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RECENT GLIMPSES OF

SPAIN.

BY M. ]ili'l"!I.\.\!-lil)\\'.\l{l).\'.

SPANISH

«“ Barcelona, shrine of courtesy,
harbour of the wayfarer, shelter of
the poor, cradle of the brave,
champion of the Odtraged, nurse
of friendship, unique in position,
unique in beauty

Such was the eulogium bestowed
upon Barcelona by the great Cer-
Vvantes, severai hundred years ago,
an eulogium warranted by a stran-
ger's experience in our own day.
The matehless site of the second
city of Spain, and its luxuriant
Surroundings, awaken enthusiasm
as of old, whilst even the briefest
possible sojourn suffices to make
us feel at home.

Few European capitals can boast
‘of finer public monuments, few in-
deed possess such a promenade as
its famous Rambla. © The Ram-

Vor. XLIII. No. o

DILIGENCE,

bla may be regarded as an epitome,
ot only of the entire city, but of
all Spain. A dozen brilliant or
moving spectacles meet the eye in
2 day, whilst the normal aspect
is one of unimaginable pictur-
esqueness and variety. The dark-
eved flower-girls with their rich
floral displays ; the country folks
still adhering to the costume of
Catalonia—the men sandalled ang
white-hosed; for headgear, slouch
€aps or crimson, Scurlet, or peach-
coloured felt, the women with gor-
geous silk kerchiefs pinned under
the chin—-the Asturian nursemaids
in poppy-red skirts barred with
black, and dainty gold and lace
caps; the ladijes fanning themselves
as they go, in November, with
black lace ~mantillag over their
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pretty heads ; the Guardia Civile
in big, awe-inspiring cocked hats
and long black cloaks reaching to
the ankle, the trim soldiery in
black and red tunics, knicker-
bockers and buskins, their officers
ablaze with gold braid and lace ;
the spick-and-span  city police,
each neat as a dandy in a melo-
drama, not a hair out of place,
collars and cuffs of spotless white,
ironed to perfection, weilfitting
costumes, swords at their sides ;
the priests mnd nuns ; the seafar-
ing folk of many nationalities : the
shepherds of uncouth appearance
from the necighbouring mountains
__all these at first make us feel as
if we were taking part in a mas-
querade.

It is especially on All Saints’
days that the flower-market of the
Rambla is seen to advantage;
chormous sums  are  spent upon
wreaths and garlands for the
cemetery, the poorest then con-
triving to pay his floral tribute to
departed kith and kin.

In striking contrast with the
wide, airy, ever brilliantly illumin-
ated Rambla, electric light doing
duty for sunshine at night, are the
streets of the old town. The
stranger may take any turning—
either to right or left—he is sure
to find himself in one of thesc
dusky, narrow thoroughfares, so
small ofttimes the space between
window and opposite window that
neighbours  might often shake
hands.  With their open shops of
gay woollen stuffs, they vividly re-
cail Cairene bazaars. ~ Narrow as
is the accommodation without, it
must bhe narrower still within,
since when folks move from one
house to another their goods and
chattels are hoisted up and passed
through the front windows. The
sight of a chest of drawers or 2
sofa in cloudland is comical
enough, although the system cer-
tainly has its advantages. Much
manual labour is thereby spareid,
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and the furniture doubtless escapes
injury from knocking about.

All churches in Spain, by the
way, must be visited in ihe fore-
noon; even then the light is so dim
that little- can be scen of their trea-
sures-—pictures, reliquaries, marble
tombs. The Cathedral of Darce-
lona forms no exception to the
rule. Only lighted by windows
of richly stained old glass, we are
literally compelled to grope onr
way along the crowded aisles.

Mass is going on from early
morn till noon, and m the glimmer-
ing jewelled light, we can just dis-
cern the moving figures of priests
and acolytes before the high altar,
and the scattered worshippers
kneeling on the floor.  Equally
vague are the glimpses we obtain
of the chapels, veritable little
museums of rare and beautiful
things, unfortunately consigned to
perpetual  obscurity, veiled in
never-fading twilight. What a
change we find outside! The
elegant Gothic cloisters, rather to
be described as a series of chapels,
each differing from the others,
cach sumptuously adorned, enclose
a sunny open space or patio, plant-
ed with palms, orange and lemon
trees, the dazzling bright foliage
and warm blue sky in striking con-
trast to the sombre grey of the
building-stone. A little farther off,
on the other side, we may sec the
figures of the bell-ringers high up
in the open belfry tower, swinging
the huge bells backwards and ior-
wards with tremendous efforts, a
sight never to be missed on Sun-
dayvs and fete days.

The Cathedral of Burgos, shown
in our frontispiece, is the most
magnificent specimen  of Gothic
architecture in the Spanish Penin-
sula, and is now one of the most
renowned in Europe for its archi-
tecture and works of art. Its
tower and spires are of exquisite
delicacy of execution. The solid
stone seems woven lace-work pat-
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SPANISH FLOWER GIRLS, BARCELONA.

terns. It has fourteen chapels
decorated with priceless sepulchral
monuments and many fine paint-
ings.

The Spanish diligence is a
strange lumbering vehicle, which
looks a good deal like two stage
coaches placed one upon another.,
It is drawn by six richly caparison-
ed mules which are driven with
much cracking of whips and ob-
jurgations of the guard. Asit
Tattles through the sleepy Iberian

towns it makes the sole sensation
of the day. The dogs wake up
and bark, the idlers lounge and
stare, the beggars swarm around
the diligence asking alms.  After
delivering the mail and baiting the
mules, with much more whip-
cracking and swearing, the un-
wieldy caravan rolls on and somno-
lence rests again upon the idle
town.

The movement in favour of the
higher  education of women
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marches at a snail’s pace in Spain.
The vast number of convents, and
what are called “Escuelas Pias,”
or religious schools, attest the fact .
that even in the most cosmopolitan
and enlightened Spanish towns the
education of girls still remains

TOWERS OF THE CATHEDRAL, BARCELONA.

chiefly in the hands of the nuns.
Lay schools and colleges exist, also
a normal school for the training of
female teachers, founded a few
years ago. Here and there we
find rich families entrusting their
girls to English governesses, but
such cases are rare. Out of a popu-
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lation of between four and five hun-
dred thousand souls, only two hun-
dred Protestants answer to the roll-
call. The chief occupation of an
educated Spanish lady seems to be
that of counting her' beads and
repeating her prayers in church.

The universiiy,
attended by two
thousand fivehun-
dred students,
was founded so
long ago as 1430,
and rebuilt in
1873. A technical
school—the only
complete school
of arts and sci-
ences existing in
Spain—wasopen-
ed under the same
roof in 1850 ; and,
in connection with
it, night classes
are held. Any
workman provid-
« 1 with a certifi-
-dte of good con-
duct can attend these
excelle~t classes free of
cost. Schools of architec-
ture and navigation are
also attached to the uni-
versity.

When we come to the
most important subject
of primary instruction, we are
somewhat startled by the figures
placed before us.  Out of a popu-
lation of between four and five
hundred thousand souls, not quite
two thousand boys, not quite three
thousand girls, and only fiiteen
hundred young children attend the
municipal schools. '

Bull-fights, alas! still disgrace
the most advanced city of the
Peninsula. The bull-ring was
founded in 1834, and the brutal
spectacle still attracts enormous
crowds, chiefly consisting of na-
tives. The bull-fight is almost
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unanimously repudiated by foreign
residents of all ranks.

‘The Protestant body scems ac-
tive. 'We find here a branch depot
of the Religious Tract Society.
Various religicus magazines, many
of them translations from the Eng-
lish and German, are published.
Among these are the “ Revista
Chrisaiana,” intended for the more
thoughtfu! class of readers ; “La
Luz” organ of the Reformed
Church of Spain ; and several illus-
trated periodicals for children.

Will Protesiantism ever take
deep root in the home of the In-
quisition ? Time will show. One
sign of the timcs is the recent se-
cession of a Spanish priest to the
Protestant ministry,

Many young Spaniards are now
educated in England. English is
spoken’freely at Malaga, and our
literature is no longer unknown to
Spanish readers. These facts in-
dicate coming change. The ex-
clusiveness which has hitherto
barred the progress of this richly-
dowered and attractive country is
on the wane. Who shall say ?
We may ere long sez dark-eyed
students from Barcelona at Girton
College, and a Spanish Society for
the protection of animals, prohibit-
ing the torture of bulls and horses
for the public pleasure.

Already—all honour to her name
—a Spanish woman novelist, the
gifted Caballero, has made pathe-
tic appeals to her country-folks for
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a gentler treatment of animals in
general.  For the most part, it
must be sadly confessed, in vain !

The number of police surprise
us. Those bustling, brilliant
streets, with their cosmopolitan
crowds, seem the quietest, most
orderly in the world. It seems
hard to believe that this tranquil-
lity and contentment should be
fallacious—on the surface only.
Yet such is the case,

“I have seen revolution after re-
volution,” said to me 2 Spanish
gentleman of high position, an
hidalgo of the old school 3“1 ex-
pect to see more if my life is suffi-
ciently prolonged. Spain has no
Sovernment; each in power seeks
but self-aggrandisement.  Ouy
army is full of Boulangers, each
ready to usurp power for his own
ends. You suggest a change of
dynasty ?  We could not hope to
be thereby the gainers, A repub-
lic, say “you? That also has
proved a failure to us ? Ah, you
English are kappy ; you do ‘ot
need to change abruptly the exist-
ing order of things, you effect re-
volutions more calmly.”

I observed that perhaps national
character and temperament had
something to do with the matter.
He replied very sadly, “ You are
right; we southerners are more im-
petuous, of fiercer temper. Which-
ever way I look, I see no hope for
unhappy Spain.”

AT THE DOOR.

BY EUGENE FIELD.

I thought myself indeed secure,
So fast the door. so firm the lock ;
But, lo! he toddling comes to lure
My parent ear with timorous knock.

My heart were stoze could it withstand
The sweetness of my baby’s plea—
That timorous, baby knocking and
““ Please let me in—it’s only me.”

1 threw aside the unfinished book,
Regardiess of its tempting charms,

And, opening wide the door, I took
My laughing darling in my arms,

Who knows hut in eternity

, like a truant child, shall wait,
The glories of a life to be,

eyond the Heavenly Father's gate?

And will that Heavenly Father heed
he truant’s supplicating cry,
As at the outer door I plead,
*’Tis I, O Father! only I”?
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HERE AND

THERE

RUSHEN CASTLE, ISLE OF MAN.

The many sons and daughters
of the dear old homeland, how
far soever they have wandered,
whether to Canadian backwoods,
or Australian sheep walks, or
New Zealand cattle pastures, or
South African gold reefs—turn
ever fondly to the grand old mo-
ther of nations from which they
have sprung.

Nor is less loyal and loving re-
gard cherished by the truest sons
of England’s eldest daughter, the
United States of America. None
have cver claimed more passion-
ately than they their inheritance
in the deathless memories, the
heroic  traditions, the priceless
literature  of the home land.
Washington Irving first revealed
to the English themselves the
charms of Bracebridge Hall, and
the deep and tender interest felt
by their kin beyvond the sea in
Merrie England, and its Christ-

IN TIHE
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HOMLE LAND*

mas cheer ; in
Westminster Ab-
bey, that great
temple of silence
and  reconcilia-
tion; in the old
parish church
and churchyard,
where sleep till
the resurrection
the progemitors of

the  best  blood
and best brain of
the new world.

Hawthorne, Low-
el, Holmes,
Longfellow, and
many another
have proved in
prose and verse
how deeply the
roots of the new
are rooted in the heart of the
old.

England’s battles for faith and
freedom, her long struggle to-
wards constitutional liberty, the
charter wrested by the Baron: at
Runnymede, the victory over the
Stuarts at Marston Moor, the
blood shed on the scaffold for
liberty by Cobham, Vane, Russell,
and Argyle; the noble army of
martyrs who glorified God amid
the fires of Smithfield, or for
Christ's Crown and Covenant
dyed the Scottish heather a deeper
crimson with their gore ; the vic-
tories by sea and land of Drake
and Howard, of Blake and Nelson,
of Wolfe and Wellington, are
theirs as well as ours. The spell of
Chaucer and Shakespeare, of
lunyan and Milton, and many an-
other bard or sage, is upon them
as well as upon us. The ties of
religion, of kinship, of blood, will

* « Here and There in the Home Land.”—England, Scotland and Ireland, as seen by a

Canadian. By Canxirr Hatonr,
Svo.  Pp. 616.

THustrated with 261 engravings.

Methodist Book-Rooms, Toronto, Montreal and Halifax.,

Price, §3.00.
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not be ignored.  They cannot, if
they would, cut themselves off
from England's storied past, and
few of them would if they could.
But it is with feelings of special
interest that the sons of this nor-
thern land, which has never been
estranged from the mother coun-
try, visit the soil made sacred with
SO many memories. The land of
the rosc, thistle, or shamrock is, in
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tains so many and such beautiful
illustrations of these storied scenes,
over 260 of them specially made
for the volume under review. The
accompanying text, by its graphic
description and apposite reflec-
tions, or literary or historic allu-
sion, cnhances ~the value of the
volume, Through the courtesy
of the author, we are permitted to
illustrate this paper with a few of

TINTERN ABBEY—NORTH TRANSEPT,

a special sense, the Home land,
and, next to our beloved Canada,
the dearest land on earth.

Mr. Canniff Haight's fascinating
volume is the outcome of such
feelings, and of 3 pilgrimage to
the shrines most sacred, in their
religious, historic, or romantic in-
terest, to the scenes over which is
shed the spell of beauty, of
romance, or poetry. No bhoolk
hitherto published in Canada con-

the many photo-engravings of his
handsome book, which deserves
an honoured place in our Canadian
homes. It will create a more in-
telligent acquaintance, a closer
sympathy with those cradle-lands
of empire, and will furnish, in a
very delightful manner, for the
younger reader, an ecducation in
the story of the past and achieve-
ments of the present.

Every year many thousands of
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tourists behold in the distance the
hold outline of the Isle of Man,
rising 2,000 feet above the sea, but

few comparatively make its closer

acquaintance. It is well worth a
visit for its own sake, and the
genius of Hall Caine, in a way,
has made it classic ground. *Its
laws, its customs, its systems of
government,” says Mr. Haight,
‘“‘are in the main quite different
from those of the neighbouring
islands of Great Britain.  Since its

Methodist Magazine and Review.

Mr. Haight gives a graphic de-
scription, with copious illustration,
of the great commercial port of
Liverpool, next to London the
greatest in the world ; of the busy
manufacturing regions of Lanca-
shire, Yorkshire, Staffordshire,
and the wonderful Black Country,
which at night, with its blazing
furnaces and gnome-like figures
calls up suggestions of Dante’s
Inferno.

More charming to our mind,

WESTMINSTER HALL.

purchase by the Crown of Eng-
land in 1825, it has enjoyed what
the Irish people are clamouring
for— Home Rule” In this re-
spect it is not unlike Canada, pos-
sessing  its own government,
known as the House of Keys.
Take it all in all—its history, its
antiquities, its scenery and its
climate—there are few places in
the British Isles which better re-
pay a visit of some duration than
the Isle of Man.”

however, are the excursions
through the Vale of Cheddar, the
visit to the ancient city of Bristol,
with its memories dating back to
the days of Cabot and Hawkins,
of Chatterton—“the marvellous
bov,”—of the early achievements
of Methodism, and that wonderful
monument of Christian philan-
thropy—Muller’s orphans’ houses,
erected and maintained at a cost
of $3,000,000, all sent without ap-
peal, save to the Father of the

f
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fatherless, furnishing home and
love and care for more than 2,000
orphan children,

Rural England possesses a per-
ennial charm in its embowered
parks, where stand its stately
palaces or castles, its humble
homcs, nestling  beneath their
straw-thatched ~ roofs.  “ God’s
finger touched but gently when
He made our England,” says Mrs.

rowning, “so soft are all its con-

associations Mr, Haight cannot
refrain from bursting into verse,

“ Through cloister and aisle bat and owl
wing their flight
As the shadows of even betoken the night,
Like the wraiths of sad spirits condemmed
thus to roam .,y 0
"Midst the desolate wreck of a once happy
home,
Reflecting on moments misspent.

¢ No, the highest must fade, and the strong-
est deeay,

ROYAL ALBERT MALL.

tours, the curve of its valleys and
the swell of its hills.”

The old monks had remarkably
good taste in building their abbeys
and churches in the most fertile
vales, where the refectory was en-
riched with fish from stream or
mere, with fowl from sedge or
brake, and venison from the forest
glades. One of the most charm-
ing of these is Tintern Abbey,
over whose manifold beauties and

For change and decadence o’er man hold
their sway ;
Not here are true pleasures, pure wealth,
or a home,
To dust and to ruin these even must come,
Thus mused I as onward I went.”

Our author thinks Tintern one
of the finest ruins in Great Britain.
“On entering the building,” he
says, “the spectacle is one of inex-
pressible sublimity. The matted
masses of ivy which cover the
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ST, GEORGE'S CHAPEL, SOUTH FRONT.

walls with a thick mantle of green,
as if to shut out from the visitor
the ravages which time has made
upon them, are one of the greatest
charms of the ruin.”

The genius of Wordsworth, that
high priest of nature, has thrown
over this lovely vale

** The light that never was on sea or shore,
The consecration and the poet’s dream,”

by his immortal “ Lines written at
Tintern Abbey,”

¢« For I have learned
To look on nature, nut as in the hour

Of thoughtless youth; but hearing often-
timnes

The still, sad music of Lumanity,

Not harsh nor grating, though of ample
power

To chasten and subdue. And I have felt

A presence that disturbs me with the joy

Of elevated thoughts ; a sense sublime

Of something far more deeply interfused,

Whose dwelling is the light of sctting suns

And the round ocean, and the living air,

And the blue sky, and in the mind of man.”

The most potent spell in Great
Britain is, however, London, the
heart of the great world-empire
which draws from the ends of the
carth the trade and commerce of

LONG CANALS HAMPTOX COURT.
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INTERIOR, ANN HATHAWAY'S COTTAGE.

its forty colonies. Neither Baby-
lon nor Nineveh, Rome nor
Carthage, cver gathered such a
multitude of peopie within their
walls as nightly sleep within the
sound of “ Big Ben ™ of Westmin-
ster.  Mr. Haight knows his Lon-
don well, and follows with en-
thusiasm the footprints of Defoce
and Johnson, Goldsmith, Dickens,
and Thackeray.

He moralizes in  London's
“Tragic Tower,” and benecath
Westminster Abbey's vaulted roof,
saunters amid its parks, recalis the
Methodist memories  of Fetter
Lane and City Road, explores the
regions of Bethnal Green and Tcl-
gravia—what startling  contrasts
they present within an hour's ride !

Over one spot we must Iinger
ior a moment. « Westminster
Hall” says Mr. ITaight, *“once a
part of the ancient roval palacc of
Westminster, is the largest room
but onc in Europe, and has wit-
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nessed many stirring events. In
it Cromwell was inaugurated Lord
Protector, and after a few years
had passed away, his head, along
with those of Ireton and Brad-
shaw, was placed upon the south
gable, and thus Cromwell’s re-
mained for twenty years. Sir
William Wallace was tried in the
old hall, and in the present one
Sir Thomas More, the Protector

Somerset, Devereux, Farl of
Essex, Guy Fawkes and his
fellow conspirators, the infamous

Earl and Countess Somerset, and
the Earl of Strafford were tried
and  condemned. Here, too,
Charles 1. faced his judges, and
later the Seven Bisnops, Sache-
verell, the Farl of Derwentwatcr,
and the rebel lords of Scotland—
Kilmarnock, Balmerino, and
Lovat. Later still, Burke, Fox,
and Sheridan made the old rafters
ring with their eloquence, when
the deeds of Warren Hastings in
India were laid before the world.
The last trial was the impeachment

WATER GATE, KING CHARLES TOWER,
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INTERIOR, CHESTER CATHEDRAL.

of Lord Melville by the Commons
in 1806.”

In visiting some friends in
Cl cago recently, who boasted of
their splen lid auditorium, with its
capacity for 4,000 persons, as the
most magnificent in the world, we
<uite paralvzed them by citing the

most magnificent monument in the
world, to one of its best men, the
memorial of Albert the Good.
The allegorical figures of the four
continents seem to indicate Brit-
ain’s world-wide sway. \What are
more significant still are the noble
groups 1n life-sized marble, of the

VIEW OF LOCH KATRINE.

Albert Memorial Hall in London,
with its circling scats for thrice
that number.  This great domed
structure 1s well shown in one of
our cuts, but the beautiful colours
of its terra cotta fricze are only
faintly indicated. Right opposite,
in Hyde Park, is, we think, the

great philosophers and sages, the
grcat poets and scers, the great
artists and authors, of all lands
and all times. It is, we take it, a
prophecy of the mild reign of
peace, of the higher Christian
civilization of the near future, that,
not to a conquering warrior, but
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to a friend and lover of pcace, was
this monument erected.

The stateiy home of royalty at
Windsor is the subject of a chap-
ter full of charm, with striking
illustrations  of the castellated
beauty of this royal palace, recall-
ing, in its outline, Tennyson's
" many-towered Cameloi” From
the great round tower, grev with
the eld of 80 vears, is obtained
one of the grandest views in Eng-
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architecture. In ;he chancel are
the stalls of the Knights of the
Garter, emblazoned with  their
arms, and  overhung with thejr
tattered banncrs.

* The knights are dust,
Their swords are rust,
Their souls are with the siunts, we trust.”

Adjoining  the chapel is the
Royal Mausoleum, in which, sur-
rounded by the splendours of their

CORNER oOF THE WEST Bow,

land, a view embracing cleven
counties; with, near at hand, Eton
College, and the churchyard of
Stoke Pogis, rendered memorable
forever by Grev's Elegy : in the
distance, the ficld of Runnymede,
and running through the lush.
green meadows, the silver-winding
Thames.

St. George's Chapel, shown in
our cut, dates from 1474, and is a
splendid example of perpendicular

palace home, repose the renains
of Henry VI., Edward I Henry
VIIIL., Charles I, George IIT.
George IV, William IV, and
other  royal personages—a  per-
Petual reminder that “sic transit
gloria mundi.® The deathless love
of the sorrowing Queen has made
this chapel an exquisite memorial
of the virtues and piety of the late
Prince Consort.

Mr. Haight devotes a chaptcr
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to Hampton Court, which scems
the crvstallized history of England
for well-nigh four centuries. The
memories of Wolsey's greatness
and his fall ; of the royal Blue
Jeard, Henry VIIL; of good
Queen Bess, of Cromwell, of the
Stuarts, of William and Mary, and
of the degenerate Georges, rever-
berate as one walks these long-
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pleasanter thoughts.  Through
the distant forest glades sweep the
antlered deer, or pause in their
browsing to stand and gaze as un-
dismayed as their ancestors in the
days of merric Robin Hood and
Little  John. Here the grim
Puritan, Oliver Cromwell, when
he could lay aside for a time the
cares of state, used to doff his steel
hauberk and buft jerkin, and don

———

drawn corridors and  sounding
HOLYROOD PALACE,
halls.  But 2 faded  splendour

haunts those banquet halls.  The
portraits of the dair, frail beautics
of the Stuart court, by Sir Godirey
Kneller and Sir Peter Lels. all
dead and turned to dust two han-
dred vears ago, suggest sad meara-
lizings of the mind.

Glimpses through the windows
of the noble park., where massive
chestnuts streteh in endless avenues
beneath  the sunny  sky,  recall

a coat of kendal green, for a swift
eallop through the park after the
flving decer or hares.

We follow our guide, philoso-
pher and friend in his leisurely
tour through  Warwick, Kenil-
worth, and  Stratford-on-Avon.
The pen pictures and sun paint-
ings of Warwick's ivied walls and
of the crumbling towers of Kenil-
worth, which recall the tear-com-
pelling storv of Ay Robsart, of
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Coventry, with

“ Peeping Tom,”

Lady Godiva,” are of fascinating

interest, Countless tourists from

all lands make the pilgrimage to

the spot—

* Where his fipst infant lays sweet Shake.
sp(:al'e Sllllg,

Where his Iast aceents faltered on his

tongue, ™

Mr. Haight conversed with the

its legends of
and the *“ Fajr

QUEEN MARY's BEDROOM,

last lineal descendant of the Hath-
away family in the straw-thatched,
timbered cottage, with its quaint
ingle-nook, as shown in our cut.
Here the boy lover of nineteen
summers, with all the ardour of a
Romeo, wooed and won hijs ma-~
ture bride of six~and—twenty.

One of our cuts shows the in-
terior of one of the most beauti-
ful parish churches in England,—

the Beauchamp Chapel, St, Mary's,
Warwick.  The Earls effigy, in

15
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full armour, rests on an altar-tomb
beneath a hearse of gilded brass—
one of the finest monuments of the
Feriod to be found in England.
Quaint old Chester is one of the
most interesting towns in the king-
dom, with its ancient walls, gray
with the memories of 2,000 years,
From one of it towers King
Charles I. watched the defeat of
his army on Bolton Moor. Crom-

HOLYROOD rarack, !

well’s cannon have left his bold
sign  manual upon  the walls,

he new bridge "across the Dee
has a span of two hundred feet,
the widest stone arch in the world,

he most curious feature of the
city is its Tows, or double terraces
of shops, the upper one fronting
on a broad arcade., The old tim-
bered houses have quaintly-carved
fronts, Qaileries an( gables, like
those in Frankfort, often with
some Biblical or allegorical design.
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Of special interest is one which
bears the legend,

God's Providence is mine Fubcri=
tancc. MDCLIL,,

said to be the only house which
escaped the plague in that year.
Some of the most charming
chapters in Mr. Haight’s book de-
scribe his visit to
« Caledonia, stern and wikd,
Meet nurse for poetic child,
Land of brown heath and shaggy wood,
Laud of the mountain and the tlood.”
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Guild Hall of l.ondon, will be
found such a magnificent staircase
as the marble, alabaster and onyx
structure of this people’s palace of
Glasgow.

Old St. Mungo'’s ‘is rather a
grim, dour building, dating from
1136. It looks cold and bare
without the statues of the saints
and other “ whigmaleeries and
curliewurlies,” which were de-
stroyed in the Reformation time.
The auld kirk stands “as crouse
as a cat with the flees kaimed aff.”

ABBOISFORD, FROM THE GARDEN.

Glasgow exhibits a strange
combination of busy, modern
thrift and manufacturing industry,
and of ancient and romantic as-
saciations.  The municipal build-
ings are among the most sump-
tuous in Furope. Not in the
Palace of the Doges, at Venice,
the Rath House of Vienna, the
Hotel de Ville of Paris, or the

The charming scenery of the
Trossachs, with the lovely Lochs
I.omond and Katrine, with Fair
Ellen’s Isle and the Silver Strand,
with their memories of Fitz-Tames
and Roderick Dhu ; and the lofty
summits of Ben Venue, Ben A'an,
Ben Ledi and Ben Vorlich, lost in
the mists, are portrayed with
numerous sun pictures and illus-
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trated with copious  quotations
from the poets.

No city in Europe combincs
such  a  majestic position, such
quaint architecture, sych stirring
historical associations, an( such
tragic and romantic memories as

uld Reekie, the Athens of {he
North. The quaint gabled houses,
with overhanging stories, are as
odd in thejr Way as anything in

narrow  High  Street—the most
picturesque  in Europe—is the
Reyal Palace of Holyrood, with
its memories of guilt and gloom,
Here is the chamber in which
Knox Wrung the Queen’s proud
heart by his upbraidings ; the sup-
Per room—very small—in whijch
Mary was dining with Rizzio and
her Maids of Honour, when Darn-
ley and his fellow-assassins climb-

ENTRANCE HALL, ABBOTSFORD,

the Juden Gasse, of Frankfurt, or
the Ghetto, of Rome. No pre-
sence is more dominant than that
of the “fair mischief,” Mary,
Queen of Scots—and of romarntic
hearts the world over. Ttis like a
chapter from the « Heart of
Midlothian.” to walk up the Can-
nengate, the  Iigh Street, the
Lawn Market, between- the Infty
and grim-featured houses.

At the end of the long ~nd

ed the winding  stair, and mur-
dered the unhappy wretch cling-
ing to his royal mistresg’s skirts,
and then dragged his body into
the Queen’s bedchamber, where
the blood staing are still shown
upen the floor. The Queen’s bed,
with its faded tapestries, her pri-
Vvate altar, the stone on which she
knelt, her meagre mirror, her tiny
dressing room, and the embroid-
¢red picture  of Jacob’s Dream,
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wrought with her own fair fingers,
make very vivid and real the sad
story of the unhappy sovereign,

who realized to the full the words,.

“ Uneasy lies the head that wears
a crown.”

A charming chapter is devoted
to a visit to Melrose and Abbots-
ford. The old Abbey, dating from
1136, is one of the finest relics of
Gothic architecture extant. The
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of the knights seemed to keep
watchh over the tombs, where,
through the long ages, their bodies
“ await the resurrection.” I no-
ticed the touching inscription,
“Cvm Venit Jesvs Cessabit
Vmbra —“When Jesus comes the
darkness shall fly away.” Ilere is
the tomb of the arch-wizard
Michael Scott, whose awful ap-
parition is recorded in the Lay of

THE STUDY, ABBOTSFORD.

image-breaking zeal of the Re-
formers, and the cannon of Crom-
well have left only a picturesque
ruin. It was quite pathetic to see
the roofless aisles, the broken
windows, the crumbling columns,
and the grass-grown chancel
where once the cowled brother-
hood chanted their matins and
evensong. The battered saints
looked down reproachfully from
their ivied niches, and the effigies

the Last Minstrel, and here was
buried at last the fiery heart of
Bruce. I sat in Sir Walter’s
favourite seat and gazed where
“the darkened roof rose high
alcof,” and on the lovely eastern
oriel with its slender shafts of
foliaged tracery, of which he sings,

¢« Thou would’st have thought some fairy’s
hand
*Twixt poplars straight, the osier wand
In many o freakish knot had twined ;
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Then framed a spell when the work was
done,

And changed the willow wreaths to
stone.”

It is half an hour's ride along
the green Tweed side to Abbots-
ford, where still wiclds his spell a
mightier wizard than even Michael
Scott. Itisa large and rambling
house with fantastic, yet pictur-
¢sque groups of chimneys, gables

Queen Mary’s cross and purse,
historic portraits and the ljle, Of
special interest was the stately
library, and the small writing
room, with the desk and books
just as the master left them, and
the effigy of faith{al Maida,
Through the open window is
Yeard the murmur of the distant
FPweed, which in life he loved so
well.

VICE-REGAL CHAPEL AND CASTLE, DUBLIN.

and turrets.  Over the door is the
Plous legend,

I8 night, by dav Remember aye, ye
goodness of pe Lord,

End thank bis name, whose glorious
fame is spread througbout ye
world,

The house is full of old armour—
targes and claymores, helmets and
hauberks; antique furniture and
relics—the keys of the Tolbooth,

We may not tarry over the visit
to Burns’ country, to Ayr, and the
many places over which is cast the
spell of Scotland’s peasant poet,
Robbie Burns,

To many readers the most in-
teresting part of Mr. Haight’s
beautiful volume will be the ac-
count of his visit to the Green Isle,
the Isle of Saints, the home of wit
and humour, of * the foinest pisan-
try in the woruld, sorr,” of in-
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imitable quips and cranks, and of
that most amusing animal in the
world's menagerie—the Trish bull.
In “College Green,” Dublin, so
called, I suppose. “ more Hiber-
nico,” because it has not a blade
of grass, stands the most prepos-
terous equestrian statue in the
world—that of William III. One
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Our avthor seems to have had
a very amusing time at the Lakes
of Killarney, the wit and persist-
ence of the incorrigible beggars
being a fine foil to the charms of
its world-famous scencry. Of
course, evervone who visits the
South of Ireland goes to see
Blarney Castle, with its grim,

BLARNEY CASTLE.

would think the man who made it
never saw a horse in his life.
Dublin Castle, a stern {feudal
tower, is characterized by strength
rather than by beauty. The carv-
ing in the Chapel Royal is superb.

