvet, and all
§ kinds of china monsters, on gilded brackets, and rich damask
R chairs and cushions ; not stiffly set up, like Aunt Henderson’s, as
fif it was the business of life to keep them in order, but thrown
§ lavishly about, as if by accident, like the mere overflow of some
g liry born of plenty. Two very elaborately dressed gentlemen
f were sitting opposite her; what seemed to me a beautifully
B dressed lady was arranging her hair in countless swmall curls;
f while 2 shapeless white poodle was curled up in her lap; and a
E black page was standing in the background, feeding a chattering
parrot.
g 1t startled me very much ; but Aunt Beauchamp, after survey-
B ing me rather critically as I made a profound courtesy, held out
B ivo fingers for me to kiss, and patting me on the cheek, said,
B < As rosy as ever, Kitty; the roses in your cheeks must make up
H{or the russet in your gown. A little country cousin of mine,”
B she said, introducing me in a knd of parenthetical way to the
N sentlemen in laced coats.

E  One of the gentlemen looked at me turouorh an eye-glass, as if
[ had been a long way off, which made me mdwnant and took
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away my shyness. The other, in a sky-blue coat, who seemed t;
me rather old, rose, and, with an elaborate bow, offered me a chair §#
and hoped it would be long before I withdrew the light of my
presence again from the town. “The planets,” he observeq
looking at Aunt Beauchamp, “naturally gathered around the §
sun.”

Aunt Beauchamp gave a little girlish laugh, tapping hin
lightly with her fan, calling him a “mad fellow,” and bade me i
go and seck my Cousin Evelyn. j

It seemed to me very strange to see these elderly peopls J
amusing themselves in this way, like old-fashioned children. B

1 found Cousin Evelyn in dishabille, not elaborate, but real, iy
her room, one hand holding a novel which she was reading, the
other stroking the head of a great stag-hound which stood with
his paws on her knee.

Her greeting was not very cordial ; it was kind, but her lag: [
penetrating eyes kept investigating me as they had on or Jiig
journey from Bath. Having finished her toilette and dismissed
her maid, she said, “ What made you stay so long at Hackney!
Did you not find it very dull 2”

It had never occurred to me whether it was dull or not, and]
had to question myself before I could answer.

“ You need not be afraid to tell me what you think,” she sai [
“ Mamma thinks Aunt Henderson a self-satisfied Pharisee; and &
Aunt Henderson thinks us all publicans and sinners; so therei
not much commurnication. between the families. DBesides, I sup
pose you know that the distance between America and Englanl ji#
is nothing to that between the east and the west of London; s B
that, if we wished it ever so much, it would be impossible for i
to meet often.”

« I am not afraid to tell you anything, Cousin Evelyn,” T said:
“but I never thought very rauch if it was dull. It was of m
use. I bhad to be there; and although, of course, it could not
like home, they were all very kind to me.” ,

“ And now you kave to be here,” she replied ; “and I suppos §
you will not think whether it is dull or not, but still go o
enduring your fate like a marytr.” ‘

«I am not a martyr,” I said; “ but you know it is impossibl § ]
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1o feel anywhere quite as one does at home.” And I had some
difficulty in keeping back the tears, her manner seemed to me so
gbrupt and unjust.

Then suddenly her tone changed. She rose, and seating her-
self on a footstool at my feet, took one of my hands in both of
 hers, and said, “ You must not mind me. I think I shall like
§ you. And I always say what I like. I am only a child, you
B see,” she added, with a little curl of her lip. “Mamma will
§ pever be more than thirty ; therefore, of course, I can never be
8 more than ten.”

5 1 could not help colouring, to hear her speak so of her mother;
& and vet T could not tell how to contradict her.

£ She always saw in a moment what one does not like, and she
urned the subject, saying very gently, «Tell me about your
& home. 1 should like to hear about it. You seem so fond of it.”
& At first it seemed as if there were nothing to tell. Every one
B and everything at home are naturally so bournd up with my
k heart, that to talk of it seemed like taking up & bit of myself and
8 looking st it.

E But Evelyn drew me on, from one thing to another, until it
seemed as if, having once begun, I could never finish. When I
, spoke of mother, & tender, wistful look came over her face, and
B for the first time I saw how beautiful and soft her eyes were.

g Evelyn next gave herself, with real interest, to the inspection
¥ of my wardrobe.

& It seened almost like sacrilege to see the things which had
M cost mother so much thought and pains treated with the imper-
3 foctly concealed contempt which curled my cousin’s lips as she
Eunfolded one carefully packed article after another. My best
i Sunday bonnet brought a very comical twist into her face; but
§the worst of all was when I unpinned my very best nmew dress,

yvhich had been constructed with infinite contrivance out of
hmother’s wedding-dress, Evelyn’s polite self-restraint gave way,

Band she laughed. It was very seldom she gave any token of

gbeing amused, beyond a dry, comical smile; and now her rare,

Brivging laugh seemed to discompose Dragon, the stag-hound, as

Buch as it did me.

[ She gave him a parenthetical pat, and then, looking up in my

— i vy D
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face, I suppose saw the foolish tears that would gather in my
eyes.

“You and Dragon seem aggrieved,” she said. “Iam afraid] §
have touched on sacred ground, Cousin Kitty. You seem veyy
fond of your things.” ]

“It is not the things,” I said; “ but mother and all of us §
thought they were so nice.”

I could not tell her it was mother’s wedding-dress. Rich
people, who can buy everything they want immediately the
want it, at any shop, and throw it aside when they get tired, ca
have no idea of the little loving sacrifices, the tender planning, §8
the self-denials, the willing toils, the tearful pleasures, that ar J§
interwoven into the household possessions of the poor. To 8
Evelyn my wardrobe was a bad copy of the fashions ;—<o me J

every bit of it was a bit of home, sacred with mother’s thoughts il

contriving for me night and day, with the touch of her bug
fingers working for me, with the quiet delight in her eyes as she
surveyed me at last arrayed in them, and smoothed down the S
folds with her delicate neat hands, and then contemplated me
from a distance with a combination of the satisfaction of 3

mother in her child and an artist in his finished work. I could Ji

not say all this with a steady voice, but she only laughed, and
said,—

“We must send for my milliner.” : :

“ But mother thought it so nice, Cousin Evelyn,” I said s ¥
length; “I could not bear to have what she took such paim
with pulled to pieces.”

She looked up at me again with the soft, wistful look in he
eyes, folded the precious dress together as reverently as I could
have done, and, laying it in the trunk, said very gently,—

“Do mnot think any more about it, Cousin Kitty. I wil jie
manage it all.” =

At church Aunt Beauchamp encountered many of her Ltk
court, and distributed her nods and smiles and her deprecatory
glances, as at a play.

During the Psalins people made profound courtesies to their
neighbours in the next pews; and during the Litany there wass "
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neral fluttering of fans and application of smelling-bottles, as
the confessing ourselves miserable sinners were too much for
¢ nerves of the congregation. But then it occurred to me that
was as careless as any one, or I should have known nothing of
hat the rest of the congregation were about; and it was a com-
1t to confess it in the words of the Litany. Afterwards { stood
,and was beginning to join with all my heart in the Psalm,
hen Evelyn tappecd me lightly, and said, “ No one sings but the

& ofessional choir.” Then I saw that several people were looking
u MM me with considerable amusement, and I felt ashamed of my
5 BB, voice, and then felt ashamed of being ashamed.

E The sermon was on the impropriety of being righteous over-
;.;:'u ; and every one said, as they met and exchanged greetings
_*.f.. the porch, that it was » most elegant and able discourse. It
§2s o pity some of the Methodist fanatics could not hear it.
Wi ftervards many important arrangements were made as to card-
Rhaties and balls for the ensuing week, or for Sunday evening

¢ On our way home Aunt Beauchamp said to me, “My dear
&hild, you really must not say the responses so emphatically,
Bspecially those about our being miserable sinners. People will
Bhink you have done something really very wrong, instead of
B0 o sinner in & general way, as, of course, we all must expect
e be.”

B There seems such a heavy weight of emptiness about the life
Pee. The rigidity of Aunt Henderson’s laws seems to me liberty
fompared with the endless drifting of this life without laws. In
b morning the toilette, with the levee of visitors, the eager dis-
fussions about the colour of head-dresses and the shape of hoops.
M the evening a number of beautifully dressed peoplé, paying
[ \:horate compliments to their present acquaintances, or elabor-
Biely dissecting the characters of their absent acquaintances—the
Buly oroups really in earnest being apparently those around the
Bard-tables, who not unfrequently fall into something very like
uarrelling.

8 This kind of living by the day surely cannot be the right kind
B-this filling up of every day with trifles, from brim to brim, as
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if every day were a separate life, and every trifle a momentoy jJié
question, .

When our Saviour told us to live by the day, He meant, | jgh
think, a day encompassed by Eternity—a day whose yesterds il
had gone up to od, to add its little record to the long unfor M
gotten history of the past, whose to-morrow may take us upt) [
God ourselves. We are to live by the day, not as butterflie; &
which are creatures of a day, but as mortal, yet immortal, being
belonging to Eternity, whose mortal life may end to-night, whos: Ji§
longest life is but an ephemeral fragment of our immortality.

Evelyn seems very much aloof from the world about her.
society sometimes she becomes animated, and flashes brilliay
sayings on all sides. But her wit is mostly satirical; the point
is too often in the sting.

At present, I believe, she has passed sentence on me as Phai
saical, because of something I said of the new oratorio of the
Messiah. At first it seemed to me more heavenly than anythin
I had ever heard ; but when they came to those words abous oy S
Lord’s sorrows, “He was despised and rejected, a man of sorrow: Ji
and acquainted with grief,” and around us there was, 1ot a hush Ji
of shame and penitence, but a little buzz of applanse, suppressd
whispers, such as “ Charming ! "—“ What tone !”"— No, one els: i
can sustain that note in such a way!”—and at the close th 8
audience londly clapped the singer, and she responded with s Jil§
deep, theatrical courtesy—1I thought of « When I survey the wor
drous cross,” wished myself in Dr. Watts’ chapel, and felt ]
would rather have listened to any poor nasal droning, which wa
worship, than to such mockery. I could not help erying.

When we were in the house again, Evelyn said,—

“ You enjoyed that musie, Kitty.”

“ No, Cousin Evelyn,” I said; “I would rather have been i
Aunt Henderson’s chapel at Hackney.”

“ Your tuste is original, at all events,” she replied drily. K

“To think,” [ said, “of their setting the great shame sl
agony of our Saviour to music for an evening’s entertainmen,
and applauding it like a play ! One might as well make a plaf 8
about the death-bed of a mother. For it is true, it is true! HeJst
did suffer all that for us.”
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She looked at me earnestly for a few moments, and then she
aid coldly,—

«How do you know, Cousin Kitty, that other people were not
eeling it as much as you? What right have we to set down
every one as profane and heartless just because the tears do not
B e at every moment to the surface. The Bible saye, ‘ Judge
ot and ye shall not be judged ;” and tells us not to be in such
B Lurry to take the motes out of other people’s eyes.”
B [ was quite silenced. It is so difficult to think of the right
Wning to say at the moment. Afterwards I thonght of a hundred
B swers, for I did not mean to judge any one unkindly. I only
bpoke of my own feelings. But Evelyn bas retired into her shell,
B.nd evades all attempts to resume the subject.
B This morning at breakfast Cousin Harry (of whom we see
fory little) spoke, quite as an ordinary occurrence, of a duel, in
Brhich some one had been killed, in consequence of a quarrel
Bhout 2 lady ; and of another little affair of the same kind end-
8, in the flight of a lady of rank to the Continent.

g 1asked Evelyn afterwards what it meant.
¥ “ Only that some oue ran away with some one else’s wife, and
i person to whom the wife belonged did mot like if, and so
ghicre was a duel, and the husband was killed.”
B “But,” T said, “that is a dreadful sin.
fooken of in the Ten Commandments.”
g “Sin,” she replied, “ my scriptural cousin, is a word not in use
B polite circles, except on Sundays, as a quotation from the

frayer-Book.  'We never introduce that kind of phraseology on
Beck days.”

Those are things

B Do these terrible things happen often, then ?” I asked.

Bk “Not every day,” she replied drily. “The next thing you will
e thinking is, that you have lighted on a den of thieves. A

.t many people only play with imitations of hearts inice. For

Bhstance, mamma’s little amusements are as harmless to herself

Bd oll concerned as the innocent gambols of a kitten. The only

uger in that kina of diversion,” she added bitterly, “is, chat it

puetimes ends in the real heart and the imitation being scarcely
Jtinguishable from each other.”
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The easy and polished world around me nc longer seems 8
me empty and trifling, but terrible. These icicles of pleasure a i
then, only the sparkling crust over an abyss of passion, ayj
wrong, and sin.

There is excitement and interest enough, certainly, in watchiy i
this drama, if one knows anything of what is underneath il
same kind of excitement as in watching that dreadful rope-danciygl
Cousin Harry took us to see at Vauxhall. The people are danciyfig
at the risk of life, and more than life. The least loss of head o8
heart, the least glancing aside of one of these graceful steps, i
the performers fall into depths one shudders to think of. ]

I tremble when I think of it. Dull and hard as the relignJli
seemed to me at Aunt ienderson’s, it is safety and purity coj8
pared with the wretched, cruel levity, this dancing on the i
beneath which your neighbours are sinking and struggling i

.agony. b

Religion is worth something as a safeguard, even when it L8
ceased to be life and joy. i

The sweet hawthorn which makes the air fragrant in springil i

still something in winter, although it be only as a prickly |
hibitory hedge. B

Evelyn looked at me one day with her wistful, soft look, «ji
said very gravely,— L
«Kitty, I believe you really do believe in God.”
«You do not think that any wonder ?” I said.
«1 do,” she said solemnly. ‘I have been watching you allth ;

you love Him. I have never met any one who did since my d
nurse died.”