It needs all the charms of
romance and poetry to make the
low-backed  jaunting car—it
should be spelled j-o-1-t-i-n-g car
-—endurable.  Omne has to hang
on “ with tooth and nail” I sup-
pose it is a little better than riding
on a rail, but I am not sure.

square, ivy-mantled tower, and
the wonderful stone which exerts
such a potent spell on ail who
kiss it.

¢ There is a stone there, whoever kisses,
Oh'! he never misses to grow cloquent ;
*Tis he may clamber to o lady’s chamber,
Or become a mimber of sweet Parlia-
ment ;
A clever spouter he'll shure turn out, or
An out and outer to be let alone;
Don’t hope to hinder him, or to bewilder
bim,
Sure he’s a pilgrim from the Blarney-
stone.”
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THE RED CROSss SOCIETY AND ITS WORK .*

It is one of the
glories of Chris-
tianity that even
the horrors of

war are amelior-
ated by the spirit of peace. The
time was when human hyenas
prowled like ghouls upon the field
of battle, robbing the wounded
and searching the slain for some
paltry gain.” Now, angels of
mexcy, bearing the sign of salva-
tion—a red cross on a  white
ground—minister with tenderest
.care to the wounded on field and
in hospital. Throughout Chris-
tendom, and ever. in semi-barbar-
ous lands, that sign is sacred, and
the soldiers of the Red Cross, a
nobler chivalry than that of arms,
enjoy the profection of the hostile
armizs, to whose wounded they
minister with indistinguishing re-

gard.  This world-wide organi-
zation is chiefly the result of the
labours of one man, who, having
Spent nearly the whole of his for-
tune in jts promotion, now in
poverty, in age and feebleness ex-
treme, in an obscure Swiss in-
firmary, waits for his reward from

im who shall say, “I was sick
and in prison, and ye ministered
unto me.”

“Jean Henri Dunant,” says
Georg Baumberger, “pborn May
28, 1828, in Geneva, is a descend-
ant of an old patrician family, He
belonged to 3 society of ‘distin-
guished young people devoted to
the assistance of the poor and un-
fortunate. As early as 1849 he
began to consider the formation
of a great international league for
the alleviation of misfortune of 3]l
kinds. The thought took a more
settled form after the Austro-
Frankish campaign. In 1862 he
corresponded with the military
author, Colonel Lecomte, in Lag.
sann¢, in regard to the adoption
by all aations of a uniform flag
for the wounded and sanitary per-
sonnel.  Meanwhile he had won
over to his idea General Dufour,
who, not in sympathy with it from
the beginning, ~had doubted its
practicability. The Geneya So-
ciety for the Public Weal began to
put in practice one of Henri
Dunant’s proposals, the formation
of a corps for volunteer sanitary
assistance for the poor.  Dunant
anc. Moynier, the president of the
corps, urged the convening of an
international congress at Geneva.

“From now on Dunant de-
veloped an almost superhuman ac-

* We are indebted to an article in the February number of the Chautanquun, translated

from the German ¢ Ucber Lund und Meer,” b
respecting the founder of the Red Cross S

reproduce.

y Georg Baumberger, for the information

ociety, and for the portrait which we here
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tivity ; he rushed from court to
court, from minister to minister,
everywhere, to win adherents to

his idea. Oniy with such energy

of action and agitation, combined
with such worldly tact as he pos-
sessed, could the congress be
brought about, for there was some-
thing unheard-of in the very idea
of a private citizen, backed by a
few of his friends, presuming to
convene the powers of Europe in
a congress.” -

Dunant succeeded in inducing
the International Congress at Ber-
lin to recommend that “all gov-
crnments should recognize as neu-
tral persons the wounded, the
military and volunteer physicians,
and their assistants.”

“ Dunant immediately issued a
circular setting forth the resolu-
tion, which was sent to all the
ministers of war and foreign min-
isters, as well as to the prominent
men of all countries. ~ With un-
ceasing activity he worked to pro-
mote the idea of the projected con-
gress among persons of high rank.
Crown Prince Frederick William
invited him to visit at Potsdam,
and encouraged him to persevere
in his project.”

At length, in 1864, that great in-
ternational treaty was made by
which forty-six different states
adopted the principles of the
Genevan Convention of the Red
Cross Society. “To-day,” says
Mr. Baumberger, “the civilized
people of five continents, and even
halt barbaric states, such as Siam
and Persia, belong to the Red
Cross. It was the first great
world’s treaty to be concluded, the
first one international on a large
scale, and it broke the path for
later similar treaties in other lines
of work, such as the international
postal system.  This world-em-
bracing agreement was brought
into prominence during the great
war of 1870-71, when it proved a
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blessing to unnumbered thou-
sands.”

“Still another great international
work Dunant strove to bring
about: an international convention
to consider the prisoners of war
and the betterment of their condi-
tion. The idea gained ground so
much that Czar Alexander II. of
Russia, in 1872, undertook the pro-
tectorate of the enterprise.”

Up till 1882, the United States
had ndt adopted the principles of
the Red Cross Society. It was left
for one heroic woman, Miss Clasa
Barton, to bring about that adop-
tion. When the war of secession
broke out, there was in the Patent
Office at Washington a clerk by
the name of Clara Barton, who,
after doing successful work as a
school-teacher, had been the first
woman to be employed in the
Patent Office, and had for some
time been persecuted and insulted
by the male clerks. A native of
the Bay State, and the patriotic
daughter of an old soldier, she
welcomed to the capital the Nor-
thern troops. From that time she
sought means of ministering to the
wounded. Throughout the war
she looked upon wounded soldiers
as brothers, whether they wore the
bluc or the gray.

“Clara Barton’s connection with
the Red Cross,” says Miss Myrtis
Barton, in a sketch of her kins-
woman in The Outlook, “ began
when, at the end of the sixties,
worn out and broken down in
health, she went to Switzerland to
rest and grow strong again, only
to find there more work to do, and,
finding it, to so enter into it, heart
and soul, as never {0 lay it down.
At the breaking out of the Franco-
Prussian war, there came to her,
in her Swiss cottage, several mem-
bers of the International Commit-
tee of the Red Cross, en route for
the scene of action. They ex-
plained their errand, begged her
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to join them, and finally so filleq
her with enthusiasm that, ill as she
was, she promised to follow them
within a fortnight.  Spe was at
once presented to the Sweet, un-
assuming daughter of Kaiser Wil-
liam I, “the Grand Duchess of
Baden, who, with her ladies of the

tered the day the siege was raised.
Itisa long story, too, that of thoge
ten years between the close of the
continental war anq the final gc-
cession of the United States—s
long story, full of discouragements,
false hopes, and disappointments,
full of weary months, | may say

/

|

CLARA BARTON,

President of the dmerican

court around her, was working
hard and unceasingly, and as they
worked together, these two women
found themselves Mmutually helpful,

“It would be too long a story,
however interesting, to follow
Clara Barton about from hospital
to battle-field, and from Strassburg
to Paris, which latter place she en-

National Red Cross Society.

years, of nervous pProstration, But,
as soon as she wag able, she wag
up from her sick-bed and in Wash-
ington, ready to begin the work to
which she Thad pledged hersclf ;
and, at last, steps  were taken
necessary for making the United
States one of the Red Cross na-
tions.”
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As that country has happily
been exempt from occasions to
employ the Red Cross Society up-
on the field of war, it has found
opportunity for the exercise of its
beneficence in great national cal-
amities. Twelve times has its aid
been thus invoked, as, among
others, after the great forest fires of
AMichigan, in the floods in Ohio
and Mississippi in 1882, the Mis-
sissippi cyclone, the Charlestown
carthquake, and the great Johns-
town disaster. The Society also
ministered to the peasants of Rus-
sia during the great famine there.
As soon as such a calamity be-
comes known, the President of the
Society and her associate helpers
start for the scene of the disaster,
taking with them supplies of every
sort—food, clothing, materials and
tools for building, houschold uten-
sils, etc.  Upon their arrival, Miss
Barton chooses committees from
the people to distribute the sup-
plics, and, if the disaster is wide-
spread, moves on from place o
place ministering to the needs of
the suffering. During the horrible
disaster of the Conemaugh Valley,
Aliss Darton and her corps re-
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mained five months in the stricken
city of Johnstown. The wants of
over three thousand families—
more than twenty thousand per-
sons—were supplied, by the Red
Cross, the white waggons with the
red symbol fetching and carrying
for the stricken people.

Miss Barton has again come
prominently before the eyes of the
world.  In the month of January,
with her staff of assistants, she set
out to convey the succour from
the American nation to the hapless
sufferers in Armenia. The tru-
culent Sultan of Turkey, although
that empire had acceded to the
principles of the Red Cross So-
cicty, has refused it permission to
enter his dominions.  But full of
faith, Clara Barton goes forth,
trusting that in some way or other
God wiil open a channel by which
the Red Cross Society can carry
food, money, and clothes to the
suffering Armenians.  “ This will
be a new and terrible kind of work
—an undertaking full of peril, and
one requiring the head of a diplo-
mat, and a heart of courage, as
well as the hand and soul of a
philanthropist.”

SOLDIER’S SOXNG.

BY MRS, F. MACDONELL HAMMOND,

Oh, the Lord doth give us visions in the hours of the night,
He doth come to u- in dreaming and man us for the fight.
“Arise ye,” doth Ue ery to us,” “be hrave against the wrong !

The soldiers of Most High e ye.
Act well your part.

Quit ye like men, bhe strong.
I nerve your heart —maite strong as steel your arm.
I wili buckler you f:om harm,

As ye fight for the right, when ye have girded on
The sword of the Lord and of Gideon '™

He doth give us to drink deeply of the fury of His cup,
And as mixhtyuen vefreshed we he when we have risen up,
There be none can stand before us- -malignants of venown
Before onr conscerated arms in myriads go down,
Aud we fear not - we spare not —-our orders come from Him.
We hew Agag limb from lib,
As we smite in the fight, when we have givded on
The sword of the Lord and of Gideon !

Montreal.
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THE FIRST FIFTY YEARS or METHODISM.
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JOHN WESLEY.

The year 1720 is the starting
pomt of the great religious move-
ment called Methodism. Inp the
Minutes of Conference of 17065,
the question is asked, “\What was
the rise of Mcthodism, so called ?»
Wesley answers : « In 1729, my
brother and 1 read the Bible; saw
inward and outward holiness there-
in ; followed after it, and incited
others so to do.” Charles \WVes-
lev was really the first Methodist.
Je was a sprightly, rollicking
young fellow, and when spoken to
by John about practical religion,

answered, “\What ! Would you
have me to be a saint all at once ?7
It was while John was curate to
their father at Wroote, that Charles
began to receive the sacrament
weekly, and induced others to join
him. ~ \Vhen John returned to
Oxford, he joined heartily in the
movement.  The name of Meth-
odist, an appropriate  one, was
given them and clung to them.
Kirkham, Morgan, Whiteficld,
Clayton, Broughton, Ingham,
crvey  and  Gambold were
among them.  Several of them
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rose to eminence in their after
lives ; some of them died early.
One among them, Westley Hall,
turned out to be an unmitigated
scamp ; but there was a Judas
among the Twelve. The number
of Oxford Methodists varied from
five to twenty-seven. It seems
that one woman, at least, was in
the number, Miss Potter, supposed
to be the daughter of Bishop Pot-
ter, but she does not seem to have
been very faithful, and was probab-
ly too much influenced by the
claims of polite society, of which
she would be a leading member.

As the Methodists went to at-
tend the weekly sacrament, they
were jeered at by the other stu-
dents, and made the butt of their
wit and merriment. But they also
suffered opposition from some of
whom better things might have
been expected. A gentleman,
eminent for learning, and well
esteemed for piety, told his nephew
that if he dared to go to the week-
ly communion any longer, he
would immediately turn him out
of doors. He tried shaking him
by the throat to no purposec, but
afterwards by milder plans kept
him away. We cannot follow the
history of Oxford Methodism
further.

In October, 1735, John and
Charles Wesley, Ingham and
Delamotte, set sail for America.
They arrived at Savannah, Georgia,
on the 6th of February, 1736, hav-
ing been between three and four
months on the water. We cannot
dwell on the details of the voyage
which Wesley gives in his journal,
although they are interesting. The
sufferings endured by Wesley dur-
ing his residence in_America were
keen and varied. He was not al-
ways judicious, but was always
conscientious.  Whitefield, who
sailed for America on the same
day that Wesley returned to Eng-
land, testified that good results had
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attended his labours. Perhaps the
best result of all was that while in
this wilderness state, God humbled
him, proved him, and showed him
what was in his heart.

He returned to England, landing
ing there February 1, 1738, after
an absence of about two years and
four months. In the same year
the first of Wesley’s hymn-books
was published, to be followed by
about forty others before the close
of his life. =~ Wesley’s conversion
occurred in this year, on the 24th
of May. Here ends the first ten
years of Methodism.

Wesley spent the first ten
months of 1739 in London, where
he attended love-feasts, held by
‘Whitefield and others, and which
were frequented by large numbers
of Moravians. In April of this
vear he preached at Bristol, his
first out-door sermon in England.
He had an interview with Dr.
Butler, the Bishop of Bristol, who
told him plainly that he had no
business in Bristol, and advised
him to leave. Wesley flatly re-
fused to obey, replying, “ Where-
ever I think I can do the most
good, there I must stay”  This
was a most marked instance, per-
haps the first, of his defiance of
Anglican Church laws or order.

It was in the latter end of 1739
that the first stated meetings of
the Methodists were held in Lon-
don, on Thursday evening of every
week.  The first inquirers were
eight or ten in number, but they
soon increased to over a hundred.
The first preaching house was
built in this vear at Bristol, and
opened in 1740. It was also in
1739 that a ruinous old building,
which had been used for casting
cannon, was purchased by Wesley,
at a cost of £115, and fitted up for
a preaching house and parsonage.
This was the first place of the kind
in London, and in the parsonage
Wesley’s mother died. In 1740
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the first watch-night service was
held. The year 1741 witnessed
the death of William Seward, at
Monmouth, in Wales, from a
blow on the head—the first martyr
of Methodism.

John and Charles Wesley now
began to administer the Lord’s
Supper to the Methodists, in
Kingswood and London. The
first issue of tickets took place in
this year,1741. Hannah Richardson
and others were garnered into the
heavenly garner, the first-fruits to
be followed by countless thou-
sands. Hannah Richardson was
followed to the grave by the Bristol
Methodists, the funeral procession
being pelted with dirt and stones.

In 1742, weekly classes were
established, first for the purpose of
collecting money to pay a chapel
debt. They were found to be a
means of spiritual good, and have
been maintained ever since. In
1743, John Wesley commenced
his ceaseless itinerancy, travelling
on horseback, reading as he rode,
and usually having a preacher with
him. The celebrated Wednes-
bury riots occurred in this year,
and the Justices Lane and Perse-
house issued orders for the ap-
prehension of the Methodist
preachers.  The membership in
London rose to 2,200, and preach-
ing was held in West Street and
Snowfields, as well as at the Foun-
dry.  Sacrament services - some-
times lasted five hours.

A little book in my library, four

y six and three-quarter inches,
and one and a half inches thick,
bound in leather, printed by H.
Cock, and sold at the Foundry,
Price one shilling, contains Wes-
ley’s Journal from October 27,
1743, to November 17, 1746.
S0me events may be noted. At
BI'istol, John Nelson, through the
efforts of Mr. Coleby, the vicar,
Was pressed for a soldier. Thomas

eard was also pressed; he fell in-
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to a fever, was bled in the arm,
which mortified, and caused his
death.

On June 25, 1744, the first Con-
ference met at the Foundry., Wes-
ley writes of many brethren being
present; only six names, however,
are on record, the two Wesleys,
Hodges, Piers, Taylor, and Meri-
ton, all English Church ministers.
The Conference lasted six days.
There was much prayer, and much
discussion of doctrines. The
question was asked, “Do we
separate from the Church ? and
answered, “ We conceive not.”
Several of the bishops began to
speak against them. Several of
the clergy stirred up the people to
treat them as outlaws, or mad
dogs. Wesley preached at Shef-

field, on the floor of the preaching

house, which the good Protestant
mob had pulled down. A former
friend advised Wesley “to return
to the Church, to remove all the
lay assistants, dissolve the socie-
ties, leave off field preaching, and
accept of honourable preferment.”
Wesley, in recording this, ex-
claims, “ What is man !” Query,
how could they return to the
Church if they had not left it?
Undoubtedly they had practically
left it, and it was popularly con-
sidered that they had. /

December 30, 1745, Wesley
says, “ We believe it would not be
right for us to administer either
baptism or the Lord’s Supper, un-
less we had a commission so to do
from those bishops whom we ap-
prehend to be in succession from
the Apostles. And yet we allow
these bishops are the successors
of those who are dependent on the
Church of Rome.”

About three weeks after, on
Monday, January 2oth, 1746, Wes-
ley made the following memorable
entry : “T set out for Bristol. On
the road I read over Lord King’s
account of the Primitive Church.



226

In spite of the vehement prejudice
of my education, I was ready to
believe this was a fair and impar-
tial draft. But if so, it would fol-
low that bishops and presbyters
are (essentially) of one order, and
that originally every Christian con-
gregation was a Church indepen-
dent of all others!” This led,
thirty-eight years later, to his or-
daining preachers for America, and
to many subsequent ordinaticons
dewn to the last year of his life,
170.

It seems to have been about
1746 that Methodism was intro-
duced into Ireland, by Mr. Wil-
liams, a preacher from England,
who formed a society in Dublin.
Mr. Wesley arrived there in 1747.
He preached by invitation in St.
Mary’s church, had an interview
with the Archbishop ; found the
society to consist of about two
hundred and eighty members ;
spent a fortnight, and returned to
England. Up to the year 1778
Wesley visited Ireland seventeen
times. About this time he re-
marks that he thought preaching
three times a day, and riding
about fifty miles, was work
enough. At another time, believ-
ing his strength would not allow
him to preach five times in the
day, he asked John White to
preach at five in the morning, him-
self preaching twice in the fore-
noon, and in the afternoon and
evening.

In 1749 the Cork riots occurred,
led by a ballad singer, dressed as
a parson. They continued ten
days. The destruction of pro-
perty and personal injuries inflicted
were frightful.  So cnds the sec-
ond decade of Methodism. It
should, however, be said that at
the Conference of 1749, the ques-
tion was asked, “ May not all the
societies in England be considered
as one body, united bv one Spirit?
May not that in London, the
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mother church, consult for the
good of all the churches ?” And
vet we are told that Wesley never
called his societies churches.
There were now twelve circuits,
London, . Bristol, ‘and eight
others in England, and two in
Wales and Ireland. In the year
1750, several shocks of earthquake
occurred in London. These are
referred to in the lines,
*“ How happy then are we,

Who build, O Lord, on Thee!

What can our foundation shock ?

Though the shuttered earth remove,

Stands our city on a rock,
On the rock of heavenly love.

In February, 1751, while laid up
with a sprained ankle, Wesley
courted and married Mrs. Vazelle,
an act which he did not cease to
regret all the rest of his life—a
period of thirty years. The most
charitable estimate that can be
formed of Mrs. Wesley, is that she
was partially insane.

It was in this year also that Wes-
ley first visited Scotland. Sixty-
eight itinerant preachers were now
employed. Among them were
John  Bennett, John Haime,
Thomas Maxfield, John Nelson.
and the two Perronetts. In 1752
mention is made of local preachers.
Any preacher who could not
preach at least twice every day
could not be an itinerant, but must
be only local. Preachers were to
have £10 a year for clothing and
f10 for their wives. Bishop
Lavington called the Methodists
cither innocent madmen, or in-
famous cheats.

1753—Preachers were not to
preach more than twice a day, and
three times on Sundays. In this
vear a quarterly meetings of stew-
ards was held. Wesley was seri-
ously ill, expected to die of con-
sumption, and wrote his own
cpitaph. T. Butts and W. Briggs,
the first book-stewards, were ap-
pointed.
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1y 54—january—-WesIey was laid
up at Bristol, unable to travel or
preach, but able to read and write.
He translated the New Testament
from the Greek, and wrote his
Notes, the work of ten weeks, of
sixteen hours a day—not bad for
an invalid. Few modern authors
would like to do go much in the
same time.  After 3 rest of four
months, he began preaching again,

I755—Some of the preachers
administered  the sacraments ;
among them the two Perronnetts
and Walsh. This created much
controversy. John was inclined to
ordain them, and asked Charles to
sign certificates, but he would not
consent. In this year Wesley first
formed the acquaintance of Flet-
cher.

1756—Wesley visited Ireland
and preached to the Palatines.
The Emburys were Palatines. The
refusal to allow the preachers to
administer the Sacrament, and the
attempt to force the members to
attend Church, caused the loss of
many members and some preach-
€rs, who became dissenters. A
friendly churchman gave it as his
opinion that « Methodism, as
to its external form, is such a
deviation from the rules and con-
stitution of the Church of England
that aj] attempts to render it con-
sistent would be vain,

1757—Charles Wesley ceased to
itinerate, probably because John
would not adopt his High Church
ideas. At Haworth, Wesley and
Grimshaw had nearly a thousand
communicants.

1758—Nathaniel Gilbert began to
preach to the Africans in Antigua.

t Drumcree, in Ireland, a chapel
Was opened, the roof of thatch, and
the walls of mud, Wesley visited
Wales.

1759~TJohn Fletcher, writing to
Charles Wesley, savs, “ If T ever
receive anything from the Metho-
dist Church, it shall he only as an

indigent mendicant recejves alms,
without which he would perish.”
Notice the words * Methodist
Church.” At Norwich, Wesley in-
sisted that the men and women
should sit apart.

1760—Service at four o’clock
in the morning  first held in
Dublin. At Sussex, a magistrate
sentenced Thomas Osborne to a
fine of £20 for allowing Methodist
preaching in his house, and fouir-
tcen persons who were present,
five shillings each. The fines were
quashed by a writ of certiorari.
It was in this year that Embury,
the Hecks, and others, left Bol-
lingrave in Ireland, for New York.

1761—The  London Society
humbered 2,375,  Sarah Crosby
began to hold public meetings,
Wesley not forbidding her. Wes.
ley says that Bishop Stillingfleet
had long since convinced him angd
others, that to believe none but
episcopal ordination valid was an
entire mistake. The doctrine of
sanctification was much debated.

1762—A society at Galway, in
Ireland, was composed whoily of
young women. Forty persons in
Dublin professed to enjoy entire
sanctification.

I763—\Vesley was now almost
the only clergyman who itinerated.
Whitefield and Charles
were in poor health, and Berridge
and others settled down. ]
had no home, was worse than
wifeless, and had no family tes.
He gladly wandered up and down,
Te formed the acquaintance of
Lady Maxwell and Lady Glen-
orchy, Scotch gentlewomen and
widows, still young in years. A
Methodist chapel “was " built in
Edinburgh.

1764—Wesley was assisted in
London by John Jones, who had
been ordained by Erasmus, the
Graek bishop. Rev. John Richard-
son, a clergyman who had been
converted under Rankin, left his
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curacy in Sussex, and went to
London to assist Wesley. It was
he who read the funeral service
over Wesley’s grave twenty-seven
years after. Wesley wrote a cir-
cular letter to about fifty clergy-
men, asking for their union and
co-operation ; only three of them
replied. Wesley said when early
morning preaching was given up
Methodism would sink into no-
thing.

1765—Wesley waited fourtcen
days for a favourable wind to take
him to Ireland, but had to abandcn
the journey. He made another
visit to Scotland. Captain Webb
was converted, and began preach-
ing. For about fifteen years no
Minutes of Conference were print-
ed, but this year the Minutes con-
tained a list of stations, thirty-nine
in number.

1766—Philip Embury (one of
whose descendants, Samuel Philip
Embury, is a member of the
Quarterly Board of the Marbleton
Mission), was persuaded by Bar-
bara Heck to preach in New York.
The first congregation consisted of
five persons.  Captain Webb also
held services in his own house at
Albany, about the same time. In
1766 the members reported were
10,753 ; of these 486 were in Scot-
land. Wesley advised all Metho-
dists in England and Ireland who
had been brought up in the Church
constantly to attend the service of
that Church at least every Lord’s
Day. Query, what about these
who were not brought up in that
Church, for instance, those who
had been Romanists ?

1767—There are forty-one_cir-
cuits, and 25,011 members.  Rich
Methodists subscribed twenty shil-
lings a vear for the chapel debts.
Smuggling prevailed to a great ex-
tent at St. Ives and elsewhere.
The Methodists were not frec from
the dishonest practice, but Wesley
would not tolerate it, and those
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who would not give it up were ex-
pelled.

1768—Francis Asbury was re-
ceived into full connection. Wes-
ley was appointed Chaplain to the
Countess” of Buchan. Glasgow
Methodism was flourishing. Wes-
ley was at his wit’s end about two
tliings : the Church and Christian
perfection. Being sixty-five years
of age, he made his will ; he lived
to make another nearly twenty
years later. Laurence Coughlan,
who had received episcopal or-
dination, writes to Wesley from
Newfoundland, where he was
preaching as a Church missionary,
but laying the foundations of
Methodism. Six young men were
expelled from Edmund Hall, Ox-
ford, for Methodism, but none of
them had been connected with
Wesley.

1769—Richard Bondman and
Joseph Pilmoor were sent to New
York. Fifty pounds were sent to
help the building fund of Wesley
Chapel, and twenty pounds given
to the two preachers.

1770—Wesley wished to visit
America, but found it impossible
to leave his work in England. A
bitter controversy arose between
the Arminian and Calvinistic
Methodists.  Fletcher did the Ar-
minian cause great service. Wes-
ley preached a funeral sermon for
Whitefield. There were fifty cir-
cuits, the fiftieth one being Am-
erica, with four preachers.

1771—Richard and Rowland
il “entered the list of Wesley’s
opponents. Tor the first time the
Wesleys are given a place in the
list of stations, the initials only be-
ing given, J. W, C. W., London.

Members in America, 316 ; total,

33,388. .
1772—Wesley, being sixty-nine
vears of age, ceased to travel on
horseback, and used a chaise. He
suggests as a remedy for the high
price of wheat, that the use of it
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for distilling should be prohibited,
Augustus Toplady has the cour-
tesy to call W esley a liar, Wesley,
in a long letter to Fletcher,
designates him as his successor ;
twelve years afterwards he preach-
ed his funeral sermon,
1774—Joseph Bradford is ad-
mitted, after only one year’s pro-
bation, and becomes Wesley’s
travelling companion. America
has only seven preachers, but 2,204
members.  Preachers’ wives are
to have lodging, coal and candles,
or fifteen pounds a year.
1775 — America ~ hag eleven
Preachers, and 3,158 members,
Great excitement is caused by the
rebellion of the American colon-
ists.  Wesley abridges Dr. John-
son’s “Taxation No Tyranny,” and
issues it in his Oown narme, as a
“Calm Address” At Tinderogee,
in Ireland, Wesley had a danger-
ous fever, but after ten days’ delay
Was at work again.
1776—No preachers’ names are
given in the Minutes as stationed
in America ; the work must have
been greatly hindered by the war.
he project of building City Road
apel was started. The Foun-
dry had to be pulled down. The
Bishop of Lodor and Man warns
his clergy against the unordained
Methodist _preachers, and forbids
them to administer the sacrament
to them. Wesley’s wife joined
with his enemies to injure him by
publishing falsehoods in print, but
esley gave himself no concern
about the matter.
1777—The Gospel Magazine ad-
dresses Wesley in a poem, the last
two lines of which are,
““ O think of this, thou grey-haired sinner,
Ere Satan pick thy bones for dinner.”
The unhappy Dr. Dodd, who
had once reviled Wesley, when he
found his life in danger, sent for
him, and was greatly benefited by
kis ministrations, Fletcher visited
the Conference in great feebleness:
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the scene was a touching one.
Wesley’s faith in prayer led him to
exclaim, “He shall” not die, but
live and declare the works of the
Lord” He survived eight years.
Francis Asbury was left alone to
carry on the work in America, and
was obliged to hide himself for a
time until the calamities were over-
bassed.

1778—The name of Thomas
Coke appears in the Minutes as
stationed in London. No preach-
ers’ names are given for America,
but the membership there is 6,968,
Total membership, 47,057. A dis-
cussion was had about sending
missionaries to Africa. Silas Told,
the prisoner’s friend, died and was
buried by Wesley. The first num-
ber of the Arminian Magazine was
published.  This magazine still
survives, under the name of the
Wesleyan Methodist Magazine,
and is said to be the oldest relig-
ious periodical in the world.

17790—Closes the fifth decade of
Methodism.  The year was not
an eventful one. A decrease of
members was reported in London,
owing, perhaps, to the friction be-
tween the clergymen and the other
preachers at City Road and else-
where. Wesley is now seventy-
§iX years old, and has twelve years
of life before him still ; many
books to write, many sermons to
preach, and thousands of miles to
travel.  The preachers number
161.  The membership in Am-
erica is not given, Scotland, 632,
Ireland, 5,950. Total as far as re-
ported, 42,486. Including Am-
erica, the total membership would
be about 50,000; circuits sixty-two.
No part of this vast Dominion of
Canada had yet heard the voice of
a Methodist " preacher. Sunday,
August 8th, was the last night
Wesley spent at the Foundry. On
leaving it he exclaims, “What hath
God wrought there in forty yearst

Cookshire, Que,
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A VISIT TO CUBA.

BY JOHN BOVD.

Nothing seems to impress the
traveller more than the apparently
new world and new life into which
he is ushered, when arriving at the
lovely island  of Cuba, from his
Northern home. Its tropical ver-
dure and the peculiarity of the
mode of living of its people are so
manifest. This is especially mark-
ed on account of the very short
voyage of five or six days from
the port of New York to the city
of Havana, the climate being in
such sharp contrast to the Canada
I had left,

Some few years ago, the de-
mands of a large business house
in this city, of which I was the
senior partner, compelled me to
visit the islands of Nassau and
Cuba. In the first named I made
but a short stay—in the latter T re-
mained for some time, This island
is at present made more interest-
ing to the public on account of its
internal troubles which have drawn
towards it recently so much atten-
tion.

On the 2nd day of January,
with three friends from Canada, I
sailed fromh New York for Havana,
for the purpose of buying sugars
principally—to  be used in this
market—thus, if possible, to in-
duce more direct trade—instead of,
as in the past, replenishing our
stocks from second hands in New
York and Montreal. In the midst
of a blinding storm of snow and
sleet our vessel started, but within
two or three days, entering upon
the warmer waters of the Gulf
Stream, a pleasant change was felt
—overcoats and warm apparel
were thrown aside for lighter
material.

The evenings were delightful,

““ The air wag balm, the ocean s read
O’er coral rocks and amber beds.”

The heavens in the west tinged
with golden and purple beauty as
the sunlight faded, showing against
the clear sky any distant ship
with its delicate tracery of spars
and  sails standing out in the
glowing light.

Before reaching Nassau, for
two or three days, we were indeed

sailing on a summer seg, The
sky was lovely overhead, and
around us a soft balmy air.  The

ladies amongst our passengers he-
gan to show themselves on deck,
arrayed in summer apparel.
Leaving Nassau, we sailed direct
to Havana, and upon reaching its
splendid harbour, guarded at its
eéntrance by the grim, frowning,
and historic fortress of Morro
Castle, we soon came to an an-
chorage. Our vessel was at once
beset by scores of small boats,
their occupants noisily shouting
out the advantages of the hotels
they represented, not much unlike
a city near home, Passing our
trunks, etc., through the Custom
House means giving also a record
of the colour of our hair, eyes,
height and breadth of hedy, with
other personai attractions; we were
then permitted to wander at our
own sweet will.  For that night
our stopping place was at an hotel,
highly warranted for its cleanli-
ness and luxury of fare by one of
the brazen-throated villains who
boarded our steamer. One night
was enough, for in addition to in-
ferior accommodation, our pockets
were relieved of all their small
change by some one of the lusty
chambermaids in the shape of one
of the bare-footed and bare-legged
negroes of the male sex that are
attendants in such a house, It
was useless to complain; we could
speak little or no Spanish—they
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could speak no English—so we
suffered the loss in indignant
silence, but determined upon
a change of quarters.

Choosing the Hotel Inglaterra,as
recommended by a friend whom
we met, we were soon transferred
to this fine hostelry. It was beau-
tifully situated, and fronting on the
large square or plaza. We began
to realize the beauty of our sur-
roundings. Large airy rooms,
with wide and cool halls. Around
and near the building we found
abundance of tropical verdure—
strange and rich plants with their
gorgeous foliage and flowers.

In the large square before the
hotel, during the evening the band
discoursed sweet music, whilst
splendid equipages filled with
dark-eyed senoritas and wealthy
Cubans, listened and talked in the
soft-tongued Spanish language.

¢ Music arose with its voluptuous swell
And all went merry as 2 marriage bell.”

From friends in New York, 1
had received letters of introduction
to some of the principal sugar
merchants in Havana, and was
courteously invited to visit at their
homes and plantations near the
city. Having but a miserable
smattering of Spanish, my fre-
quent mistakes were amazing and
amusing. In one instance it was
ludicrous indeed. With the three
friends who accompanied me from
Canada—two of us from Toronto
and two from Hamilton—we de-
cided to visit the wonderful cave
of which we had heard much, upon
the island.

Hiring a couple of volantes, a
sort of gig, such as may he scen,
although rarely, now in this city,
capable of holding only two per-
sons, and the ebony-hued driver
astride upon the horse at some dis-
tance ahead, we started very early
in the morning to escape the in-
tense heat. It was all very well
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whilst moving along, but upon our
return, wishing to hasten a little,
in vain were all our attempts to

“make our Jehu understand our

meaning. Dumb show, waving
of arms, and shouts wete alike use-
less.  Entirely misunderstanding
all our poor attempts in English
and bad French, and thinking he
was proceeding at too slow a rate,
this man continually lashed and
whipped the poor mules, but at
last getting into one of the narrow
streets of the city, where the crowd
was great, no progress could be
made. One of our number, of
an impulsive temperament, sprang
from the vehicle and rushing to the
first person he met, began to ex-
plain the case, only to be met by
the national shrug of the shoulders
and eloquent words of Spanish.
Fortunately one gentleman ap-
peared at this juncture, who under-
stood both languages. Explaining
our wishes to the driver to be a de-
sire to return to the hotel, all was
serene, but ever to be remembered
was the appearance of that burly
black driver as he drove home-
wards, alternately chuckling and
then shaking like a jelly in his sad-
die as he proceeded.

The cave which we had visited
was indeed a curiosity. Descend-
ing by steps, and through a iong
vaulted opening, we reached a
large opening like a cathedral,
with natural pillars, and long
stalactites hanging from the roof,
which, when our guides had lighted
thi ir torches, shone like burnished
gold, and sparkled with various
hues like diamonds. The scene
was impressive and cannot readily
be forgotten.

The beauty of the Cuban ladies
seems to fade somewhat at a cc n-
paratively early age, becoming, as
it appeared to me, at a time when
Canadian women are at their
prime, prematurely old and un-
gainly. In early womanhood they



Acquiescence. 233
are darkly beautify]. The streets in ful swing.  Of course to my-
of Havana are almost invariably  self jt was abhorrent, but ag a
narrow and unevenly paved, and Stranger I had to gee everything
in some portions of the city the about the island. Many of the
crush of * vehicles of all kinds slaves appeared to be quite happy,
makes walking almost impossible,  theijr wants being few and their

ut in and around the great public  aspirations stifled.
Squares are splendid equipages, las ! at present, apparently, the
betokening great wealth. = We at- emesis is at hand. War with all
ended the religious service in the its horrors is now raging in the
ancient Cathedral, Like many island.  Let ys hope, let us pray,
other Roman Catholic churches, that oyt of the darknesg and the
when not in yse for service, it Sorrow of war that covers this fair
seems cold, hard, and stony, but island may arise the dawning light
with the grandeyr of music, in- of a purer and a brighter day for
cense, and richly robed priests, a  the people of Cuba, To our
multitude of people, and the gor-  limited view events and circum-
geous light from the stained win-  stances appear to be confused, but
dows, the service was really out- the Lord’s hand is working with
wardly impressive, nations as with individuals, and out

Interested as T wag in sugar,my of seeming gloom and trouble will
Visit to the Plantations wags quite  arise light and peace.
natural.  Negro slavery was then Toronto.

ACQUIESCENCE.

BY AMY PARKINSON.
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PROFESSOR HUXLEY’S

BURIAL AND EPITAPH.

BY REV. W. HARRISON. .

¢  PROFESSOR HUXLEY.

As Professor Huxley died at the
very time when the last great
electoral excitement in Great Bri-
tain was at its keenest stage, the
departure of this distinguishea
scientist attracted very little atten-
tion. So fiercely raged the almost
unparalleled political battle that the
English people could scarcely
think of anything else.  So this
man of world-wide fame passed
away from the stage of a very ac-
tive and remarkable career, with
the briefest, barest notice that such
an event had occurred. As the
nation once more regained its usual
self-possession, the vanishing out
of this stirring and in some re-
spects aggressive and imperial age,
of so illustrious a thinker and
philosopher has been widely no-
ticed by the influential journals
and reviews, and attempts are now
being made to fix his true place in
the departments of research where
for so many years he has acted as
high priest with an energy and
persistency which his bitterest foes
are ready to acknowledge.

There is no doubt that the final,
universal verdict will place him
among the very ablest representa-
tives in the special realm to which
he for so many yeurs belonged.
Whilst this is frankly admitted, and
not one item of any real contribu-
tion to the splendid sum total of
ascertained fact is denied, it is
nevertheless true that for nearly
forty years his influence and
teaching in certain directions have
been disturbing to the religious
convictions of large numbers of
Christian people and distinctly an-
tagonistic to the general concep-
tions of the universe as authorized
by the utterances of the Biblical
revelation.  Because of his bold
and defiant opposition to some of
the widely received interpretations
of New Testament authority, and
of his immense deductions i-om
utterly insufficient premises, he
has been assailed by all manner of
combatants, from the village par-
son to Mr. Gladstone, and by al-
most every school of thought.

There comes a time, however,
in the life of the most pronounced
opponent of Christian theism,
when these unyielding warriors
on the great battlefields of human
investigation and discussion begin
to recognize and feel keenly their
own clear limitations, and the
need of help they do not possess.
So, after the heat and smoke of
many a contest has passed away
and ~ this champion of modern
Agnosticism stands face to face
with the permanent facts of his
own existence and the surround-
ing universe and dawning future,
the insufficiency of the whole
aggregation of negatives becomes
more and more manifest, and the
desire for something more satisfy-
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ing makes itself felt as the current
of life grows deeper with its un-
ceasing, onward flow. As the
curtains began to fa] around his
earthly career, Professor Huxley
evidently felt that his system cf
denial was too weak and cheerless,
as a man comes face to face with
life’s last touching hours, “To
worship at the altar of the Un-
known and the Unknowable ” in
the supreme moments of existence
is_infinitely too vague and uncer-
tain, and is like giving a stone
when men ask for bread.

Let us watch the movements of
the great man, when the stern and
unadorned realities of life are be-
fore him, and are before him in 3
Manner which admits of no quib-
bling, and which the most indiffer-
ent cannot evade, hat is the

record ?  No less an authority
than the Editor of the Lon-
don TLancet speaks of the
circumstances of Mr. Huxley’s

burial as follows : One humble
man asked if the ground was con-
secrated ground.  The reply was
that it was S0, and the feeling of
the reverent mourners was that
henceforth it would be more con-
sccrated than before.  The service
was read with much simple force
by the Rev. John Llewelyn Davies,
formerly vicar of Christ Church,
Marylebone. Never was the
momentous fifteenth chapter of the
First Epistle to the Corinthians
read with more acceptance than
over the great apostle of science,
who was more religious than he
would admit, or perhaps knew, and
who, it is said, wished a few days
before his death to be buried with
the service of the Church of Eng-
land.”

We scarcely regard this wish as
one of the inconsistencies of a
great man. Like other great men,
with  all  the boldness of his
thought, he knew the sharp limita-
tions of hic own knowledge.
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Surely this leader in lofty inves-
tigation and in many a prolonged
and fierce discussion, as he ap-
proaches the closing ‘act in life’s
strange but real drama, relin-
quishes the old spirit of the gladia-
tor and takes on a finer and softer
mould, and the faith of his youth
asserts itself with peculiar but ex-
traordinary power.

How strange, and how utterly
striking is the contrast between the
tene of calm, absolute and solemn
certainty  which pervades every
line of that grand fifteenth chapter
of First Corinthians, and the ven-
erable ritual of the Church, as in
stately and reverent phrase it re-
peats the foundation doctrines of
the Christian faith as they are re-
lated to life, death, salvation, the
sacrificial work of our glorious
Lord, and the fact of a future
state,

Let the reader follow the mag-
nificent argument and conclusion
of the Prince of Apostles, and find,
if he can, any hesitation, uncertain
step or accent in his peerless,
triumphant faith. In this service,
we have no guess, no recital of
some splendid probability, no con-
fession that we cannot know as
touching God or the destiny of a
human being, no conclusion drawn
from insufficient basis of fact, but
the language which finds its au-
thority in the teachings of One
who knew and to whom all the
verities of the Christian revelation
were  objects and themes with
which He was infinitely familiar.

In that service, under whose
auspices the distinguished scientist
and  philosopher ~desired to De
buried, we have the expression and
declaration on great theological
themes, which is as far removed
from the Agnostic’s position as we
can possibly imagine. It is the
difference which no measuring line
can describe, which no language
can express.
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Let us pass from this atmos-
phere of sublime and absolute cer-
tainty to the painful and hopeless

humiliation of Agnosticism, with

its distressing acknowledgments
as to life’s bitter perplexities, the
almost universal mystery in which
we live, and the dreary, unillumin-
ated future into which we are be-
ing forced by the soulless machin-
ery of the heavens and earth as it
goes on its blind and mindless
way.

Surely it meant something more
than the empty wish of a dying
man to have a burial which a com-
mon Christian civilization has
made possible. The man who
through life ignored with contempt
the unmeaning form, is not likely
in his last moments to desire that
when the pathetic dust should fall
upon his coffin, it should fall under
the solemn music of tender bux
utterly misleading and delusive
words. To explain this final re-
quest as meaning nothing more
than to pass out of sight in some
respectable way, or a last wish to
show some consideration for the
religious views and prejudices of
some relations or friends, is to
offer a solution which the late
Professor would have spurned
with all the indignation of which
he was capable in his ranhood
prime. We give the great man
credit for something Detter than
this poor make-shift as the desire
fell from his lips ; surely his re-
quest is worthier of a deeper in-
terpretation than that which an un-
relenting scepticism would only
too readily suggest.

When we remember in addition
to this the epitaph, which he is
said to have selected, and which
has been engraven on his tomb, we
seem to hear the profound aspira-
tions of a fearless spirit grasping
for the firm foundations, amid the

Methodist Magazine and Review.

solemnities of world-changing,
with all its strange commingling
of light and shade.

*“ And if there be nomecting past the grave,
If all is darkness, silence, yet ’tis rest.
Be not afraid, ye waiting hearts that weep,
For God still giveth His beloved sleep,
And if au endless sleep He wills, so best.”

Such are the words in which the
apostle of Agnosticism found a
source of repose, words which in
their poorest significance rise in-
finitely higher in their affirmations
as to the being of God and his ad-
ministration of the affairs of the
universe than the creed which
Professor Huxley advocated for
many years with great ability and
force. That burial, with its lofty,
solemn service, and the written
words upon the enduring me-
morial at the head of the great
man’s grave, carry with them a
confession, under the burden of
life’s unbending realities, of the
impotency and insufficiency of a
system of mere negations though
passing current under the most in-
fluential and brilliant auspices and
presented to the world in its most
impressive form.

Let the man of flippant speech
learn moderation, the scorner cease
from his scorning, and the poor
figure of a measureless conceit,
pause a few moments at this illus-
trious grave, and ponder the two
requests made in life’s supreme
and honest hours by one of the
most distinguished personalities of
the present age. And let the
Christian disciple, as he plants
afresh, and with renewed con-
fidence, his faith in the firm, un-
yielding foundations of the Gospel
scheme, utter with an ever increas-
ing emphasis, “ For their rock is
not as our rock, even our enemies
themselves being judges.”

Bathurst, N.B.



( 237 )

THOMAS McGREGOR’s REMOVAL.

BY DOUGLAS HEMMEON.

““ Thomas McGregor — Removed.”

The new minister of Porto Bello
was sitting in his pnew study with
his feet on its old table, utterly for-
getful of respect to the many
thoughts-original and otherwise
—which had been transcribed to
paper there. The Circuit Regis-
ter was lying open across his
knees, and he was scanning the list
of members, while trying hard to
keep his head above the oceans of
information with which the out-
geoing minister of the circuit was
deluging him from the other side
of the table, where he lingeringly
occupied the study chair for the
last time.

“You must haye returned
Thomas McGregor as a member
in your schedule for this year, and
his name must also have been re-
turned by his present pastor,” sug-
gested the new minister respectful-
ly.  He was the other’s junior and
had just been ordained.

“No, it wasn't. Tl explain al
about him.» A pathetic look
came into the face of the other as
he spoke.

Swinging  himself dexterously
around, and slipping his hands
familiarly into the hollows of his
chair-arms, he rose and, going to
the study-window, pointed out
across the fields and roofs of the
country village, to 3 white cottage
standing clear against the summer
sky.

“There is where he lived when
he was an active resident member,”
he said.

The new preacher turned ang
looked out the window.

€ saw a plain, white, old
house, with a weed-grown garden
between its front-door and the

wide, white road which ran past it
into the village.

The  windows were  without
blinds or curtains, which gave it
that Ionesome, empty ook, so
peculiarly indicative of a vacant
house. .

The sight was lonely, and not
pleasant to the young minister,
who was trying to forget his own
loneliness ; anq he turned quickly
back to the table. The other also
turned, slipped unconsciously into
his chair, leaned back, with half
closed eyes fixed on the ceiling,
and, reading from a vivid memory,

egan :

“ Thomas McGregor is 5
staunch Scotchman, and a good
€ 1S a shoe-maker by
trade, and 3 good one. Early
in life he came to Porto Bello to
work, and his temperate habits and
industry gained him a good liveli-
hood.

“He was strong of mind ang
body, and made a success of what-
ever he undertoolk, Quite soon
after he came here he united him-
self to the church down yonder,
and also to a fajr lass of the vil-
age.

“He was wont to inform me
quaintly from amongst the shoe-
pegs which generally  filled  his
mouth while he bent over his work,
that—* e hoped, sir, as that he
was as much of an addition to the
one as he was to the other,>—and
I believe he was a help to both.

“Soon after nis marriage, he
moved into the hoyse I showed
You over there”

The listener nodded, but did not
follow his gaze out the window.

“They were very happy, and
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cared very lovingly for each other
and for the four little children sent
to them, especially the youngest,
a little, sunny-eyed, fair-haired
girl.

“Thomas was passionately fond
of his little ‘ Sunglint,” as he used
to call her, and many an eye would
follow the two with a softer look
as they went—little children to-
gether—hand in hand down to the
shop; or when, in winter, with her
wrapped up in his arms, he would
dash through the snow with ler
merry laughter for sleigh-bells.

“Down in the shop she had a
wee leather chair fashioned by the
father’s hand, and there she would
sit by the hour, and put tiny bits
of leather together, in the childish-
sweet conceit that she was * helpin’
papa,’—which no one in the whole
village could have been hired to
break with the unfeeling truth.

“But Glintie’s dearest delight was
to watch papa making her a pair of
shoes, and she would sit in wide-
eyed quiet in her little chair, watch-
ing him cut, and peg, and scrape
them, till the blue eyes would fall
silently shut, and she would fall as
silently to sleep.

“Indeed, such was her desire to
watch that branch of the villager's
native industry that, one day, when
1 saw her standing with both
hands on the gate industriously
scuffling her little {eet in the
gravel-path, and asked her what
she was doing, she naively replied:

“‘When old shoes all gone,
pretty scon papa will make his
Glintic new ones.’

“She  listened thoughtfully
while T explained that papa would
not like her to wear them out so
quickly, and when I was through,
straightway pattered off to ask him
if that were so.

“And so these two became a
necessary part of each other’s hap-
piness, growing into cach other's
lives like ivy-vines. QOmn the one
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side, perfect fatherly love and au-
thoritative affection, on the other,
perfect child-like trust and faith—
between them perfect companion-
ship.”?

The minister had tun on till he
had grown unconscious of the
other’s presence. IHis face was a
study. Part of the past was pass-
ing as present before him—a part
that had affected him deeply.

The younger man, too, had
grown interested. The speaker
continued :

“The spring which saw Sun-
glint five winters old came in raw
and chilly. Pneumonia was carry-
ing off old and young, and my
funerals were sadly numerous. It
was too cold for Glintie to come
out to the shop, so she sat by the
window at home, and waited for
papa. And no one grumbled in
all our little town if McGregor’s
noon-hour was an hour and a half,
or if six o'clock at ¢ McGregor's”’
came at just five forty-five,

“ The little one stayed in because
she was not strong, and it did not
scem to make her any stronger.

“Qne evening McGregor was
hurrying me along up the street
to take tea with him. We stopped
to shut the gate.  Glintie was at
the window—a little snow-flake
unsoiled by muddy March. Mc-
Gregor looked at her, smiling and
waving his hand, then turned to
me.

* ¢ Pastor,” he said, shutting the
cate hard and fast with a sudden
frantic grip. ‘d’ve think God could
take my wee Sunglint from me ¥’
—and then, as if afraid of an au-
swer I ceuld not have made, he
strade into the house.

“Ir June Glintic got down t»
the shop again—a pale little Glin-
tie to be sure, but her same sunny
self for all.

“The child was certainly not
strong I'%e her mother and sisters,
and McGregor knew it, and I
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knew he dreaded the worst, and I
pitied him sorely.

“The child was to him as his
own heart’s blood, and her death
would be a hard blow.

“I stopped one day at his door
and told him how much brighter
she looked. He looked over at
her—then up at me. Pastor,” he
whispered quietly, ‘ My Glintie is
surely not to live much longer.

“I glanced at him sharply, sur-
prised at the statement made so
quietly, and I saw his hands clinch
the hard-wood last between his
knees like a vise, and the savage
blows he dealt fell far wide of the
mark, sc that a protest came from
little Glintie in her chair. ‘ That's
not the way you do, Papa—not that
way.

“I was very sorry for the poor
fellow, for I remember our ¢wn
little gir]»

The minister cleared his throat,
then continued : Little red and
blue morocco shoes brought smiles
to the face and light to the eyes of
the little one, but not strength to
her frail body. She was slipping
from the father's grasp like sand
from the clutch of children on the
sea-shore, and he knew it.

“One day, in earlv  October,
Sunglint died with the leaves. The
Master suffered her to go unto
Him. T never saw a child’s funeral
so largely attended. McGregor
Was very quiet throughout it all,
giving no outward sign of heart-
ache, except an absent-minded fit
now and again.

“He worked away at his bench
with his sorrow locked up in his
heart.  But it had to find vent.
From absent—mimledness, he pass-
ed to wandering talks of his “little
Glintie waiting for him at home
and one day he said to me : ‘ Pas-
tor, something’-]aying his hand
on his heart—" began to break here
when Glintie died, but I'm afraid
i's gettin’ up here,—pointing to
his head.

“I laughed at him, but I was
not surprised when they told me
one day that he was making a pair
of little shoes, and muttering some-
thing about “sendin’ them along o’
the sun-beams in the evenin’ to
Glintie.

** At last his reason entirely left

him, and his sorrowing family were

compelled to send him to the
asylum. It was a hard thing, and
we were all sorry.

“Well,” continued the minister,
“ he had been there for some time.
No one ever hoped to see him
again, and when his wife’s brother
came home one day from the far
West, where he had spent many
years and grown wealthy, she ac-
cepted his offer and went back
with him, taking the three children
and leaving the house vacant.

“You may think it strange, but
she thought it best to g0 away
from surroundings which only
served to remind her of the awful
past.

“I think a vear or more had
passed when word came from
the officers of the asylum that Mec-
Gregor had recovered his reason
and was coming home. We were
all glad, and met him at the train.
He had aged a good deal, and was
quite grey.

““Why ! Where's the wif2 and
children ? he askeq.

“We looked at each other in
blank dismay.

“*I asked ye, where’s my wife ?'
he said again, sharply. “‘“Don't
y¢ know, men ? Where's Sally
and the children »

“It devolved upon me to tell
him, and I tried to make it as easy
as possible, but when T had finished
he said not a word, but brushed us
all aside and went down the street.

“He stopped opposite the old
ccttage, and, leaning over the gate,
looked at it for hours.

“We all feared for his reason,
but he seemed to be perfectly sane,
and in a day or two rented a new



240

shop, set up business again, and
began work.

“ But the shock of finding his
family gone, combined with the
old associations, at last proved too
much for reason.

“In the evenings, after he had
closed his little store, he would
walk out the old familiar road, and
lean for hours over the gate of his
vacant house, gazing at the window
from which Glintie used to watch
for him. It was a lonely sight.

“One evening at sunset, as I
was coming down from a friend’s
house up on the hill, a little way
out of the village, I noticed Mc-
Gregor’s figure leaning over the
gate as usual. He was muttering to
himself. I went up to him aad
touched him on the arm. He faced
around :

“* Parson, I know ye mean well,
but God has dealt sair with
Thomas McGregor. My bonny
Sunglint gone ! "My wife and chii-
dren gone! My house vacant by
the wayside ¥ A queer gleam
came into his eyes—they rolled a
trifle.  Suddenly, he pointed out to
the west, where the rays of the sun
were glinting level over the fields
into our eyes, and stretched both
arms toward the golden splendour,

cr)‘r‘ix}g :
Iseeher! Iseeher! I see
my Glintie! Dinna ye see her,

parson ? Oh, Glintie, come back
to father. I want ye sair !

“The poor man’s reason was
gone again.

“But in 2 moment he seemed
himself, and walked quietly home
with me. At the door of his
bearding-place he turned and said:
‘ Parsun, I must go back to the
asylum. I am all right now, but
I fecl it coming again. I must
work hard for money to pay my
ticket back. Get me all the werk
you can.’

“I laughed at him, telling him
he would get well, but I felt that
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he might be telling the truth. He
toiled hard at the work we all gave
him—for we wanted his mind kept
off his troubles—till he had enough
money to purchase a ticket back.

“He -had gradually grown
worse, but strangely enough, per-
sisted in working out just that
amount.

“It was an easy thing for him
to get a certificate of insanity—of
which there was no doubt now—
and he went away from among us
to the asylum for the last time.

“He is living there now. I have
been to see him when in the city.
He is quiet, but talks incessantly
of Glintie, and says he sees her
every evening at sunset.

“That is all his story. Taat is
why I have entered him as ‘re-
moved,’” said the elder minister.
“Ts there any other information I
can give you before I go ?”

He rose hesitatingly for the last
time from the chair he had occu-
pied so long, and gazed down at it
as we gaze at departing ships bear-
ing away our loved ones.

“No, thank you. I shall leave
Thomas McGregor as removed,”
replied the other, gently, as he
went to the door with his friend
and bade him good-night.

He came in and finished running
over the list of members.

As he went slowly upstairs for
the night, he thought long and
closely about Thomas McGregor.
It was a sad story, and had im-
pressed him, and before going to
sleep, he determined to see Thomas
McGregor the next time he was in
town.

The opportunity came the fol-
lowing autumn. In reply to in-
quiry, the officers of the asylum
had written him that McGregor
was failing. He had become very
much interested in the poor fellow
from what the village people had
tcld him concerning him and his
devotion to his little daughter, and
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he desired to see him, so he was
not sorry when he was called to
town on business that would take
some days for itg settlement,

One afternoon of * Visitors’
Day,” he went out to the asylum
and asked to see McGregor, ex-
plaining who he was,
mitted him to the comfortable
room where he lived.
shoe-maker’s bench and
tools had been given him by his
kind-hearted keeper, ang little
childish boots of cloth lay here and
there about the room.

clregor wags lying propred
tp on the Iittle bed, breathing
quietly, with his face to the wester
sky, waiting for the sunset.

he young minister sat down
and tried to think of something
suitable to say. He never felt sq
Powerless as whep he sat by a
sick-bed, Nothing  occurred to
him except to te]] the

McGregor turned his restless
€yes upon him.

“ Porto Bello,” he said. linger-
ingly, “is that where they buried
Sunglint ? Ayl Ay! T see
member ye, pastor, though ye be
changed a Iot to be sure.”

oon the minister left, telling
them to send for him if McGregor
8TeW worse before he left the city.
he message came the next
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to the west, and McGregor very
pale, breathing slowly, lonking for
the sunset,

“I see her every evenin’, sir. I
can’t touch her, but she smiles her
old sweet smile, and shakes her
hair out at me in her old sweet
way from the sunbeams.”

¢ wandered on in thig strain
for some time, while
westered over and shone in {he
window ;—then, when 3 shaft of
golden light crept silently in, as if
from kindly custom, and shone in
the poor fellow’s face, he half roge
from his pillow with a Jast effort,
touched the young minister on the
arm, and, with perfect quiet, faintly
said, as he stretched both hands to
the sunset glory :

“Look, pastor ! My ain wee
Glintie 1>—apnq father and dangh-
ter were together.

he young minister sat in his
study. The circujt register was
i before him, and he was
writing” up the new membership
returns, for the year was closing.
Half-way down the page he was
copying, he came across a familiar
name. He put down his pen, and
looking out the window at a white
ouse over the fields, with empty
windows, was glad Thomas Mc.
Gregor had died,

So he took his pen and carefully

copied out :

“ Thomas McGregor — Re-

evening. When the minister went  moved.”
in, he found the shutters wide open Bermuda.
—_—
SONNET.
BY MRS, F. MACDONEL]L HAMMOND.

1 shall be satisfied when 1 awake with Thy likeness.”

We shall be satisfied when we awake
{From out thesleep that God doth give to Hiy
Beloved) with His likeness ! Is not this
omfort and hope? May we not hence take
Courage in the weak days when errors make
Our carthdust visible~to the foo who i
Alert to sneer—the friend in whom we miss
Approval-and ourshamed hearts which ache.

His likeness that in us all fault wil hide 1
And we to feel what we have never met
On carth, yet far off dimly have deseried,

We who want much here and but litgle get,

Who with a smal] gain find a, great regret,

Ashesinall things taste—ce shall be satisfied r
—Montreal,
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THE OLD-TIME SABBATH IN NEW ENGLAND.

BY THE REV. JES'SE S. GILBERT, A.M.

A very fascinating little book is
“ The Sabbath in Puritan New
England,” by Alice Morse Earle,
giving as it does much information
concerning the early religious
manners and customs of New
England. The Pilgrims had no
sooner landed at Plymouth than
they arranged for the public ob-
servance of the Sabbath, or Lord’s
Day, as Cotton Mather loved to
call it. In 1675, a law was en-
acted that a meeting-house, they
did not call them churches, should
be erected in every town in the
colony. These first meeting-houses
were small and plain enough, built
of logs, and often with “only the
beaten earth for a floor.”

As the colonists grew more
numerous and wealthy, they built
larger and better. “The second
form or type of American church
architecture was a square wooden
building, usually unpainted, crown-
ed with a truncated pyramidal
roof, which was surmounted (if the
church could afford such luxury)
with a belfry or turret containing
a bell”

These  meeting-houses  were
usually built upon some hill-top,
and thus they served the double
purpose of watch-houses, from
which to observe the approach of
hostile Indians, and of landmarks
for the guidance of lonely travel-
lers. The church-raising was a
great occasion, often celebrated
with much festivity and drinking
of New England rum. When the
second Medford meeting-house
was raised there were provided for
the occasion five barrels of rum,
one barrel of good brown sugar, a
box of lemons, and two loaves of
sugar. As a result of so much

.

toddy, two-thirds of the frame fell
and quite a number were injured.

In the earliest meeting-houses,
the windows were of oiled paper.
The trees in the vicinity of these
early churches were cut down for
fear of forest fires. Unprotected
alike from heat and cold, they were
places of torture to the flesh, both
in summer and in winter. There
were neither curtains nor window-
blinds.

In the absence of newspapers,
notices, orders, and bills of all sorts
were posted upon the meeting-
house, while great horse-blocks
adorned the green in front. These
early houses of worship were sel-
dom painted, such display being
regarded as an unwarranted pro-
fanation. The pulpits were usual-
ly high desks, to which the minis-
ter ascended by a narrow flight of
stairs. Abcee his head, suspend-
ed upon a slender iron rod, was
the inevitable but useless sounding
board.

For fear of Indians, the early
seillers came armed to meeting,
and in some cases the minister
preached with his trusty musket
by his side. The services were
long and tedious, the people be-
ing assembled at nine o’clock by
the blowing of a horn or conch-
shell, and sometimes by the beat-
ing of a drum. The seats were
narrow, hard and uncomfortable in
every way, and no fire was allowed
even in the coldest weather, and
even the luxury of cushions was
unknown. ‘

Seating the meeting, or assign-
ing to each person his or her
place, “according to rank and im-
portance,” was a matter both deli-
cate and difficult. This was done
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by the seating committee, whose
decision was final, As among the
Quakers, the men and women sat
1pon separate sides, and entered
by separate doors. The tithing-
man preserved order, waked sleepy
hearers, and made the little Puri-
tan boys behave, using “ such raps
and blows as in his discretion
meect.”

This official must surely have
cut a grotesque figure, with hjs
long staff, heavily knobbeq at one
end, and with the other end adorn-
ed with a long fox-tail or hare’s-
foot. The knobbed end was used
for awaking men whe might be
asleep, while the fox-tail or hare’s.
foot ‘was thrust into the face of
drowsy women. Comical scenes
must have often occurred. An
old farmer, worn out with a harq
Saturday’s work at sheep-washing,
fell asleep ere the hour-glass hag
once been turned, Though he was
a man of dignity, for he sat in his
Own pew, he could not escape the
rod of the Pragmatical tithingman,
Being rudely disturbed, but ot
wholly awakened, the bewildered
sheep-farmer Sprung to his feet,
seized his astonished and mortified
wife by the shoulders, and shook
her violently, shouting at the top
of his voice, “ Haw back ! Haw
back ! Stand still, will ye v

omen sleepers Sometimes, we
are told, escaped detection by rea-
son of thejr €normous bonnetg »
“Mr. Whiting doth pleasantlie say
from ye pulpit hee doth seeme to
be preaching to stacks of straw
with men among them.” Sgo reads
an old Puritan record,

he services were tedious in the
extreme, the sermons often run-
ning up to “twenty-seventhly »
and “ twenty-eighthly.” Time was
marked by an hour-glags, which
stood beside or belowy the pulpit.
Sermons often Occupied two or
three hours in their delivery, and
the Rev. Mr. Symmes, of Woburn,
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Mass., once prea~hed between four
and five hours. It jg said of the
Rev. Urian Oakes that often the
hour-glass was turned four times
during one of his sermons. The
Rev. Dr. Lord, of Norwich, al-
ways made a prayer that was one
hour long,

So cold was the ternperature in
their fireless churches that the
communion bread and wine were
often frozen. Attached to each
church were « noon-houses,” in
which the congregation spent the
hour between morning and after-
floon service, eating their mid-day
lunch, and exchanging their views
concerning the sermon, weather,
crops, etc. They sang from “ The

ay Psalm Book,” Sternhold and
Jopkins’ Version of The Psalms,
and from severa] other quaint and
crude attempts at versification, of
which the following are fajr sam-
ples :

“ Jael, the Kenite Heber’s wife,

0Ve womnen blest shall be ;
Above the women in the tent
a blessed one s she,

He water asked : she gave him milk,

him butter fortl she fetch’d

In lordly dish : then to the nail
she forth her left hand stretched,

*“ Her right the workman’s hammer helq,

and Sisera struck dead ;

She pierced and struck his temple

through,

and then smote off his head.