« Never met with any religious persox !” I said. ‘

«Y did not say that,” she replied. I have met with plajiilg
of religious persons. Uncle and Aunt Hendeison, and sevelied
ladies who almost shed tears over their cards, while talking e
Mr. Whitefield’s € heavenly sermon,” at Lady Huntingdon"
pumbers of people who would no more give balls in Lent thil
Aunt Henderson would go to Church. I have met all kindsd
people who have religious seasons, and religioas places, s
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religious dislikes, who would religiously pull their neighbours to
% pieces, and thank God they are not as other men. At the oratorio
® I thought you were going to turn out just a Pharisee like the
,i test; but I was wrong. Except you and my old nurse, I never
B et with any one who believed, not in religion, but in God ; not
£ now and then, but always. And I wish I were like either of
® you.”
_ : “Qh, Consin Evelyn,” I said, “ you must not judge people so
R severely. How can we know what is really in other people’s
| hearts?  How can we know what humility and love there are in
i the hearts of those you call Pharisees ; how they weep in secreb
§ over the infirmities you despise; how much they have to over-
B conie; how, perhaps, the severity you dislike is only the irritation
g of 2 heart struggling with its own temptations and not quite
R succeeding 2 How do you know that they may not be praying
B for you even while you are laughing at them 2 ”
f “I do not want them to pray for me,” she replied fiercely.
N <1 know exactly how they would pray. They would tell God I
R was in the gall of bitterness and in the bond of iniquity ; they
would thank Ifim for having, by His distinguishing mercy, made
 them to differ ; and then they would express a hope that I might
f be made to see the error of my ways. I know they would, for I
B hesrd two religious ladies once talking together about me. One
B :sked if T was a believer; and the other, who had expressed
IR et iniorest in me and sought my confidence, said she ¢ was not
RBwithout hope of me, for I had expressed great disgust at the
Ivorld” She had even told Lady Huntingdon she thought I
fnight be won to the truth. The woman had actually worked
Qherself into my confidence by pretended sympathy, just to gossip
R :bout me at the religious tea~parties.”
B [ endeavoured to say a word in defence, but she exclaimed,—
B Cousin Kitty, if I thought your religion would make you com-
Quit 2 treachery like that, I wouid not say a word to you. But
Mo have never tried to penetrate into my confidence, nor have
ou betrayed any one else’s. I feel I can trust you. I feel if
jou say you care for me you mean it; and you love me as me
Bnyself,—not like a doctor, as & kind of interesting religious case.
fNow,” she continued in a gentler tone, “ I am not at all happy
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and I believe if I loved God as you do I should be. That may
seem to you a very poor reason for wishing to be good, but i
does seem as it God meant us to be happy; anc I have bee
trying, but I don't get on. Indeed, I feel as if I got worse. I
have tried to confess my faults to God. I used to think that it
must be easy, but the more I try the harder it is. It seems as if
one mnever could get to the bottom of what one has to confess
At the bottom of the faulls, censoriousness, idleness, hastiness, |
come to sins, pride, selfishness. It is not the things only that
are wrong, it is 7 that am wrong,—I myself,—and what can alter
me? I may change my words or my actions, but who is t
change me? Sometimes I feel a longing to fall into a long slegp |
and wake up somebody else, quite new.”

I said, ““ Except ye be converted, and become as little childrep,
ye cannot enter the kingdom of heaven.” It is we that must he
converted, changed, and not merely, as you say, our actions—
turned quite round from sin and darkness to God and light.”

She caught at the words “as little childven.” She saig
“ Cousin Kitty, that is just the thing I should like—that would
be like waking up quite new. But how can that be ?” )

“1It seems to me,” I said, “that it must be like the blind man, S
who, believing in our Lord’s words, and looking up to Hin
sightless, saw. Looking to Him must be turning to Him, and
turning to Him must be conversion.” :

Then we agreed that we both had much to learn, and that v
would read the Bible together.

Since then we have read the Bible very often together, Evelp
and I. But her anxiety and uneasiness seem to increase. She
says the Bible is so full of God, not only as a King, whos
audience must be attended on Sundays, or a Judge at a distane
recording our sius to weigh them at the last day, but as a Fathe
near us always, having a right to our tenderest love as well i
our deepest reverence.

“And L” she says, “am far from loving Him Dbest—havw
scarcely all my life done anything, or given up anything, t i
please Him.” ;

I comforted her as well as I could. I told her she must not JiK
think so much of her loving God as of His loving her ;—lovin i



Soul-Trust. 145

us on through all our ingratitude and foolishness. We read
together of the Cross—of Him who bore our sing there in His
own body, and bore them away.

T cannot but think this is the true balm for my cousin’s dis-
| tress; it always restores and cheers me—and yet she is not

It seems to me sometimes as if while I were trying to pour in

| consolation, a mightier hand than mine gently put aside the
i balm, and made the very gracious words I repeated a knife to
R probe deeper and deeper inta the wound.
it Aond then I can only wait, and wonder, and pray. It does
B oo as if God were working in her heart. She is so much
R centler, and more subdued. And the Bible says not only joy
R and peace, but gentleness, is a fruit of the Holy Spirit.
B Ioften wish Evelyn were only as free as the old woman who
B sells oranges at Aunt Beanchamp's door, or the little boy who
Bl sweeps the crossings ; for they may go where they like and hear
g the Methodist preachers in Moorfields or in the Foundry Chapel.
® And I feel as if Mr. Wesley or Mr. Whitefield could help my
¥ cousin a3 I cannot.  If she could only hear those mighty, melting
g words of conviction and consolation I saw bringing tears down
W te colliers’ faces, or holding the crowd at Moorfields in awe-
Estricken, breathless attention !

SOUL-TRUST.

‘I woULD not have the restless will
That hurries to and fro,
Secking for some great thing to do
Or secret thing to know.
I would be treated as a child
And guided where to go.

‘“ There are briers besetting every path
That call for patient care ;
There is a crags in every lot
And a constant need for prayer;
But a lowly heart that leans on Thee
Is happy anywhere.”
10
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OUR RECENT GAINS aN EARNEST OF FUTURE AND
GREATER GAINS.

BY THE REV. WILLIAM ARTHUR, M.A.*¥
I

WaeN tidings came, last May, of an increase in our Home
Societies of nearly fifteen thousand, surely it made many rejoice
more than they who have taken great spoil. The sheaves werp
large enough to fill one’s arms and one’s bosom. It was ghd g
work to wave them before the Lord. For the inoment th
exclamation was not—

““ Lord of the harvest, hear
Thy needy servants cry !”
It was, rather, “ Lord of the harvest, ‘Thou crownest the yea
with Thy goodness.””

The thousands reported as increase represented other threefold
thousands who had been “ brought in,” but had counted only 1 g
make up the waste caused by death, change, and falling away,
The iarger number represented the produce which feeds the
labourers, and provides seed for another year—the produce which
only suffices to prevent the farm from beginning to relapse ints
the wilderness. The smaller number represented «ll the produce
over and above, produve which the farmer can “sell and g
gain.” More than thirty thousand new members went to make
up waste, and so to prevent decay; but had ten thousand, a
twenty thousand, more than the number actually gained, bee
added, every one of them would bave counted as increase. Al
above the necessary supply of waste nave not only the value of Ji&R
additions, but the further value of increase. All additions save 8
us from discouragement; but those additions which count &8
increase do more ; they give us positive ercouragement, and, ir

* We have great pleasure in reprinting from the HUNDREDTH Volume of th
Wesleyan Methodist Magazine this admirable paper. We gladly suppressag
article of our own, specially prepared for this number, to make room for th il
golden words, so full of wise suggestions to ourselves, of one of the most devortfil
minds, and most philosophical thinkers of British Methodism.—Ep.
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{ stead of raising thoughts of self-sustentation, raise thoughts of
& progressive conguest

It is only by her power of increase that the Church can con-
ert the world. Provided that her method of increase is, as it
ought to be, by conversions, we may measure her unseen power
B of conversion by her manifest power of increase. Mere self-
ustentation would soon come to self-centring. In that case a
arowing world, daily waxing broader and stronger, would leave a
g stationary Church hopelessly behind.

8§ Counting the thousands who appear as an augmentation of
& umbers with the others who in the counting are lost as making
[y for waste, the total additions of last year axceeded fifty
M thousand.  As one bends over this heap of golden grain, one is
B inclined to trace back each corn to the ear, and the stalk, and
® e blade, and even to the soil, where its spike long lay buried,
3 cre yet a spike of faintest green told the husbandman that fruit
®was forming. Of what toils does each separate grain seem tr ve
Bibe reward | Many a father has said over one or other of these
BB ocvly-cathered souls, “ I knew that my prayers would be heard,
Rond yet it sometimes seemed long ; but here is my boy at last,
found of his Heavenly Father, and written in the Bouk of Life!
BVes; God loves them all, boys and girls, and they shall all be
Bought in”  Many a Sunday-school teacher has said, “ I shall
Rever despair again; for surely I often thoughé that he was the
Buosi hopeless one of the whole class. Has not Christ purchased
Riem all, and shall they not all be brought in 27 Many a Class
Reader—who had long been without additions, who had sacly
B:cn the gaps made by death, rewoval, aud backsliding remain
hot filled up—unsightly to him as gaps in the borders of his
Jower- plots to a gardener—now rejoices over the appearance of
BWew faces, over the relation of new tales of penitence or of
Boliverance. And the accession of new members stimulates him
look for more, even beyond what the loss of old ones did.
Doubtless, also, sore old Local Preacher, whose steady hand has
g kept to the plough, but who for a good while had not heard
li any fruit, and who had begun to wonder if his Master really
: %:d more work for him to do—now feels the miles shorter to the
stant village ; for there he expects to see the face of a happy
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child of his own. Would it not be a joy if, this time also, the
blessed Master would give him another soul—a Benjamin, a sy
of his old age—to carry on the work when he is gone ¢ And why
not many ? Does not the love of God reach to them all 2 Ay,
and, perhaps, some young Local Preacher, just beginning to pu
a trembling and awkward hand to the plough—it being uncer
tain to others, and very uncertain to himself, whether he wil)
ever turn a straight furrow in fallow ground—counts among
these converts the never-to-be-forgotten token of his first-fruits,

Ay ; and, perhaps, one of these precious souls is the last who, J
at the voice of some zealous Minister, turned to the Saviour, and
that when neither knew that this servant should never again g
forth into his Master’s field to sow. The first knowledge of the
result will come to him in the better land. One may see the
face of a faithful Superintendent brighten up as, bending over lis
schedule, he cries: “ The Lord be praised : the largest increase ]
ever returned !”  One can see the effect on the Quarter]:r Meet-
ings, on the Prayer Meetings, and on the Love Feasts. How g
many hearts have been cheered—hearts to which God’s holy
cause is dear ! how many discouragements have been scattered: i
how many humble toilers have felt a sense of reward ! how many,
who “have borne the burden and heat of the day,” have felt
revived for new efforts to seek and save that which is lost! And
perhaps, some who had nearly grown “weary in well-doing’
have been stirred up to cry, “ Never stand still till the Maste
appear.”

The gladness and strength arising from the new convertsof
last year will not all end just yet. It may be that years henes,
as scme Minister reaches a strange town, a gentleman, of whor
he knows nothing, will insist on carrying his bag, and will sy, §
*“Do you not remember preaching in such a village from such
and such a text? It was that night the Lord converted me’
Perhaps the Minister’s recollection of that occasion may havwe
been only a recollection of a dead place and a poor time; ad
finding precious fruit after many days, he will once more sy, Ji
“'Tis worth living for this.” '

But it is not only as rewarding past toil that we must reg
this fruit. What are its capabilities for the future ? It is sed
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corn. How many supporters of our Master’s cause, how many
penefactors to a village, a town, or even a city ; how many mes-
sengers of the Churches, how many winners of souls are to come
out of these recently gathered thousands? Among the boys who
have taken their first tickets may be one who, fifty years hence,
will be the stay of “the cause” in some village, loving the house
of God even as his own house, welcoming the servants of God to
i 1is best, watching over every interest of the congregation, the
Society, or the school, and feeling all the time, “ I am but an un-
4 proﬁtable servant;”’ while others say, “ Would that we could so
M (16 our day!”  Among those boys may be also some who will
™ o more than a stay of the cause in one village ; who will be a
mainstay in a circle of them. And among them may be some
% town Class Leader, whose name hercufter will be precious to very
g many. There may be another Benjamin Pollard for Leeds, a new
ather Reeves for London, and Corawall may have received s
f sccond Carvosso.  Among the maidens who have timidly received
BB cir £1st token of membership may be some who will leave be-
81ind a track of light, like Mary Cryer, or a record of noble
B labour Jike Miss Macarthy. O what jewels to gather! and how
BB bicsecd the hands that win them !
Rk Perhaps among these new converts is some young farmer who
B vill sow the gocd seed with as workmanlike a hand, and shout
&< harvest-home ” with as triumphant a voice, as did the farmer
Bof Barubow. Perhaps there is some young artisan who will yet
B wite as well preach as well, and support the home and foreign
Bvork as well as did the lay Doctor of Camborne. Perhaps some
Elincolnshire village has registered in one of its Class-books the
ame of another Thresher, who will be had in remembrance
pmong the Preachers whom God Himself did send.
May there not be among the new converts some who will be &
brength to the whole Connexion by services to its general in-
geests 2 And should we take of living benefactors those who

heir scale of things will be as much exceeded by some nameless
pd on the list of new converts, as the scale of their predzcessors
s been exceeded by their own.
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‘What men may there not be for the ministry at home ang f§
abroad among those who as yet are but beginning to lisp in th [
Redeemer's cause? Worcestershire may have a lad who in, [§
succession of English Circuits will leave a name as dear tos
large circle of spiritual chiidren as was that of Thomas Collins. |8
and “the Black Country ” another Asbury, to rear a monumer
of labour which a whole Continent will preserve in memory,
There may be in some remote class lads beginning to pray, wh |8
will do not less for the Christian ministry and its soul—winning
work than did Joseph Benson or Adam Clarke. There may bes |
Charles Graham, or a Gideon Ouseley for Ireland ; a M‘Owan fy |}
Scotland ; & Hunt for a second Fiji; u Hodgson Casson for th. Jl
hard-handed awong ourselves; a Watson for the thinkers; ; |
Barnabas Shaw for the Hottentots ; a John Haunah for some ney
theological chair; a William Shaw to guide some unborn natin |8
in its infant totterings. O the “potentiality of wealth ” in ffyy
thousand converts, if made the most of for God and for Hj [
Christ !

Looking back for the last twenty years, we find only 1859 an
1860 which can be compared, in point of increase, with last year.
In 1859, we had an increase of fifteen thousand, and in 18
one of seventeen thousand. Both these years were remarkabl
for a general revival in all the Churches. So was last year. I
neither case could we claim that the revival had originate] g
through special Methodist agency; or that, taking it on th:
broad scale, it had received any specially Methodist direction
Our part in it was that of partakers of a common benefit. H: M@
other portions of the Church been watered, and we left
watered and dry, we might have feared that we had forfeited ou il
share of the general blessing. This, thank God, has not been t: J"
case. There does not, however, seem to be any reason to beliew
that the portion of the blessing received by us was proportic
ably greater than that received by our sister Churches. Wha
the Head of the Church is pleased to use Methodist agencyt
advance His work among others, we are always ready to point iji°
out; we ought, then, to cherish the hahit of noting how He i
others to bring blessings to us. If in past times Methodists alll B
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red up all other denominations, it is unquestionable that in recent
times other denominations have stirred up Methodists.

The evangelistic spirit, which of late years has bec . so remark-
ably displayed in the Church of England, could not but have a
reaction upon ourselves. Our people and ministers have, in
mony places, hailed manifestations of godly zeal within that
Church; and, as far as they could, encouraged the efforts of
earnest Ministers seeking the salvation of souls. Good -as been
done to us also by the Presbyterian Churches. Many of them
R 1ave been visited by such outpourings of the Holy Spirit as to
= awaken among all true Methodists a longing for more of the
primiti\e converting power. The bands of well-instructed
B corkers which those Churches have sent out into different
departments of evangelistic labour, have, in many cases, been an
B cxample of the kind of men we ought to train. Not less en-
thusiastic, when baptized with the Spirit, than untaught men,
their adaptation to effect permanent results, and to influence
& oIl classes, shows how much more valuable than unschooled im-
BE petuosity are the disciplined glow and steady movement proper
R to the enthusiasm of the illuminated.

[ A recent writer of name has said that all revivalists—Roman
E Catholics, Wesleyans, or what class—address only the emotions,
fand disregard the reason. He forgot Jonathan Edwards and
£ John Wesley. More probably he knew of the one only as a
E metaplysician, and of the other only as an organizer, and did
B nct think of either in the character of a revivalist. But he will
B iite long before he gains a name like Edwards as a meta-
Bnhysician, or like Wesley as a logician! Yet never was an occa-
"Msional revival more marked than the onme which blessed the
‘Wlbours of Edwards, the metaphysician, or any revival thore pro-
“BBonged and self-repeating than the one which blessed the labours
! Wesley, the logician.

d Besides that inter-church agency, in using which the Lord has
promoted a sense of oneness among His people, an intsrnational
pocncy has also been employed, as if obviously for the same end.

Jvcr since the beginning of the Gospel, it has been the way of
|, Spirit to use men of one nation for the salvation or edifica-
Son of the cople of other nations. No different plan would
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harmonize with the design of drawing all hearts around the
throne of mercy, as a centre of a brotherhood embracing all
tribes—a brotherhood adoring the common Father in all tongues,
In recent generations our own country has been more used as s
missionary agency than any other. Consequently, one why
knows much - foreign countries has often seen jeclousy of
Englishmen displayed. Why could not a Swiss or an Italian, s
German, or a Frenchman, a born American, Canadian, or Aug. }
tralian accomplish among his fellow-countrymen as much as this
or that Englishman, not so well adapted to the work 2 'Why not,
indeed ! But the ill-adapted foreigner often is used to accom-
plish that which the well-adapted native seeks to effect in vaiy
There are many French Protestants who, to us, would seem te
times more likely to accomnplish a great evangelistic work in Parj
than Mr. M‘Call. Yet he is doing what none of them have dong
It is the Lord’s plan. Let us be the last to fight against it. The
foreigner, the irregular agent, the unexpected and unlikely agent,
are, every one of them, part of the great design of giving toal
Churches and all races the practical and habitual consciousnes B
of their oneness in Adam, and their holier oneness in Christ; §
the design of blending them into harmony of interests and of
purposes, and of keeping alive among them the remembrance that |§
it is not by might, nor by power, but by the Spirit of the Lor, B
that the walls of His city are built up ; and that His free Spiri Ji§
can no more ke bound by rules set up by any Church, than the
wind can be taught to blow only when and where the weather
wise may list. »

As Methodists, we are debtors to all, and shounld carefuliy B
nourish the sense of the obligation. There is more strength to
be found in tracing the blessings which God has sent to
through others, than in tracing those which have been sent t i
others through us. In the beginning, Methodism owed muc
both to the Church of England and the Puritans, both to th s
Moravians and the Lutherans. In our own day we are debtonis
to many who have displayed a true evangelistic spirit, for thj
reflex influence of their labours on ourselves ; debtors to ChurchJi§
men, like Mr. Aitken, to Baptists, like Mr. Spurgeon, to Amer§
cans, like Messrs. Moody and Sankey, to men who stir us up,
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whatever denomination, or whatever country. If we, again, are
faithful, all wili, in turn, receive quickening through us. And
this is one of the matters in which it is easy to see the force of
the saying, “ It is more blessed to give than to receive.” In days
past our zeal did provoke very many; did literally “call them
forth —out into the field to do a labourer's work. So may it be
in the time to come, ay, in the time now immediately coming !
The zeal that does call out others is not a mere zeal for denomina-
B tional extension, or for the combating of rivals, but it is that zeal
¥ which is felt to aim at the very end for which Christ died; at
bringing lost men back to God, and reclaiming the rights of our
Maker over a revolted world. Did a revival spread throughout
b the Methodist Churches of the United Kingdom, east, west,
{ porth, and south, till every Society was enlarged, many doubled,
§ and till every class had received new members, would it not be
¥ well for the other Churches also 2 Would not they directly and
| indirectly reap benefits, just as we directly and indirectly have
g reaped benefits when our common Lord has quickened them ?
3 Weare all members one of another.
f  The extent to which we have benefitted by the general spirit
B of revival has depended on the extent to which we have our-
i sclves entered into that spirit, and acted under its influence
R within our own borders. In all great religious movements there
¥ are three classes: those who cairy on the movement, those who
B e carried on by the movement, and those who criticise the men
I 70 carry it on, though wishing the movement itself success.
B When a Church comes to the position of neither carrying on re-
o vival work herself, nor of being carried on by it, but of criticising
Bthose who do carry it on, alas for her! Yet that is the.tendency
Fof all Churches.  Perhaps, the fact that it is the tendency of all
WRChurches is one reason why rigid uniformity is so dangerous to
Bif.. Where all are framed to one pattern, there is a tendency to
Bthe rule of the narrowest. Narrow men are often intense, and
geontriving to identify their own antipathies with the honour of
e community, they push forward into the post of champions.
W0nce revognised as champions, they try to become rulers. If
Bocepted as such, all becomes contracted and jealous under their
eadership. If there is but one community, this soon ends in



154 Canadian Methodist Magazine.

uniform littleness, followed by decline. But where several com.
munities co-exist, if one allows itself to be bandaged up, lifg
sciting in among some of the others, soon tends to correct the §
evil. '

Had all the other Churches been carrying out Missions whil
we carried out none, but cleverly criticised our neighbours, point.
ing out all their real mistakes, and now and then imagining s §
unreal one; had all the other Churches held meetings for hol.
ness while we held none, but acutely sc .cted for correction a i
the crude things and weak things said or done by our neigh
bours ; had all other Churches had conventions of workers whil: Jil
we had none, but had ably argued to show how faulty their plan
were, and how superior our own, what would all that have com; S
to? It would have come to narrowness, weakness, and falling | .
away. The Missions, the meetings for holiness, vhe convention
of workers, have all been mieans for applying the power of the
Life to the machinery of Methodism, and for making the ms §
chinery of Methodism practically operative in diffusing the
life.

In the Missions some Ministers have found a joy they hai
never found befcre; and not soon will they be again content
without seeing souls saved year by year. In the meetings fu
holiness some have found themselves endued with power as they §i8
had never felt before, and have learned by experience that holi. Jii&
ness is power. In the conventions of workers some renewe i
their strength for toil, so that ever since the effect has been filt 3
in their labours. Have not such meetings hallowed the bonds o
brotherhood, exalted the sense of Church fellowship, dignifel
the task of every worker in his own eyes, and in the eyesd
fellow-servants employed in other compartments of the commo i
Master's house? Have not those meetings invested even th Jg
machinery of the Church with new beauty ? For instance, many B
a London labourer had, through the experience of years, come t il
regard City Road Chapel as a place he loved to look upon, but t g8
which of them did not the dear old place grow dearer still, aniJil
fairer, during the three memorable days of November, 1875!E88
And the same has been the case with many a house of praye,
which is the City Road of its own locality.



( 155 )

GOD'S WITNESSES.
A PEN-PICTURE FROM THE OLD TESTAMENT.
BY MRS. J. C. YULE.

Uron the plain of Dura stood an image great and high,

With golden forehead broad and bright, beneath the morning sky ;
Al regal in its majesty and kingly in its mien,

The grandest and most glorious thing the world had ever seen !

Full sixty cubits high in air the lordly head was reared,

And robed in gold from head to foot the stately form appeared ;
Adown the breast six cubits broad, a flood of yellow gold,

All deftly wrought with matchless skill, its shining tresses rolled.

And, fronting thus the rising sun, it sent back ray for ray—

A golden flood of arrowy light—into the face of day ;

While round its feet, in awe and dread, all Shinar stood amazed,
And up into that radiant face with reverent wonder gazed.

Woke sackbut, psaltery, and harp ; woke dulcimer and flute ;—
Then, prone in dust, fell prince and peer, in lowly worship mute !
The wise, the gifted, and the great, the lordly and the base,
Before the image bent the knee, and bowed in dust the face !

Not all {—for lo, three princely men, with calm, unaltered mien,
With unbowed heads and folded arms, gaze on the unhallowed scene ¢
The golden image awes them not, nor yet the king's decree,

They bow not at the idol’s shrine, nor bend the servile knee.

*Wake, sackbut, psaltery, and harp !—wake yet again ! "—but nay,
With calm, pale faces, sad and stern, they slowly turn away ;

The munarch’s wrath, the furnace flame, death, death—they know it all—
Yet all these horrors powerless are those high hearts to appal !

Hacte, haste, obsequious minions, bear the tidings to your iord !
Go, tell him there are some who dare to disobey his word ;

Men of the captive, Hebrew race, men high in place and power,
Who scorn to bow their h- ghty necks au his conimand this hour !

“Go, bring them nigh ! ” the monarch cries, with fury in his face,
* And set them here before my throne, these men of Hebrew race !
Now, Shadrach, Beshach, answer me, and thou, Abednego,

They tell me ye refuse to bow and worship '—is it so ?
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" “But hearken : if, what time ye hear once more the pealing swell
Of sackbut, psaltery, and harp, ye bend in homage—well ;
If not, the fiery furnace shall your quivering flesh devour !
Then where’s the God can rescue you from my avenging power?”

Then answered they, the captive three, in calm, respectful tone,
While over each young, fearless brow faith’s hallowed radiance shone,
‘¢ Behold, our God is for us now—our God, O Xing ! and He

Is able to deliver us from the fierce flames and thee !

‘ Yea, and He will deliver us /—yet be it known to thee,

O King, that could we truly know, that so it would not be,

E'en then, we would no: bow v< down, nor worship at the shrine
Of this vain image thou haot reaved, or any god of thine!”

‘“ Now lead ye forth these haugaty men !” the wrathful monarch cried,
The while his face grew dark with ruge and fury, so defied ;
““Yea, heat the furnace seven-told, and in the fiercest flume
Blot out forever from the day each impious scorner’s name !

‘‘ Ay, bind them well, ye mighty men, ye warriors stern and bold,
And let your cords be very strong, your fetters manifolq !

For neither they nor He they trust shall foil my kingly ire,

Or save them from the wrathful flame of this devouring fire !

‘““ Now cast them in !—but, oh !—my men !—they fade like morning mist !
Slain by the fierce, out-leaping flame no mortal may resist .

My warriors bold !—alas, alas !—1I did not will it so !

Scathed by the fiery blast of death meant only for my foe !~

The king has risen to his feet !—what sight has fixed his gaze ?
‘What mean the wonder in his face, the look of blank amaze ?
And what the changed and flatt'ring voice, as doubtfully he cries,
““Tcll me, ye couaseilors of mine, ye ancient men and wise,

“Did we not cast, each firmly bound, into the fiercest flame,

Three mortal men, for death designed, of Hebrew race and name?
Three *—only threc *—or de I dream ? What sight is this I view ?”
And all his counsellors replied, ‘‘ O Monarch, it is true !”

““Yet now, amid the blinding flames, unbound, and calm and free,
Walking, with firm and steady step, the fiery waves, I see,

Not three, but four ; and lo, the form of Him, the fourth, I ween,
18 like the Son of God, so calm, so gracious, is His mien ! *
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Then to the furnace-mouth drew near the monarch, with his train—
The bafficd monarch, bowed and quelled, feeling how poor ard vain
Were all his boasted pomp and power, how impotent and weak

The arm so void of strength that hour his mad revenge to wreak.

* Ho, Shadracn, Meshach, hasten ye! and chou, Abednege,

Servants of God Most High, come forth !’ the monarch cried ; and lo,
Without a touch or tinge of fire, or sme'l of scorching flame,

Forth, from the glowing heat intense, God’s faithful servants came !

0, servants of a heathen king ! all vainly would ye trace

Or hue, or stain, or smell of fire, on 2ny form or face !

Those comely locks of raven haiv, smooth and unscorched, behold ;
‘Nor may ye find one trace of flame on any garment’s fold !

Then cried the heathen king again—and, oh, how altered now

The tone and utterance ! How changed the haughty lip and brow 1—
“Now blessed be the God whe hath lis angel sent to free

His servants who have trusted Him, and changed the King’s decree ;

“Who gave their bodies to the flame, rather than oncc to swerve
From their allegiance to the God whom they delight to serve !
Therefore, let no one speak aga.nst this Glorious One and Just,

Who saves, as none but He can save, the soule that in Him trust!”

Then calimly to their wonted toil, their worldly cares again,

Unconscious of their deathless fame, went forth those dauntless men ;

Thrice blessed men ! with whom, that day, their gracious Lord had
walked,

And lovingly, as friend with friend, of hallowed mysteries talked.

He walked with them amid the flames! Ohb, to the paths we tread,

The brighter, smoother, greener paths, with summer flowers o’erspread,
1f but our weak hearts welcome Him, the same dear Lord will come,
And walk with us through countless snares, till we arrive at home |

-

B 5i.rorp, Oni.
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ELIJAH.*

BY THE REV. SAMUEL J. HUNTER.

Erwan stands out before us as one of the most prominent
characters of Biblical history. He is one of the fathers of the
Jewish nation, occupying, in some sense, a position in relationty §
it similar to that sustained by Abraham and Moses. Abraham
was the father of the race to whom they looked with prideas
their common ancester. Moses delivered them from a bondage

+hich threatened their annihilation as a people and united them
as a distinct, well-governed nation. Elijah appeared in their
midst to rescue themn from the idulatry into which they had fallen
He restored among them the worship of Jeliovah and became the
father of a reformed Church. What Luther was to Germany,
what Knox was to Scotland, Elijah was to Jsrael. His history
is full of the thrillingly dramatic element. His introductionty Ji
our notice is in the full mature strength of manhood. He seem; J8
almost to have fallen from that chariot which, after his work was
done on earth, conveyed him back to heaven. His parentage— g
early years—manner of education—all these are shrouded in
mystery and silence. All we read is that he was one of the in-
babitants of Gilead. As such he wonld be familiar with the
scenes of crag and rock, of glenand brake, the sounds of gathering Ji8
storms and mountain torrents. These seem to have impressed
themselves upon his character, for throughout he appears as a tre
child of the rnountain—fearless, rugged, bold, stern, sarcasti §
severe, emphatically an ascetic, a recluse—* the voice of one cry- |
ing in the wilderness”—he would never have taken a high deg
in the school of polished compliment, and no more awkwan §
courtier than he would have made, ever entered a royal presenc;,
The tender heart indeed appears at times, and, yet it’s the tender i

* The Life and Character of Elijah are the subject of the Internatioml
Sunday School Lessons for the months of February and March. Our Sundsy-
School Teachers and Scholars will find Brc. Hunter’s graphic sketch of gra
service. Similar studies will be given of the succeeding subjects of the Ir]
ternational Lessons, upon which is concentrated the attention of over 7,000,0 §
persons throughout Christendom.—Ep.
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f ness of Knox on a communion Sabbath, of Cromwell at a prayer-
B mecting on the Moor, of William of Orange with a lock of Mary’s
8 hair on his bosom, but unknown till he is dead.