He at her feet bow'd, fell, luy down,
he at her feet bow’d whero

He fell : ev'n where he bow’q down
he fell destroyed there,”

*“ Have mercy, Lord, on mee I pray,
for man would mee devour,
He fighteth with me day by day
am? troubleth me cacl hour.

* Why doost withdraw thy hand abacke
and hide it in thy lappe ?
O pluck it out and be not slacke
to give thy foes a rap.

0 God, breake thon their tecth at once
within their mouthes throughout ;
The tuskes that in their great jawbones
like lions’ v 'helps hang out,»

*“ They are so fed that even for fat
their eyes ofttimes out start,”
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¢« Divide them, Lord, & from them pul
their devilish double-tongue.”

¢ And rained down Manna for them to cat
A food of mickle-wonder.”

This “scandalous doggrel,” as
John Wesley called it, was
* deaconed,” that is, one or two
lines were given out at a time, a
custom that grew up “because
many wanted books and skill to
read.” The tunes of the earlier
colonists were few and simple, such
as Oxford, Litchfield, Low Dutch,
York, Windsor, Cambridge, St.
David’s, and Martyrs. Afterwards
fugue tunes were introduced, of
which a modern poet has said :

““ A fugue let loose cheers up the place,
‘With base and tenor, alto, air,
The parts strike in with measured grace,
And something sweet is everywhere.

¢ Ag if some warbling brood should build
Of bits of tunes a singing nest ;
Each bringing that with which it thrilled
And weaving it with all the rest.”

For a long time all instruments
of music were strictly prohibited,
and only after long strife and bitter
opposition did the bass-viol find
a place in public worship. One
minister announced in scorn, “We
will now sing and fiddle the forty-
fifth Psalm ; and another, Mr.
Brown, of Westerly, sadly de-
plored that, “now we have only
catgut and resin religion.”

The Sabbath was kept with ex-
treme severity. Captain Kemble,
of Boston, was, in 1756, placed for
two hours in the public stocks for
his “lewd and unseemly be-
haviour,” said “ behaviour” being
the kissing of his wife “pub-
licquely,” on the Sabbath, upon
the door-step of his house, when
he had just returned after a voyage
of three years.

In 1659, Sam Clarke, for “Hank-
ering about on men’s gates on
Sabbath evening, to draw company
out to him,” was reproved and
warned. “ No work, no play, no
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idle strolling was known ; no sign
of human life or motion was seen
except the necessary care of the
patient cattle and other dumb
beasts, the orderly and quiet going
to and from the mceting, and at
the nooning, a visit to the church-
yard to stand by the side of the
silent dead V?

The authority of the ministers,
and the respect shown to them,
was a very remarkable feature of
the Primitive New England days.
A New Haven man was fined and
whipped for saying that he received
no profit from the minister’s ser-
mons. Pious, learned, grave and
quaint were those old-time Puritan
clergymen. Yet were they but
human, and often exhibited the
follies and frailties of other men.
On festive occasions, they could
make merry, and it being before
the days of the much-needed tem-
perance reform, drink their {full
share of cider and New England
rum. It is recorded of Rev.
Samuel Whiting, of Lynn, that
‘ once coming upon a gay partie
of yong people, he kist all ye
maids and said yt he feit all the
better for it.”

In the pulpit, the Puritan minis-
ters often selected quaint texts and
themes. One Rev. Mr. Turell,
having married a beautiful bru-
nette, preached from the words, “I
am black, but comely, O ye daugh-
ters of Jerusalem.” Another an-
nounced for his text, “ My servant
lieth at home sick,” which was
literally true. Dr. Mather Byles
expected on a certain occasion a
brother minister named Prince, to
preach for him, and as the clergy-
man failed to appear, was com-
pelled to occupy the pulpit himself,
which he did, announcing as his
text, “Put not your {rust in
princes.” .

A strange custom prevailed,
namely, that when a bride appeared
in church for the first time she had
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the privilege of previously select- and picturesque were “ye olden
ing the text from which the minis-  days” and fondly we read of the
ter was to preach. John Physick  lJives and times of our o]q Puritan
and Mary "Prescott were married  ancestors, May we emulate their
at Portland, July 4th, and the bride courage and fidelity, avoiding their
chose for fer pastor, Rev. Mr. bigotry and narrowness,

Doane, the words, “Mary hath .
chosen that good part” Quaint Spring Valley, N.Y.

— e —

————
THE CONQUERED.,
BY W. W. STORY,

I sing the hymn of the conquered, who fell in the battle of life—
The hymn of the wounded, the beaten, who died overwhelmed in the strife ;
Not the jubilant song of the vietors, for whom the resounding acelaim
f nations was lifted in chorus, whosge brows wore the chaplet of fame,—
ut the hymn of the low and the humble, the weary, the broken in heart,
Who strove and who failed, acting bravely a silent and desperate part;
Whose youth bore no flowers on its brauches, whose hopes burned in ashes away,
‘rom whos ¢ hands slipped the prize they had grasped at ; who stood, at the dying of day,
ith she work of their life al] around them, unpitied, unheeded, alone,
With deatn sweeping down o’er their failure, and all bug their faith overthrown,

While the voice of the world shouts jtg chorus, its paan for thoce whe have won—
While the trumpet is soundin triumphant ; and, high to the breeze and the sun,
ay banners are waving, hands clapping, and hury ing feet
Thronging after the laurel-crowned vietors—I stand on the field of defeat
In the shadow, ‘mongst those who are fallen, and wounded, and dying—and there
ant a requiem low, place my hand on thejr Pain-knotted brows, breathe 5 prayer,
Hold the hand that is relpless, and Whisper, “They only the victory win

ho have fought the good fight and have vanquished the demon that temp* 15 within ;

*“ Who have held to their faith unseduced by the prize that the world holdg on high ;
0 have dared for g high cause to suffer, resist, fight,—if needs be to die.”
PCak, history ; who are life’s vietors? Unroll thy long annals ang say—
e they those whor the world cajlg the victors, who won the success of the day?
st,

BOND oF BROTHERHOOD,

Through the walls of hut and palace shoots the instantaneoys throe,
ere the travail of the ages wrings earth’s 8ystems to and fro;
At the birth of cach new era, with g recognizing start,
Nation wildly looks to nation, standing with mute lips apart,
And glad truth’s yet mightier man-chilg leaps beneath the future’s heart,

So the evil’s triumph sendeth, with o terror and g chill,
nder continent to continent, the senge of coming il,
And the slave, where’er he cowers, feels hig Sympathies with God
In hot tear-drops cbbing earthward, to he drunk up by the sod,
ill & corpse crawls round unburied, delving in the nobler cloq,
—Lowell,
17
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THE HAND ON THE HELM.
4 STORY OF IRISH METHODISM.

BY FREDERICK A. TROTTER.

\’1;:, v
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N

TWO FIGURES EMERGED FROM THE
SHADOW OF THE PIER WALL.

CHAPTER V.

RED-BRANCH KNIGHTS.

The long-boat of the revenue
cruiser rocks at the pier of Bally-
dchoney, as the summer night be-
gins to fall. The purple sky re-
flected in the sleeping waters,
darkens all the sea. The night
clouds are rapidly gathering in the
west, shutting out the last traces
of the glories flung broadcast by
the recent sunset.

“It will soon be black as a
wolf's mouth,” the boatswain says,
and he is universally admitted to
be as infallible a weather judge as
any man can hope to be who must
needs prophesy before the event.

Adown the pier step, hastily, yet
with due order, each in his ap-

pointed place shoul-
dering his oar, march
the crew, followed by
Lieutenant Crosbie
and young Denis
O’Sullivan, forming
the members of this
mysterious  expedi-
tion about to launch
upon the deep at this
untoward hour.

“ Yes, I've no doubt he’s mad,
captain ” (brevet rank was gener-
ally given to Lieutenant Crosbie
by most who had dealings with
him in the out-of-the-way village
wherein his present lot was cast;
probably because captain was a
more familiar designation than the,
to them, new-fangled title of lieu-
tenant).

“T'ye no doubt he’s mad, any
one to hear his queer talk the other
night at Duncroskery would know
that. All about the fear ov death
and hell, and about knowin’ God,
as if the Almighty were a_Person
near to us, and not up in Heaven.
Ravin’ I’d call it, for I niver heard
anything like it in all my life.
But, captain, the poor fellow’s not
a bit violent or dangerous ; what
do you want wid all these men ?
Fourteen men seems to me a big
lot to bring to catch one poor
lunatic.  Well, captain, anyway
yowll not hurt the poor fellow,
sure afthur all it’s out o’ his mind
he is, and no criminal at all at all.
Besides, he lived on my uncle’s
farm for many a long day, and as
long as I can remember anything,
I mind poor O’Harnigan ; an’ a
dacent, useful, quiet chap he was.”

“ Niver fear, Denis, we'll be
tender with him. He was not
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violent when you saw him last, [
dare say ; byt by all accounts he’s
bad enough now, and i best to
be prepared for any emergency.
‘rue enough we have what you
ay think a lot o’ men with us ;
but did you niver hear that g
lunatic has the strength o’ ten men,
so that fourteen only leaves foyr
over being an  eyep match for
him?  We muyst make sure of this
poor fellow or he'] make mischief,
It’s fully time he was under lock
and key in Marketown Asylum.”
The ‘duties of the revenue offi-
cers in Ireland during the days of
which e write, were very inis-
cellaneous, as in Some parts they
were the sole Tepresentatives of the
Government within a radius of
many miles. It ag nothing ex-
traordinary therefore, in Denis’
€yes, that they should be com-
missioned to Iook after a wander-
ing and dangerous lunatic in the
interests of the general public,
he boat was soon  pushed
gently out from the sheltered har-

board began to get accustomed to
the gloom, they could see the vil-
lage—a mere collection of cabins
it looked from the sea—dwarfeqd
into puny insignificance by con-
trast with the colossal hugeness
of Mount Phadrig, which formed
the back-ground of the striking
landscape.

No sooner had the splash of the
oars died away in

8 man of the type of the ordinary
village shop-keeper, decently
clothed, and generally respectable.
looking.

“There,” hissed Larry, “ did you
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sce who was the pilot ?
Ye ha’ believeq it? LEp e
“Larry, T could not haye be-
lieved it, if [ hadn’t seep it wid my
own eyes.  Apq yit ’tis many a
(uare story | heard oy Jate ov
Masthur Denis, "Tisn’t in his
blood, anyway, to be an informey.”
“ I the worse thin for him, to

Wou Id

to pillane, to
guard ?»

“No man bethyr for the job thap
yourself, Larpy »

The Speaker, known i, public ag
the principal haker in the village,
IS no other thap the recognized
head of that secret Organization,
which, under different names and

1sguises, had for Successive gene-
rations wieldeq SO great a power
in Irish politica] and social life, 1t
IS no exaggeration to say that its
decrees were more dreaded, and
Were carried oyt much more effec.-

overnment. To pe an informer
Was to earn the deadliest hate of
every Irishman who owng the
Sway of this secret association. To
give information to the authorities
which woylq convict any man,
even the mogt atrocious criminal,
Was to be a traitor iy the eyes of
€very true patriot whose politica]
creed was Summed up in unreason-
ing hostility to ngland ang
everything English, But to hang
over poor Smugglers to the law,
Was a double-dyed iniquity in the
code of thig simple people, who
had always viewed the dealer in
contraband ag 5 hero, who braves
the unjust laws of a tyrannical cop-

supplying

the honest peasant with the neces.

saries of life, such as tea, spirits,

and tobacco, at g reasonable rate,
There were not
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desperadoes to be had, who, for a
trifie, would think no more of
shooting Denis, from behind a

hedge, than they would of taking.

their ordinary mid-day meal ; but
there were not wanting many who
would do the same job out of a
pure sense of public duty, and
deem it praiseworthy, too ; not to
speak of the outraged smugglers
themselves, from amongst whose
ranks it would be strange indeed
if no avenger would arisc.

It will be scen, therefore, that
Denis, all unknowingly, was going
swiftly into perilous waters, as he
steers so skilfully the Seagull on
her mysterious mission to the
Eddies.

Larry willingly accepted the
commission thrust upon him by
the chief Ribbon-man, to whom,
by the stern laws of the secret so-
ciety to which they both belonged,
he was bound to render unques-
tioning obedience. He started,
therefore, ostensibly to obey his
superior, aiter that functionary had
delivered himself of his last in-
structions.

“See,” said the baker, “your
shortest way is across the fields.
Lave the shore to your lift, an’
make fur Mahony's Gap. You'll
be there before thim, if you run
fast. Tip.tl'e Crusoes * the wink,
and we’ll out-wit the captain and
the gaugers yet,—and Masthur
Denis,” he added, in sad tones
enough, “ shame it is that one ov
the blood of the O’Sullivans should
play so dirty a trick. ’Tis hard,
too, to give the poor lad the big
sentence. If thim Crusoes git off,
*tis enough that he be made to join
us, and we have him thin, body an’
sowl, for the remainder o’ his life.
Only on that condition,” said he
to himself, more than to Larry,
“will we spare him.’

“ Aye,” said the other, with an

* Crusoes, local slang for smnugglers.
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evil look in his eyes, *“an’ have
him playin’ traitor agin? The
lad that has done it wanst can do it
agin', if he gits the chance. The
man that favours an informer gits
no marcy from the order either,”
he added with a leer.

“I'm afcared, dacent man, you'd
be only gittin® yourself in a fix, if
you'd go votin® that way at the
meetin’”

With a sigh, the other, who was
not naturally a hard-hecarted man,
grieved and sick at heart for this
sudden dilemma in which he found
himself, turned and looked long
and thoughtfully seaward. Then
turning quickly, he cried : “Be off;
maybe it'll be all right yit! The
socicty won't be too hard on him
if the gang escapes. All dipinds
on vou, Larry. I must go back
to the meetin’ an’ report.”

“Troth ! if it dipinds on me,”
said Larry, as he disappeared over
the ditch into the fields, “it’s as
good as settled. My fine Masthur
Denis, your coorse is run. Every
dog has his day, an’ yours is near-
ly over by this time, my lad. I'm
off to lade the land forces,” he
continued, as hiding for a few
minutes behind a hedge, he pro-
ceeded to disguise himself so thor-
oughly by means of lamp black
applied to his face, and other de-
vices, such as changmg his “ cau-
been ” of a hat for a decent semi-
military cap, turning his coat out-
side in, ete. “’Tis you, Denis, has
the post ov danger, an’ honour,
too. Begorra, I don’t grudge it
to ve, surely, for haven’t I the aisy
post, an’ the well-paid one, too?
*Tis meself ’Il take precious good
care I won’t show my nose ; but
you, you fool, are goin’ ramstam
into the trap” And here he
laughed loudly, as though the
noticn tickled him immensely.

“ Troth,” he continued, “a rabbit
that hadn’t cut its wisdom teeth
wud have more sinsc nor to walk
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intil a snare wiq its eyes open that
way. Your reward, poor Denis,
will be an ounce ov lead, I are
say. I shouldn’t wonder if mine
tuck the form o the captain’s
gould. Asg good as anybody
clse’s, too, whin all’s said an’ done;
the captain’s not the man to split
on a poor hoy, either.”

autiously Larry scrambled
over crag, and crept under hedge,
steadily onward oy his message of
revenge, while swiftly sped’ the
Seagull, by her more circuitous
route, to the same goal.

—

CHAPTER VI.
THE CRUSOES coNrouxpyp,

The Seagull is low drawing
near to her destination,, The fresh
nor’-westerly breeze has brought
her about midnight into the nar-
row sound between two of the
more important islands, or rocks,
known as the Hogsheads, The
water runs fast in the narrow chan-
nel, and at s rise and fa[] alter-
nately hides and discovers the
heads of sunken rocks, from which
float the long streamers of sea-
weed, stretching in tangled masses,
Lorribly suggestive of the hair of
drown=d women stretched out up-
on the waves,

ut no such fancies trouble the
minds of the sturdy 5eamen, who,

ness, be a conspicuous object on
the sea, ang frustrate theijr object
by giving the smugglers warning;
and secondly, because the loomin

mass of the rocky Shanvaght has
SO completely sheltere( them from

the breeze that they are practically
becalmed under its shadow.

As  they get Irec from e
treacherous channe] through which
they have been winding for the
last hour, ang approach more
nearly to the mountainoys shore,
they can descry gloomy patches of
deeper blackness upon the dark
sides of the hil. These they know
o bhe the caves, haunted by sea-
birds, the rendezvous of the smug-
glers, inaccessible from the Jang
except by dangerons paths, known
only to the contraband adventurers
and their trusty cronjes,

“ Great doubling an( twisting
yYou have here, Dcm's,” said the
licutenant to his young comrade,
as they slowly made their way *at
last through the tortuous Passages
out into the wide stretch of Shap.-
vaght Bay. «Jpe 2 wonderfully
intricate ¢hannel, I'm glad I got
your help, my lad, for I don’t know
what I woulqd have done else.
Larry M’Loughlin bejp’ sick,” he
added. *“Yoyu see, there’s not an-
other soul I coylq trust except the

Boy’ as with me.”

“True enough, sir,” replied
Denis ; “pyt Id do more than
that for yourself, sir, in the way of
steerin’ yoy any fine night to the
Eddies for seal-shootin’, Jet alone

serry I am for him, sir, and 1 hope
we'll be able to lay hold on him
fair and aisy, widout any fightin’
or strugglin’.  I'd pe mighty sorry
to see the poor fellow hurt, for he
was always a dacent poor fellow
before this trouble came on him,
But look ! sir, look ! What's that
there in the mouth of the cave ?
He’s got hold of a boat, too ; as
sure as death he's ip there ! Did
yott not see the movement of some
dark object in the cave? And
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there's a long yawl there, full of a
cargo, too, of some kind. See,
there’s another man.”

At this moment there was a rush
made from the cave which Denis
had been watching so intently.
Two or three figures seemed to
make hurriedly for the boat, which
was lying in the shadow, who were
quickly followed by half a dozen
more, apparently armed with vari-
ous weapons, caught up hurriedly.

“Bend to the oars, lads!’
shouted Lieutenant Crosbie to his
crew, who, now all excitement, put
such energy into each vigorous
stroke as sends the Seagull bound-
ing over the intervening space with
a headlong speed, as of a charger
rushing to the battle.

“They'll get the boat afloat, and
give us the slip, if you're not quick.
Bowling, go to the bows, and be
ready to pick off the man at the
rudder if they attempt to launch
the yawl” Then, turning to the
little knot of smugglers on the
shore, the lieutenant shouted :
“ Surrender, in the king’s name.”

There was no answer to this de-
mand. The smugglers had evi-
dently scanned hurriedly the crew
of the approaching boat, and per-
ceiving that their own numbers
were nearly double those of the at-
tacking force, determined to show
fight.

A few more rapid strokes of the
oars and the Seagull was ground-
ed. To leap ashore and draw
their weapons was, to the licu-
tenant and his crew, but the work
of an instant.

They were soon closely engaged
with the smugglers, and seemed
to be getting the worst of it, ton.

b b B3 E3

Before Denis could realize the
nature and import of the scene in
which he now found himself, he
sat for a 1ew moments’ space like
one dazed. Was he in a dream ?
He had steered his friend the

lieutenant, to a lunatic, as he sup-
posed, and, lo, here were what ap-
peared to be fully two dozen mad
men, fighting like so many de-
mons.

All at.once it flashed upon him
that he had been dececived. The
true nature of the work on hand
was clear to his mind now, for he
recognized the voices of some
known to him as notorious smug-
glers.

It was cruel, cruel of the lieu-
tenant to have lured him thus to
his ruin under the pretext of ask-
ing his aid in performing a deed
of humanity.

During those few seconds he
realized fully what all this meant
to him, and his blood boiled at the
thought. e well knew that there
could be no mercy expected by an
informer, in which character hence-
forth he must be known in his na-
tive village. Despite all his horror
of the position in which he finds
himself, and his entire innocence
of any traitorous purpose, appear-
ances against him were too damn-
ing to leave him any ground of
hope that his version of the affair
would ever be credited by a single
unbiased hearer.

He cursed the lieutenant in his
heart, and bitterly denounced his
own folly in trusting one with
whom he might have known he
could have no purpose in com-
mon.

He could not make allowance
for the standpoint from which the
other viewed the matter, nor did
he realize that His Majesty’s offi-
cer had but a faint conception of
the terrible consequences that must
follow as punishment for the act
mto which he had inveigled Denis.
Fresh from England, where the
law is respected, and where he who
aids it against the lawless is
honoured instead of being de-
nounced and hounded to death,
Lieutenant Crosbie had no con-
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ception of the fearful position into
which he had inveigled his young
acquaintance,

f course he was well aware
that there was a strong force of
public opinion arrayed against the
informer, sufficient to make it
necessary for him to employ a ruse
to secure the services of Denis, in-
stead of plainly telling him the ob-
ject of his expedition,

But, then, he fully believed that
the young fellow?s good character
and popularity would suffer but a
partial eclipse, and that he would
be placed under no severer penalty
than the occasional jeer at market
or fair, and the scorn of a few of
his most disaffected companions.

But what were these trifling
drawbacks and disabilities which
Denis  should endure compared
with the great advantage gained
to His Majesty’s Government by
the triumphant capture of the
most daring and successfu] gang
of smugglers in the south-west of
Ireland ?

So the lieutenant argued, and o
tried to justify his conduct ; but it
is doubtful if even such motives,
plausible though they were, would
have prevailed upon him to play
the part he did, had he not an.
other and, to him, stronger reason
for deceiving the young man.

Although necither Denis nor the
Shanvar suspected it, Lieutenant
Crosbie was well aware that Denis
had given the warning to the

"Regans, which led to their com-
plete frustration of justice and vic-
tory over the officers of the law,
as narrated in our first chapter.

The humiliation Lieutenant Cros-
bie endured on that occasion had
entered deeply into his soul, and
though he masked his feelings for
a time, he wag not unwilling, when
the opportunity was affordeq him,
of paying Master Denis off in his
own coin. He thought that the
chance was given him when Larry
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suggested to him to secure, by a
subterfuge, the services of Denig
as guide to the haunts of the
smugglers.

And he was right in expecting
thus to be quits with Denis. He
was about to wreak a vengeance
more fell and deadly than he Lad
ever dreamed of, or would at all
have desired to overtake the young
man,

Raging with uncontrollable fury,
Penis dropped the tiller-ropes and
rose from the stern of the boat,
where, up till now, he had sat
transfixed, like one dumbfounded.

He now fully determined to side
with the smugglers. It was his
only chance of retrieving his good
hame amongst those who deemed
loyalty to each other as above
every other virtue,

As soon, however, as he stood
up, two of the ruffians made for
him with Savage shouts, and he,
instinctively grasping an oar ip
self-defence, compelled to stand
up or to die, found himself—ch,
cruel fate '—in conflic with those
he would willingly have aided. It
was of no use shouting explana-
tions at such a moment to so in-
furiated a crew. His voice was
lost in the wild clamour of the
fight, and in the noise of the out-
cry which hailed the appearance
of reinforcements of the king's
Hien arriving from the land.

Fortunatel_v for Denis, the two
smugglers had already emptied
tleeir horse-pistols during ~ the
melee, or he would undoubtedly
have reccived tiy contents of at
lcast one of them. As it was, the
smaller of the two fellows, dodging
the wild sweep of the oar whiclh
Denis  wiclded, rushed in, and
striking him a stunning blow with
the butt end of his weapon, felled
the young fellow to the earth.

Vhen he slowly recovered con-
sclousness the fight was over. the
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revenu. men evidently being the
victors, for as Denis lay on the
sand, part of his body covered by
the ebbing tide, right tefore him
he saw Spillane, the smuggler
chief, standing between two offi-
cers, still scowling defiance, though
bound hand and foot. This fellow
was a well-known character in
those parts. A man of herculean
strength and daring.

Spillanec no soconer saw Denis
than he stepped forward, and,
spurning him with his foot, said,
in a voice of concentrated rage
and hate : *“Limb of the devil!
tis to you we owe it. Your
father’s son, Denis O'Sullivan, to
betray us to the Sassenach ! Mlay
niver peace visit ye, or marcy
light on ye." Then, turning to
the bystanders, he continued :
“ Let no honest man iver look at
him except to spit at him. nor
spake to him except to curse him.
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Lave him, thin, to enjoy the
Saxons’ goold for awhile, if he
can ; but, boys, see that it'll be a
short while at best afthur I'm

hanged, as I'm sure to be, for my
sowl will niver resi, nor be laid,
while he walks the earth, or the
sowls ov the good men an’ thrue
shot here loike dogs this night ;
thanks to him.”
Defore the look

of this man

THE SMUGGLER CHIEPR,
BOUND HAND AND
FOOT, SCOWLED

DEFIANCE.

Denis quailed. He shuddered to
hear such words ; and even yet he
seemed to hear but in a dream,
and could not realize that they
were applied to him,—to him who
had hitherto prided himself on his
stainless loyvalty to his beloved
country.

Up and away : he must fly, any-
where, to hide his disgrace ! Un-
deserved, indeed, as it was; but
he felt all the bitterness of detected
villany, more deeply even than if
he had been a double-dyed criminal.
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e church is
by the spiritual
its members, or by
rances, or jts pub-
ons, but alse by its
life.  The church
has always manifested  this life,
though ngt always distinctly secn.
In our day the socia] side of the
church life i; conspicuous, and js
worthy of our consideration ; jor
the social life is a witness, a vojce
speaking to the world, and which
is by some persons more plainly
heard than the voice from the pul-
pit.

As the test o
not outward de
motive and Spir:
Spring ; so the
church’s socia]
it means by

We have ¢
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purpose the church has  these
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If th

demmciations, whethier
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ITS sociaL LIFE.
TAN PITCHER.
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power ; that church js already a
failure.

Further, are v
ing the main
things to 3

services of the
We are willing to admit ti
may be a germ of real

e justified in mak-
motive in thege

spiritual

quality in this endeavour. Byt
consider i moral  weakness
which that motive hides. ¢ is

Virtually a confession that there are
not in the religion of Chyrist the
Qualities necessary {o attract and
hold the young to the church.
0es it not make that i
on the mind of the
where it is known that these things
are introduced for that end ? We
deceive ourselves if we think the
Young people will not tl
see through the thip decei
a child has sucked the su
i i the pill and se
he medicine.
Christianit_v is bitter, a]
coating of the socia] entertainment
will not Permanently induce the
young to accept it
Is it so that the religi
is taught in the
. - .
music in it, and the
be supplemented
musical performanc
the Christianity which is presented
in the pulpit has no nourishing
food for the hungry souls, and so
a table must pe spread in the
church lecture-room 2 Must we
make the humiliating confession
that the Gospel is not sufficient to
win and hold the attention of men,
and therefore we must resort to ex-
fernal and sensuous attractions ?
th in the power of

Vhere is our fai
the  Gospel 2 We  deserve the

community
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pulpit has no
refore it must
with a showy
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caustic satires which have been
written, if the motive of our social
practices are a love of pleasure or
the expediency of attracting the
young to the religion of Christ.
But on the other hand, we may
put another meaning into our
social acts. The same deeds have
different meanings, according as
they spring from and are used for
different purpuses.  There is a
use of our social acts which is born
from a high and noble principle,
and which then changes them into
a witness for Christ. When the
social acts of the church are for
the distinctive purpose of showing
that social life and spiritual life
are not separate or antagonistic,
then we witness to a great Chris-
tian truth. If we spread our tables
to show that there is a real com-
munion of saints, that we have
and enjoy fellowship ; to shew
that the religion of Jesus Christ is
not something separate from our
real life in this real world, that in
order to be Christians we have not
to enter a cloister and shut our-
selves in from our friends and the
pure pleasures of life—then our
social witness is most helpful. If
the earnest heart of the church
vearns to show the young people
that true religion is not to suppress
life, energy and vivacity, but to
guide these to the highest and
noblest aim; and that in embracing
the religion of Christ, they will be
saved from changing God’s earthly
blessings into means of a vicious
or seli-indulgent life, then the
church is doing God’s work.
When we speak of attracting
people to a church, there is one
fundamental fact which must not
be overlooked, namely, that the ob-
ject of the church is the develop-
ment of spiritual life, and when-
cver it sacrifices that object, in
order to get people within its
walls, it commits spiritual suicide.
A theatre is said to be prosperous
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when it can put up the sign,
“Standing room only,” but a great
congregation is a very slight indi-
cation of true prosperity in a
church. The success of a phy-
sician is not to be nieasured by the
number of his patients, but the
number of his cures. If he plays
upon the hopes and fears of the
public, and has his ante-rooms full
of waiting patients, and his pockets
full of fees, but heals no one, we
call him a quack. But we have
yuackery in the pulpit and in the
church, when the object is not how
to bring men to a knowledge of
salvation, not how to cure men,
but how to get them under a
church roof. The object of the
Christian religion is to lift men
above the worldly and sensuous
and to bring them under the
dominion of conscience, faith,
hope, reverence and love. If the
church, instead of drawing men
up into that realm where it ought
to live, goes down into that where
they are apt to live ; if, in other
words, it adopts sensuous methods
to attract men, it may attract them,
but not away from a sensuous life,
and whatever apparent gain it
may make will be more than coun-
ter-balanced by actual spiritual
loss.

If a concert on Sunday takes the
place of worship and instruction :
or a social is made the attraction
in the place of a meeting for de-
votion, or a bit of brilliant pulpit
fireworks is made a substitute for
an address to men’s consciences
and spiritual impulse, it is quite
likely people will be drawn,—but
to what? An oyster supper will
draw as many people as a prayer-
meeting ; a concert as many as a
sermon ; a dramatic performance
as many as an appeal to men's
consciences.  But on the whole
the restaurant will cook the oysters
hetter than the church, the travel-
ling minstrel company make better
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music, and the theatrical company
give a better performance than if
the church undertakes these,

If in all these instances the ob-
ject sought is to draw 2 crowd of
people, we had better give the
business over ¢, the theatrical and
musical companies who make that
their business. It is not ours, We
have no right to invade their terri-
tory. By all means let us have
the church social, and invite all
ranks and conditions to come and
eat Wit!l us, that we may show that

people to Christ,

Christ ate it publicans apd
sinners ; in that we have an ex-
ample for a broad, Iibera] social
life, when we may show his Spirit
and do his work. The OId Tes-
tament throughout js full of the
grandest music, and there we have
sanction for the best musical ser-
vice we can furnish. These
methods may be employed to Spiri-
tual ends. But ip their employ-
ment we have reed of great care
to keep in view the spiritual pur-
Pose.  History shows that more
than once the church in jts e.
deavour to capture the world hag
been captured by the world. And
this danger is not passed.

he fact is, and it ig a most
significant fact, the church hag
been strongest when it hag made
instruments
which attract men on the unspiri-
tual side of thejr nature.  The
temple at Jerusalem was a magni-

and the ear. Byt the temple ser-
vice in Chris'g day failed to pro-
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mote spiritual life ang devotion
among the people, while Christ,
with nothing but the blue sky for
a roof, and the birds and winds for
a choir, though he did not draw
such crowds as diqd the showy
ritual of temple service, drew his
lesser congregation to God and
purity.  The Temple of Diang at
Ephesus, in all jts unequalled
splendour, drew its audiences from
all parts of Asia. Ryt Diana and
her great temple are only curious
episodes in a well-nigh forgotten
bast ; while Paul, teaching in that
same city, in the humble school of
“one Tyrannus,” left an enduring
impression on the world.