B Elijah was cast in times that needed the spirit of a mountaineer
= and the voice of a Boanerges. His name reflects the character of
Whis life-work—Elijah, “God Jehovah”—carrying even in its
B letters a rebuke to Baal-worshippers—* The Tishbite,” a title not
Ereferring to any town, but derived from a Hebrew verb signifying
Nt convert or reform. And surely Israel needed a Reformer. Of
fAbab, its reigning monarch, it is written, “he did evil in the
sicht of the Lord above all that were “efore him.” He married
Jezebel, whose father was a high priest of Baal as well as King of
Mthe Sidonians.  Socn after her arrival at her new home, sanctu-
aies were established for the principal Pheenician deities, one
ewas under Jezebel’s special sanction at the palace of Jezebel with
four hundred priests to minister at its altar; another was on the
Bill of Samaria, which was frequented by four hundred and fifty
briests.  To establish Baal-worship throughout the country, she
ot only covered it with shrines, temples, and priests, but she
¥lso lighted the torch of persecution—the first great persecution
firhich the Church of God had ever witnessed.

i 1t was at a time like this, when every hill smoked with idola-
brous sacrifices, and every vale resounded with the blasphemies of
R cruel priesthood, and the people sported in shameless rites
ground their idols, that Elijah entered upon his mission and in
fhe presence of the King uttered his first recorded words, spoken
fith the fearlessness of one who feels conscious that God is with
Bin— As the Lord God of Israel liveth before whom I stand,
Were shall not be dew nor rain these three years, but according
pmy word” Doubtless Ahab laughed to scorn both the message
B the messenger, and the sacerdotal waiters upon Ashtaroth
hined out of the circumstance many an impious pun; but as time
W ore on, from one end of the kingdom to the other, even as far
oth as the remotest border of Pheenicia, the grass began to
Rither, the flowers to droop, the fruit trees become skeletons of
@cir former glory, the streams vanished, the earth yielded no
BB crease, famine came on, everywhere were seen only misery,
estitution, and death.
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O wondrous power of faithful prayer
God’s hands or bound or open are
As Moses or Elijah prays.

« Elias was a man subject to like passions as we are, and he
prayed earnestly that it might not rain, and it rained not on
earth by the space of three years and six months.”

Ahab, enraged against the prophet, sought for his life, and, in the
strong hyperbole of Obadiah, “There was no nation or kingdon |§
where he had not sent to seek him.” But “the Word of the Ly
came unto him saying—Get thee hence and turn thee eastway
and hide thyself by the brook Cherith, that is before Jorda”
Cherith was probably a stream on the east of Jordan in th
vicinity of Gilead. Speculation and skepticism have been bugy
with the prophet in his grotto among the ocks with his strang §
retainers who waited upon him, in their “livery of black” s
break of morning and fall of eve. [t would he interesting to note
the opinions advanced favouring the idea that the ““ravens” wep
friendly Arabs, orangels, or travelling merchants, and to refute th: i
sophisms of those who explain away and deny this story, but suc
a course would lead us from the purpose of this paper. Adui
miracles at all, and far more likely is the child to know the truth il
about Elijah, who, turning over its nursery story-book, sces th Jill
prophet in his woody glen and overheard the winged messe" gen i
of God bringing him his morning and evening meal, than [k
those who try to explain the matter in hand by an extraordinay g
combination of circumstances, to believe which would require fu il
more faith than fifty such miracles as the narrative unfolds. Be

The practical lessons of this scene are of great importan ik
When Elijah went on his mission to Ahab he likely thought th |
he would be called to share distress in common with his fellow;
yet he was fully prepared to accept all the consequences dff
obedience to God. Like Daniel in the Old, and Peter and Jols|
in the New Testament, he would obey God to whatever it migh
lead. When God speaks we must obey. Wheu He command;§is
let there be no hesitation. For observe, He imposes no task vi -
out giving corresponding strength. When He sends His peoph
to Cherith, He goes with taem and provides for them. All i
wilderness is full of His presence, the deserts are vocal with Hi
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B pise.  Sent, Elijah-like, into the mountains, we shall find our
g Tather there “in the clefts of the rock and the secret places of the
W stairs,” seeing His countenance, hearing His voice, for sweet is His
R voice and His countensnce is comely.
8 It is noteworthy how constantly Elijah waited for divine direc-
Etion in all things. The narrative would seem to indicate that,
Biittle by little, Cherith wasted away, and that the prophet’s
R osition would day by day grow more painful ; but God sent him
@ihere and not until God bade him would he leave. “After a
3 while,” however, “the brook dried up,” and the Word of the Lord
lcame to him saying, “ Arise, get thee to Zarephath.” With staff
in hand and mantle thrown around him he makes for the Jordan,
Berosses it, reaches the mountains of Gilboa, memorable as the
cene of the death of Saul, on across the plain of Jezreel, the
hattle-field of Jewish story, the scene of many a knighuly tilt at
s in the days of the Crusaders, and the field where Napoleon
fEhe First fought and conquered Tuarkish hordes. Skirting the
Wise of Carmel, he passes to the shore of the Mediterranean till
e reaches Tyre, and fifteen miles further on, at the gate of a small
ity, he beholds “a widow woman gathering sticks,” to him the
fivinely appointed signs whereby he should recognize the
person who was to entertain him.
f Zarephath, the Sarepta of the New Testament, now called
burafend, is immortalized by the touching story of the widow’s
overty, hospitality and affliction, and the miracles of the oil and
Bneal and the resurrection of her child. Nothing can exceed the
peantiful simplicity of the narrative—its exquisitely tender
ouches, and withal its invigorating revelation of the power of
rayer and the reflex influences of true Scriptural hogpitality.
s we read it, there is suggested at once the word of the Lord,
Qe that receiveth a prophet, in the name of a prophet shall
BEccive o prophet’s rewara.’” Nothing done for God is ever lost
fiary's box of ointment poured upon the person of her Saviour
B the world with its fragrance, and the kindness of the Sareptan
Ridow travels with the Bible itself to the end of time. Who can
eseribe her grief as she gazes upon the corpse of her only child.

she had known them, she would have used the words of the
et :

1
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"Tis hard to lay our darling

Deep in the cold, damp earth—

His empty crib to see, his silent nurgery,
Once gladsome with his mirth.

But who can describe her joy as Elijah says “ Thy son liveth”
We may not hope for a repetition of this 1airacle. But we may §
console ourselves that when God takes away our children He
takes them to Himself, and at the gate of glory He will say t; §
many a wondering parent, “ See, thy son liveth.”

Three years had passed away and Elijah was commanded to g |
and show himself to Ahab. Out on a foraging excucsion the king
met the prophet and reproached him with being the cause of the
national affliction—* Art thou he that troubleth Israel ?” and the ‘
reply, like a charged thunderbolt, is ready, “T have no$ trouble
Israel, but thou and thy father’s house, in that ye have forsake §
the commandments of the Lord and thou hast followed Balaan”
And now he chalienges the whole body of false prophets to me: Ji
him at Mount Carmel in the face of all Israel. The test proposed
is “The God that answereth by fire, let Him be God.”  That test §
was fair to the Baalites. Baal was the God of fire, and, if he couil
manifest his power in any way, he could in the way proposel
It was honourable to Elijah. He does not ask for a manifestatio Ji
of power on the part of Baal other than what was speciall
claimed for him. And it was adapted to the people. It was o
upon which they could all judge. It would appear to their sense; il
involving no mystery and leaving no room for donbt. A descrip |
tion of the scene on Carmel shall not be attempted here. It iss}
singular fact that while Mendelssohn has embodied it in song, an
his Elijah is a study for the theologican as well as an Oratord
for the musician, no painter of any note has attempted to mak
¢f it a creation on canvas.

Whether we regard its consequences, its exampie, or th
pasticular character which Elijah sustained in it, this transactinj %
is one of the most memorable in the history of the Churhf
Elijah fulfilled the duty and work in which he prefigured Jojik
the Baptist. He prepared the way of the Lord and made straight§
a path for his God.  Idolatry did indeed again rear its head, b
it never regained its former height. The consequences of thif
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victory are traceable through all the remaining history of Israel.
k But its example stops not there. Itis a shining light which
& ol be seen to the last day of the Church on earth. Many have
8 arisen already in the spirit and power of Elias, and many will
% arise hereafter. Some, as Luther, lived to see the fruits of their
labour. Others, like Cranmer, Ridley and Latimer, died amid
i the fires of their sacrifices. But the fire of God’s Holy Spirit
g8 hos been there. and a glorious blaze has arisen before the eyes of
B His people and warmed their hearts with in-dwelling truth. So
prevails he who holds the one true opinion against them that
B halt between two opinions.

) Three different scenes on Carmel now meet our view—Ahab
& on the lowest ridge preparing to set our for Jezreel—Elijah on
I the middle ridge with his head in oriental attitude between his
B Lnces in earnest supplication—and on the highest ridge of all
 the prophet’s attendant watching for the rising cloud. Six times
 the lad brings the report, “ there is nothing”  Ah, God is proving
® Ois servant’s faith. Often an answer to prayer is withheld to
. 1 certify the fact that it comes from God, to show the necessity of
khowly dependance on Him, and to teach that, whatever apparent
fdificuities may be in the way, “men ought always to pray and
Rt to faint.” A cloud like a man’s hand at length darkens the
 distant heavens.

“ Comes a vapoar from the margin blackening over heath and holt,
Cramiaing all the blast before it, in its breast a thunderbolt.”*

Soon the storm broke upon the plain and Kishon began to swell
RThe king in haste started for Jezreel. «ZElijah was touched as
Blby a supporting hand and he snatched up his streaming mantle
and twisted it around his loins, and, amidst the rising sterm with
which the night closed in, he outstripped even the speed of the
koyal horses and ran before the chariot, as the Bedouins of his
rtive land would still run. with inexhaustible strength, to the
bntrance of Jezreel.”

B “Elias was & man subject lo like passions as we are” The
hincteenth chapter of First Kings is ample proof of the Apostle’s
atement. Upon being told of the slanghter of the priests of

* Tennyson—*‘ Locksley Hall.”
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Baal, Jezebel was filled with rage and, swearing & tremendoy i
oath, like Saul at Ajalon, she sent the message to the prophe
“So let the gods do to me, and more also, if I make not thy lif, §§
as the life of one of them by to-morrow about this time.” Ap §
lo! the man who had stood as the fearless champion of the Goj §
of Israel dies from the threutened vengeance of a woman.  Acrog
Ahab’s kingdom, through Jehoshaphat’s territory, ard, leaving the |
Sareptan boy at Beershebe, he hastes and plunges a day’s journey I
into the wild Arabian desert, till worn out, he throws himself §
under the shade of a desert broom, whose tall spreading branche '
and beautiful white leaves invite him to rest, and sad and weary '
he asks God to take away his life. Elijah broke down in tle
strong point of his character. e was fearless, bold, courageou; §
but in these points he failed. Moses was meek, yet impatienc
and anger excluded him from Canaan. Men fear their weak 38
points, but they have need to fear as well those in which they B
think themselves strong. Doubtless Elijah’s dejection may be
traced in part to physical exhaustion. After the strain of Carmel g
there would be a reaction. He no doubt expected that all Isme §
with the royal house would be restored to God. But Jezebel ir-
stead of being converted was more enraged, and hence disappoiu:- §
ment would sink his heart within him. But the real difficulty
was an eclipse of faith. The figure of Jezebel obscured the
vision of God. Break the connection between his soul and Gol Ji&
and he was meek as other men.

Tenderly dealing with him and providiag food for his exhansted
frame, heaven showed its sympathy for and interest in him
But he does not arrive at a full sense of his position before God,
and so he went “ forty days and forty nights into the desert unio
Mount Horeb” and took up his lodgings in a cave—in whes
solitude and security he hoped to find a quiet retreat from hit
enemies and from his dejection. Suddenly, however, he i
startled by the voice of the Almighty in tones of rebuke asking
“ What dost thou heree, Elijah.” Under the juniper he was tujis
weak for rebuke, but now he was able to bear it. His defens
reveals a departure from God. Former service, isolation, prote:
tion—these are the grounds on which he seeks to defend bij
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B conduct-—all feeble as used by one who was the Commissioned
B Ambassador of the Most High.
f  But the Lord would recover his servant from his despondency,
B restore him to a healthy state of mind and to the post of duty
E which be had forsaken, Accordingly he is called to witness a
terrible agitation of nature’s elements. A strong wind in its wild
i fury rent the mountains and broke the rocks, an earthquake shook
& the foundations of the hills, and a fire lighting up the heavens
. presented a scene of awful grandeur. But God was not in them.
B After all these “a still small voice” spoke to him and he went
B ..t of the cave to receive the divine communications. He had
f expected that the appearance on Carmel would have bowed
f Isael to the authority of Jehovah. But outward demonstrations
B of power and glory are not sufficient to lead men to repentance.
% There must be the still small voice of conscience, of Providence,
8 of God. Elijah is assured that he is not the only one who is
loyal to Jehovah. 1In Israel there are seven thousand faithful ones
B 0 have not bowed the knee to Baal. He is commanded to
8 return to the wilderness of Damascus and do the work assigned

him. The poet Keble has beautifully expressed the Lord’s
: covenantt,o him : :

Back, then, complainer, loathe thy life no more,
Nor deem thyself upon a desert shore,
Because the rocks the nearer prospect close.
Yet in fallen Israel are there hearts and eyws
That day by day in prayer like thine arise ;
Thou knowest them not, but thy Creator knows.
Go, to the world return, nor fear to cast
Thy breast upon the waters ; sure at last,
In joy, to find it in after days.

=9
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-

f Clijah obeyed and we never read of him wandering ugain.
Irom this crisis of his life we are carried to the renewal of his
personal relations with Ahab. Notwithstanding recent victories
fver surrounding tribes, that lent a military glory to his name,
BB o certain vineyard owned by one Naboth, somewhat interferes

kith the symmetry and seclusion of his palace gardens at Jezreel,
Bnd until that vineyard is in his possession the memory of his
Buccesses has no power to satisfy. Offering to purchase it

v & Q9 o= E

e



166 Canadion Methodist Magazine.

a reason that should have satisfied the monarch, “ The Lord forbid
it me that I should give the inheritance of my fathers unto theg”
and Ahab, like a whipped child, goes home, takes to his bed,
turns his face to the wall, and refuses all food or comfort. Bu |
Jezebel is egual to the occasion.
‘“ Art thou afear’d
To be the same in thine own act and valour
As thou art in desire? Would thou have that
Which thou esteemest the ornament of life,

And live a coward in thine own esteem,
Letting I dare not wait upon I would.”

« Arise Z will give thee the vineyard of Naboth the Jezreelite”
By one of the most cold-blooded crimes recorded in history,
Naboth is put out of the way ; then, seeking the royal chambe 3
the unwomaned woman exclaims : “ Naboth is net alive but dead” BB
“ And Ahab rose up to go down to the vineyard of Naboth, the 8
Jezreelite to take possession of it.” At the gate he is met by one
whose form and voice are alike familiar. And Elijah said, “To
the place where dogs licked the blood of Naboth shall dogs lick
thy blood, even thine.” Curses were also pronounced against his
family which were fulfilled to the very letter, and then Elij
departed as mysteriously as he came, and Ahab never saw hin
again.

Betwesn this meeting with Ahab and Eljjab’s reappearance s
described in the Second Book of Kings there seems to be a Ji
interval of about five years, spent probably in one or more of the
schools of the prophets or in the solitudes of Carmel. Ahazi, i
who succeeded Ahab, had met with a serious accident, and to knov [
the issue Lie sent messengers to Ekron, a Philistine town wher J§
there was a temple of Baal—Zebub, the patron divinity overal§
the East. They were met on the road by one who prophesied th: 38
death of their master—one of whom Ahaziah knew from the
description to be the prophet of the desert. Bands of armed merj8
were sent to seize the enemy of the royal house, but no huma
force could take him, who called down fire from heaven to cor}
sume the host sent against him. Yielding subsequently toj
kindly invitation, he went to the palace, told the monaach of hsj
doom and disappeared.
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And now his work was done and his Lord would take him
«into heaven by a whirlwind.” Accompanied by Elisha, whom
he had first called on his way from Sinai to Damascus, he visits
or the last time the sacred colleges at Gilgal, Bethel, and Jericho.
They descended the heavy slopes from Jericho to the Jordan.
The aged (Giileadite longs for his own side of the swift-flowing
B ream. He takes his mantle, smites the waters. They divide
and the two pass in and “go over on dry ground.” He turns to
# plisha and asks him to specify his last wish. It was not for
eirthly glory, but that in leaving the world Elijeh would consti-
¥ iutc him the inheritor of his position as head of the prophetic

B <chool, with authority to continue the work he had begun. Still
% e propkets walk on. The river is behind, Pisgah and Gilead on
& cither side, and the great valley between. Suddeunly there breaks
B over the valley an unwonted light. There appears a burning
 equipage spreading down from heaven swift as the lightning and
B more vivid than any flash. Then there comes the desert storm,
B Gilead sends it on to Pisgah, Pisgah sends it back to Gilead, and,
825 the tempest weaves itself around the prophet, he is placed in
@ the car of flame and in the sight of Elisha and the fifty “ sons of
fithe prophets” on the heights of Jericho, “ Elijah went up by a
Myhidlwind into heaven.”

‘ The wilderness is left, the Jordan shrinks,
Soutnward o'er Sinai sweeps the meteor strange ;
‘Che moon appears above the waste, is neared,
While low beneath it shines a mottled earth ;
Stars flit and fall as he pursues his path,
Resting to meet him see vast streams of suns,
Then a wide ocean ot celestial light, -
Then a great darkness hgrrid and forlorn,
Till now like mountains in the morning beam clear,
Appear the gateway’s of God's city high;

When lo!

From the deep shrine of the unspeakable,
“ Welcome, thou faithful servant of thy God.”

§ ToroNTO, Ont.
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OUTL. BOYS.
BY C. CLARKSON, ESQ., BA.

OUR subject may be found with a large apple in one hand, ant
a squirt-gun in the other. One of his pockets bulges with th
fruit of e hickory, and the other holds a valuable collection of
butternuts. At his back hangs his satchel, crammed with schodl
books of portentous number and alarming dimensions. Thereis
mischief and frolic lurking round the corners of his rosy-lippd
mouth. Sport sparkles in his intelligent eyes, and perfect health
flushes on his brown cheeks. But, see, he is off while we spesk,
His spirits are as bounding and elastic as his step ; his plans and
purposes as changeable as the breezes that wave his curly locks;
his latent power as great as that of the lazy summer wind straying
bither and thither across the plain, but which, when its mighti
aroused, becomes the irresistible hurricane.

This is “ Our Boy,” consisting essentially of three parts, which
naturally lie in the following order of development, viz., stomach,
heart, and brain. For the present we leave the first out of con-
sideration, with the remark that, as the sywmbol of physical heslth
and perfection, it is no unimportant factor, and on a fitting oce
sion may claim our earnest attention. Meanwhile let us cor
sider—first, heart, as the symbol of affections and emotions; anj
second, head or intellect.

A large number of men and women, who have to deal with
“Qur Boys,” are a hard-visaged, keen-scented, close-fisted race o
money-makers. They have no sympathy with the chief delight
of a boy’s life. They turn up the nose at his greatest delight
and call him “cef enfant terrible” They are disqualified from
understanding the working of a boy’s heart. They are weddd
to their losses and gains. The prospects of European war occuyy
more of their thoughts than does the education of their soxs ail
the proper development of their intellectual and moral powes
Boys are their natural born enemies, as they think,—an incur
sion of young barbarians, an influx of Goths and little Vandals
They treat boys accordingly, and receive back their dislike wit
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g sury.  Their hearts have lost warmth, and freshness, and
l sympathy. Like old lava they have grown cold and hard and

inmoveable, and cleave tenaciously to their chosen objects, and
B nin the dispositions of their children.

Now the hearts of “Our Boys” are full of the motion and
f nusic, the sunshine and the flowers, of spring. Their merry
j Lughter and wholesome hilarity contrast with selfish sourness as

the purling babble of the sparkling brook contrasts with the.
B ilence of the hard, sullen stones over which it chatters.
| Boys seldom love with half-heartedness, or simply because it
pys, a8 too many of riper years are apt to do. The great
fmjority of them are frank, whole-souled fellows, unskilled in
B Pecksniffian hypocrisy, unknowing the chicanery and deceit that
fod lodgment in many smooth-rubbed sonls. Boys are in
j geral no summer swallows who desert their friend in the winter
B adversity, and only gather round him with noisy clamour
while there is something to be made out of him. No; when
g Johnnie says, « I like Bill Smith,” he says it without reference to
ulterior considerations. It means that, with no hope of reward
Bteyond Bill’s approval and pat on the back, he will fight for him
bvith tongue and fist, through thick and thin. Brethren, you do

wt always treat * Our Boys” wisely and justly. You are often
Roilty of bribing them to do your pleasure; you coax them to
Bsubmit to your will; you threaten them with impossible and
Biuclish terrors of the law ; you even forture them with undeserved
®vhippings; you outrage their natural and intuitive sense of
Butice by your unequal dealings in many ways; you are often
fullty of partiality in your treatment; you do not hold the
@aance fair between your ditferent children, but are easy with
pre, harsh with another, exacting with a third, snappisfl with a
jouth, and indulgent with a fifth. No wonder your child bates
n unjust, cruel, or tyrannical government. These things should
potexist. Boys’ eyes are sharp to perceive the inequalities of
Jowr administration, and they rebel against the injustice, cne-
fidedness, and partiality of your govermment. They know when
bou are too indolent to exert your authority. They can dis-
Bnnuish instantly between coaxing, flattery, and merited praise.
four hollow promises which you never mean to fulfil, they dis-
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count at sight, and at their real value. Your counterfeit blan.
dishments will not win their hearts. You deal in shams. Yo
are & shamocracy ; and boys, even the very worst, despise shamg
and avow their profound respect for trath, honour, Justice,
uprightness, and kindness. Away with petty deceit, down with
partiality if you mean to gain access to the sacred enclosure of
“Qur Boys’” affections.

And now we turn from the emotive faculties to those of the
intellect ; from the disposition and temper to the understanding

Boys are born hungry, naked, and ignorant. They crave food,
clothing, and knowledge. If thesc three great wants are notal
properly supplied, future development is imperfect. Wanting
food, they speedily perish ; lacking clothes, they become painted
savages ; without knowledge, they follow brutal instinets.  If the
body be not clothed with garments, and the mind with know
ledge, the child remains a mere animal. Yet the body muay be
arrayed in broadcloth and fine linen, fare sumptnously every day,
and fregaent fashionable society ; while the starveling mind
wears only the ragged livery of ignorance, and, like Lazarus,is
tull of sores, longing to be fed even with ecrumbs, and d.ogs areify
companions. In this melancholy case, “Onr Boys” grow upt
be well-dressed, and not uncommonly strutting, presumptuous,
self-sufficient racks to spread clothes on.

This is no dead issne we are fighting. Ilustrations stud ow
sidewalks, desert our churches, and fill low saloons and groggeries
Lacking fixed principles of action, they fail to realize the grand
possibilities of life, and drift aimlessly with whatever eddy a
current they chance tv meet. The very genius of Christianityis
thought-compelling. Knowledye is the first step to be taken,an
Christianity requires its possessor to grow continuously in knos
ledge, while it presents to the intellect and imagination th
grandest conceptions, the sublimest thoughts, and the most pr-
found problems that have ever engaged the human attentin
Ignorant Christianity is a contradiction in terms. And the
progress of our common Christianity is closely connected wid
the mental illumination and intellectual outfit, of «“ Our Boys.”

“Qur Boys” themselves are very seldom to blame for th
melancholy state we have just depicted. No; they have be
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udowed with an insatiable curiosity, a prying, investigating spirit
vhich is the essential condition of progress in any kind of know-
Bdge. They simply need to be placed in a suitable set of circum-
dances so that this natural appetite for knowledge may find its
Qupropriate objects.  And if, by the misfortunes of birth, situation,
M any other accident, “ Qur Boys” are denied these favourable
gnditions, then it is the duty of society and government, the
fourdian and the foster parent of “Our Boys,” to step in and
Bl «cure to them their natural and inalienable rights.

¢ Could we new charms to age impart,
And fashion with a curious art
The human face !
As we can clothe the soul with light,
And make the glorious spirit bright
With heavenly grace :

How busily each passing hour

Should we exert that magic power !
‘What ardour show

To deck the sensual slave of sin !

Yet leave the free-born soul within,
In weeds of woe.”

f The cupolas of our schools and the spires of our churches unite
heir voices to demand for “Qur Boys” deliverance from intel-
Jectual starvation. Better stunt the body than dwarf the soul;
petter tamper with the mortal, than blight the undying; better
for “Our Boys” to die of hunger than to live with nothing
Bisher than savage instinets and brutal passions. “ Alas! while
he body stands so broad and brawny, must the soul lie blinded,
'v pefied, almost annihilated. That there should one man die
onorant who had capacity for knowledge, this I call a ¢ragedy.
Wit T mourn over is, that the lamp of his soul should %o out;
it no ray of heavenly, or even of earthly knowledge should

Jisit him ; but only in the haggard darkness, like two spectres.

earand Indignation bear him company.”

E This is the extreme case, yet we have multitudes of instances

enof it in Canada. The more frequent case, however, is that

p whick parents, who could well afford the expense, cut short

e school-days of « Qur Boys” before they have mastered even

e elements df real education - before they are far enough
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advanced to become their own teachers and educate themselveg
‘What we plead for is not for an earlier start, but for a later ending
It is but once in his lifetime ; let the boy stay at school a couple
of years longer. Do not be impatient nor expect too much B
Education is not a thing to be bought and sold by avoirdupois
The effect on “ Our Boys ” of two years’ thorough drill, and pioper
discipline between the ages of fourteen or fifteen, and sixteen o
seventeen, will be life-long. Let them hasten slowly, all th
better for them if they develop slowly, gradually, naturall,
Let us by a!l means have in “ Our Boys,” “first the bl-.de, then the |
ear, then the full corn in the ear.” We want boys not little old
men, which generally means conceited little prigs whose pr [
cociousness is their ruin.

Let the boys of evident capacity go to school. Give them, if
possible, the benefit of a higher traiving than the elementary Ji8
school supplies. Let them spend their days with Todhunter and [
Milton, and their nights with Cicero and Demosthenes. Rich i
parents, bequeath your sons higher educavion rather than bread
fields or large balances at the bank. In this country almos
every man may by slight exertions leave his sons the legacy of Bl
a sound educational training—a legacy which cannot possibly b i
stolen, which no mortgage can imperil, which no sheriff can seiz §
which will always exalt the aims and enjoyments of its possessor,
and generally be a passport to respectability, to influence, to the
highest usefulness. ,

There is another point on which we desire to make an appel i
on behalf of “ Our Boys.” The responsibility for their success g
failure in life is a tripartite responsibility, and rests upon the§
boys themselves, upon their parents, and upon their teachesg
What we wish to insist on here is the absolute necessity of pr-J
viding “Our Boys” with teachers the best that money il
procure, and there is nothing more patent than the fact thiff!
money would procure teachers far superior to the majority whij
now undertake i

‘* To pour the fresh instruction J'er the youthful mind,
And fix the gen’rous purpose in the glowing breast.”

How could money be spent better? We want trained, skilf
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¥ cxperienced men and women whose hearts are in the work. How
E many who were born teachers—for teachers are born, not made—
R leave the work they love for some other more lucrative though
! less useful field. When we are far enough advanced in civiliza-
E tion to realize the true value of education, a judicious extrava-
f§ gonce will hold these in their natural spherve. For though the
B true teacher does not work for the sake of the mere bread and
B butter, yet he has those dependant on him who claim all he can
¥ provide for them. What wonder, then, that he should accept the
| highest price his skill and talents will command, and prefer a
well-paid vegetable existence in some mercantile pursuit, to the
S vork of educating the young—confessedly a hard, wearing life,
with exceedingly few prizes worth striving for, beyond the
spproval of a good conscience, and the gratitude of some of those
K vho have benefitted by it. If “ Our Boys ” are moulded by mere
helpless machines, careless, indolent, lymphatic, never aiming to
Rinspire them with enthusiastic courage and Spartan endurance;
fnever by auy possibility getting out of the deep ruts of mechani-
Rul routine, never teaching a subject but always a book; mere
Qthiftless, thriftless, hearers of lessons, mercenary hirelings who
Ehive never realized the tremendous load of infamy which over-
Slings the guilty heads of those “who tamper with that deathless
hing, the mind;” if this is the character of their scantily paid
eachers, what wonder (that “Our Boys” receive merely the
enblance of a training, and that their lives are simply a game of
Rlindman’s buff, aimless and unsatisfactory. 'We have no words
8tong enough to express our condemnation of the sham teacher
W the bogus professor, who deals only with words and not with
JRuings. He is a robber of the most valuable thing “ Our Boys”
MR osscss—their school-days. Let him find no quarter. Let not
[uilic censure spare him, but drive him into some other calling
Ricre his gilded gingerbread will be less pernicious.

§ But what can we say of the short-sighted niggardliness which
akes it possible for mere automatous to gain a footing in the
gofession at all 2 The well-known principles of economy make
Babsolutely certain that if the money spent on teachers were
ubled or trebled, or even quadrupled, the people would, on the
Bole, and in the long run, get fair value in return. Pay the
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price, and the article required will be forthcoming. The bey
minds, the greatest intellects, the highest perfection of teaching.
power would scon be quoted in the market, and “ Our Boys*
would come in contact with men of the age, rather than be lullgd
by the drowsy tintinnabulations of incompetency.

Give “ Our Boys” a fair chance and they will win their spup
Provide them with »eal teachers who will faithfully exert them.
selves under a keen sense of their grave responsibilities ; who wil
pursue rational, psychological methods of instruction; who have
been thoroughly trained for their work and provided with the
necessary outfit, physical, mental, and moral; who will actually
TEACH and not sit like stupid machines to hear lessons outof
books. Place “Our Boys” under the possessors of cultivated
teaching-power, of nice tact and administrative ability, “aptt
teach,” true masters and no mere apprentices or journeymen. T
do this will cost a large outlay of money. But “Our Boys” ar
worth ten Pacific Railways, and ten big canals, which cost far
more. Let us spend money on them freely, with the under
standing, 1f need be, that this is their portion, that they wil
inherit nothing more. They are Canada, not our lakes ad
shores ; let cvery one of them, at all cost, be thoroughly educated
Let us produce men, as our best and finest product. When the
are turned adrift into the world they will give a good accountof
themselves in the battles of life. They will be blood worthy|
this young ration, and give it a history worthy of its parentag

Turning, in the last place, to “ Our Boys ” themselves, we vl
not weary them with a dry homily. We will quote a little pom
from memory which caught our eyes about twenty years agoa
the torn leaf of an old magazine. The leaf has perished long ap
But here is the song, and we bequeath it to “ Qur Boys” asox
best legacy to them, with the full psrsuasion that, even thoud
they receive none of the advantages which we contend thj
ought to receive, they will not be entirely destitute if they ado

its precepts.

Voyager on life’s rough sea,
To yourself be true,
And, whate’er your lot may be,
Paddle your own canoe !
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Evory wave that bears you on

To the silent shore,
From its sunny source is gone,

To raturn no more.
Then let not an hour’s delay

Cheat you of your due,
But while it is called to-day

Paddle your own canoe

If your birth denied you wealth,
Lofty state, and power ;

Honest fame and hardy health
Are a better dower.,

But if these will not suffice,
Golden ga! pursue,

And to reach tie glittering prize

Paddle your own canoe 1

Would you wrest the wreath of fame
From the hands of fate?