It was not the great cathedrals,
with all their equipment, painting
and music, and all that appealed
to the senses, that conserved spiri-
tual life in the Middle Ages, but
the bare-footed friarg who preach-
ed in the streets and open fields.
It was not the Church of England,
with her state endowment, and
liturgy and surpliced choirs, that
Christianized the masses of Eng-
land, and saveq her from the
Scenes of the French Revo]ution,
but the Puritans, with their austere
social life and barn-like meeting-
houses ; and the « Consecrated
Cobblers,” as Sidney Smith termed
Mr. Wesley’s helpers, who had no
church or meeting-house at all,
but preached to the miners of

ornwall, and the London roughs,
in the market-places, the highways
and fields. And no ministry has
done more for the civilization,
Christianization, and spiritual we])-
being of the United " States ang

was carried in their saddle-bags,
whose music consisted in Charles
Wesley's hymns, sung by unculti-
vated voices, whose cathedral was
wherever 3 half-dozen people could
be collected, whether in the early
settler’s shanty, the log school-
house, or the uncut forest.
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No one will argue that a barn
is the best church, that poor music
is more productive of piety, and
that all social effort as a witness of
Christian fellowship and good-
will must be discontinued. But
we call history to bear witness to
a double fruth, that spiritual life,
either in the individual or in the
church, is almost wholly indepen-
dent of its instruments, and that
the better adapted its instruments
are to attract men by their sen-
suous beauty, the greater the dan-
ger that these instruments will at-
tract men away from the spiritual
to the sensuous life.

Let the church have its social,
with all that good taste, art, and
beauty can contribute; with friend-
ly greetings to the stranger, old
and new friends ; with a warm
welcome to the uncultivated, the
poor and homeless, as well as to
the refined ; but the more attrac-
tive the social, the more necessity
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for power in the prayer-meeting.
Let the church have the best music
it can, but the more artistic the
music, the more indispensable that
the spirit of every note shall be
true praise to God. Let the
preacher use all the logic, and
rhetoric, and eloquence, and
scholarship he can command, but
all the more need of the presence
of the Holy Spirit to press the
truth upon the conscience of the
hearers. It is not by rhetoric in
the pulpit, nor music in the choir,
nor stair «d glass windows in the
church, nor tables in the kitchen,
that men can be won to a higher
and better life, and the church give
her best testimony for Christ ; but
a spirit of love for and a sympathy
with men, that spirit consecrating
pulpit, choir, organ, house, social
table, and making them all instru-
ments of a spiritual purpose.

Stanstead, Que.

HUSBANDMAN.

BY MARK GUY PEARSE.

God compass thee with favour as a shield,

Through all the season’s changeful days and hours;
The changes be as to some fruitful field,

Where sun is shaded but for gracious showers ;
His favour by the strength to serve and yield,

As earth serves heaven by yielding fruits and flowers.

If biting frosts come from the bitter north,
"Tis but to fray the earth to readier mold;

*Nezth leaden skies the sower goeth forth,
And fills the furrows with a wealth of gold ;

Though wild winds sweep and howl in threatening wrath,
The seed-corn sleeps within thy heart—be bold !

There cometh soon a time when storms are still,
When all the earth is arched with sunny blue,
When thou shalt find the end of good and ill,
And how through all the harvest ripened grew.
Thy Father is the husbandman ; His will
Is ever good who maketh all things new.

Since blackened roots and shapeless, withered seeds
By patient skill He brings to fairest flowers;
Since He can meet a whole world’s hungry needs
By sunshine and soft winds and passing showers,
U%to what beauty and what service leads
is love when we are His and He is ours!
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BY THE AUTHOR OF

CHAPTER VIII.

Neither is any creature, great or small
Beyond Hig pity ; which embraceth all,
Nor lics the babe nearer the nursing place,
Than Allah’s smallest child to Allaly’s grace.

Silently Gabriel left
evented the man's sin,

The Presence, and 1
— Koran,

It was about this time that David
rahame had a letter from his son.
came from Australia, where the
young man said he was intending
to make 3 large fortune; adding
“he hoped to return to Scot-
land young enough to use and en-
joy i This letter wag a very
fine piece of composition, cover-
ing many pages of “foreign post,”
and full of vivid descriptions of his
new life in the new world.
Grahame wags really very proud
of this epistle, He knew that he
could not havye written anything
like it himself, anqg he thought 2
great deal of the sop who could
write it.  IJe read it through to
his minister, and to every acquain-
fance who would tarry to hear it
He took it to the market-dinner,
and read to the farmers assembled
there what « my son Walter says
of sheep-farming n Australia,”
So Walter Grahame’s letter was
ked about; and Ap-

€ar something of hig
ut he could not humble
make inquiries, and no
Jeannie, though they
ut a great many other
things wl.ich Walter had written
about,

It seemed to
one was purp

lost child;
himself to

Andrew +hat every
osely and cruelly

“THE PREACHER’S DAUGHTER.”

Walter
fe, An-
it was
malice to re.

reticent on the subject.

must have mentioned his w;j
drew was sure of that ; and
Grahame’s

silence filled
suspicions and anxious
I suggested that “ it
mistaken kindness on
his neighbourg’ part.” She thought
that “ Jeannje had been mentioned,
but that ne One was quite syre
whether Andrew would like to talk
about his daughter or not.»
Towever this or that, it was
finally evident to the unhappy man
that if Jeannie had been mentioned
by Walter Grahame, hjs father
had purposely ignored and omitted

that porti

liberate,
him with
fears,
was likely

The
angered him

latter circumstances
Very much ; but he
could reach nothing tangible op
the matter, untj] one day he met
daft Watty on the moor, and en-
t‘ered into conversation with the

Innocent.”
“Youwll hae heard Walter Gra-
hame’s  Jetter read, doubtless,

Watty »» inquired Andrew,
Watty made 4 movement ~f
nce, as he anp-

scornful impatie
swered, “ I should say I had heard
I hae heard it a

it! I'm thinking
hundred times, or maybe mair than

that—a wheep havers !

that Watty Grahame thinks he is
going to do, There’s majr daft
folk than me in this warld, Maister
Carrick.”
“Indecd Watty t

there is,



Think o’er what he said, and tell
me if my daughter Jeannie was
named at a’.  You were knowing
Jeannie Carrick, Watty ?”

“ Ay, she was a bonny lass, and
she aye had a drink o’ milk for a
poor daft lad, if he wanted one.”

“You remember that she rin
awa’ with Walter Grahame ?”

“Poor lass !  She was the daft
body that time.”

“You didna like young Gra-
hame, did you

“He was weel enow’. Some
lads worse than him—a few lads
better. I’m better mysel’.”

*“ When he wrote this grand let-
ter hame from Australia, did he
name Jeannie in it ?  Think wee),
Watty.”

Watty thought a moment or twuo,
and then answered with a pawky
leer, “ Grahame didna name her.
T dinna think that is any sign that
she wasna named.”

Andrew laughed heartily. “To
be sure, Watty I” he said. “To
be sure; that is the ‘because.’
You hae hit the nail right on the
head.”

“T maistly do, Maister Carrick.”

“Indeed you do hae a kind o
divination that far wiser folks want,
Watty.”

“And T'm thinking, Maister
Carrick, that a gude deal was said
aboot your Jeannie. And I'm
thinking Walter Grahame was ask-
ing his father for siller. The auld
man didrna say a word anent that
part o’ the letter either. Mind !
You'll no require to say to ither
folk that I told you this, or that.
I hae to tak’ my toll frae every
man, and I canna afford to mak’
enemies.”

“Tll say nothing, Watty. Not
a word to anyone. There’s my
hand on my promise.”

“You might pit a saxpence into
it—just to mak’ the promise a dead
surety, Maister Carrick.”

Andrew laid the sixpence in

e e e r s —— s o e —a———— . e s~ o g,
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Watty’s outstretched hand; and, as
he put it in his pouch, the “inno-
cent” said, “ I wouldna fret mysel
the way you do, Carrick. Folks
a’ say that it is an unco pity for a
braw man like you to worry your-
sel’ about what had to be.”

“ Watty, why do you think that
Jeannie "and siller were baith
named in Walter Grahame’s letter
to his father ?”

“ Ay, ay ! you'll be to hae your
saxpence worth o’ news, nae doot.
Weel, then, I stood near by Gra-
hame gey often, when he was
blethering and boasting aboot that
letter ; and I saw plain that it had
been crossed oot, here and there,
wi’ a pencil : and ’'m maist sure—
I dinna say 'm quite sure—but
Pm maist sure, the crossing was
over Jeannie’s name.”

“I wouldna wonder, Watty,
And what made you think Walter
Grahame was asking his father for
sitler P

“There was a wee letter of not
mair than five or sax lines after the
long letter. And I saw a plain
£. s. d. in the wee letter ; but auld
Grahame read naething about
pounds, shillings, and pence. Not
he; but he wouldna gie the name
0’ money awa’ if he could help it.
But I saw him look at thae few
lines wi’ the very same look he has
on the face o’ him when I—or any
ither body—asks siller of him,
And somehow I kent that Walter
Grahame wanted siller. I dinna
ken what told me sae; but I'm
right—sure.”

“I have not a doubt, Watty, that
you are right, and I’'m much ob-
liged to you for telling me. You
hae been kinder to me than those
that owe me kindness.”

“Nae doot! Folks dinna like
to pay what they owe, Carrick. It
it a hantel sight easier to give than
to pay. I can gie a bawbee to a
beggarman myseP, and feel heart
glad to do sae; but I’m aye sick
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to death if I phae aught to pay.
hatna for are you angry wy’

your bonnie bairn ? She just rin

awa’ wi’ the man she liket best.”

"She should hae [iket the right
lad, Watty, and then she needna
hae run awa’ at all.”

“Ay, that's jtm answered
Watty, with a puzzled, thoughtful
air.  “ Folks aye like what isp’t
rightt I do mysel’.  Hae you
seen the blackbird’s nest in the
thorn-bush  ahint your house,
Maister Carrick

“I'm past minding bird’s nests
now, Watty.”

“I'm gey sorry for you, then.
You wouldna be sae downhearted
if you wad company a wee with
the birds. Thae blackbirds, now,
just ahint your house, they are the
blithest pair ¢’ foolish birds I ever
had ony knowledge o’. Four wee
birdies coming all at ance ! And
where will they get food and
feathers for them ? hey canna
tell that, and yet the silly things
are that happy and conceited wi’
themsel’s—he singing, and
- twittering and tossing her bonnie
head, and bajth 0’ them sure that
they hae the only perfect nest in a’
the wide warld It is simply
wonderful ! wonderfu] 1»

Andrew was thinking of his own
rifled nest, and he had no sym-
pathy to spare for Watty's “ twa-
winged creatures.” So  Watty
wandered away with hig sixpence
in his hand, and 3 queer snatch of
song on his lips.

owever, after all, this poor in-
nocent had given Andrew a drop
of comfort. He felt after his talic
with him—for he had such confi-
dence in his Suppositions regard-
ing Jeannie—that had anyone now
said to him that Jeannie was not
mentioned in Walter’s letter, he
would have positively denied the
statement, and defied Grahame
to prove anything contrary.,

ut no one ventured to say to

‘stood, if he
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Andrew’s face what nearly every
one said behind his back,—that
wherever Jeannje Carrick was, it
was mair than likely she wasna
wi’ Walter Grahame noy, She
might hae run awg’ wi’ him, but
she hadna stayed wi’ him,

The women made Ann feel this
opinion ; and in some of the man
occult ways known to spiteful, en-
vious women, they caused even her
true heart sometimes to doybt her
sister. In fact, Andrew, in the
self-absorption of his own suffer-
ing, quite forgot what 3 very val-
ley of humiliation Ann was tread-
i Yet he might have under-
had considered hig
daughter, that she now dreaded
the Sabbath, once so dear to her
heart : that the Way of the Kirk
was the Way of the Cross ; that
she came home after every service

holiday-making or Kirk festivals ;
that, in fact, though she had done
nothing to deserve it, ghe was
gradually becoming a9 isolated
from her kind as he himself wag,
It was impossible that the girl

with considerable success. “T hae
good company with clear con-
science,” she sajd to herself. Ang
her household duties kept her busy
from early to late : besides which,
she fancied that her father was
more quiet and reasonaple,
Was a wise man that sent father to
the hills and moors,” she thought;
“for he is drawing the strength o’
them into his ajp heart. And 1
hope he'll be himser again ere the
winter keeps him at home 2’ day
long.»

Undoubtedl_v Andrew was bet-
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ter ; and one of the results of this
improvement in his condition was
a hunger for the sea. As the
fishing season came on, the desire
to handle the sails, to pull in the
nets, and to face again the strong
winds and the great waves, grew
daily into an irresistible passion ;
and one afternoon he said to Ann,
as he hung his gun over the man-
tel-piece,—

*1 hae come hame sooner than
my ordinary, Ann. I am going
down to the cottages, to see if
there is e'er a man there that will
hae me to the fishing wi’ him.”

* They will any of them be glad

of your help, father; for they arc:

well acquaint with your ‘fish sense’
and your strong right hand. Il
have a drink of tea in ten minutes
for you, and you can wash your
face and comb your hair while it
is making” For Andrew had
fallen off very much from the
sturdy, cleanly simplicity which
had ever marked his personal ap-
pearance ; and Ann feared his
careless dress might make old ac-
quaintances thing less favourably
of him than they ought to think.

So Andrew dressed a little and
drank his tea, and, full of a fresh
hope, walked briskly down toward
the shingle. Just before he reach-
ed the cottages he met a young
lad whom he had befriended
several times ; and being a little
out of breath, and perhaps also a
little uncertain and nervous, he sat
down on a rock beside him.

“ Weel, Johnnie,” he said, “how
goes the warld wi’ you these
days

“Not sae badly, Maister Carrick
—but I'm not for changes, and
there’s mair coming than I like.”

“ Are you going awa’, Johnnie?”

“Ay, T am. Mair folks than me
going, I'm sorry to say.”

“ Whar are you going to, John-
nie ™

“Port Braddon, Maister Car-
rick.”
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“That isna far awa’. Ill be
seeing you there if you want to see
me.”

* Ay, that's sae.”

*“ Have you got work, Johnnie?”-

“Ill just bide wi’ Thomas
Trool”

“Then Trool is going to I'ort
Braddon, too ?”

“ Ay—and others likewise.”

* How many mair ?

“ Every man, woman, and bairn,
Maister Carrick. [ was coming
up to the Lone House to gie you
an_inkling o’ what was going “on,
—for you hae been gude to baith
my poor mither and mysel’,—and
then I saw you coming down, so I
said to mysel’, ‘ Maister Carrick is
knowin’ aboot the change.’”

“I know naething. =~ Nac one
has told me o' any change. If you
know aught, you might tell me,
Johnnie Morrison. It wad only
be kind.”

“Ay, T'll tell you. There wasa
meeting at Peter Lochrigg’s last
night, and @’ the men said they
wad call on you come Saturday
night, and tell you the ‘why ? they
are going to move into Port Brad-
don. They hae plenty o’ reasons
ready, Maister Carrick.”

‘“ Nae doubt; nae doubt. When
did an unkind deed want plenty o’
reasons ? Weel, Johnnie, I’'m ob-
liged to you, lad, for giving me a
bit o’ time to prepare mysel’.”

“You'll say naught o’ me, if you
please, Maister Carrick. It is
Peter Lochrigg that will speak to
you, and I'll get my reproofs if it
is heard tell of, that T said either
this or that anent the flitting.”

“Tll get you, nor none, into
trouble, Johnnie. That is not my
way—is it P

“They wad be liars that said it
was, sir,—and I hope you willna
think hard o’ me, sir.  You ken
I'm just naebody—but T like you
weel, Maister Carrick. Dinna lay
ony o’ the move to me, sir. Dinna
blame me, Maister Carrick. I'm
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keeping ming o’ your kindness,
Dinna blame me,”

“I'll blame naebody, Johnnie,
Folks can do N0 mair thanp they
are let do”  Thep he turned his
back to the sea and the cottages,
and wallked very slowly up the
cliff,

Ann was in the byre when he
reached his home, and he felt glad
of the reprieve 5 just for a little it
would be hard to talk on the syp-
ject, even to Ann.  That the cot-
tages at Carrick’s should all be Jeft
€mpty and deserteq was like de-
Stroying the very foundations of
his life. He Was so stunned by
the news, that he coulq not at once
realize what haq come to him.

And that Very night, while his
heart was stij] quaking and tremp.
ling from this great shock, there

In a quiver of excite’
ment Ann carrieq it to him. His
dark face flushed crimson ; his
hands trembleq > he opened it with
a hurry that was almost unnatural
in a man of his slow, deliberate
methods.  Anp stood watchin

him as pe read it
with the greatest anxiety for what-

table in a rage,

“What is it, father ? s Jean-
nie 2’ right Will you™ pnot
speak

“Read for yoursep.”

nn read the letter, ang then,
sitting down with a still wrath,
said not one word. It was indeed
a very provoking letter—a Jetter
which only 3 complacent, thought-
less selfishness could have written,
And it had come in an evil hoyr.
Jeannie saiq « she was so happy,”
and “ Walter was s good ” and
“s0 clever,” ang Australia had
been made specially for them, Its
climate, itg society, its freedom, its
riches, were so much better than

18

anything to pe found i « poor
Scotland.” Apg Walter wouylq
soon be a rich man, if all went as
they expectod.” And “she haq a
bonnie girl bairn, ang had calleq
it Margaret for her mother.» And
“she hoped Jock Simpson came
quickly with her letter, becauge
she did not want  them to have
more anxiety than she could help.”
“ Walter haq given him half g
crown to hurry, ang was not that
good of Walter

here was no word of sorrow,
110 sense of any wrong done. Sle
said Walter haq written a whijle
ago to his father, anq she hoped

\ her own,
either anent Kirk o any otler
matters: It was g0 much better

did her Cousin Cosmo open the
kirk, ang would Ann te]j her about
the silver service ?

sister and her father,

The foolish WVoman had reg
Meant to please ang conciliate her
father ; and she made the mistake
all selfish people make,—ghe was
sure that the things which Pleased
her must pe cqually pleasant to
tveryone elge, But
her flo rishing happiness and her
little flings a¢ « Poor old Scotland »

she had brought upon her ownp
People and her own home,
he unfortunate letter 1a on
the table for an hour, then Ann
lifted it anq made as if she would
take it to her OWn room. Andrew
Stretched out pjg hand, ang said
with Dassion,—
“ Give me that letter, Anp 1
he gave it to him without »
word.
And he cast into the glowing
embers, and watched it disappear

m smoke and flame,
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“ You shouldn’t have done that,
father. Your ain bairn wrote the
words.”

“The mair shame and wrong,
then.” .

IHe felt, indeed, at that hour that
he could forgive Lochrigg and his
fellows, the minister and the
clders—yea, even Grahame him-
self,—more casily than this ser-
pent daughter, who had crept into
his heart to poison his whole life.

He laid upon Jeannie then all
the sin and sorrow which had
made a shadow between him and
his Maker. But for Jeannie's
folly and selfish indulgence he
might yet be honoured among
men and beloved of Heaven. But
for Jeannie, he might yet be sing-
ing at his last. But for Jeannie,
he might be happy among his
mates in the fishing fleet. Jeannie
had driven him from the kirk and
the market-place.  Jeannie had
made her innocent sister w0 be
ashamed in any gathering of the
lassies of her own age. Jeannie
had been a canker in his gold also.
Jeannie had separated him from
his oldest friends.

Because of Jeannie’s wickedness
and deception he had quarrelled
with Peter Lochrigg ; and now, in
consequence, the cottages which
had been his pride and his living
would in a few months be left de-
solate—monuments of a broken
tie, which nothing could ever heal.

And she was “so happy ¥ And
“dear Walter ” was so prosperous!
And Australia was “so grand !”
And “ poor old 3cotland ” was “so
far behind ” And “she hoped
Grahame and her father were
good friends”! His oldest and
deepest feelings were to be put
aside because of her “ dear Wal-
ter.” How could a just Provi-
dence permit such a wrong ?

All these things he said at
length, and with a dour anger, to
Ann. And she could make but
little defence for her sister. What,
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indeed, could be said, except that
“Jeannie loved Walter, and that
whiles true love couldna be
reasoned with ” ?

Then Andrew pointed out that
it was not a true, love, but a false
one. " “When I bade you baith,
vonder night, to Lae naething to
do wi' Walter Grahame, neither
o’ you had thought o’ loving the
lad. If one was mair in danger
than the other, it was you, Ann
Carrick. But you put my com-
mands—knowing that I had just
reasons for them—before your ain
will and wish, and Walter Gra-
hame’s love ne’er troubled your
heart, or spoiled your meat, or
hindered your work. If your sis-
ter had done as you did, she would
ne’er have cared which road Wal-
ter Grahame went or came, and all
the misery that has followed her
disobedience and false love would
have been spared baith o’ us.”

‘“She is happy, anyway, father.”

“I dinna believe it. She will
cat the bread she brewed from
such bitter yeast yet. When that
day comes, God help her 1

This kind of conversation, con-
tinued for hours, filled the heart
of the wronged and incensed
father with a silent, stern anger,
such as Ann had never seen in him
before. His face was terrible. His
very immobility prefigured an in-
terior rage which could not find
any adequate outward manifesta-
tion.

When it was near midnight Ann
was weary to bear any more, and
she rose and locked the doors,
and covered the fire. Andrew sat
silent and motionless as she moved
softly about. ~When she stood
before him with her night candle
in her hand, and said, “ God be
with you this night, father,” he

suddenly rallied, and, looking
steadily at her for a moment,
said,—

“You'll bring me the Bible,
Ann?”
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“Tl be right glad to do that,
father.”

*“ And the ink-horn, and 3 peir”

She brought them also.  Hut
ere she put them on the table, she
asked,—

“ What for do You wart the pen
and the ink-horn, father ”m

“I want it to €ross out the name
-of ane wha has nae langer part nor
lot in my heart or house,”

‘ Jeannie’s name 7

‘Ay ! Gie me the pen.”

“Are vou going to cross Jean-
niz’s name out o God’s Holy
Book

“Just that! Gie me the pen.”

‘I’ll not do it, father! 'No!
Tl never do it.”

“ Gie me the pen, I tell you”

“What will "al the dead and
gone Carricks, whose names stopd
before Jeannie’s name, say

‘They will say—I have done
right.”

* What will mother say P

‘Gie me the pen.”

“No, father! I canna give it
toyou! You shall not defile your
soul, nor €ven your hands, with
such a like sin?1  Giye me the
Holy Book. To-night you arena
fit to touch the cover of it.”

“How daur you speak to me,
wha am your father, in that way ?
How daur You? Do you ken
wha you are talking to? Wha
you are disobeying

“Father! 1 never disobeyed
you in anything  before this,
Reasonable or unreasonable, your
words have aye been a law to me.
But I will not let you cross Jean-
nie’s name out of the Bible. 111
not do it! It would be a sip
worse than murder 17

“ Gie me the pen and ink. Do
as T bid you.”

She dashed the bottle upon the
spotless floor, and pointed to the
great black splash, = “ It ig better
there than on Your soul, father.”
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“Sae you have turned against
me, too 1”

She fell upon her knees at his
side, and laying her head against
his breast, = she sobbed with 5
heart-broken Passion that terrified
and finally quieted him. Her grief
scemed greater than his own, " He
could not help being touched by
her despairing anguish. He sooth-
i , and,
rising to his feet, he lifted her up,
saying,—

“Go to your sleep, my dear

bairn, 71 Spare the name—for
your sake”
Then he went to his room anq

locked the door.

Ann sank, sick and trembling,
into the chaijr her father had
vacated. It was some time before
she could gather
composure for any further effort,
; she
almost exhausted thought,
For ten minutes she sat completely
passive, with her head thrown
back against the chair, and her
hands dropped upon her lap, She
was terrified at her own daring,
and prostrated.by her victory,

contained the
family register for nearly two hup-
dred vears.  Sgel a long list of
Carricks, male and female ! And
Jeannie’s name was |Iast, She
looked at it unti] the tears dropred
upon the letters. She
touched it, i
in her heart, gshe

stooped angd
kissed it, Angl a

she reverently

tense emotion,—
113

mother ! mother ! For
your dear sake, gag well as for
Jeannie’s sake, T will spend my

heart’s blood ere I will see the
name so dear to yg both blotted
out I*
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CHAPTER IX.

Show me the way that leadeth unto Thee ;
Though it be ditficult, ‘Lhou art all might ;
Though it be all dark, Thou art the Living
Light. )
Andrew was singularly quiet
next day. But Ann’s heart ached
for him. He walked up and down,
muttering, “ Would God but gie

me sleep! Would God but gie
me sleep ! DBut that he gie’s only
to his beloved. Wae’s me! Wae’s
me

The man was breaking fast, and
the desertion of the cottages was
like a coup de grace. But the
iron thews and nerves of steel by
which he was encompassed made
the struggle a long and frightful
cne. And his sufferings, both
mental and physical, were so evi-
dent and extreme, that it was pain-
ful to be a witness to them.

On the next Saturday night
Peter Lochrigg came up to the
Lone House to tell Carrick of the
intention of the colony to remove
into Port Bradden.  Peter had
promised himself to say some very
plain truths to Andrew. But
when the two men met, Peter was
dumb before his old friend. For
Andrew’s haggardness was ex-
treme ; and the sorrowful watch-
ing of the night seasons had left
such a haunted, seeking, reproach-
ful look in his dark grey eyes, that
Peter dropped his own before it.
He could not say one hard word
to Andrew.

Indeed, he speedily began to ex-
cuse himself and others for the in-
tended removal. He said,—

“Ye see, Carrick, we are natur-
ally sorry to leave our auld
hames ; but times have changed,
and we be to change wi’ thewn, or
else go to the wall.” Ye ken your-
self that the harbour is gey hard
to make in bad weather, and that
the new quay at Port Braddon is
a vera great temptation. 'We can
land our feesh at their best market;
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and that will spare baith oor wives.
and oursel’s many a weary tramp.”

“I ken a° that, Peter. Ye hae
the right to look to your ain in-
terest, of coorse.”

“We have, Carrick. Then ye
ken as weel as I do that there isna
a place a body can buy a loaf o’
bread, or a paper of pins or
ncedles, near by. The women-
folk will find the shops a vera
great convenience.”

“Ay ! and th» men-folk will find
them a vera great expense, or I
am much mista’en.”

“That is like enow’. Forbye,
ye ken we are a kirk-going people;
and we sall be thankfi’, indeed,
baith in the heat o’ the summe-,
and in the storm o’ the winter, to
hae the kirk at oor doorstones, as
it were. Many a profitable oc-
casion we hae missed for the
weather or the distance. It is a
great joy to us @’ to think of the
Sabbath-day privileges.”

Andrew listened, but as one who
heard not.

“I was speaking to the minister
anent the change,” continued
Peter, “ and he thought it ought
to_hae been made lang syne. I
said it wad hae been made lang
syne if we had not had a Carrick
for oor landlord.” -

“Thank you, Peter! A kind
word is a strange thing to me. It
maist breaks me up.”

“ W~ sall never forget you, Car-
rick. There has been gude days
atween us.  We hope vou willna
tak’ oor moving to heart.”

‘“ Ay, it hurts me, Peter ! But
it is only ane mair hurt. Every
ane must do the best they can for
their ain side. When the bridge
is passed, what need to praise it ?
There’s nae  harm whar nane is
meant.”

Andrew’s hopeless look and sad,
monotonous voice went perforce
to Peter’s heart, and he said in a
tone of kind entreaty,—
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“ Maybe, Carrick, you wad fee]
like going with the boats an orra
time.” I'Il be glad to hae you wyp
me. I'm S0rTy to see you looking
sae little like yourse]’.”

“I'll not 80, Peter. I waqg only
be a Jonah in the boats, and I wag
be loath to bring ill-luck to any o’
you. But I';m thankfw’ for ‘the
offer.”

He turned sadly away, leaving
the money Peter had brought up-
on the table. Tpjs indifference to
the siller toucheq Peter more than
knew that Andrew
Carrick must indeed he in 5 maze
of grief when he forgot his money.
Je had pleased himself with the

manifest trouple,
After this there were many days
in which Andrew ceased to strue-

saddest of aJ] spiritual conditiong
-—the hopeless apathy of a sou]
subjugated by despair.

ne morning in July—3 hot, dry
morning—he wenf very early to
the hills. Not far from the house
there was 3 large flat roclk raised
on natural boulders, aboyt as high
25 an ordirary table. It had often
been used For Preaching and

Sort.  'When the sup was high, he
Iay among the brackens beneath
it When it was cool and pleasant,
he sat beside it, watching the sea
and the boats, or the high road
Tanning past his own house.

his day he went directly there,
and Ann saw him at intervals aj]
the morning in the vicinity. About
mid-afternoon there were signs of
astorm. The air was tenuous, the

heat OPpressive, the sea black and
motionless. She looked anxiously
toward the stone, and sayw her
father begin to descend the kil
There were already large drops of
rain, and the sough of a comin

storm.  The cattle were coming
Iowing home, ang she went and
opened the byre for them. FEre
she had finished this task the air

will be wetted through ere he wins
hame,” she thought; and she has-
tened to lay ready some dry cloth-
ing, and to buyil] up the fire, and
hang the kettle over it

n the meantime Andrew had
nearly reached the road, when he
heard the sound of g galloping
horse. The traveller came on at

tight around him, his bonnet drawn
down to hjs ¢yes, and his head
It was David

As soon as Andrew Carrick saw
him, the devil entere( into his
heart. The animal desire for re-
venge dominated every other feel-
ing; and yet so subtly wag the
spiritual element interwoven in the
fibres of his being, that in the same
instant in which he determined
to kill Grahame, he began to Jus-

“Tll count forty save ane,” he
said, ﬁercely, “and then I fire!
If it be God’s will to rid me o the
troubler o’ my Pcace, he will sened
the bullet to jtg ain place ; and jf
this occasion be laid upon me, I
willna daur to shirk it.»

¢ stood firmly on the mass of
boulders, with his gun levelled at
the spot which Grahame mugt pass.
hen he counteq off the allotted
numbers with the strictest justice
and impartiality — consciously
neither delaying nor hurrying, al-
though he feareq for a ‘moment
that Grahame must pass the ap-
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pointed spot ere he reached the
* thirty-nine,” which would give
him his self-appointed right to fire.
But he kept faithfully the engage-
ment he had made with himself.

“ Thirty - cight ! thirty - nine 1
Grahame was on the very spot.
Andrew’s finger was on the trig-
ger. But he never fired. There
was a dazzling light, a terrific
crash, and a fury of wind and rain
that is indescribable.  Grahame
was riding safely down the road.
Andrew had fallen to the ground,
smitten by the fire of Heaven.

For another hour the storm
raged, and Ann walked from one
door to another, anxiously watch-
ing for some sign of her father.
But, as she saw nothing of him,
she concluded that he had found
the wind too strong to face, and
had gone back to the Martyrs’
Stone, and taken shelter beneath
it.. “He’ll be home when the
storm is over,” she thought, “un-
less, maybe, he passed round the
hill, with the storm at his back,
and sheltered himself with Logie
Harrison. If that was the road he
went, then Logie will convoy him
home when he comes out to look
after the sheep and lambs.”

But when the rain had subsided,
and there were even stray gleams
of watery sunshine, and still no
signs of Andrew’s return, Ann be-
came very miserable. And yet she
hesitated about going up the hill to
seek her father, because he was
extremely sensitive to any appar-
ent fear of his safety. ~ Several
times when he had met Ann com-
ing up the hill as if she were
anxious concerning him, he had
angrily inquired, “what she was
frighted for > Was he a bairn to
be watched ? Or didna he hae
sense enow’ to keep himsel’ oot o
danger

So with a very unhappy heart
Ann hurriedly finished her dairy
work. She had resolved when it
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was attended to, to send some one
to seck the absent man, if by that
time he had not returned home.
When the work was done, it was
growing to a misty twilight ; and
Ann felt that search must be no
longer delayed. Indeed, her soul
had been urging and hurrying her
for some time, and she couid no
longer endure the sense of coming
trouble which pressed her on every
side. At last, trembling with an
uncontrollable fear, she ran with
breathless haste down to the cot-
tages.