Would you write a deathless name
With the good and great ?

Would you break the tyrant chains
That bind tbe many to the few?

Enfranchise the slavish mind ?

Paddle your own canoe }

Would you bless your fellow-men ?
Heart and soul imbue
With the holy task, and then
Paddle your own canoe !

Nothing great is lightly won,
Nothing won is lost,

Every great deed nobly done
Will repay the cost.

Leave to Heaven in humble trust
All you will to do,

But if you succeed yon must

Paddle your own canoe

BLBYAN COLLEGIATE INSTITUTE,
Dundas, Ond,
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BIBLICAL SIMILES IN TENNYSON’S POEMS.
BY THE REV. SAMUEL P. ROSE.

In the number of this Magazine for December, 1876, the
writer drew attention to Macaulay’s indebtedness to Scriptum
for some of his most telling and forceful illustrations. Sume
few evenings ago, he was seated by a comfortable fire, with ;
volume of the poems of Alfred Tennyson in his hand. He rea
as children are apt to play among the flowers; stopping here and
there as some beauty attracted, or as some fancy led the way.
And in this evening’s reading the thought occurred, that Tenny-
son, as aid Macaulay, not unfrequently drew his literary inspin-
tion from Sacred Writ. The fact may not force itself upon you s
it does in Lord Macaulay’s writings, but even a careless reada
will, we should fancy, not fail to observe it.

Tennyson and Macaulay are as unlike in many respects as we
could well imagine men to be. In our estimate of the latter, e
cannot separate Macaulay of the “ History” from Macaulay of
the “House of Commons.” Tennyson is known in his literay
character alone. Unless we regard him thus, we can find litth
to demand our attention. Perhaps, when the poet-lauresie
passes away frum earth—may the day be far distant —some ox
will paint his portrait with the skill displayed by Mr. Trevelya
in his “ Life of Lord Macaulay.” Buv now, beyond the generd
facts th % are in everyone’s possession, little is known concerning
the man whose works have ministered so largely to the literay.
enjoyment and wental quickening of the age. The poetic physiez|
nomy accompanying many editions of his poems is familiar. We
know that he was born in Lincolnshire, in 1809, and that he ws
the son of a Rector of the Established Church. Early in lif
he proceeded to Cambridge. Ee did little in the way of pub
lishing until 1830, when several lyrics appeared with his nam
attached. Since then he has steadily climubed +»e ladder of wel:
earned fame. All this we know. But there .re a thousad
questions touchirg his inner life that remain unanswered. Livig
a quiet, happy life with his wife and two sons, part of the yeu
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R wjourning in the Isle of Wight, and part of the year in Surrey,
o8 this favourite of the muses is known only in his character as the
W irst poet of his age. Whoever studies Macaulay’s life is forced

B0 review the history of England in the days when he lived.
B low widely different the case when we regard the career of the
¥ poct-lawreate it is needless to indicate. Yet there are at least
Rivo points at which their characters seem to touch. Neither,
though pronounced a genius by men, ever permitted this fact to
#sand as a proxy for hard work. Painstaking, sufficient to appal
§ lazy man and to startle a moderately industrious man, is a
. characteristic ascribed to each. Speaking of Macaulay’s laborious-
Bess in literary toil, Mr. Gladstone remarks in a recent essay :—
X It is delightful to find that the most successful prose-writer of
Jthe day was also the most painstaking. The very same gratifi-
Boation may be expressed with regard to our most successful poet,
B\ Teunyson.” The other point of agreement between these
bwen, so unlike in a thousand particulars, it is the object of the
goresent articls to illustrate.

1 Among Tennyson’s most early published poems is a brief one,

*

dlressed to some friend, whose name is withheld. The last
fese, suggesting a comparison with one of Vesley's grandest
. iptural poems, reads thus :—

* Weak Truth, a-leaning o her crutch,
Wan, wasted Truth in he: vtmost need,
Thy kingly intellect shall feed,

Until she be an athlete bold,

And weary with a finger's touch

Those writhéd limbs of lightning speed ;
Like that strange angel whick of old,
Until the breaking of the light,
‘Wrestled with wandering Israel,

Past Yabbok brook, the livelong night,
And heaven’s muzéd signs stood still

Ia the dim tract of Penuel.”

An exquisite poem, also a brief one, entitled “ The Deserted

ouse,” has a verse, the force and beauty of which are dependent
the inspiration of the New Testament :—

¢ Come away ; for Life and Thought
Here no longer dwell ;
But in a city glorious—




178 Comadion Methodist Magazine.

A great and distant city—have bought
A mansion incorruptible,
Would they could have stayed with us!”

We should pity the man, and we should be afraid of th
woman, who could read “The May Queen” unmoved. W,
should be unwilling to confess to a heart so cold and unsymp.
thetic as to be unable to feel something of the tenderness of thj
poem—a poem too good for us to commend by adjectives too poy
to set its merit forth. The conclusion of the poem is, perhaps
the most beautiful. But how rich it is in Biblicul figures ! Tak
a verse by way of illustration :—

* He taught me all the mercy, for He showed me all the sin.
Now, though my lamp be lighted late, there’s One will let me in :
Nor would I now be well, mother, again, if that could be,
For my desire is but to pass to Him that died for me.”

And the exquisitely tender ccuch of the last verse is of th
same origin :—

¢¢ Forever and forever, all in a blessed home—
And there to wait a little while, till you and Effie come—
To lie within the light of God, as I lie upon your breast—
Ard the wicked cease from troubling, and the weary are at rest.”

In 1849 “In Memoriam ” was given to the world. It is
poem to be studied rather than read. Its beauties are for ti:j
student. Others only gather the flower; the student obtains ti:ji
eed which, planted in his heart, will bring forth other flowe:§
y-and-by. The poem will fail to comfort, oftentimes. It ijile
rather the inquiry of the troubled, weary heart, itself seeking fifil
consolation, than the voice of the satisfied soul whom Gofj
mercy has rejoiced. Yet when read by those in anguish,
luxury of finding company in sorrow will be ever realised. Thj :
much of the sirength of the most forceful utterances is owing e
their Bitlical origin will not be a fanciful assertion to thijRN
who have read the poem carcfully. The following verses 3
the Introduction - - weiik quoting in themselves, though s
familar—illustrate this -— ’

“ Qur little systems have their day ;
They have their day and cease to be;
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They are but broken lights of Thee,
And thou, O Lord, art more than they.

¢* We have but faith ; we cannot know,
For knowsedge is of things we see;
And yet we trust it comes from Thee,
A beam in darkness ; let it grow.”

| Who that is familiar with the Book of Job will fail to recog-
R ise its spirit in the first verse? And the writings of Paul
B i.ve thoughts which might easily have suggested the sentiment

Bof the next.
E But, further on, in the same poem, the author’s indebtedness to

. the Word of God appears in a more apparent light. In the
: hirty—ﬁrst division of “In Memoriam ” these lines oceur :—

* When Lazarus left his charnel cave,
And home to Mary’s house returned,
Was this demanded—if he yearned

To hear her weeping by his grave?

¢« ¢« Where went thou, brother, those four days?’
There lives no record of reply,
Which telling what it is to die,
Had surely added praise to praise.”

| A beautiful reference to Mary’s visit to the sepulchre follows
W nediately after :—

<¢ All subtle thought, all curious fears,
Borne down with gladness so complete,
She bows, she bathes the Saviour’s feet
With costly spikenard and with tears.

¢ Thrice blest whose lives are faithful prayers, -
Whose loves in higher love endare ;
What souls possess themselves so pure,
Or is there blessedness like theirs?”’

¢ 1 trust I have not wasted breath ;
I think wo are not wholly brain,
Magnetic mockeries : not in vain,
Like Paul with beasts, T fought with Death.”

erever the English tongue is spoken “ Guinevers” will be
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read and admired. But no part of the poem will ever be mop
familiar than the song of the novice :—

¢ Late, late, so late ! and dark the night and chill !
Late, late, so late ! but we can enter still.
Too late, toolate! ye cannot enter now.

*“ No light had we : for that we do repent ;
And learning this, the bridegroom will relent.
Too late, too late ! ye cannot enter now.
 No light ; so late ! and dark and chill the night !
O let us in, that we may find the light !
Too late, too late ! ye cannot enter now.
“ Have we not heard the bridegroom is so sweet ?
0 let us in, tho’ late, to kiss his feet !
No, no; too late ! ye cannot enter now.”
So, too, in “Enoch Arden,” as the husband sets forth on i3
last eventful voyage he comforts thus his wife with words o
Holy Writ :—

¢ Cast all your care on God ; that anchor holds.
Is He not yonder in those uttermost
Parts of the morning? If I tlee to these,
Can I go from Him? And the sea is His,
The sea is His : He made 1t.”

We close our article with one other illustration. We select 8
trom « Aylmer’s Field.” The report of the sermon from the tet i
“ Behold, your house is left unto you desolate !” w11 ever rems
a favourite with all admirers of Teunyson—and who is not?

¢¢ Friends, 1 was bid to speak of such a one
By thuse who most have cause to sorrow for her—
Fairer than Rachel by the palmy well,
Fairer than Ruth among the fields of corn,

Fair as the angel that said ¢ Hail’ she seemed,
Who entering filled the house with sudden light.
- * * * *

*
““ For she walked,

Wearing the light yoke of that Lord of love
Who stilled the rolling waves of Galillee !”
What a grand book God’s Word is! True genius has e
appreciated it. it is a wonderful book—the spring of the freshe
literary streams, as weil as of the river making glad the city @l
our God !
BeLLEVILLE, ONT.
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B TiuouGH the author of this book
. ot o member of the Society
B ¢ the Jesuits, he has made that
% sute, unscrupulous, and danger-
& s iraternity the subject of care-
kil and profound study. The Hagi-
B ology and Thaumaturgy of the
K\[edimval Church is treated by him
B nainly in its relation to this order.
o T first chapter is chiefly valuable
fior the light which it throws upon
B1e literature of the subject. It
B cats of the saints and miracles of
bhe period extending from the Pa-
R .<iic to the Jesuit age. Thesecond
g-hapter brings the discussion down
oFom the founding of the “ Society
N Jesus” to the reign of Pius IX.
E 1 view of the wonder-working
.1ich has marked the history of the
W tholic Church, it affords a striking
Bustration of the stubborn incre-
lity of the human mind that the
Bhole race has not been converted
W her faith long ago. But for the
ery high authority by which these
ard and wonderful narratives are
Bhenticated—authority which no
food Catholic would dare to call in
hiestion—weshould not havethought
B nossible that what some have been
feased to call the Dark Ages of
fistory were marked by such a mar-
Bllous succession of supernatural

gt would be quite impossible to
assify the miracles of this period,
R which, it must be confessed, there
N:sa strange mixture of the grave
B cay, the dignified and the gro-
MR:qie.  As might have been ex-
fcted, the supernatural healing
. diseases played a conspicuous
"Mt As our author observes : *“ The

BB cdicval Saints and Miracles.
Bper & Brothers.

BY THE REV. w.

Not ab uno ¢ Societate Jesu.
Methodist Book Rooms.
B8\ e suppress our own Kditorial in order to make room for this Review.—Eb.}
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« MEDIZAVAL SAINTS AND MIRACLES.” *

S. BLACKSTOCK.

saints of Catholicism would furnish
a very complete materia medica
thawomaturgica” Some of the saints
indeed practised generally in the
healing art; but others, and not a
few of them, were specialists. St.
Vitus cures spasmodic convulsions.
Santa Lucia has a double vocation,
healing diseased eyes and protecting
her votaries from fire. St. Liborius
is so efficacious in stone and gravel
that the mere translation of his relics
to Amelia—the inhabitants of which
were almost universally afflicted with
this evil—banished the disease from
the city so completely that a case
was never afterwards heard of with-
in its precincts. St. Simon Stylita
is sovereign in imposthumes; Santa
Barbara 1s a sure refuge against
lightning—her partiality for explo-
sions is probably the cause why she
has been chosen patroness of ar-
tillerists ; Andrea Avellino is the
shield against apoplexy.

The supernatural gifts of the
saints, however, were by no
means confined to the healing of
diseases. They frequently made
themselves useful in the recovery of
stolen property. King Ferdinand of
Spain not only excelled in general
detective police, but was particularly
resorted to in cases of drapetomania,
being by special grace very-success-
ful in catching runaway slaves. Our
author gives a very remarkable illus-
tration of the humane and sympa-
thetic disposition of this saint, es-
pecially his kindness to animals,
which may generally be taken as an
evidence of goodness of heart,
namely, that when he had arrested
heretics and caused them to be con-

New York:
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demned to the flames, he used to
spare the oxen the labour of draw-
ing fuel to the pile by carrying the
wood on his own blessed shoulders !
The authorized records of Catholic
Hagiology, in addition to t* serious
sort of wonder-working, not un-
frequently present what may be
called recreations in Thaumaturgy.
There appears not unfrequently
among these saints a kind of grim
playfulness—a serio-comic vein—
which we should scarcely have ex-
pected in men of such eminent
sanctity as that which is supposed
to belong to proper candidates
for either beatification or canoniza-
tion. Much of this appears in the
life of Father Anchieta, a native of
Teneriffe, an early adept of the
Society of Jesuits, and the ¢ Apostle
of Brazil.” He was beatified by a
decree of Pope Clement XII., in
1736, and the testimony on which
the decree was founded, as appears
in the records of the process for that
purpose in the Vatican, is contained
in his Life, published in Rome, in
1738, with all the regular licenses
and sanctions. It is the special boast
of his biographer that no saint ever
appeared on the stage attended by a
more “ splendid retinue of miracles ;”
he may therefore be fairly con-
sidered, par excellence, “the Thasw-
maturgist of the age” o
Healing the sick and raising the
dead were matters of such familiar
and every-day practice with Anchieta
that they ceased to attract attention
among his contemporaries. Hence,
he was constrained to resort oc-
casionally to miracles of a more
grotesque and fantastic nature not
unlike the exploits of modern spiri-
tistic mediums. Being present on an
occasion when some persons were
engaged in playing the ge.ne of
goose—which consists in giving the
neck of the poor bird ». twist as the
contestants run by, the one that in-
flicts the fatal wrench being the
victor—and a quarrel having arisen
as to the person to whom the orize
belonged—to the infinite mermmnent
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of the crowd and the instant engij
of all disputes Anchieta commangy
a deaf-and-dumb boy to act as yp,
pire, who instantly spoke, and iy
true Jesuistic cunning, claimed g},
goose for his own. No wonder tha,
as his biographer tells us, this miz-
acle “diverted” the crowd more thap
all the sports of the day.

While ascending a river, on g
occasion, his companions  amuygy
themselves by shooting monkeys,
but, as this “slaughter of the inyq,
cents” was becoming too monoty-
nous, the blessed father suggested,
change of programme. He ordere
them to kill no more but to g
serve the mourning of the ljy;
for the dead. Accordingly he syn.
moned the rest of the troop to e
wail the slain, which they did j
chorus, and with such awkwar
tumbles, such uncouth cries and con-
tortions, and such, “most ridiculy
gestures and grimaces,” as to huge}
delight the humane spectators, The
monkeys, continued this edifying ex.
hibition till Anchieta dismissed then
with his blessing !

Nor were monkeys the only ¢
partment of the animal kingdon
that was subject to Anchieta’s tha
maturgic sway. He had just »
absolute -ower over birds.  Whe
walking in the sun, and desirine 1
keep cool, he would stmmon fiocks
of these feathered denizens of fi
air to hover over his head and 1, iR
keep pace with him, forming 2 pan-
sol. When he was preaching at i §
city of Espirito Sancto he was alway
accompanied by a couple of lag
tame birds, whose office it wasth
perch on the belfry of the churchar!
warn him by loud cries when be vs
in danger of wearying the patiens
of his audience by undue prolixiy
in his discourse. " If @/l the con
plrints which are heard about ¥
wearisomeness of preaching wet
correct, it would be well if the sam§
power were given to some moden i
preachers and they had the god
sense to use it as wisely as di
Anchieta.



Not only animate, but inanimace
nature also yielded to his wonder-
8 working power. He could disengage
f nimself from the operation of the
B v of gravitation at will. “He
8 ould travel for miles at the height
¥ of several palms above the ground,
# ond in this way perform a journey of
R ;s many hours in a few minutes ; he
f was present at different places,
leagues apart, at the same instant ;
k1o was occasionally crowned with a
® halo of light ; produced fine music
on invisible instruments played by
useen hands; could read the
§ hoyghts of others, describe events
 happening at the moment in distant
} continents, and was endowed with
the gift of prgphecy.’f
B 1 is sometimes said that the day
J of miracles is over, but if the Church
fof Rome is to be believed it appears
B0 have only just begun. The Lord
B jo5us Christ wrought miracles 1t is
& e; and the apostles and early
reachers of the Christian faith now
Band again were favoured with won-
ler-working power. But even the
Lord Jesus employed this power
sparingly——never except in a case
¥ real necessity ; and if the power
ho work miracles was anything

Inore than an occasional gift be-
R owed upon the apostles, they cer-
giinly regarded it as a gift which
to be only occasionally em-
oyed. If they possessed this
B over at all times the modesty and
E:lf.repression which they displayed
wonderful. We find it difficult to
onceive such a thing as Peter, or
Eal, or John, entertaining his
Micnds with a monkey exhibition,
balling in supernatural aid to settle
kb quarrel at a game of goose, per-
Esming aerial marches at the height
B several palms above the ground,
fr even  attempting the physicial
Mnpossibility of being in different
Rices, leagues apart, at the same
bstant of time. It is scarcely con-
BAJcivable that these holy men of old
ould have condescended to play

he merry-andrew or harlequin in
[y form ; but, certes, if they did at

—
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any time relax themselves so far as
to indulge in the ludicrous and gro-
tesque, they would not have em-
ployed so sacred power as that of
working miracles for a purpose so
low and unworthy.

1t is, however, remarkable that
those who figure most conspicuously
in Romish Hagiology and Thau-
maturgy are not always persons of
either eminently good sense or re-
fined taste. Marguerite Marie Ala-
coque, on whose revelations is
founded the cx/tus of the Devotion
of the Sacred Heart of Jesus, to
which, by a decree pronounced by
the Pope on the 22nd of April, 1875,
the Universal Catholic Church has
been devoted, was a poor weak-
minded nun suffering from an ag-
gravated form of heart-disease. De
Caylus, the Roman Catholic Bishop
of Auxerre, says of the Life of this
Saint, which was written by Lanquet,
Bishopof Soissons,aman despised by
his contemporaries for his stupidity,
and detested by the clergy of his
own diocese for his brutality and
perverseness : “The Life of Mary
Alacoque is undoubtedly, in all re-
spects, one of the worst books of its
class that ever appeared ; it is re-
volting to every one, whether in the
CL irch or out of it. It has roused
the indignation and horror of good
men. Libertines have made it the
subject of raillery. I do not think
it becoming even to speak of the
amorous dialogues which are sup-
posed to pass between Jesus Christ
and Alacoque; nor can I dwell upon
the visions of the girl—visions full
of extravagance and impiety.”

But in answer to the prayer of
twelve millions of petitioners, in-
cluding no less than seven hundred
bishops, heads of religious houses,
and other ecclesiastical dignitaries,
the decree above alluded to was
pronounced, making the aeceptance
of this devotion a cardinal feature
of the religion of Rome. The De-
votion of the Sacred Heart has been
accepted by the governing classes in
France as emphatically an aristo-
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cratic religion. It is patronized by
the e/ite of the old regime, and at
this hour every legitimist pays his
fervent devotion at the shrine of
the Sacred Heart. So well have
Jesuits, the inventors of this super-
stition, played their card, that it has
become a political engine of vast
importance in France. In all the
pilgrimages to Paray-le-Monial, in
all the processions in honour of
Mary Alacoque, princes, dukes, mar-
quises, counts, viscounts,and barons
figure largely. And the success
which has attended the schools of
the Sacred Heart, as instruments of
religious propagandism, has en-
couraged the Jesuits to renewed
efforts to secure a monopoly of pub-
lic instruction throughout the Chris-
tian world.

The third chapter of this interest-
ing and important volume, which
treats of Romish Hagiology under
Pope Pius IX., which has been in
part anticipated in what has been
written above, brings this subject
nearer home to ourselves. It will
probably fail to rouse any consider-
able portion of the free Protestant
community of either Europe or Ame-
rica to a sense of the extreme danger
to which both their religious and po-
litical liberties are exposed by the
workings of this system ; but, to the
few candid persons who will take
the trouble to look the facts fairly in
the face,and who are not blinded by
an overweening confidence in the
supposed superior intelligence of
the age, it cannot fail to convey the
impression of a very real peril. The
apathy with which the pamphlets
written by Mr. Gladstone on Vati-
canism, and the utterances of our
own Sir Alexander T. Galt on the
political aspects of Romanism in
this country have been received,
shows how difficult, if not hopeless,
a task it is to rouse self-satisfied and
over-sanguine Protestants to a just
apprehension of the fact that one of
the most subtle, wily, and powerful
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organizations that the world haseye
known, every member of which js
the sworn enemy, of both political and
religious freedom, aided by the moy
elaborate and perfect system of
machinery that has ever been g
vised by human ingenuity, is work. }
ing among us with an assiduity ang
energy, a self-denying and heroj
devotion, which have seldom bee
equalled, never surpassed, in the
history of mankind. This Society
aims at nothing less than the ¢
tablishment of a universal despotisn
—the concentration of all power,
political and religious, social anq §
educational, in the Pope of Rome;
it is practically ubiquitous—its emis.
saries are everywhere—and whereyer
it is, it is working influentizlly and
powerfully, and accomplishing its
purposes to an extent of which the |}
average Protestant hasno conception.
It is doing its work quietly, but, o
that accoun’, all the more surely.
If anything could open the eyes of
the public to the facts of the case
this book would be likely to have
that effect. It is calm and scholatly;
it appeals to neither prejudice nor j§
passion ; it deals throughout i
thoroughly authenticated statements
and in sound argument ; and is well
calculated to make 4 deep impres:
sion upon intelligent and thoughtful
readers.

The closing chapter on Mariolatry |8
in France is full of deep and painfi §
interest. It shows, beyond the pos 8
sibility of reasonable doubt, tha
Romanism. instead of improving,is §
growing worse and worse; but we §
cannot enter upon it at present
The collection of important doct-
ments, not easily accessible to o-
dinary readers, which foims th ap
pendix, will not ke the least accep §
table part of this inte:coting volume
to the ecclesiastical student. Letus§
hope that this book will be widel S
circulated and extensively read. It i
cannot fail to do good. :



THE EDUCATIONAL SOCIETY.

E The Report of the Educational
f Society has just been issued. It
brings, with striking emphasis, be-
| fore us the important work for which
b this department of our Church or-
ganization was created, and the in-
P adequate  support it has hitherto
receved. The net income of last
yeat was only $7,083, of which
95,260 was absorbed in assisting to
il defray the expenses of the young
[ men sent to college by appointment
B the several Conferences. The
B umber of young men thus sent was
B ffiy-eight ; which fact is in itselfa
Wstriking proof of the high appreciation
Rof the advantages accuring to the
W candidates for the ministry of our
@R Church {rom attendance at the theo-
Blogical and literary classes of those
finstitutions. ~ The expenses of the
Bnstitutions for the services thus ren-
@dered the Church were considerably
Bver 36,000, to meet which the Edu-
Jational Society had only the balance
pi $1,266. A serious and embar-
assing deficiency thus exists, which
reatly cripples the operations of this
gssential department of our Church
Work. The Society asks for the sum
¥ $16,000 for the coming year, as
Qlvsolutely necessary in order to carry
Bt with any degree of efficiency its
Rducational work.

. The raising of this sum ought not
P bea matter of any serious diffi-
pity. It is only an average of
gitcen cents a Liead for the member-
B of our Church, or about three
fout cents for each of its adherents.
e difficulty is in reaching the en-
ge membership and adherents. We
B persuaded, however, that if the
e prescribed by the Discipline
gre faithfully followed, this result
ould be accomplished. In Article
fl. of the Constitution of the Seo
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ciety, the General Conference directs
that “ Sermons shall be preached on
behalf of the Society, and collec-
tions taken up in aid of its funds, in
all our churches and preaching-
places, at some time in February or
April in cach year” These ser-
mons, with the special educational
meetings, ought to, and, we believe,
will, so gain the sympathy and sup-
port of our people, that our educa-
tional scheme will become as grand
a success as, notwithstanding its
present indebtedness,our Missionary
work has been.

PERSONAL.

During the last month, a crushing
bereavement has befallen the house-
hold of the Editor of the Christian
CGuardian. While engaged in office
duties, he received intelligence that
his youngest and beloved child, a
noble boy of five years of age, who
had been slightly ailing for a day or
two, was seized with convul ions,
Driving with all haste to his house,
he found that his darling boy, whom
he had left but a few hours before
full of life, was cold in dcath. The
very suddenness of this blow makes
it all the more appalling. The be-
reaved parents will, we know, have
the warm sympathy and the earnest
prayers, not only of a large circle of
acquaintances, but of very many
who know them not personally. The
dear child who was so suddenly
snatched fron: their embrace was of
a singularly attractive and loving
disposition. Only the morning of
his death, he was singing the beauti-
ful hymn, “Safe in the Arms of
Jesus »—unconscious prophecy, so
soon to be fulfilled. At the funeral,
when nearly all our ministers in the
city manifested their sympathy by
their presence, the same hymn was



186

sung, amid many tears. May the
consolations of God be richly vouch-
safed to the grief-stricken parents in
this hou~ of their sore bereavement.
Brother Dewart’s able and philo-
sophic paper in this number of our
MAGAZINE will, under these melan-
choly circumstances, be read with ad-
ditional interest. He little thought,
when writing it, that the angel of
death was so soon to visit his happy
household. Only the consolations
of God can sustain and comfort
under so sore a bereavement.

The numerous friends of the Rev.
John Carroll, a valued and popular
contributor to these pages, will be
glad to learn that the University of
South Carolina has done itself the
honour of conferring upon him the
degree of Doctor of Divinity. For
forty-six years Brother Carroll has
been one of the most laborious,
zealous, and useful pastors of Cana-
dian Methodism. During the last
few years he has devoted much time
to authorship. The following works
have followed each other in rapid
succession, and have had a large
sale : — “ The Stripling Preacher,”
“ The Besieger's Prayer,” * Past
and Present,” “ Methodist Baptism,”
“ Case, and his Cotemporaries”
(four volumes, 12-mo.), and “The
School of the Prophets.” The fitth
volume of his history is now ap-
proaching completion, and, as it
treats of more recent times, will
prove, we doubt not, of still greater
interest than any of its predecessors.
We trust that Dr. Carroll may long
live to bless with the zarnered wis-
dom of his riper years the Church
to which he gave the fresh energies
of his youth.

The January number of the New
Connexion Magazine contains a life-
like steel portrait of the Rev. Dr.
Ryerson, accompanied by a bio-
graphical sketch, for which the editor
courteously acknowledges his indebt-
edness mainly to this magazine. The
doctor has been working during the
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winter several hours a day, in the
Library of the Brititish Museum-.
the most extensive in the world—
veritying authorities, and, by the ajg
of a hired amanueusis, making ex.
tracts from contemporary and othe
records, illustrative of his great forth.
coming work on Protestantism i
Relation to Civil Liberty.

We regret to learn that that the
Rev. S. F. Henstis, Secretary of the
Nova Scotia Conference, has bee
ordered to Bermuda by his phys.
cians, on account of his health. W,
trust that the balmy breezes of those
sunny islands may soon lead to his
complete convalesence.

A recent number of the Weely
Globe contained an excellent portrait
of the Rev. Dr. Nelles, with a bip
graphical sketch—e very appropriae &
recognition of the distinguished posi
tion the Doctor occupies as an emi-
nent educationist, scholar, and di
vine.

The Rev. Dr. Taylor has returned
to Canada, apparently in the ful §8
enjoyment of his usual healt,
vigour, and vivacity. We trust that
he will be able to place his valuable
services at the disposal of the Church,
on whose behalf he has accomplished
so much in the past.

We have received a specime i
number of the new series of th i
Wesleyan Methodist Magazine, ns 3
entering on its Aundredt year. Tt
marked change in the direction o 8
greater variety and popular character Ji8
of articles, is noticeable, includinga
serial story, more, in fact, after (bt Ji§
general style of our own Monthly
Indeed, tte English corresponder
of the W.sleyan does us the honou
to remark that one might suppst
that suggestions had been toke S
from the young Metiodist Maguing
of the Dominion. We purpose g3
ing, in an early number, an accouj§
of the literary history of this vene
able mother magazine of Methodio i



B We are pleased to’ obseive that
B our serial story, ‘ Pioneer Metho-
dism,” is being reproduced in the
Christian Mtscellany, an official pub-
g lication of the Wesleyan Conference
" office.

B We have great pleasure in pre-
P centing to our readers the excellent
R portrait of Mr. Moody, which ac-
@ companies this number, for which
3 we are indebted to the courtesy of
B A H. Hovey, Esq., publisher of an
k 2dmirable volume on the life and la-
B bours of this eminent evangelist,
B and of his fellow-worker, Ira D.
Sankey, to which we have been
 lugely indebted for the following
f sketch :—

Dwight Lyman Moody—the sixth
@ child of his parents—was born in
¥ Northfield, Mass., in 1837.

W (ther died when he was only four
fiears old, and left his mother a
Byidow with nine children—the eldest
Bbut thirteen—with a little home on a

BBI:nd, encumbered by a mortgage.
§Dwight worked on the little farm till
L. was eighteen, getting  what school-
g he could in the winter. He then
Ercnt to work in his uncie’s boot and
¥hoe establishment in Boston. Here
Pe attended Mount Vernon church
Bnd Sunday-school. He was rather
B unpromising pupil; but, one day
faving asked the question, “ That
MRioses was what you would call a
pretty smart sort of a man, wasn’t
e?” his teacher answered ir such a
ay as to gain his confidence, and
uortly after to lead to his conver-
Eon. He soon began to speak in
WBryer-meeting, but was advised by
B pastor, such was the incoherency

¥ his remarks, not to speak in pub-
,butto serve God some other way.
g The following year, he went to

Dwight L. Moody.