Peter Lochrigg was standing at
his open deor, smoking. She laid
her hand upon his arm, and said
with an eager entreaty,—

“Peter, Peter ! My father hasna
come home ! He was on the hill-
side by the Martyrs’ Stone when
the storm began, and I’'m feared !
Pm feared! "O Peter, Peter! I
dinna ken what is the matter I*

Peter took in the situation at
once. Ere Ann had finished
speaking, he had put on his bon-
net, and was throwing his plaid
around his shoulders, and calling
for Johnnie Gilhaize and Robbie
Boyd. And the three men went
together at a run up the cliff-side.

“ Come in and rest a wee, Aun,”
said Sarah Lochrigg. “You hae
lost vour breath. My father will
be sure to find Carrick.”

“ O Sarah, I have a heart heavy
as lead ! I'm sure there is some-
thing far wrong. I’ll not be for
waiting a minute—they will be
needing me, I doubt.”

“Then I'll go wi you, Ann. If
help is required, there’s nane has
mair right, nor mair gooag-will, to
gie it.”

“I'm thankfu’ to you, Sarah i
and the two girls went hastily and
silently back to the Lone House.
As they entered it, they saw Peter
and Robbie Boyd coming, bearing
between them their insensible bur-
den.  Johnnie Gilhaize had been
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already sent over the hills to Port
Braddon for the doctor.

And when  Peter laid Carrick
down upon his bed, his eyes were
full of tears., I that hour all Ap-
drew’s faults were forgiven ang
forgotten, anq the man in hijs old
pleasant aspects came back to
memory, ill-will ang the
petty anger of the Past year or two
faded away like a cloud; and the

1ess.

Andrew's very helplessness ap-
pealed to these strong men in a
peculiarly  vivig way. He had
been Stronger than any of them ;
and he now lay at their mercy, de-
pendent on thejr help as a “pew-
born babe, ang racked by intoler-
able pain.” Peter and his mates
had said many unkind things dyr-
ing the past year of Andrew, byt
they were now thoroughly ashamed
of their want of charity ; and the
kindness of go many generations
proved itself, in this extremity, to
have lost nothing of its first” sip-
cerity.

Indeed, during the days and
weeks of sorrow and suffering and
anxiety which followed, it nobly
vindicated jtself, The men in turns
watched constantly by Andrew’s
bedside ; and the women relieye(
Ann of aj stress  of household
labour.  For the shock to Ap.
drew’s system had been aji but
deadly in its force ; and his long
¢xXposure to the rain, though it had
perhaps saved him from death by
lightning, hag induced another
disease of an acute and dangerous
character.  For nearly  three
months Andrew helq to existence
only upon a tenure of extremest
physical suffering.

One morning he awoke ag from
Some awful drean;. He was in his
right mind, hut pitifully weak.

“Ann I
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It was only a whisper, but she
heard it, anq was at his side in g
moment,

“My dear, dear father !  Are
you feeling better

“ Ay, thanlk God ! What time
is it ¥

«

iIs near the noon-hour,
Will you have aught »”

“Ay; open the shutters, and Jet
i’ the light. I nhae been lang in
the Valley o the Shadow—sge
lang 1 sa¢ lang

* The shutters are open, father|”

She spoke very low, holding his
wasted hands jp hers, anqg letting
her tears down-fa]] upon them,

“ What is it ? Ann! Ann !t
me‘! Is it light in the room

foad noonday. father,
father, father »
“Blind ! bling ! blind! Nae

here was 2 moment of intense,
anguished silence,

Then Cosmo Carrick, who had
been sitting at the foot of the bed,
Tose, and, taking Andrew’s hand,
said in low, gentle tones,—

““It is good that 2 man should
both hope ang quietly wait for the
salvation of the ord.

““‘He sitteth alone and keepeth
silence, because he hath borne it
upon him,

““He putteth his mouth in the
dust, if so there may be hope.

“‘He giveth his cheek to him
that smiteth hin - he is filled ful1
with reproach,

“*For the Lord wil] not cast off
forever ;

“‘But though he cause grief, vet
will he have compassion according
to the multitude of his mercies.

““For he doth not afflict willing-
ly nor grieve the children of men,

““ Let us lift up our hearts with
our hands unto Gog in the
heavens.

““Thou drewest near in the day
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that I called upon thee: thou
saidst, I'ear not.””—Lam. iii.
Andrew clasped his cousin’s
hand, but he was far too weak and
prostrate to answer. Ann gave
him a few spoonfuls of nourish-
ment, and Cosmo wiped away the
large tears that slowly rolled down
his face. And the way of God
with a man’s soul is one which no
human intellect can follow. The
moment had come when the lost
sheep, called in vain through all
the pleasant valleys of life, an-
swered at length out of the dark
valley of the shadow of death.
And oh, how grand is the triumph

THE REV. DR.

DR. WELLINGTON JEFFERS.

With the death of Dr. Jeffers on
Febraary 10th, in his cighty-second year,
at his residence at Belleville, one of the
most notable figures in Canadian Meth-
odism has passed away. Dr. Jeffers in
his prime was one of the most eloquent
orators we ever heard. He was an able
writer, and for c.ght years a successful
editor of the Chiwstian Guardian. But
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reserved for those who submit !
Andrew from his crushed heart
only whispers, “Thy will be done!”
And instantly that peace which
passcth  understanding was with
him.
¢ Tho' sin too oft when smitten by Thy rod
Rail at blind Fate, with many a vain
CAlas )’
From sin through sorrow into Thee we
pass,
By that same path our true forefathers
trod.

#5teel me with patience ! soften me with
grief !
Let blow the trumpet strongly while I

pray,
Till this embattled wall of unbelief,
My prison, not my fortress, fall away.”

JEFFERS.

the pulpit or platform was his throne.
There he was at his best. Some of his
sermons and addresses before the Con-
ference will never be forgotten by those
who heard them. His was a sturdy
patriotism. His love for Canada and the
BMotherland was deep and strong, and
found expression in burning words that
stirred the hearts of successive genera-
tions of Canadians. For nearly half
a century he was a potent factor in our
Canadian life.

Dr. Jeffers was born in Cork, Ireland,
in 1814. He early came to this country,
where his father was one of the pioneer
ministers of Canada, and afterwards
taught school at Kingston. Here young
Jeflers received his elementary training
and became an expert commercial ac-
couptant.  He was offered by the only
Lank then in Kingston a position on its
swff, with a salary of $600 a year, which
wis exceedingly good pay for a very
young man in Canada sixty years ago.
But he had convictions that he should
preach the Gospel, and declined the
flattering offer in favour of ¢ the saddle-
bags and 850 a year.” Two brothers, the
late Thomas and Robert Jeffers, were
alsv obedient to the heavenly vision, and
Iahoured arduously in the pioneer work
of the times.

Dr. Jeffers’ first assignment was the
island of Tanti, now Amherst Island, near
Kingston. He had many deep and tender
associations with the town of Belleville.
That was his first station, and its Bridge
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and Holloway Styeet churches were algo
his last appointments, from 1880 to 1884,
Thers he Superannuated, and for the last
twelve years lived in comparative retipe.
ment.  But his menta] alertness wag ag
great as ever, € Was one of the mogt
remarkable conversationalists, and from
his loopholes of retreat looked abroad on
the busy world and kept in intellectua]
touch with the great movements of the
age.

During his ministerial career, Dr,
Jeffers occupied some of the foremoss
cireuits of Canadian Methodism, such as:
Dundas, Grimsb » Brantford, Toronto
East, Montrea] Centre, Oshawa, Cobourg,
Liadsay, and Belleville, He received
abundant honours from his brethren, ag
chairman of the Toronto District in 1854,
Secretary of the Conference, Editor of
the Christian Guardian from 1860 to
1868, Co-delegate to the Conference in
1886. Dr. Frith J effers, Canadian Seere.
tary of the Star Insurance Company, Dr.,
Wellington Jeffers, of Simcoe, Mrs, (Rev.
Dr.) Graham, of Toronto, and Mrs.
(Rev. Dr.) Wilkinson, of Minnesota, are
surviving children,

We glean the following tribute from
the Belleville Iu(clli_r/cnccr:

*“When in the enjoyment of his ful]
vigour Dr. Jeffors Was one of the most
cloquent and forcefy) speakers the Meth.
odist Church had in Canada. His ser-
mons were models of close reasoning, and
he had the happy faculty of il]ustmting
his discourses in o way that made them
intensely interesting. Whenever he wag
aunounced to appear in either of the city
pulpits, even after he Was superannuated,
he was always sure of » lmge congrega-
tion. In private life he wasa most genial
person and a conversationalist of great
ability. His wide knowledge of religious
and scientific matters enabled him to
give many valuable hints and suggestions
to thuse who sought his advice, The
Methodist Churel, has lost one of her
oldest and most loyal pioneer ministers,
and one who put duty before all other
considerations,”

The Rev. E. N. Baker, B.D., Dr.
Jeffers’ pastor, writes :

“T can say his last years and his last
days were a fitting closing to go grand
and beautiful a life, He kept in touch
with everything that affecteq the Church,
He loved to talk about her work, While
fearing that we were not as faithful to
the ‘old paths’ ag we ought to be, he
Was optimistic. He believeg God had a
grand future for Methodism.

“On the oceasion of his last illness
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Some of us who haq noticed him failing
for a year, felt this was the ¢ beginning
of the end,” and yeb so great was his
vitality and rallying power that at times
we thought he would be up agpin, Bug
on the 8th February pleuro-pneamoniy
set in, and on the 10th, at 2.30 p.m., he
‘fell on sleep.” On Saturday, the 1st
Februnry, I said to him, * Ductor, what
message have you for the congregation
to-morrow 9* "y them,” Je said,
‘that I have ag great an interest in the
salvation of souls ag ever I had.’ Ip g
few moments he continued, ‘Say tq
them that the foundation of 411 Philosophy
and science is Jesug Christ.’  Aftey rest-
ing, again, ‘Tell them wmy hope is in the
goodness and mercy of God. * Give them
my kind farewel]).’ One day I said to
him,  Doctor, we hope you will soon be
better.’ <] am in God’s hands,” he
said, ‘and he wi]] do what is best,’ For
simplicity of faith, for humility of spirit,
or patience amid the mostacute suffering,
for calm resignation to God's will. T have
Seen no more beautify] illustration than
the last days of aur friend, Wellington
Jeffers.  A'few hours before he died, I
said, ‘Doctor, ig Jesus precious 2 With
a voice clearer than usual, e said, ‘Yes,
yes.” His responses were most hearty
during prayer. Dead! not dead, but
gone befure, we will think of him asalive
forevermore,
‘¢ Servant of God, well done ;
Thy glorious warfare’s nast ;
The battice’s fought, the victory’s won
And thou art crowned at last.’

The tributes prid to the memory of Dr.
Jeffers at his funeral Were very impres.
sive. The students of Alb 1t Cuilege
were present in » body.  The vencrable
Michael Fawcett spoke of his familiar
acquaintance with the deceased for nearly
half a century. Dr  Sutheilan . said :
*“The deceased lived in & most important
period of Methodist historv. He wag
strong, active and intellig.nt, and a man
of great influence for the Chureh. He was
a2 man of miuht in the minisny,  Whilst
he was a man of inlependent character
he was also broad-minded mun, He was
& master workman and asounq the-Jogian.
Nothing shook his faith. He pPreached
the Methodist ductrine fearlessly.”

Chancellor Buraagl, said : *“For up-
wards of sivty years the deceased had
toiled in the interest of Methadism, They
had been years of great and glorions
works. Deceased was an instructor, and
many noble lessons had he impurted. He
had assisted n Iaving the Fonud tion of
the work of the Mcthodist Church.”
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The Rev. Dr. Ryckinan said: “Dr.
Jeflers was beloved especially by the
youug people, with whom he was always
m touch,  His mind was always active
and bright.  He was a full man in every
sense of the word. He preached Chinst
and him cruciticl. On account of lus
broad views, wonder ful intellect and abile
counsels he was a valuavle memuer of
the Conferene,”

The Rev. S. J. Shorey wrote thus of
Dr. Jeffers: What grander man to
teach young men what and how to preach ?
His view of truth was broadest because
his standpoint was the highest. His
grasp was firm and strong because he
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laid hold on essentiais and not accidents.
IHis presentation was forcible, it was the
furee of great, even tremendous truth,
ewphasized by all the energy of a
strong-souled man who keenly felt that
trutl, and dearly loved to preach it The
minor structures of his sermons were yot
leit waked and unadorned. Their mighty
pillws were often festooned with many a
vine and Hower from the fields of rhetoric
and poetry. There were touches of the
decorative art in graces so kindly, so
teuder, even so pathetic, that as the eye
saw the tear piid unconscious but highest
tribute.  Dr. Jeffers was u great preacher
of a great Gospel.”

SOUL-wWI

NNING.*

BY THE REV, DR, CARMAN,

Qencral Superintendent of the Methodist Church.

Whatever may be said of a divine right
to rule; certainly, since truth is regal
and knowledge a sovereign power, some
men have a divine right to write on some
themes. Theirinsight, the r experience,
their courage, agaressions and conqu sts
proclaim them kings. And their divine
right to speak the things they do know
makes just claim that oth r men pay heed
to what they say, and involves the com-
mon duty of respect, investigation and
rational compliance.

We are under obligation to pay atten-
tion to what a Newton or a Laplace miy
say in mathematics ; a Plato or a Paley
in ethics ; a Csar, Graut or Wellington
in war ; a Descaries or C mvier in psychol-
ogy; a Pitt or a Cobden in politics ; a
Morseand an Ed son in e'ectro dynamics;
and an Aristotle and a Whateley in logic,
and these men and others of their rank
are just as solidly under obligation to
accept as fu ly one of another anl what
other competent men deliver in the fields
of their own investigation, doctrine and
life. ‘There is such a thing as authority ;
nor does it all abide with popes and
autocrats, nor is it enforced with bulls
and bludgeons. But it is that supremacy
that entitles to examinition, and, on
proper credentials, to assent, to obedience
and use.

*“The Soul-Winner.” By C. I SrurcEroy.
Toronto: Ileming H. Revell Co., and
Methodist, Book-Rooms, To:onto, Montreal,
and Halifax.

If these men are to be heeded in their
declarations and  demonstrations—and
many of them are the first and the
loudest to proclaim such a right—why are
not & Paul and a Luther to be heard in
theological doctrine, and a Spurgeon and
a Wesley on winning men from sin to
God 7 Bus they ubject, the supernatural
intervenes and removes the ground of
rational process and assent. The super-
natural, however, must present its cre-
dentials to reason and demonstrate its
right to be alled what men denominate
as supernatural.  And where do they
draw their line? Is it at the boundaries
of their knowledge? Then it must be
like the horizon to varying visions, for-
ever changing. Is not Deity as natural
in his realm as man in lus enterprises, as
the airin its movements, or the bird in its
flight? And do we so perfeetly understand
air and electricity, birds and fishes and
the ways of men, that all here is absolute
demonstration and knowledge, all science,
and plain and apen to every vision ; and
is, therefore, to be called natural, as over
against the supernatural? Who dares
label something as supernatural, and so
relegate it to wystery and contempt ?
Has not the supernatural, so called, the
spiritual, the religious, its ojerations and
demonstrations 7 And are not men versed
in the dumain of the mmal and religious
to be accounted of merit and authorit yin
their own department ?

Mr. Spurseon, in turnine men from
darkness to light, and from the power of
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Satan to God, has established a claim to
speak to others on this subject, and when
he speaks, to be attentively heard and, at
leastin many things, closely followed, An
earnest man seeking the salvation of his
fellowmen by the Christian religion and
the grace of God, can learn much of
Charles Haddon Spurgeon in this vigorous
and valuable book, **"Phe Soul-Winner,”

hite, when onee it is established that
it is God that speaketh and worketh, we
must recognize the fulness of the divine
authority and recerve at once and without
further ‘question what the Lord sath ;
when it is man thas speaketh, except
only as he speaketh the word of the Lorxd,
must we be vigilang at every step and
accept his utterances under inquiry and
proof.  No man js perfect at every point,
and even My, Spurgeon might be ques-
tioned as to some of his positions. It ig
because any seeming defects are so vastly
overbalanced by clearly proven excellen-
cies and vindications that we must aceept
viach a book as an invaluable contriby-
tion to practical sacred literature, and
especially to the faithful preacher’s
library.

The way Mr, Spurgeon puts conviction
of sin and repentance unto regeneration,
spiritual resurrection, instead of making
them prerequisites, might not tally with
our views of the word of God or with the
experience of revivalists generally ; for
it 1s indubitable that many people get ag

ar as conviction of sin ang repentance
also, who are never converted to (God.
They stop short of the appropriating,
personal faith in Christ that brings pardon
and regeneration. So it would not do to
hold that people are converted when they
have been convicted of sin—which, we
might say, comes to all—and have re.-
pented—for many dwel) long in the vale
of repentance ang travel no further,
Neither would it do to say, according to
our Wesleyan theology at all events, that
every man so convicted, Tepenting and
converted, is wholly sanctified to God
and in God by the indy elling of the fuyl.
ness of the Holy Spirit.  Such views as
are put forth by our author could very
readily come from the overmastering
theological system that governed hia
thought and from the strange view he
took of regeneration,

** Our theory of regeneration,’ he says,
*“is that man in lLis fallen nature consists
only of body aml soul; and then when
he is regenerated there is created in him
anew and o higher nature—‘the spirit,’
—which is a spark from the everlasting
fire of God’s life and love ; this falls into
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the heart, and abides there, and makes
its receiver o partaker of the divine
mture.  Thenceforward the mau consists
of three parts—body, soul and spirit, and
the spirit is the reigning power of the
three.”

This view of regeneration, that it jg
not & change of what ig already in the
man by a new life implanted, but is an
actual addition to the constituent and
essential clements already in the man,
any one can readily see has o relation to
his view of entive inner and personal
sanctification at justiﬁcution, and that
easy doctrine—*“onee in grace, always in
grace,”—to which some of us might not
casily vender assent. A theory, a preju-
dice quickly colours o man’s conclusions,

f indeed it be so, that God unmans,
e-mans the man by incoming and in-
dwelling in religious experience, that
God becomes essentially and inextricably
a third part of the pew man, and neces-
sarily the potent part, it might raise al]
the questions of foreing an entrance into
the man, retaining an irresistible posses-
sion ; compelling an unwilling serviee,
coercing the moral nature, and refusing,
indeed unable, to leave the man to him-
self, no matter what his spirit, word, act,
character or life. AJ] this looks wonder-
fully like arbitrary clection, irresistible
grace, divine authorship of evil, divine
responsibility for sin, arbitrary reproba-
tion, irresistible fina] perseverance and
divinely overborne and determined life
and destiny, whether it be holiness or
wickedness, happiness or woe,

If in making the new man God of his
power takes possession, and not merely
resurrects what wag dead, regenerates
what had fallen into decay, reforms what
was disordered, recreates and renews
what had lost itg pristine force and
beauty, brings to due birth, opens to the
life and light, and invigorates what had
been already in jts elements constituted
and shapen; not merely renews, resur-
rects, which implies previous fulness of
existence, but actually adds a new ele-
ment to essential, original complete man.-
hood, instead of restoring original com-
plete manhood by the co-working of divine
grace and power—then, of course, there
is free run for conditional immortality
men, soul-sleepers, unconditional repro-
bationists, and, for that matter, for uni-
versal salvationists.

But M. Spurgeon accepted none of
these sequences of some of his positions,
Our practice is often infinitely better
than our theory, and the best of men get
astray in the vagaries of speculation,
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When a man undertakes to draw a striet
philusophy of either regeneration or entire
sanctification that will lie close to every
experience, he is doing just what the
Saviour himself said we cannot do : “The
wind bloweth where it listeth,” hardly
touched two people alike ; ¢ thou hearest
the sound thereof, but canst not tell
whence it cometh and whither it woeth,
so is everyone that is born of the Spirit.”

Mr. Spurgeon was mighty in soul-
winning.  His book is an invaluable help
thereto. But like the rest of us he had
better not be followed too closely when
he undertakes to unfold the fulness of
divine reasons and methods.

The very motto the flaming evangelist
and fervid preacher chose for his book
commands attention. Ol, to be like him,
on fire with the Gospel message, electrified
of its spirit, impelled and upheld of its
power ! Then, less anxiety as to texts and
themes, and divisions and tones and atti-
tudes and circumstances and places ; and
only one all-conquering desire to be able
to preach the glorious Gospel in its ful-
ness, its saving power. The anxiety, the
carking care would be gone ; but not the
thoughtfulness, the study, the proper
arrangement and direction, the prayer,
the faith, the hope, the conflict, the
agony, the power, the victory. Men
would come to God. The motto is an
utterance of the pious Keble : *The sal-
vation of one soul is worth more than the
framing of a Magna Charta of a thousand
worlds ;" extravagant perhaps, perhaps
irrelevant ; but indicative of the vehement
desire, the cogent purpose, the consuming
passion of the preacher. It is like the oft-
quoted declaration of Mr. Wesley : **Gain-
ing knowledge is a good thing, but saving
souls is better ; ” it needs to be quoted
at the righs time and in the right place.
When urged unseasonably to take a pro-
bationer from college or from his proper
discipline, it has resulted in damage to
the Church, injury to the candidate, and
possibly in the loss of souls. True, as
Mr. Wesley said, ¢“ We have nothing to
do but to save souls;” but both Mr.
Wesley and Mr. Spurgeon believed it to
be necessary to get well ready for so great
a work. The better equipped workman
might be instrumental ‘in saving all the
more souls.

True the salvation of a soul is greater
than the mere framing of Magna Chartas,
but the proper application of Magna
Chartas may be the salvation of thou-
sands of souls. Indeed what is the
economy of redemption but the covenant,
the Magna Charta of grace whereby all
souls are saved. The man that turns the
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valve may be a greater man than they
who build the railway and the engino,
and get steam up and all ready to turn
the valve and apply the power. The
man that builds the power-house, puts in
the machinery, stretches the wires, fixes
the carbons, may be iiothing to the man
that touches the button or the lever and
turns on the electric current that brings
sparkle to the diamond. But after all
is said and done, lifting the valve or
snapping the button would not do much
without due preparatory measures.

True, you may have all the power-
houses and wires in the land—if no one
touches the button all is darkness. But
how are you going to settle which is
worth more, the man that clicks the
button or the man who stretches the wire
and unites it to the cylinders at the power-
house end of the electric arrangements ?
All such statements must be taken with
their proper qualifications. Every man
and every agency is important, ay, indis-
pensable, in the proper place an- applica-
tion ; and it does not amount to much to
say that the salvation of one soul is worth
more than the framing of the Magna
Charta of a thousand worlds. That

depends. Magna Chartas have saved
thousands of souls. Vindication of
principles, philanthropic movements,

social reforms, Christian and evangelical
covenants and arrangements, benevolent
and charitable agencies, have redeemed
millions that mere individual effort would
never have reached. Somebody, divine,
angelic or human, must snap the button
and let the power on ; but unless the power
is there in the preconcerted provisions all
the snapping and clicking of the ages will
not save a soul. Surely that is plain and
evident before our eyes.

But after all, Mr. Spurgeon believed
thoroughly in the provisions; and few
men could snap the button better than
he by the grace of God, that is, bring the
sinner into connection with God by the
use of the means. This book on soul-
winning proves that he held the power to
be of Gud, and the glory of all salvation
to belong to God : and that at the same
time he held it to be necessary, yea, indis-
pensable, that the human agency inter-
vene ; that the pastor, the preacher, the
labourer, must come in ; that he himself
had a tremendous responsibility in such
a work. If he believed in the call of the
sinner, he believed also in the foreordina-
tion of the means, and he was one of the
means so foreordained.

¢ Our main business, brethren, is to
win souls,” he says. *Like the shoeing
smiths, we need to know a great many
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things ; but Just as the smith ausy know
about horses, and how to mako shues for
them, so we yusp know about, souls, and
how to win them for God.”  There are
God-ward qualifications anq man-ward
qualifications,  First 4 soul-winner st
be a man of holiness of charactor ; nunst
have spiritual life to ahigh degree ; magst
be a man of humble Spirit ; must have g
living faith ; s be characterized by
thorough carnestness ; muast have great
simplicity of heart 3, must surrender him-
self completely to God. Second, on the
man-ward side, the soy] winner mast not
be an ignovamus ; must ot be a mere
actor, but evidently sincere 5 must not be
indifferent, but talke the General’s order
to use red-hot shot ; st have love to
his hearers ;. must have evident unselfish.
ness ; must have seriousness of manner ;
must have a heart of tenderness ; mast
not be forever “taking the bull by the
horns.” Yoy will be a fool if you do,”
says Mr. Spurgeon. < 5 bull is & likely
creature to project you into space if you
get meddling with jtg horns. Why not
let the bull alone to go where it likes 7
inning a soul is not stealing members
out of Churches already established ; s
not hurriedly inscribing names on the
chureh roll ; is not merely creating an
excitement aiming at sensation and effect ;
but it is instructing a man that he may
know the truth of God ; it is impressing
him so that he may feel that truth ; it is
bringing the man to conviction of sin, to
simple faith in Jesus Christ, to unfeigned
repentance of sin (Mr, Spurgeon'’s order),
to a real change of Ilife, “to harmony
betwixt the life and the profession, to
the spirit of obedience to the Lord,
purgeon says he believes in the old-

€ aim at working Mere
oratory will only create sham and shame
in the long run.” If it be a miracle, God
must work it, We must be endowed with
the Spirit of Goq and go forth in hig
bower. We win souls to Christ by acting
as witnesses, tcsbifying to both Jews and
Greeks. We are also pleaders for the
Lord Jesus Christ. Feur ig 3 right and
good :motive and should influence the
preacher himself, Furthermore we are
examples; lips ang life must agree.
¢ Deax brethren,” he exclaims, ‘‘if we
are going to win souls we must go in for
downright labour and hard work, Cobbler,
stick to your last ; preacher, stick to your
Preaching.” Apng esides preaching we
must use earnest private talk, have
tract ready, write g letter.  You must Jet.

agreat storm rage in jtg own way ; you
must let a living hear speak as it can|

Such are the subjects discussed in this
splendid book, all lummous with conge.
cration, faith ang prayer. A magter
artist is telling simply, faithfully, how to

0 & master artist’s work, Why should
he not be an authority ¢ Why should we
not pay heed, study, imitate, and by the
grace of God succced to God’s glory ¢
Here are a few of the sentences that come
flashing out from 4 soul all aglow within :

“You are sent into the world not to do
the things which are possible to man, but
those imipossibilities which God worketh
by his Spirit, by the means of his be.
lieving people.”

*“We are not going to be belicvers of
Scripture, but original thinkers, This is
the vainglorioys ambition of the period.”

** The greatest force of the sermon lieg
in what has gone before the sermop. ”

“May you be as mobile beneath the
power of God, as the cork on the surface
of the sea.”

“You may depend upon it, that souls
are not saved by a minjster who doubts
that God uses the faith of his ministers to
breed faith in othey people.”

“Was Jesus found at the theatre ?
Did he frequent the sports of the race-
course 2 Was Jesug seen, think you, in
any of the amusements of the Herodian
Court? He was holy, Imrmless, undefiled,
separate from sinners, ”

“They plead that they may live like
worldlings, and my sad answer to them,
when they crave for thig liberty, is, “Do
it if you dare.” It may not do you much
hurt, for You are so bad already. Your
cravings show how rotten your hearts
are. If you have hungering after such
dogs’ meat, 20, dogs, and eat the garbage!
Worldly amusements are fit food foy mere
pretenders and hypocrites, It you were
God’s children you would loathe the very
thought of the world’s evil joys, and your
question would not be, * How far may we
be like the world ?" but your one cry
would be ‘How far can we get away from
the world? Hoyw much can we come oy,
from it 9 ”

““ Are you not willing to pass through
every ordeal if by any means you may
save some? If this be not your spirit
you had better keep to your farm and to
your merchandise,”

he reason that the Church has not
more power' over the world is that the
world has go great power over the
Church.”

““If Jesus Christ were here to-day I am
sure he would not Put on any of thoge
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gaudy rags in which the Puseyite delights
himself. ~ You cannot pull people out of
the water without stooping down and
gotting hold of them. I pray God that
we may learn the sacred art of soul-
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winning by adaptation. They called Mr.
Whitefield’s chapel at Moorkields *The
Soul-Trap!'  Whitefield was delighted
and said he hoped it would always be a
soul-trap.”

.

THE CHRISTIAN DOCTRINE OF IMMORTALITY.*

BY N. BURWASH, §.T.D.,

Chancellor of Victoria University.

Prof. Salmond is already well-known
in the theological world by his Introduc-
tion to the New Testament, Life of Christ
and other valuable works. The present
work, however, may well be reckoned as
his opus magnum. It occupics a field in
which our English theological literature
is scanty, and in which much of what we
have is obsolete in form and indifterent in
quality. The present work is therefore
a boon to our theological students, and
will be doubly so as when they proceed
to study its contents they find it to be a
work of the very highest class.

Professor Salmond, in accord with the
true scientific spirit, has rigidly limited
his field. His work is not of speculative
theology, nor yet of historical. It is not
a philosophical argument for the immor-
tality of the soul, nor a resumé of the
opinions which have been advanced on
that subject. It is purely inductive, re-
ligious, and biblieal. " Itisa careful state-
ment in the line of Biblical Theology of the
Christian faith in immortality. This is pre-
<ceded by two introductory lines of investi-
gation on the same clearly defined plan.

Immediately introducing the Christian
doctrine is the doctrine of the Old Testa-
ment ; and again introducing this is a
brief presentation of the earlier faith of
the outlying Gentile nations. In this
first part he does not follow the specu-
lative theories of the Anthropologisi in
endeavouring to account for this faith as
& product of dreams, etc. But finding
such faith, like faith in God, to be in
some form a universal fact, he regards it
as a gift of God to the race, and hence
not to be despised as a mere superstitirm,
even in its most deteriorated forms, but
to be regarded as worthy to lay the foun-

*¢The Christian Doctrine of Immor.
tality.” By Stewart D. F. Sarmoxp, M. A.,
D.D., Professor of Theology, Free Church
College, Aberdeen. Edinburg: T. & T.
Clark. Toronto: Fleming H. Revell Com-

any, and Methodist Book-Rooms, Toronto,
Montreal and Halifax. 8vo. Pp. xii-703.
Price, 85.00.

dation for the more perfect Christian faith.
This section embraces an account of the
faith of the Hindoos, Egyptians, Baby-
lonians. Assyrians, Persians and Gieeks,
and gives us a truly valuable chapter in
the study of Comparative Religions.

The Old Testament, as is meet, occupies
a space ecqual to that given to all the
heathen natins.  In histreatment of the
Old Testament doctrine we are again de-
lighted wi h 1he firm self-restraint of the
author. He never permits himself to
read back into Old Testament language
New Testament ideas, and he faithfully
addresses himself to the task of an ac-
curate historical interpretation of the
texts. But while thus true to the induc-
tive principle, he penetrates beneath the
surface of the mere words and evolves the
truly spiritual coception of both God
and man upon which the whole Old Tes-
tament preparation of this doctrine is
founded, and which raises it so distinctly
above all the sensuous and pictorial repre-
sentations of the heathen and even the
crudely Christian world.

Coming at length in book third to the
New Testament, the author justly devotes
a full-lengih book to the teaching of
Christ, defining his teaching under five
greal categories of the Return, the Judg-
ment, the Resurrection, the Intermediate
State, the Final Destinies. He clearly
finds here the fuli-orbed doctrine of
which later apostles and prophets give us
but extended applications or llustrations.
Special attention, however, is given to
Paul's doctrine of the Resurrection.

The last hundred and twenty pages are
occupied with the application of the re-
sults of his careful Biblical study to the
various theories of conditional immor-
tality, etc., prevalent in our time, and
with valuable appendices illustrating the
text. The book is one which every theo-
logian will desire to possess and to master
thoroughly for himse'f, and we know of
no book which can be more heartily re-
commended to young men, as an exer ise
in Biblical Theology, conservative, scien-
tific, and truth-loving in spirit and method.



The World’s

A Courr oF Prace.

God often makes the wrath of man to
praise Him. One effect, of the President’s
message was to reveal, as by a blinding
glare of lightning, the awful possibilities
of the most frightful war the world has
ever knowy yawning in the very pathway
of civilization, After the barbaric and
reckless war cry which came from Con-
8ress, and from a reckless section of the
bress and people, came tke sober second
thought of the bettey elements of the Re.
public. Now strenuous advocacy is being
put forth fur the creation of g Supreme
C.urt of arbitration, which shall prevent
such a wicked outburst of the very pas-
i furnishing an authority
to which a calm reference of any inter-
national dispute can p.s made for investj.
gition and adjudieation, Many of the
leading minds~ of both countries have
made such a proposition. The preponder-
ance of Tnglish public Cpinion is strongly
in favour of it, Some of the ablest jurists
and leaders of th. United States strongly
favour the plan.  The Outlool; says:
‘“Men whn recogunize euch other’s right-
eous spirit can always find a way to agree
in a righteous burpose ; and if the right-
eous clements in both nationg unite, 1t is
cerrain that the unrighteous clements
cannot compel » wholly unrighteous way.,
The mere creation of such a’cours would
be prophetic of 5 Iarger tribunal, joined
in by all the powers of Christendom. and
charved wirh settling al] international
disputes. Pyllie opinion would enforee
the decisions of such a tribunal ; and no
objecting nation could hazard foreible
resistance to o decree pronounced by a
court which representeq all the greatest
powers of the civilized worlil,

*The peace lovers of the United States
and Grent Britain ought not to be ¢
tent wirh merely preventing a war now
between these two countries. Theyshould
unite to create a tribunal wluch should
make war impossible in  the future,

Navies and arniies then would he needed
only for police and patrol duty, and to
pro*ect the civilized world from the
dangers threatened by barbarie DPeoples,”

Ir. Stead writes i the Methodist Times
as follows: «T}, recent flare-up of the
flames of hell in the very midst of the
circle of EugIish-speakingmtions suggests
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the thonght that it is but as the bale-fire
Summening the triends of peace to make
the trimnphant ally which ig needed to
seenre a wreat ung lasting victory. From
a religious poing of view 1o politien] dut,
is more clearly imposed upon English-
speaking men ‘thay, that of deepening,
stl'ength\-niug. and widening the fraternal
bonds of the unjy ¥ of the race. The v hole
Euglish-speak ing wo:1d should be restored
to at least that wodicum of realizeqd politi-
cal unity whiely would render all though(;
of war between any of its members as
fantastic ang absurd as that of a combag
between Laneashire anq Yorkshire.”

The New Yok Independent strongly
Supports the movement, Cnder the title

“PERPETUAL Peace,”

it says, “The London Chronicle proposes
that provision fop ‘perpctual peace’ be
made between the Eurupean and American
divisions of the Anglo Saxon ryce, This
is » great thought, infinitely more worthy
of the two m. g pvwerful nationg of the
earth than the challenge of homicidal
combat,

*“Say whatwe wil] against Bogland when
our bluod is Up—and we can be very
Severe and very sarcastic—our heapts
throb in Sympathy  with ey people
whenever her supremacy is threatened.
In our heart of hearis” we belieye that
everywhere her rule js beneficent. Her
conquest. of Burma wag in the interest of
simple humamty ; hep ultimatum to Agh.
anti means the end of savagery : her pro-
tecrorate over Uwanda insures the end of
devastating intertribil wars, She does
rule with large lmm:nn’ty. The English
deal with the puor blacks of Bechuanaland
asmen: the Dutch Bopps treat them as

vgs

*1t is true that the sun never sets on
the Queen's dominions ; but the fact pro-
vokes 1o jealousy in us. More than foup.
Score years e hetween the two nations
and their Jast conflict,. Lot yg make »
boud to keep the peace.”

ENGLAND Fon Peace.

The Queen’s speech at the opening of
the Imperia] Parliam. nt breathes onl
words of friendship ang goodwill towards
the United States—very marked contragt
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to Mr. Cleveland’s blustering message to
Congress. It shows that every reasonable
effort had been made towards the settle-
ment of the Veuezuela question, till
Venezuela herself broke off negotiations
and has refused ever since to re-open
them. Sir William Harcourt urged that
the dispute be settled at once before it
be allowed to fester and break out into
dangerous sures breeding bad blood
between the two nations. *‘The country
without distinction of party,” he said,
‘‘demands the eariiest solution of the
question. We must obliterate past con-
troversies and apply our minds solely and
singly to the question as it now stands, to
make known to the world that sincere
justice should be done, and adopt the
best means to sec it done.”

Mr. Balfour uttered similar sentiments,
but added, ‘“We owe a duty to our
children in the colonies—the 40,000
British settlers—unless they are defended
we would not deserve the confidence of
the country. I am certain that everyone,
American or British, who impartially
considers the subject, will be convinced
that there never was, or never has been,
or is rot now, the slightest intention on
the part of England to voluntarily attack
the substance or sense of the Monroe
Doctrine. No illegitimate ambition nor
unworthy greed for territory or desire to
step beyond the due limits or frontiers of
the empire has ever animated the British
policy throughout this long controversy.”

A Truce or Gobp.

Mr. Balfour continued, ‘‘I can only
add that I shall rejoice, that the
country and the public opinion of the
world will rejuice, if out of this toil shall
spring the good fruit of a general system
of arbitration. If that shall be the result
of these controversies I shall feel that all
the evil done will have been more than
compensated for, and that a permanent
guarantec of the good-will of the English-
speaking peoples on buth sides of the
Atlantic will have been obtained for all
time.”

Lord Rosebery remarked: * Two
things might be heartily welcomed as the
outcome of the difficulty with the United
States. The first was the unbounded
expression of loyalty by Canada, and the
second the serious movement on both
sides in favour of permanent machinery
by which questions referable to arbitra-
tion could be dealt with without loss of
dignity or impairment of the sovereign
rights of either.”

In an address at Manchester, after
speaking of the people of the United
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States as “*our own flesh and blood,”
and of *‘an Anglo-Saxon patriotism” as
well as an English patriotism and an
Imperial patriotism, Mr. Balfour said:
““ We may be taxed with being idealists
and dreamers in this matter. I would
rather be an idealist'and a dreamer, and
I look forward with contidence to the
time when our ideals will have become
real and our dreams will be embodied in
actual political fact. Tt cannot but be
that those whose national roots go down
into the sume past as our own, who share
our language, our literature, our laws,
our religion—everything that makes a
nation great, and who share in substance
our institutions—it cannot but be that
the time will come when they will feel
that they and we have a common duty to
perform, a common oftice to fulfil among
the nations of the world.”

Such sane, Christian and statesman-
like utterances bring into violent con-
trast the jingoism of Senators Lodge
and Davis, and other fire-eaters of the
American Congress.

CANADA AND THE KEAMPIRE.

There seems to be a strange delusion
on the minds of certain American writers
and speakers that Canada is ready like a
vipe pear to fall from the parent bough
into the lap of the great Republic.
The loyal resolution adopted by the
Dominion Parliament. and the stirring
patriotic speeches with which it was
supported on both sides of the House,
should certainly dispel that delusion. A
like resolution was adopted with similar
unanimity and eloquence in the Ontario
Legislature. The same message comes
from Manitoba and British Columbia.
The same spirit animates every section of
the broad Dominion. The meeting of
the Press Association of Ontario was
characterized by similar unanimity.

It would not be worth while dwelling
on this, but for the fact that a gentleman
of the intelligence of Mr. Chauncey Depew
expresses a different sentiment, and_that
a journal of the high character of the
New York Independent admits an article
from Mr. Edgar Maurice Smith, of Mon-
treal, urging independence as the first
step towards annexation with the United
States, enlarging on the dangers of
alliance with Great Britain, alleging that
her promise of support in case of attack
has gone down with a gullible people time
and again. *‘Blustering pig-headedness,”
he says, ¢ may loudly shout ¢ England for-
ever,” but calm common sense should
demand release from so dangerous a con
nection.”
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Mr. Edgar Maurice Smith utterly mis.
represents the sentiments of ghe people
of Canada, ¢ could find po paper in
the broad Dominion that would print hig
cowardly sentiments, No man, we be-
lieve, would be elocted to the oflice of
pound-keeper on gyel, & platform, The
Jjournal which gives currency ¢ such ap
individua| opinion, should gise give equal

currency to the utterances, expressing
the deep ang undying sentiments of

Canada, of its SPresentatives iy the
Provincial ang Dominjon Parliament and
its Pres:. Associations,

Canada wantg no separation from the
mother country. She is proud t, be such
an important part as she is of the world.
wide British Impire, covering two-fifthg
of its vast area, Our loyalty to the
mother country is no “foverish or arti-
ficial feeling, ‘but one ingrained in our
souls, as the valour of ‘the Canadian
militia ag Ohate:tuguny and  Queenston
Heights, at Navy Island anq Lime Ridge,
have shown, Loyal Canadians  have
served with the Hlag in every part of the
impire, and the first foreign regiment
ever enrolled for the British army was
the 100¢h Royal Canadian,

Canadian loyalty is not, to use the
words of Sip Oliver Mowat, 5 matter of
pounds, shillings anq pence. Lven wepe
the advantages of annexation ten timeg
greater than are the disadvzmtuges which
must accrue, Canada will not arter for g
mess of pottage hep birthright i the
greatest empire in the world. We belieye
that Divine Providence has a, important
part for us to play in the world —to build
up in the northern half of thig continent
2 great self-goveming power, in alliance
with the Britis), Empire, and with the
loyal colonies of Australia, New Zealand,
Tasmania, India, and Sout], Africa, in g
grand British federation belt ngthe globe,

The public lands of the United States
are well-nigh exhausted, whereas we offey
the vastest areq of fertile virgin soil in
the world, including a wheat areq incom-
parably larger and better than anything
n the Unitod States.  We will continue
to shout ¢ O]q England and Canada for-
ever,” and tryst, with our homogeneous
bopulation, with oup superior ad vantages,
uur Snbbath-keeping, ]:nv-abiding. Chris-
tian morality, our Predominant temper-
ance sentiment, which promises to secure
the suppression of the liquor traftic
carlier in Canady than anywhere else in
the world, to develop a high and neble
type of Christiay civilization beneath the
Protecting folds of the Union Jack.

19
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Excrann Vinprcarey,

It has become the fashion witl, a
seetivn of the American press to blame
ingland for not bomburding Constanti-
nople to save the Armeniang o thousand
niiles off among the mountaing of Asia
Minor, Itis easy enough for M;, Willium
Watson in his study to polish hig brilliang
Jonnets about *“Craven England,” anq
or pen-valiant editors, with n, respon-
sibility and no knowledge of what diplo.
matic  negotiationg are going on, to
denounce the helmsman why steers the
ship of state, tisa wise policy not to
interfere with the man at the wheel,
especially when you do not know the
rocks ahead nor tie swift and deadly flow
of unseen currents, and he does. It
would be casy for a recklegs foreign
minister to fling the toreh inte the powder.
magazine of Burope, that would kindle o
world-wide conflagration,

In this connection we

appeal to the
opinion of Dy, Washburn,

President of

obert College, Constzmbinople. From
personal conversation with President

Washburn we formed the judgment that
he was one of the wisest an most fap-
seeing statesmen iy, Europe.  Of his
article the New York Independent says :
“* Nothing weightier, nothing  severep
could be said. [t comes from the begg.
informed man iy all the East, What he
s3ys of the relative criminality of Russia,
Germany, Frauce and England can be
implicitly accepted.  He puts the blame
where it belongs for the astounding failure
of the great so-called Christiay Powers of
Lurope to protect the Christians  of
Turkey from massacre, outrage anq
forced conversjon to Islam It jg true
that England is the only power that has
shown the least interest in the subject.
She only has taken the lead in asking the
Dowers to join in this work 5 but she hag
failed to lead with fleet and men when a
bit of suberh courage was needed,”

Dr. Washburn’s statement as abridged
from the Indcpmdvnt, is as follows :

*“The action of the different Govern-
ments at Constantinop]e, except in the
¢ase of England, hag not been mtluenceq
n any way by public opinion at home.
The most despicable of a]] has been the
policy of Germany, which has  been
ostentatiously opposed toall intervention,
She has ostenibly condemned the Turks,
but of late hag given England to under-
stand that if she attempted 1o foree the
Dardanelles she would find the Russian
fleet acting with Turkey. Her object has
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been, first of all, to prevent an English
or general European occupation of Con-
stantinople, and if possible to get the
powers to consent to a Russian occupa-
tion.

‘“England has played fair and done
what she believed to be her best to
defend the rights of the Armenians. She
has given up her traditional policy and
been ready to dethrone the Sultan or to
divide up the Empire if necessary; and
she has sought for no compensation.
She has been ready to act with Russia
and France, or with all the powers, or
alone, if the other powers consented.
Yet she has done nothing to help the
Armenians. What she has done has been
a curse to them. What she has lacked
has not been good will but the courage to
face all Europe with no ally but Italy.

‘“That a war between England and
America would lead at once to universal
war no one can doubt who knows the
present relations of the European States ;
and that we should kindle the flame that
was to bring destruction upon Europe
and plunge into it ourselves to share her
fate, seemed to me the end of all hope
for the present generation and for many
generations to come.”

The United States, which has been so
strongly denouncing England’s inaction,
has special reasons for action herself.
The missions which have been destroyed
by the score were planted by American
missionaries and American money, and
the Christian converts who have been
massacred by the thousands are the pro-
duct of these missions. The Independent
asks the question: ‘¢ If Russia still holds
back, why should we not ask England and
Russia, the two powers to be consulted,
if they would oppose us with army or
fleet if we should, at least in protection
of our own citizens, send our vessels and
fifty thousand, or a hundred thousand,
soldiers to Turkey ? We could do it, and
England would help us; perhaps Russia
would not forbid. There is a grave
responsibility resting on us as a nation.”

CONGRESSIONAL AMENITIES.

Some American senators and American
cartoonists are doing their best to degrade
the Executive of their country and to
disgrace themselves. The speech of
Senator Tillman, of South Carolina,
especially vituperates the President,
whom he denounces as a ““bull headed
and self-idolatrous man,” as a *‘ besotted
tyrant.” His opponents he denounces
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as ‘*Judases, lick-spittles and syco-
phants.” It is only fair to say that the
Southern press utterly condemns such
senatorial rowdyism. The Memphis Era
styles him the ** champion blackguard of
the Senate.” The Nashville Banner de-
clares that ¢ There never was so painful
an evidence of the decadence of the
United States Senate.”  The Norfolk
Pilot says, “ He may be a demagogue and
a blatherskite, a bird of ill omen, but he
is ominous, all the same as Coxey was
ominous.” If we mistake not, it was
from the same State that the gallant
Senator Brooks came. When he could not
conquer Charles Sumner in argument, he
broke his cane over his head in the Senate.
All senators, American and others, should
learn that mild words and strong argu-
ments are the most effective.

The Davis resolution in Congress,
extending the scope of the Monroe Doc-
trine, to prevent any European power
acquiring by purchase, cession, or by any
other means, any new territory on the
American continents from the North
Pole to Patagonia, is by no means received
with unanimous favour in the United
States. Some well-informed papers de-
nounce it as pure buncombe, as playing to
the gallery and having a sharp lookout
for electioneering contingencies. Harper's
Weekly represents Davis as a peevish boy
who has climbed on top of a calm, majestic
bust of President Monroe, while Uncle
Sam crys out, ¢ Come down from that,
you pesky crittur.” Much milder inter-
pretation of the doctrine is sure to be
recommended by the Committee on
Foreign affairs.

CLERICAL INTIMIDATION.

The intimidation or bribery of the
elector is, we believe, an indictable
offence. It is no less objectionable when
performed by a bishop than by a vulgar
bully. The intimidation of the episcopal
crook and through the unseen terrors of
the other world are as illegal as the use
of the club. Such weapons will always
injure most of all the Church or party
that employs them. Our Roman Catholic
friends make a great mistake when they
appeal from reason to ecclesiastical
threatenings. The power of Torquemada
and the Inquisition have forever passed
away from the world. A professed under-
shepherd of Jesus Christ should use only
words of ‘‘sweet reasonableness” in
admonishing his flock. Words of cursing
come not with propriety from lips con-
secrated to the gentle teachings of the



Lopular Seience, 279

Prince of Peace, Every loyal Canadian
should resent, with indignation all ecclesi-
astical interferencc of any Church, }’npal
or I’rotest:mt, with the conscientiong
convictions unq votes of jtg members,
Protestants, from the very prineiples of
their fajth, should grang their Roman

Catholie fellow-subjects all that justice
Fequires, but should b staunch as 4 yoek
in defen, ing the rights and liberties of
themselves, their children, and  thejp
childron’s children, that which is sy pre-
clous to all, over every acre of thig broad
Dominion,

Popalap Seience,

——

A Cenrupy's Procress,

As the proud nineteenth century draws

to a close it woylq seem that jrg repre-

sentatives have good reason to be proud
of the legacy to be left by them to sue-
ceeding ages, The last century saw the
infaney of the steam engine, sy the iso-
ation of OX¥ygen gas and of few other
substances in the field of chemistry, ang
that is nearly all iy, science given to the
present age by jg Predecessor, Before
1800, the cities of the world were stil]
lighted by lamps ang cindles; electricity
had its highest development in the iy-.
efticient frictiona) machines : railronds and
steamboats were notyet a factor m trans.
bortation, and evey, the rouds of England
had but begun to bemade,

Then  the Nineteenth century com-
menced. (fag lighting wae introduced ang
the nocturna) crimesof arent cities almost
ceased.  Lavoisier’s and Priestley’s gis.
covery of oxyeen began to bear fruit, anq
madern chemistry, which is 5 little over
a century old, gradually took 4 Pusition
in the worlq of science, The galvanjc

attery gave strong curreng elcctricity.
Sir H umphrey Dayy Produced the electric
light and the metals of the alkalies ; the
steamboat, locomotive and telegraph
came into existence, ang for a time it
Seemed as if imay hag all he could attend
toin duvcluping the new discoveries,

Now, within 4 few years of the new
century, and ajj Wwithin the space of 3 few
months, dcvelupmcnts and discm'ez'ius.
few in number, byt of importance enough
and wonderfy] enough to fair] F overthrow
all our ideas of the limitations of man’s
Power, have been thrust upan ys,

The subject of the liquefaction of mases
s long been o fnscin:xtiug one for the
Physicist anq eSperimenter. 4] the
lemental gases have heen liquefied, and
the apparatus hag been so perfected that
with cumparatively simple appliances,
Aud in a space of ten minntes, liquid ajr
cn he collecteq like water in an open

vessel, and the assertion hag been made
within a fey months, by gne of the hegt
qualitied Investigators of the world, that
in the neay future liquid air wip) probably

¢ the great souree of artificial ¢ojq. Even
more wonderful ig ¢, liquefaction of air
produced by the cold due to jtg own ex-
pansion, whicl, has been accomplished
“eeently on whyt iy be termed the coni-
mercial scale, We may within o foy
Fears see liquid ajy supplied and ygeq by
the litre like uly comnyon chemical,

Acetylene wilj always remaip one of the
milestones of the world's Progress. JItg
production js (ye to the development of
the dynamo—it is a gift made by physics
to its sistey science, chemistry,

Within a few months the world of
science wag startled to heap that an eJe.
ment hitherto undiscovereq was a con-
Stituent of air, and that jts composition
had never been correctly dctermiued; the
new analysis shov-eq the existence in air
of the strange neutra] element, argon.
Argon and acetylene represeng triumphs
of the opposite branches of chemistry ~ of
analysis and of synthesis Tespectively, —
Seirntific 4 merican,

—_
Roextapy's Catone Ryys,

And now the world is electrifieq over g
new discovery, exemplified by the repro-
duction of ap Image of ay object through
ubadue sereens hy hitherts, unknown rays,
Since the bcgilmiug of the Present year the
epuch-making work of Roentgen lag been
published, anq j; Presents no greater
degree of achisvement than it doeg of
mystification a5 i affects the theory of
light. No age has ever witnessed such a
suceession of triumphs of science in go
short a time,

All the world js ringing with tire fame
of the great. discovery made by Professor
Roentgen, of Wur/.hcr:_:. He fonng that
by passing a current of clectricity through
a Crookes glaes tube exhausted of i3 air,
pictures—yyy cumot ecall they photo-
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ankle; in Chicago, buck-
shot in a man’s hand, and
in Tevonto, a needle in a
lady’s foot, thus enabling
the surgeons to reach
with precision what be-
fore eluded their search.
Had thisbeen knowndur-
ing President Gartield’s
illness the fatal bLullet

T e emee M

CATHODE RAY PICTURES.
Iead in a Peneil.
Two Dimes through an inch Koard,

graphs, which implies printing by light—
may be taken of objects through epaque
substances. For instance, the bones of
the hand and the foot may be shown
through the flesh, coins through several
thicknesses of leather in  seal-skin purse,
ete. This opensanew field in surgery. In
Montreal, a bullet was located in a man's

7 i e

Three Metal Balls through a Pasteboard Box.

==-vt~t s which caused his death
might pussibly have been
promptly located and re-
moved. An Italian, Pro-
fessor Salvioni, has in-
vented an apparatus which he calls a
cryptescope, whereby the movements of
a watch can be seen and the cireulation of
the blood and other processes in the in-
erior of insects and small animals, lead
m a peneil, three metal balls through a
nasteboard box, and two dimes through
an inch of wood.

From Curreat History we glean the
following notes of the progress in science :

Balloon Expedicion to the Narth Pole.
—M. S. A. Andrée, an engineer of
Stockholm, expects to start in July, ina
balloon of special construction, from or -
of the Norwegian islonds of the Spitz-
bergen archipela.o, and hopes to reach
the Pole in forty-three hours, and to
return safely to the inl bhited regions of
North America or Siber... His balloon,
now being made in Paris, is to be of
suflicient size to carry three persons,
instruments, and provisions for four
months, besides a boat transformable
into a sledge. Gas under pressure, il
cylinders, suflicient to keep the balloon
aloft for thirty days, will be taken.

Horseless Carriages.—For many years
experiments have been made to develop a
practical automobile carriage for ordinary
road use. In France, particularly, these
experiments have been brought to the
verge of commercial success ; and where
good roads are to be found, it is not un-
likely that in the near future, power-
driven carriages and cycles will be largely
used. In some of the inventions petro-
leum or gasoline furnishes the power;
in others, electricity ; and they appear
to surpass the horse in speed, endurance,
and economy. Cycles driven by petro-
leum, steam, or clectricity arc said to
have attained a speed of sixty miles an
hour. Petroleum scems to be the most
practicable source of power. An auto-
matic carriage went from Paris to Bor-

deaux and back, over 700 wmiles, at the
rate of fiftcen miles per hoar.

The Geomagnetifere.—French scien-
tists have invented a machine, the
geomagnetifere, for the distribution of
<lectric currents under the surface of
cultivated fields. Its purpose is to apply
electricity to the roots of the grain or
plant, and thereby stimulate growth.
Roughly speaking, it consists of a tall
pole with & number of copper spikes at
the top to eollect electricity from the
atmosphere, and with conductors along
the side to lead the .athered electric fluid
to the hase, where wires ramify it through
the soil. The use of this device, it is
claimed, increases the productivity of a
given acre by fifty per cent., while the
cost is much less than that of manure
necessary to effect the same result.

Electricity in Domestic Service.—At a
recent exhibition of utensils in the Palais
de L'Industrie, in Paris, a large number
of domestic appliznces, worked by clec-
tricity, were shown in action ; but, per-
haps, the most novel was a dish-cleaner.
The plates travel between pairs of wet
brushes, and after bheing  thoroughly
cleaned in this way fall into a tank of
water, from which they are removed.
Two thousand plates can e washed per
hour in this way.

The Eidoloscope.—This instrument —
which seems to have farger powers than
the kinetoscope—is said to . eproduce
moving oljects and their every motion
life size, and with absolutely lifelike
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accuracy. It is the invention of Professor
Woodville Latham, professor of chemistry
in the University  of Mississippi. It
really consigts of two instruments—ihe

eidolograph, which is capable of taking
120 pictures, Derfeetly, in o seeond, or

7,200 a minute, and the eidu]oscope,
which projects them life-gized upon a
screen of canvas,
Gmnmplmne.—This instrument
for the reproduction of sounds, invented
by Dr, erliner, is much simpler, and, it
is said, will be much cheaper, thay the
phonograph, Itg reeords of speech and
music are practically indcstructible, and
casily duplicated by mechanica] means,
and its utterances can be made go loud as
to be heard g)] over an ordinary-sized
house.

A novel balloon has been invented by

- Savine, a Russinn, resident inp Paris,
t consists of g combination of the
ordinary hydrogen g1 bag, with jtg
appended basket, and" s second balloon,
to be inflateq with hot ajr, suspended
below the basket, and itself bearing a
metal car.  In the latter will be carried
a supply of petroleum, the burning of
which wil] replenish the supply of hot ajr
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at will, and facilitate ascent and descent,
The inventor talks of Journeying firsg, t,,
New York ang later to the N orth Pole,

An improveq type-setting machine hag
been invented by Father Calendoli, 5
Sicilian monk. 1t is said to set 50,000
letters an hour, equivalent to the work of
twenty compositors ; but jtg practical
value  remaing g be tested. Tts dis-
tinguishing feature is the use of the
octave and chord system of the Ppiano,
Whereby an entire word may be put in
type by a single movement of the hand,

“ Gelsoline " is the name given a new
fabric prepared from the bark of the
mulberry tree without the intervention
of the silkworm, The bark is rotteq and
the fibres treated like flax, being then
purified with Soap and soda. The peyw
material is obtainable at one-tenth the
price of flax, anq is very strong, Tt is
now being manufactured in Italy, and is
used for upholstery purposes.

A dispatch comes from  Siberia that "
Nunsen has actually reached the North
Pole. 1t is, however, not credited in
London.

Carrent Thoaght.

—_——

THE Joy op THE Lonn,

Says Lord Bacon, in one of his most
admirable essays—that on Adversity
“If you listen to David's harp you shan
hear as many hearse-like ajrs as carols.”
Now, with all deference to the great
philosapher, e beg leave to differ from
this remark. T songs of tbanksgi\'ing
and outhursts of re joicing in the glorious
collection of Psalws far exceed in num.
ver thuse of a gaq and dirge-like charac-
ter. Ther YeIy name among the Jews,
Nephey Zehillem, signifies the Book of
Praises, and the word Psalm itself means
that winch is sung, having connected with
it the idea o Jo¥ and exultation. The
ast seven of these sublime odes, the
“fireat Hallel” of the Jews, are, in the
Words of Milton, g sevonfold chorus of
hallelujahs ang harping symphaonies,”

There is nothing sloomy in the religion
of the Bible, nar n the character of the
S¥eet singer of Ismel, Four times in the
eourse of 3 sinule Psahn he exclaims, ()
that men waulq Praise the Lord for his

gondness, and for his wonderful works to

the children of mep ! The burden of
his sony is, ¢ () come, let yg sing unto
the Lord: let ug make a joyful nojge to
the Rock of our Salvation.”

0, also, in the New 'I‘estament, the
religion of Christ s sct forth, not ag an
ascetie thing, but as ful of joy and glad-
Ness.  Paul's letters abound in exhorta.
tions to th:mksgiving and  praise; to
““rejoice evermore, pray without ceasing,
and in everything give thanks,” At the
close of one short ¢pistle, into which he is
crowding as ANy messages and counsels
as possible, he twice repeats the injunction
to gladness of heart, “Rejoice in the
Lord alway : ang agamn T say, Rejoice.”

There never was 5 Sreater libel uttered
than that religion is a gad and gloomy
thing, They alone are truly happy who
walk'in the sunshine of God’s smile, And
who shoul rejoice as those who know
their sins forgiven, who know that they
are reprieved from death cternal, angd
made the heirs of the life everlasting ?
Of them we can say, in the glowing words
of Macaulay, *If their names are not
found in the registers of heralds, they
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feel assured that they are recorded in the
Book of Life. Their palaces are houses
not made with hands; their diadems,
crowns of glory which shall never fade
away. On the rich and the eloquent, on
nobles and priests, they can look down
with contempt ; for they are rich in a
more precious treasure, and eloquent in
4 more sublime language ; nobles by the
right of an ecarlier creation, and priests
by the imposition of a mightier hand.”
There is, indeed, & frenzied sort of
wild and wicked mirth which the world-
ling calls joy ; but, like the exhilaration
produced by drugs or wine, it is followed
by a deep and dark depression. It is
like the crackling of thorns under a pot,
a quick blaze, which goes out in blackness
of darkness, leaving charred cinders and
gloomy ashes of dead joys and withered
hopes. “ Even in laughter the heart is
sorrowful ; and the end of that mirth is
heaviness.”
How different from this is the deep,
abiding joy of the Christian ! the joy of
~the Holy Ghost, and of conmmunion with
God, nearer and dearer far than that with
the nearest and dearest earthly friend.
It is not a swift meteor glare nor lightning
flash that shrivels the heart to ashes, but
the genial light of the ever-shining sun,
warming, cheering, illumining the soul
on its pathway to the grave ; lighting up
the valley of the shadow of death, and
gilding with the radiance of heaven the
clouds and darkness of the tomb. He
has a never-failing fountain of joy gush-
ing up perennially in his soul, and glad-
dening his whole being. No matter how
dark and dreary may be his worldly pros-
pects, he is never sad.  Amid the uiter-
most bereavement or adversity he ever-
more exclaims: “Yet will 1 rejoice in
the Lord, I will joy in the God of my
salvation.” And for him, when done
with carth, is a royal robe, a crown of
glory, and an everlasting kingdom in the
skies.

Tune MissioNary CoONVENTION.

The recent Missionary Convention of
the throe Toronto districts was, we be-
lieve, # new departure in Canadian Meth-
odism. It was, however, so successful
that we trust that it will be the beginning
of a series of similiar conventions through-
out the country. Unfortunately, the
blizzard that prevailed prevented a large
attendance.  But those who were present
received a missionary inspiration which
they will not soon forget.

Of special interest was the visit of the
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Rev. Dr. Goucher, of the Woman’s Col-
lege, Baltimore, Md. Dr. Goucher is a
missionary enthusiast, one of the few
Methodist ministers of large means, and,
with lus devoted wife, he has given very
largely to missionary objects. A charac-
teristic of his addresses is their ample
illustration by vivid narratives of mission-
ary achievement. The concrete impresses
us much more than the abstract. The
story of the providential way in which
many causes, remote and near, conspired
to prepare the way for Robert Morrison
in China, and to crown his labours with
suceess will never be forgotten by those
who heard it.

The discussion of missionary problems
and methods among our ministers and
thoughtful laymen cannot fail to deepen
interest and quicken zeal in this grandest
of causes. 1t was shown that the very
condition of spiritual growth at home is
missionary effort abroad. It may be made
the criterion of a standing or a falling
Church. The hapyy art and tact and skill
with which the Missionary Secretary, Dr.
Sutherland, answered the various queries
of the Question Drawer were in the highest
degree instructive. The papers by the
Rev. 8. D. Chown, B.D., on * Missions,
the Main Question, Not a Side Issue;”
by B. E. Bull, Esq., on *‘ How to Awaken
and Maintain the Missionary Spirit ;"
by the Rev. George Bishop, on “Is
the Church Responsible for the World’s
Evangelization 17 were full of profitable
suggestion as well as encouragement.

A WISE APPOINTMENT.