DWIGHT L.
(See Frontispiece.)
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The cut of the first Methodist
Church in Japan, of which we had
advice from New York, has, up to
the last moment, failed to come to
hand. Its insertion must therefore
be postpcned to our next issue.

MOODY.

Chicago, and engaged as salesman
in a large shoe store-—and a right
good salesman he was. He joined
a Congregational Church, rented
four pews, and kept them filled
every Sunday with young men. He
also exhorted at the prayer-meetings,
but was recommended to leave that
to those who could do it better. He
soon found a little Meth\dist Church,
where the services were more con-
genial, and he joined a band of zeal-
ous young men in tract distributing
and Christian work. He went into
a mission-school one Sunday, and
found twelve teachers with only six-
teen scholars. He set out to hunt
up recruits, and soon had the school
filled.

He now rented a hall—used on
Saturday nights for dancing—in one
of the worst parts of Chicago, and
organised a school for himself. In
a year it was six hundred strong, and
soon numbered a thousand. “ The
first time I ever saw Mr. Moody,”
said Mr. Reynolds, at a Sunday-
school convention in this city, “he
was standing in a little old shanty,
which had been abandoned by
a saloon keeper, with a few tallow
candles arcund him, holding a little
negro boy, and trving to read to him
the story of the I ,.igal Son, and a
great many of the words he had to
skip. ‘I have no education, said
Mr. Moody, ‘but I love the Lord
Jesus, and want to work for him.”
And this was the man who has since
quickened the heart of the Church
universal.
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In beating up his recrvits, Mi.
Moody sometimes got into rough
company. One day, three ruffians
cornered, and threatened to kill him.
“ Look here,” he said ; “ give a fel-
low a chance to say his prayers,
won’t you?” And he prayed so
earnestly that they slunk out of the
room, and he got the children he
came for.

At length his evangelistic work so
absorbed his soul that he gave up
business, in order to devote himself
whotly to it. He used to sleep on
the benches of the Y. M. C. A. hall,
because he had no money to pay for
his lodgings, although he had in his
pocket money given him to carry on
his work. Since then he has never
received a salary, nor engaged in
business, yet all his wants have been
supplied by the providence of God.

During the awful years of the
American war, this great-hearted
man was engaged on many a battle-
field, and was one of the first to
enter Richmond, ministering to the
bodies and the souls of both white
and black, loyalists and rebels alike.

BOOK NOTICES.

Gospel Hymns, No. 2. By IrRA D.
SANKEY and P. P. Briss. To-
ronto: Copp, Clark & Co. and
Methodist Book Rooms. Paper,
30 cents ; boards, 35 cents.

One of the most valued agents in
recent evangelistic work has been the
ministry of sacred song. The sing-
ing of the Gospel by Mr. Sankey
seems to have been scarce less
effective as a means of grace than
the preaching of the Gospel by Mr.
Moody. Those simple songs have
girdled the world, and have been
sung in crowded cities, in lonely
hamlets and in far-off mission fields,
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At the close of the war, he gave
himself to religious work in Chicago,
and such was his zeal, that he has
been known to make two hundreg
visits in a day. It is a characteristi;
incident that the only thing he saveq
from the Great Fire, which destroyeq
his church and house, was his well.
thumbed Bagster Bible. In thiny
days after the fire, a rough, but com.
fortable, structure, 100 by 735 feey
was erected for his church ang
school, and w»s kept open day and
night for the shelter of the homeless,
who were also supplied with food, if
necessary.

The subsequent career of M
Moody—his labours in Edinburgh,
Glasgow, Dublin, Sheffield. Liver.
pool, London, Brooklyn, Philadel.
phia, New York, Philadelphia and
Chicago again—ar« they not fresh in
all men’s memory—* writ large” in
the history of the religious world?
A man full of faith and of the Holy
Ghost, taught of God, and deeply
pondering His Holy Word, God has
signally owned his labours as the
great lay evangelist of the age.

winning the heathen from the orgies
of paganism to the service of Chris. §
This new series is prepared to mes §
the demand for the reproduction, in 8
popular form, of the very best of the B
recent gems of religious song. It |
contains the choicest compositions JEg
of Mr. Sankey, of Mr. Bliss, whost Sl
tragic death by the railway horrorat S
Ashtabula will give a mournful ir-
terest to his pieces, and of man §
other  distinguished  composers
Through the courtesy of the pub
lishers, we present in this numbe
a specimen page of these beautiful S
hymns. i



The National Repository. Devoted
to General and Religious Litera-
ture, Biographies and Travel, Cri-
ticisms and Art. DANIEL CURRY,
D.D., Editor.

‘ We cordially welcome this latest
B .ddition to the serial literature of
Methodism. Our American brethren
have found it necessary to change
the character, and broaden the scope
of their veteran Ladies’ Repository.
The result is this handsome, well-
| illustrated and eminently readable
§ magazine. Its purpose is, as is that
of our own Connexional Monthly, to
¥ furnish the mem’ ~rs of the Church
which it represents, with sound and
wholesome literature, which shall te
§ in harmony with the religious spirit
E and teachings of Methodism. The
B leacing illustrated article gives an
§ account of Dr. Ridgaway’s Excursion
from Suez to Jerusalem, with twenty-
wo beautiful engravings. Articles
on Macaulay, Macleod, George Sand,
® Stanley’s African Explorations, and
awell-arranged Editorial Miscellany
of Forcign Affairs, Art, Nature, Re-
ligious Intelligence, and Current
E Literature, make a full and varied
B bili of fare. The inevitable serial
y story, “ That Boy,” by the Rev. W,
f H.Daniels, M.A.,openswith interest.
f The editorial utterances of Dr. Curry,
f who is one of the most able and
R vigorous of living writers and think-
& s, will be read with mucli interest.

4 Chance Acquaintance. By W.
D. howgLLs. Belford Brothers,
Toronto ; and Sydney, N. S. W.

. This book is a sequel to “ Their

i Wedding Journey,” noticed in a
f late number ; and is characterized
B bythe keen observation and criticism
B of persons and places that marked
B that volume. The description of the
§ St Lawrence and of the grand and
gloomy scenery of the Saguenay is
j very graphic and appreciative. The
environs of Quebec are again de-
scrived ; the studies of Aaditant life
and character are of photographic
f vividness. An interesting thread of
g story links together the varied ex-
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periences of the tourists. The two
volumes constitute the best and most
sympathetic treatment of the mag-
nificent scenery and grand historic
memories of our great river that
we know.

The Footsteps of the Master. By
HARRIET BEECHER STOWE. To-
ronto : Belford Brothers. Metho-
dist Book Rooms.

This is a charming volum.z of
religious meditations by cne of the
most devout and tender spirits, and
one of the ablest writers, in the range
of modern literzture. The medita-
tions, as is meet, cluster around the
person and work of the Redeemer,
and are arranged in groups appro-
priate to the great Christian festivals.
Itis, therefore, an appropriate Christ-
mas or Easter gift book, though suit-
able for any season of the year. A
rich anthology of sacred poetry illus-
trates and focuses, as it were, the
teaching of the text. The artistic
execution of the book is exquisite.
The red-lined pages, beautiful vign-
ettes, initial letters, head and tail
pieces, and fine engravings, make it
quite an edition de luxe. The sa-
cred monogram, passion flowers,
and crown of thorns on the cover
are very beautiful.

The Pearl! Fountain, and other
Tales. By JuLia KAVANAGH.
Toronto : Belford Brothers.

The eyes of the little folks will
sparkle with delight as they open
the pages of this elegant juvenile
volume, rich with its flowers of fairy
lore. Children who find reading a
somewhat difficult task will be lured
by the fascination of ifs stories to
overcome the obstacles in their way.
‘We speak from domestic experience.
Nor are the tales without their in-
structive lessons, which are for chii-
dren, none the less effective for being
undidactic. The exquisite engrav-
ings, which are beautifully printed on
toned paper, are good specimens of
the sort of work that can be turned
out by our Connexional press.
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Readings awnd Recitations. By
Richard Lewis. Belford Brothers ;
Wesleyan Book Room.

Mr. Lewis is an accomplished and
successful teacher of elocution. He
devotes a considerable portion of
this book to valuable hints and sug-
gestions on public reading. With
perhaps one or two exceptions, the
selections are in excellent taste ;
and what will be of great advantage
to the reader, the inflections and
emphases are judiciously indicated.
The ¢ Legend of the Angel” is a
noble poem.

St. Elmo. By AUGUSTA J. EVANS
WiLsoN. Cr. 8vo., pp. 445. Bel-
ford Rrothers, Toronto, Ont., and
Sydney, N. 5. W.

This is a powerfully written book
by a gifted Southern authoress. It
abounds in a most extraordinary
display of scholarship, in rabbinical
and classic literature—in inetapuy-
sics and natural science. The range
of quotation in prose and verse, from
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authors ancient and modern, ey
dences a cyclopedic range of read.
ing, which is very remarkable
either man or woman. ’

Infelice—same author and pub
lisher—is marked by the same chy.
acteristics as “St. Elmo.” It fully
sustains the brilliant reputation of
the writer as a work of vivid intereg
and sound ethical sentiment,

Experiences of a Detective. By 3
ALLAN PINKERTON. Toronto: i}
Belford Brotiiers. Illustrated. §

The writer of these narrative
claims that, remarkable as they may
appear, they are literally true—thy
the incidents have all actually o §
curred as related—a striking ills. [
tration that, in the intricate relations {
of our complex modern civilisation,
fact is often stranger than fiction §
We dcubt the utility, however, of |
the study of these abrormal case B
of social pathology.

NOTES ON LITERATURE, &ec

—The great book of the season in
London is “Italy, from the Alps to
Mount Etna,” edited by Thomas
Adolphus Trollope. This sump-
tuous volume in quarto is illustrated
by 400 wood engravings, and is be-
yond question the most attractive
book on the subject of Italy ever
issued.

—Mr. J. W. Brexel, the well-known
New York banker, whose purchases
of the most rare and sumptuous
books at the Menzies library sale
were noted at the .time, is said to
possess the largest and most cora-
piete musical library in the country,
embracing over 3,000 volumes,
—There has been discovered in
New Orleans, the Piciyune of that

city says, “The Last Suppe, B
painted by Raphael shortly before §
his death, in the year 1520, The §
painting has been rudely cut fron &
its original frame and adjusted tr i
one of smaller capacity. Under SN
a fold was found Raphael’s mono §
gram.

—~The correspondent of the Dely M
News at New York says that the
trustees of the Metropolitan Musemn §
of Art in that city will aceept
General di Cesnola’s offer of the
Curium treasures and other collec
tions from Cyprus. The sum paii
will he £12,000; this, it is unde- 3N
stood, defeats the attempt of the §
British Museum to obtain the cot
lection.



—A committee has been formed to
nise a fund for the benefit of the
family of the late Mr. George Smith,
of the British Museum, the distin-

ished Assyrian scholar.

8 _Among the new books announced
B by Mr. Elliot Stock are a fac-simile
of the first edition of Milton’s *“ Para-
dise Lost,” and a cheap edition of
the facsimile reprint of the first edi-
B tion of the “ Pilgrim’s Progress.”

% -Mr. Tennyson has published
i another drama, the subject of which
£} is taken from Znglish history. Itis
§ entitled “ Harold,” and deals with
the stormy period in which the reign
of the Anglo-Saxon kings came to
R an'end.

3 It has been resolved to postpone
f the exhibition of busts, pictures,
books, &c., once the prcperty of
Lord Byron, until next May.

Record of Recent Deaths.
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—Frederick Wilhelm Ritschl is dead,
age 71. His best-known work is
his edition of Plautus (Bonn, 1848-
1853). )
—Mr. C. B. Cayley’s translation ot
the //iad, in quantitative hexameters,
is now all in print, and may prob-
ably be published pretty <oon.
—The latest undertaking of the fer-
tile Grstave Dore is an illustrated
edition of “ Michaud’s History of
the Crusades,” which will appear in
Paris this winter.

—T. A. Trollope has in press “ A
History of the Fapal conclave.”
—Captain Nares is said to be writ-
ing an account of his Arctic expedi-
tion,

—Germany published in 1875 12,516
works of all classes, against 12,070
in 1874.

Tabular Record of Recent Deaths.

% Preciousin the sight of the Lord is the decth of Hissaints.”

NAME. RESIDENCE. CIRCUIT. |AGE| DATE,

N john Le Hugnel .|Cape Ozo ....|Gaspe, P.Q ....1 go |Oct. 13, 1876.
fPatience Rumson . . ..[Carbonnear ..|Carbounear, Nfd| 81 [Nov. 2,
gAnn Chisholm ...... Windsor...... Windsor, N.S..176 | < 10,
& Thomas Steeds ...... Catalina ...... Catalina, Nfd ..|77 | “ 12, «
Jane McCurdy ...... Hagkill Hill ..|Lennoxville,P.Q{83  “ 17, “
Mrs. Asher Black ....!Amberst ...... Ambherst, N.S. .3 74 | «“ 24, ¢
Ruth G. Carder...... Queen’s Co .. « “ L4 73] “ 2 “
David Neelands ....|Woodford ....|Windsor, O....| 71 |Dec. 1, “
Sarah Fobicoe ...... New Credit ..New Credit, O../ 48| “ 10, ¢
Hugh Stewart ...... Vankleck Hill.{L’Original, P. Q.| 73 { * 14,
Rocanna Lindsay ....|Homby ...... Milton, O...... 73| “ 14, ©
Phebe Caulbeck ....|Searltown ....|Bedeque, P.E.I}so ! “ 14,
Susanna Jackson ....[Arva ........ IondonS.,0 ..[86 | “ 18, *
Mrs, Mary Lasby . ...{Pilkington ....|Elora ........ 26 “ 31, “

. B Al business communications with reference
-

o A., Toronto.

to this Magazine should be sddressed to the

+.8. ROSE ; and all literary communicatious or contributions to the Rev. W. H. WITHROW,



Whiter than Suow,

+Wash me, und I shall be whiter than snow.”—Ps. 31: 7,

JAMES NiCHOLBOY. ‘WM. G. FISCHER, 1872, by par,
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1. Dear Jo-sus, I long to be per-fect-ly whole; I want Thee for.
9. Lord Je - sus,look down from Thy thronein theskies, And help me to
8. Lord Je - sus, for this I most humbly en - treat; I wait, blesseq
4. Lord Je - sus, Thou seest I pa -tiently wait; Comenow,andvitt.
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ev - er, to live in my soul; Break down every i - dol, cast
make o complete sac-ri-fice; I givoup my-self, and what
Lord, at Thy cru-ci- fied feet, By faith, for my cleansing, I
in me @& new heart cre-ate;  To those who havesought Thee, Thon
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out ev-ery foe; Now wash me, and I shall bo whiter than snow.
ev - er I know—Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow,
see Thy blood flow—Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.
nev - er said’st No—Now wash me, and I sghall be whiter than snow.
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Whiter than snow, yes, whiter than snow; Now wash me, and
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28 5.
e, S The blessing by faith, I receive from abovs;
S—— s i O glory! my soul is made glad in Thy love
Tshallb é";vhit,er than s-ﬁ‘;\v My prayer bas prevail'd, and this momcntIknes,
" The blood is applied, I am whiter than snow.
%_ e ok 0 Whiter than snow, yes, whiter then snow;

i Now wash me, and Ishall be whiter than sor.

From “Gospel Hymns,” No. 2.
Canadian Copyright Edition, by permission of Copp, Clark & Co.
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