In the appointment of the Rev. Dr.
Henderson to be Assistant Missionary
Secretary, another important stride for-
ward has been made in the interests of
the Socicty. Dr. Henderson's marked
pulpit and platform eloquence will find a
noble field and a grand theme in the cause
of missions.  What will be the loss of the
individual Church will be the gain of the
whole Connexion. With two of the
ablest men in Canadian Methodism, Dr.
Sutherland and Dr. Henderson, engaged
heart and soul in this great work, the
missionary interests of our Church should
receive an impetus such as they have never
received bhefore.

Such a_movement is but adepting the
practice of the great missionary socicties
of the Home Land and the United States.
It might seem to some an unwisdom toput
the foremost orator of Methodism, the
late Dr. Punshon, in the Mission Rooms,
but. he there rendered to the Church the
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grandest service of hislife. Inthe United
States, Dr, Duibiu, Chaplain McCabe,
Dr. Peck, Dy Leonard and others, lifted up
before the public the paramount Interests
of missions. Nothins will SO promote a
revival in every cireuit and quicken their
spiritual sympathics as the increase of
its missionary efforts,

bhe reinforcement of the Japan Mis-
sion by a4 man of such ability as Principal
Borden, of Nova Scotta, and the Rev,
John Seott, ) D., of the Hamilton Con-
ference, will infuse new energy into our
mission in that country. Dr. Hart and
Dr. Hartwell, we learn, have reached
Chen-tu, to bujlq again, like a new
Nehemiah ang Ezra, the house of the
Lord which has been broken down,

THE COVENANT SERVICE.

The Rev. E. N. Baker, B.D,, of Belle-
ville, writes on this subject as follows :

“In the Februzvy “number of Tue
MacaziNe axp RevIEW there is o criti-
cism of the Covenant service that I think
is not wisely nor well taken, It says
“that it is not in harmony with oup
Jjoyous Methodism,” «¢ghat Mr. Wesley
adopted it before he had shaken off hig
ascetic cast of mind,” ““that it ig more g
covenant of works than of grace,” that
it ‘“emphasizes, in Purit:m-wise, the
stern duties of service,”

If our Methodism is joyous in simply
singing < Q happy day, when Josus
washed my sins away,” if it is, as our
enemies say, simply a sentiment, a feel-
ing, then our Covenant service is out of
harmony witl it; but if our ‘* joyous
Methodism ” s to manifest itself in ho)
Iiving, in devote service, then the

ovenant service is in perfect harmony
with it.

It is true that John Wesley adopted it
early in his ministry, but he kept it up
until his death, anq’jt has been observed
by his followers ever since,

As to whether o see it as
of works or of grace,

a covenant
g depends on the
way we look atit, If e see it as Christ’s
yoke, then it is easy, and as his burden,
1t is light, and it is all of arace. The
works we covenant to do are for his sake,
and come from a heart fully consecrated
to his service. Like David, we can say,
“Our delight is to qo thy will, O God.”
Thatit “emphasizes in Puritan-wise the
stern duties of service,” is true, and it is
one of the things which, to my mind, com-
mends i, ¥ wouyld not endorse all that
that wreat man, Horace Bushnel), has
written, but T am in perfect accord with
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him when he says, ““How often we are
impressed wit), the feeling that oup
wodern piety wants depth and spiritual
richness. 1§ is as if it were in the skin
and notin the heart—thin, flabby, flavouy-
less, destitute of the heroie, sturdy quali-
ties. It never can Le otherwise until we
consent to endure some hardness. . | |
There was nevery strong Christian that djd
not put himself to being a Christian with
cost.  So much meaning has ouy Master,
when charging it upon us, again ang
again, without ouy once conceiving pogsi-
bly what depth of meaning he would
have us fing in his words, ‘Deny thyself,
take up thy cross ang follow me.? »

If there are statements in that beautj.
ful serviee that are not scriptural let ys
ask the General Conference to take them
out ; but if not, let us ask of God for the
fulness of the Spirit. That will enable
us to keep it as delight. 'Phen, instend
of our most Juyous hymn being—

“ O happy day, that fixed my choice
n thee, my Saviour and my God,”

it will be—
“My gracious Lord, T owy thy right
Lo every service T can pay,
And call it my supreme delight,
To hear thy counsels and obey.”

The Bibliothecw Sacre for January is an
exceptionally interesting number, high
braise, indeed, for so excellent 2 periodi-

cal. The Rev. . L. Ferguson, M.A.,
summarizes the tindings of modern criti-

cisnin reference to the Fourth Gospel.
The Iast word hag by no means been
spuken on this subjeet, but My, Ferguson
reaches the following conclusions ~from
his study of the controversy : The date
of the Fourth Gospel may be assigned to
the last half of the first century ; it
was written from Ephesus by John the
Apostle ; the purpose of its composition
was that men might believe that .J esus is
the Christ, the Son of God, and hulieving
have life in His harme.  An article of
marked interest, from the per f the Rev.
William C. Barton, D.D., i, peals from
the verdict of history in refetence to the
character of the penitent thief, wha, Dr.

arton thinks was not o thief in the
ordinary sense, but a political prisoner.
The story of his conversion has, in Dr.
Barton’s Judgment, « been overdone, and
it may be that the almost universal asso.
ciation of this incident with the tardy
repentance of desperate sinners has not
only been unjustitied, but hag prevented
us seeins some of the important lessons
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connected with it.” Dr. Theodore W.
Hunt writes charmingly on the character
of Wordsworth’s poetry. Space limits
forbid further references to the rich bill
of fare which the editors have set before
their readers. S. P.R.

The Chantanguan.

Flood, Editor, Meadville, Pa. Yearly
subscription, $2.00. ‘“The Air we
Breathe,” ¢ Francis Schlatter, the

Healer,” ¢ The Street Life of London,”
““The Turk in Armenia.” are interesting
papers, which help to make the nunbers
for January and February more than
usually attractive to general readers.

C.J.

The Review of Reviews for February,
contains an article which makes one of
the most telling and effective exposures
of the recent Turkish massacres that has
yet been attempted in the English
language. It is based upon full accounts
of the massacres, written on the ground
by trustworthy and intelligent eye-wit-
nesses of the terrible scenes. The esti-
mated killed is put at 50,000, property
destroyed $40,000,000, starving survivors
359,000. A. M. P.

In the January number of the Review
of Reviews, English edition, Mr. Stead’s
character sketch is a very rose-coloured
one of President Cleveland, accompanied
by American cartoons of not so roseate a
hue. The offensive caricature of the
Chief Magistrate, by American papers, is
not conducive to respect for authority.

AN ‘“ APOSTLE AND AVENGER.”

Mr. Stead’s book of the month is the
““Life and Letters of Anna Kingsford,
Apostle and Avenger.” She was a very
remarkable woman.  Of Italian descent
though English birth, she married an
English clergyman, but stipulated for her
personal freedom. She studied medicine
in Paris, but was so exceedingly beauti-
ful that neither professors nor her fellow-
students could take her seriously and
persecuted her with their attentions. She
failed in her first examination, but tinally
won her degree, and subsequently prac-
tised medicine in London, and dabbled
considerably in literature and in the
preaching of a strange mystical gospel—
the Perfect Way—a spiritualizing of all
the doctrines of Christianity.

She had an intense abhorrence of vivi-
section, whose cruelties she had seen in
Paris. She claimed that she actually
killed by her intense will-power, two of
its leaders, Claude Bernard and Paul

Dr. Theodore L.
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Bert. She had doomed Pasteur to the
same fate, but he survived her. She
avers also that she existed in some pre-
vious state in historic persons, and knew
intimately Juno and other goddesses of
the Greek mythology. Her life shows
that when one strays from the unerring
guide of Christian faith, no genius, how-
ever splendid, will keep one from wan-
dering into utter fanaticism.
A PENNY HYMNAL.

Mr. Stead has done good service by
bringing out a series of Penny Poets,
reprints of the English Classics for the
million. His next venture in this line is
a Penny Hymnal—one hundred of the
best hymns in Christendom. To get a
census of these he interviews all manner
of nobilities as to their favourites. That
of the Prince of Wales is, ** Nearer, my
God, to thee ;" General Wood’s is, *‘Lead,
kindly light ;” Duke of Argyle’s, ‘O
God of Bethel ;” Crockett’s is the Scottish
metrical 23rd Psaln ; the editor of the
Daily Chronicle’s is Wesley's ‘¢ Thou
hidden soul of love.”

Some journalists and statesmen have
no use for hymns or know little about
them ; the nearest that Grant Allen can
approach, is love of Shelley’s Ode to a
Skylark ; Mrs. Schreiner’s favourite is
Browning’s “Grammarian’s Funeral.” In
the favourite Hundred, as arranged by
popular vote, the first tive are : Toplady’s
““Rock of Ages,” Lyte’s ‘“Abide with
me,” C. Wesley’s ‘“Jesus, Lover of my
soul,” C. Elliott's ** Just as I am, without
one plea,” and J. Newton’s ‘‘ How sweet
the name of Jesus sounds.”

The Preacher’'s Magazine for February
is a rich number. TIts table of contents
is full and inviting. The leading sermon,
¢t Instruction for Fishermen,”” by Alexan-
der McLaren, D.D., is excellent. Rev.
S. Law Wilson, has an interesting article
on ‘“A New Business under the Old
Sign.” Rev. Mark Guy Pearse continues
his able series of Communion Addresses,
under the general heading, ‘‘In the
Banqueting House.” The ‘¢ Homiletic
Helps,” ete., are, as usual, very good.

The Treasury of Religious Thought for
February opens with an excellent article
on ‘‘Missionary Work in the Coral
Islands. Under ‘“‘The Saving of Boys
and Making of Men,” an instructive
account is given of the trade schools in
New York. The leading sermon is on
“Change of Heart,” by Rev. M. M.
Davis. ““Current Thought,” ¢ Home
and Family Life,” ¢ Pastoral Work ” and
¢ Tllustrative Thoughts " are suggestive.
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The Missionary Review of the World
still leads in that class of periodicals,
under its departments of ““The Literature
of Missions,” ‘“‘International,” ‘* Monthly
Survey,” ‘‘Editorial” and * General
Missionary  Intelligence.” One can
scarcely keep up with the missionary
movement without it.

In our notice of Dr. MacKay’s missions
we inadvertedly stated that ‘‘in 1872,
when Dr. MacKay began his labours in
Formosa there was not a church, chapel,
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or native Christian in the island.” The
qualifying phrase ‘‘north part of the
island, was inadvertently omitted. Dr.
MacKay gives frequent and appreciative
reference in his book to the previous
missions of the English Presbyterian
Church in the southern part of the island.
Indeed, he devotes one whole chapter
specifically to their work begun in 1865,
and gives full statistics of their opera-
tions. “No two missions,” he says,
*‘could possibly be more friendly; we are
‘onein hopeanddoctrine, one incharity.’ ”

Bools Notices.

The Complete Poetic and Dramatic Works
of Robert Browning. Cambridge Edition.
Boston and New York: Houghton,
Mifflin & Company ; Toronto: William
Briggs. 8vo, pp. 1,051, gilt top,
Price, $3.00.

It is a demonstration of the growing
popularity of this great poet that his
American publishers feel warranted in
printing in one volume the complete
poems, which in their Riverside Edi-
tion filled ten. The text is clear and
legible, while the thin paper makes
the volume not too large for con-
venient use. The book includes an
excellent ten-page biographical sketch,
introductory and critical notes on his
poems, Browning’s prose essay on Shelley,
with admirable indexes. A fine portrait
of Browning and etching of Asolo, his
Italian home, are given.

Next to Shakespeare, we deem Robert
Browning the greatest dramatic writer
in the English language. His collected
writings are little less in bulk than
Shakespeare’s, exceeding, we think, those
of any other English poet, and being, we
judge, fully twice as great as Tennyson'’s.

Browning is not always easy reading,
but we know no poet who will better
repay the study demanded for the com-
prehension of his works. The difficulties
of that task have beengreatly exaggerated.
In ““The Ring and the Book,"” his longest
poem, probably the longest in the lan-
guage, there are, we think, fewer obscure
lines than in Milton’s ‘¢ Paradise Lost.”
It is a marvellous towr de force. The same
story is told ten times over from dif-
ferent points of view. One would imagine
it would become insufferably tedious ;

instead of this the interest increases with
each telling, and leaves us filled with
admiration for the genius of the writer
who can so thoroughly identify himself
with so many different narrators.

A distinguished Presbyterian minister,
to whom we recommended the study of
Browning, declares that to him it was a
revelation, as next to the Bible he found
no book so helpful in the preparation
of his sermons. Browning’s Biblical
poems, those on Saul, on Cleon, on St.
John, and especially the wonderful study
of Lazarus, are wonderful interpretations
of character. Ruskin declares that in
no other piece of modern English prose
or verse is there so much told of the Re-
naissance spirit as in * The Bishop orders
his tomb in St. Praxed’s.” *In thirty
lines,” he adds, ‘‘ he compresses the sub-
stance of thirty pages of the ‘Stones of
Venice.”” Browning’s facility of rhyme
is extraordinary. In one poem of forty
lines he introduces thirty-five distinct
rhymes.

Browning’s Nonconformist training
perhaps explains in some degree the
breadth of his sympathies and the wide
range of his poems. They embrace all
time, from Lilith, the first wife of Adam,
down to Mr. Sludge, the medium, and
almost all  Occidental and Oriental
lands ; he projects himself even into the
man-beast, Caliban. The high, courageous
optimism of his poems is their con-
spicuous note, as in that noble poem,
““ Pippa Passes,” ‘“God’'s in His heaven;
all’s right with the world.”

Browning's interpretation of art of
music, painting, sculpture, and of that
1t-lian life which he knew so well, is
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simply marvellous. As an illustration of
the condensed force of his method, note
the following lines:

¢ Would a man 'scape the rod 2”
Rabbi Ben Karshook saith,
““See that he turn to God
The day before his death.”

‘“Ay, could 2 man inquire, .
When it shall come ?” Isay.
The Rabbi's eye shoots fire—
*“Then let him turn to-day !

Heredity and  Christian  Problems. By
Avory H. Bravrorn. 73 x 54 inches.
Pp. 276, Price, $1.50. New York :
Macmillan & Co.  Montreal: W,
Drysdale & Co., and Methodist Book-
Rooms, Toronto, Montreal and Halifax.

This is an mteresting and valuable
book. Dr. Bradford does not come be-
fore his readers as an original investigator.
Accepting the facts concerning heredity
which modern science has established,
our author applies them to the social
problems of the day. An example of the
method which he employs in the applica-
tion of scientific facts to practical life
occurs early in the book. *‘If Spencer
is right, and acquired characteristics are
transmissible, then it is the duty and
privilege of the Christian man to work
for the creation of such conditiors as will
put in the place of the tendencics toward
evil which now exist, better traits of
character, that, these being transmitted,
may result in nobler types of manhood.
If Weismann is correct, and the peculiari-
ties of individuals are due to their en-
vironment, then the problem is simpler
still, and all that any can do, or need do,
18 to scek to make possible a full and true
expression of the normal human life.”

The bearing of the laws of heredity
upon freedom of the will is frankly recog-
nized. Studying man from the physical
side of his being alone, Dr. Bradford con-
fesses that *‘ there is no freedom if man
is simply a product of his ancestry and
his environment.” But he insists that
‘“the evidence which indicates that free-
dom is a fiction is balanced by facts on
the other side which indicate that it is a
reality.” The conclusion reached is ““ that
we know that we arve free, but that our
freedom is modified by heredity and en-
vironment, and by the fountain of persun-
ality from which we have sprung but of
which we know little.”

Salvation, defined in the terms of the
facts of heredity, must hie thought of as a
larger blessing than we have sometimes
regarded it. Our author is in sympathy
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with the doctrine laid down by Dr. Bush-
nell half a century ago, that the world’s
hope is in ¢ the outpopulating power of a
Christian stock.”

Dr. Bradford is truly loyal to the Holy
Spirit, whose regenerating power must
be depended upon to' overcome the evils
which arise out of man’s pa’t. The doc-
trine of retribution receives marked em-
phasis. Jesus Christ is recognized as the
‘““one single exception” to the natural
laws of which this book treats. ‘¢ What-
ever may be the conclusion concerning
other men, it is impossible to account for
the personality of Jesus of Nazareth by
either heredity or environment, or by
both. Whether He be human or divine,
or both in one, He is in the history of the
race absolutely and unapproachably uni-
que.” The Incarnation is accepted by
our author as the explanation of the life
of the Saviour,

For teachers, preachers and pavents this
book should possess special charm. No
one can read it thoughtfully and wisely
without benefit. S.P. R

Life and Worl:_of Mr. Gladstone. By
J. Casterr Horkins.  With a pre-
face by the Ho~n. G. W. Ross, LL.D.,
M.P.P., DMinister of Education in
Ontario. Toronto and Brantford : The
Bradley-Garretson  Company, Ltd.
Quarto, pp. 500. Price, $3.00.

No more notable subject among living
statesmen can the biographer have than
that of England’s Grand Old Man. A
man who has been four times Premier
of the greatest empire in the world;
who has won distinction as a scholar and
theologian that many a professional lif.
teralewr or bishop might envy; & man
of purest Christian character, who carrics
with him into his retirement in his cighty-
fifth year the homage of even his political
opponents, is assuredly a very notable
figure in_the world’s history. It is very
high praise to say that, in our judgment,
Mr, Castell Hopkins has risen to the
height of* his great argument, and has
admirably treated this noble subject.

The life story of Mr. Gladstone is the
political histury of the last sixty years.
In no way can a history be better studied
than by grouping its events around the
life of one of its foremost actors. The
most remarkable feature in Mr. Glad-
stone’s career is the open receptivity of
hismind. Of aristocratic and Tory train-
ing, he deliberately turned his back upon
the ecarly associations of his life and
advanced to an ever broader liberalism,
strongly supporting in his maturer years



Bool: Notices.

great movements which he had previously
opposed.

His schooland college life, the romance
of his courtship and marriage, his early
Yyears in Pztrlizuncnt;, his ch:mq;ionship of
the Established Church, his sympathy
with the struggles for liberty in ltaly,
Grecce, Bulgarha, Montenegroand Herzo.
govinaare detailed, His marvellous ability
as finance minister, his trade policy, his
franchise reform, his Home Rule leader-
ship, ara brilliantly sketched. Able chap-
ters are devoted to My, Gladstone as an
orator, as a great writer and scholar, to
his hume life, lis political and literary
contemporaries ; including a study of his
great rival, Lorq Beaconstield, of hjs great
colleague, John Bright, with sketches of
Lord Derby, Lord P:leerston, Robert
Peel, Earl Russell, Lord Salisbury and
Lord Tennyson, with interesting “anec-
dotes of the Queen and Prinee of Wales.
Numerous portraits of these and other
persons of prominence ang pictures of
places connected with the career of My,
Gladstone embellig]y the volume. 1t i
ground for congratulation that the most
adequate treatment, so far as we
aware, of the life of England’s great
statesman is from the pen of a Canadian
writer.

Central Truths ead Side  Issues. By
Ronerr G, Barrous, T, & T, Clarke,
Edinburgh, 1895, Toronto : Fleming

Revell Co., and Methodist Book.
Rooms, Toronto, M ontreal and Halifax.
Price, $1.25.

These six Papers are monographs on
the profoundest mysteries of our fajth,
They evade no difliculty, but in reverence
the author bows before the incompre-
hensible. The style is marked by a de-
vout spirit and by close reasoning, and
the papers must be accepted as of much
theological value,

The first theme discussed is the Kenosis
of the Incarnation, Thomasius, Gess,
Ebrard and Martensen are criticised, and
3 view of the Kenosis js adopted which
recognizes the infinite activity of the

ternal Logos at the very moment when
the Incarnate Word knew nuot the day or
the hour of Hig second advent. He
grapples with the problem, How is this
view to be rescued from the clements of
duality in Nestorianism ; and discarding
this heresy, he claims that in the one per-
son the divine infinity suffered itself to
be circumseribed at the point of the In.
carnation.

The second paper deals with the Atone-
ment, which is viewed from the stand-
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point of a Baxterian eirenicon between
Calvinism and Arminianism, Livery such
praiseworthy eftort commends itself more
to the heart than to the head. It cannog
be amenable to logic.  Still it s haileq
as_a welecome modifieation of Hyper-
Calvinism. Wesleyan Soteriology s
hot quite correctly portrayed when repre-
sented as regarding the work of the Son
and the purpose of the Father as un.
limited, while the work of the Spirit is
limited to the elect. No Wesleyan be-
lieves this. In this paper various objec-
tions to the Atonement are answered well,
at least as well ag *Calvinistic limitations
allow. In the next paper other objec-
tions are answered, and the erroneous
thories are discussed of Wardlaw, Bush-
nell,  Macleod Campbell, Robertson,
Maurice, Fairbairn ang Ritschl. The
views of Bishop Westcott, whose praise
is in all the Churches, are regarded as not
measuring up to the scriptural represen-
tation of Substitution and inflexible law.
The remaining subjects treated are
*“The Doctrine of Baptism and Laying on
of Hands,” “The Covenant of Sinaj and
the Resurrection,” a1 in an interesting
mammer and with a sincere purpose to
elicit truth, W. LS.

The Trivmphs of the Cross; or, The
Suprcmacy of C/:risliam‘tg/ as an Up-
lifting Force in the Home, the School,
and the Nution, in Literature and A i,
mn Philunthropic and Lreangelistic Op
qanization, Shown, by the Facts i the
Yesterday and To-day of the World, By
Ex-Presioent R, Texxgy, A.M.,

Tllustrated by 395 'engmvings. Bos-
ton: Balch Bres., Toronto - William

Briggs, Qctavo, pp. 702. Cloth. Price,
23.25.

The best evidence of
Christianity itself. Nothing so demon-
Strates its supernatural character, itg
divine inspiration and authority, as itg
transforming power as exerted indj.
viduals, and in the woild. A persceuting
Saul becomes an apostle of righteousness ;
slavery js mitigated and finally banished ;
even horrid war sSmoothes its rugeed
ront : manners are purified ; life is made
sacred; woman is ennobled and dignified ;
institutions of charity and philanthropy
abound ; devoted missionaries 2o to the
ends of the earth to preach its doctring,
and countless numbers have sealed their
testimony with their blood.

The story of this mighty conquest is
the purpose of thig book. It is the
result of wide historic reading and pro-
longed study. <[ is,” says the author,

Christianity ig
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‘““the outcome of ten years’ work,”
President Tenney has brought to his task
rave uifts of research, of analysis, of
classification, of grouping his facts and of
eloquent expression. He has also called
to his aid a large number of special con-

tributors, among them Dr. Cuyler,
Bishop Huntington, Dr. Dorchester,

Chaplain McCabe, Dr. Barrows, Joseph
Cook, Bishop Vincent, Dr. Parkhurst,
and two hundred others.

The book is exceedingly comprehensive
in its scope and treatment of its august
theme. It treats first, of the conflict of
Christianity and paganism. It shows the
debt of popular liberty to Christianity,
the modification of Roman law by Chris-
tian thought, the development of brother-
hood, of self-government, of civil freedom
and religious liberty. It sets forth the
purifying of domestic life by Christianity ;
how it lifts woman from the depths of
degradation of paganism, clothes her
with domestic virtues and shrines her in
the sanctities of home. An important
section discusses the relation of Christi-
anity to education, art and literature,
how it quickeus the intellect, inspires
free thought, encourages research, pro-
motes elementary and higher learning.
Especially by the diffusion of the Bible
throughout the world it has incomparably
blessed the race.

The special note of Christianity is its
passionate charityin succouringand saving
the lost. To this, therefore, a large sec-
tion of this book is devoted. We are
apt to think the relations of capital and
labour unsatisfactory in Christendom, but
in heathendom they are infinitely more
80. The problem of the poor is soluble
on Christian principles, and on these
alone. The victims of vice and crime
also can be lifted up by it, and by nothing
else. The testimony here given by ex-
perts as to Christian philanthropy in
its myriad forms is of brightest augury
for the future of our world. Especially
is this true of the progress of Christian
missions. The message to the Churches
by Chapluin McCabe rings like a bugle-
call. The many illustrations are of very
superior merit.

The Two St. Johns of the New Testament.
By JaMEs Staiker, D.D., Author of
‘“Imago Christi,” *‘The Life of St.
Paul,” ete. Cloth, 271 pp., 8x 5inches.
Price, $1.00. New York: American
Tract Society. Toronto : Upper Canada
Tract Socicty.

You always expect something good
from Dr. Stalker, and are never disap-

Methodist Mugazine and Review.

pointed. The saints of whom he writes
are the Johns who stand on each side of
Christ, the Apostle and the Baptist, and
in this order, though why we do not
know. Of ‘‘the disciple whom Jesus
loved,” after giving an account of his
first meeting with Christ and his home
influences, he traces the three stages of
his connection with Chvist as Believer,
Disciple and Apostle, then follows with
an account of his work and writings. His
besetting sin of pride, and the traces of
his being an unlearned man and other
characteristics, are referred to in a way
that brings the Apostle that loved Jesus
very nigh, and his life specially helpfal.

John, the Forerunner (why should he
be called the Baptist ?), is emphasized as a
predestined man and his life-story told to
show that good people may live in the
worst of times. A third lesson taught by
his birth and upbringing is the influence
of parents.

The man who had the privilege of
being the first to point out the Messiah,
is referred to as a Prophet or *‘ Forth-
teller” with a message to the people.
An exposition of his baptism of Jesus
and his testimony to Christ, are given in
a way to throw light upon these facts.
The eclipse of his faith and Christ’s
culogy are discussed in a way that will
encourage the Christian. The chapter
on his martyrdom, which closes the book,
brings out the sterling character of the
wilderness preacher, and mcke one wish
for more such men to denounce modern
sin in all phases. This book will be read
with great profit. A. M. P.

How Canaie s Governed. AShort Account
of its Executive, Legislative, Judicial
and Municipal Institutions, with an
Historical Outline of their Origin and
Development, with Numerous Illustra-
tions. By J. G. Bourinor, C.M.G.,
LL.D.,, D.C.L., D.L. Toronto: The
Copp, Clark Company Limited. Pp.
344. Price, §1.00.

Canadian citizenship implies duties as
well as privileges. One of these duties is
to make oneself familiar with the constitu-
tion and system of government of the
country in which one lives. The purpose
of Dr. Bourinot is to furnish a citizen’s
manual of the science of government and
of its origin, development and methods
in Canada. The author reminds us that
we are not only citizens of Canada, but of
the greatest and noblest empire that the
world has ever seen.  He, therefore, de-
scribes the growth of our Constitution
and its relations to the Imperial Govern-
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ment, the sphere of Dominion and Pro-
vincial power and legislation, Important
chapters aye devoted to municipal and
schoul government in the Provinces ; and
one to the duties and responsibilities of

anadian  citizong, An Appendix gives
in full the Constitution of the Dominjon
and amending Acts, This book is written
in Dr. Bourinot's strong and luecid style,
is admirably printed, contains g coloured
map of the Dominjon and numerous
engravings of itg public buildings, arms,
autographs, ete.

Here and There in the Home Landa, Lng-
land, Seotland and Lreland, s seen by
« Canadion, By Caxxier Harenr,
Methodist, Book Rooms, ’l‘orontu,
Montreal ang Halifax. Pp. 612, Price,
£3.00.

However far they may have wandered,
or however long they may have remained
away from the Jand of their bivth, it is to
every Briton the home land.  Mr. Can-
nift Haight knows the home lang well,
and writes with keen sympathy of jts
institutions and jts historic and romantic
associations,

This handsome volume gives 5 graphic
account of leisurely visits made to the
nost interesting parts of the British Isles,
The numerous engravings, of which
there are over two hundred, aye of ex-
ceeding beauty and are admirably printed,
as_is mdeed the whole volume. The
abbeys, minsters, cathedrals, castles,
public buildings angd institutions, tha
highways anq byways of the Olq Land,
the quaint ruins ang bridges, its lovely
lakes and streams, mountaing and valleys
are admirably represented,  Those who
are familiar with the scenes will be de.-
lighted to have them recalled, Those
who are not. will find an excellent sub-
stitute for that personal knowledge iy,
Mr. Canniff Haight's graphie deseriptions
and beautiful pictures.

Danid ; Shepherd, Psalmist, King. By
Ev. B, B, MEvYER, B.A., Author of
*“0ld Testament Heroes.” Cloth, 8vo.
Pp. 213, Toronto : Fleming H. Re.
vell Co. Price, 90c.

This gifted spiritual writer has turned
his attention to Old estament worthies
and given us a series of which this last js
the eighth. In each he aims to sketel
the character of the hero by reviewing
gvery period of his life, and iy the case of

avid, concentrates himself upon those
Passages which trace the character-form-
ing steps, Start'ag with the sheep-cotes,

Notices, 289

he takes us to the Sunset and Evening
Star™ of the life of Israel’s sweet singer,
in twenty-seven devotional studies of a
decply spivitual and genuinely practical
character.  Thege volumes “on < Qg
Testament Horpes ire properly com.
plementary to the historical “ ey of the
Bible Series *” and will be very Suggestive
for the preacher or teacher,
A. M. P,

Cutharine of Sicna,
Burrer, London ;
& Son. Toronto :
Price, 81.75,

More

By Josermie E.
Horace Marshal]
William Briggs,

** Catharine of
in many Jan-
admirable bie.
a third
that he

“Itis
adds, ** that she is on the
level of her subject, and that ig is a very
high level.” ¢ have sent this book to
Professor Wallace, DD., Victoria Unj.
versity, who Iiag kindly consented to
prepare a charactcr-study of one of the
purest saints in Christendom,

than forty lives of
Siena” have been written
Suages.  Mrs. Butlep's
graphy has already reached

edition, My, Gladstone states
has read it with intense interest.
evident,” he

The Errors of Evolution.

By Roperr
Parrersox. Edited, with

an Introdye.

tion, by H. I, Hastings. Boston :
Seriptural Tract Repository, Price,
$1.00.

The errors which the author combats
are those arisit; out of the evolutionar
hypotheses which leave God out of the
universe. Under the divisions of Ag.
tronomy, Geology, Zoology, Human So-
ciety, and Ohristizmity, the author shows
how frequently evolutionists have taken
guesses for facts and with these materialg
have built up their theories. The book
is written in popular style, and is useful
as an antidote to the Scepticism which
atheistic evolution breeds. " The fact that
a third edition has been called for speaks
in its favour, C. J.

The Methodist Year Bool A. B. Saxp-
Forn, D.D., Editor. 1896. New York :
Hunt & Baton, Price, 10 cents,

This little manuaj always fills 4 con.
veniend corner on our study table. Aj]
the more important yearly statistics of
Awmerican Methodism, outlines of the
religious statistics of the United States,
articles of GEecumenical Mebhodism, and
many other items of information required
for frequent use, are always at ha&d l;ere.

. B.
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Religioas and Missio;pary Intelligenee.

BY THE REV. E. BARRASS, D.D.

WESLEYAN METHODIST CHURCH.

The third Gicumenical Conference is to
be held in Wesley's chapel, London—the
Mother Church of Methodism—in 1901,
Preparations have been begun.

Revs. Hugh Price Hughes, F. Bourne
and H. Kendall have been appointed to
prepare an address to the Pan-Presby-
terian Council which is to meet in Glas-
gow in June, 1896. These gentlemen
will also be the representatives of Meth-
odism on that occasion.

In the West End Mission in London
there are now 1,700 members, where
seven years ago theére was nothing, but
the work in all its departments costs an-
nually over $60,000.

Dr. Stephenson’s Refuge has rescued
about 4,000 little orphans and waifs and
trained them for usefulness and for God.

Dean Farrar has invited the Children’s
Chorus to Canterbury Cathedral, where
they will conduct the choral service.

Twenty-nine ministers have died during
1895. The oldest was Rev. Wm. Elton,
who spent sixty-five years in cireuit work.
He reached his ninety-second year. The
average age was about sixty-four years.

Mernopist Eriscorar CHURCH.

There were 56,664 members in 1796 5
‘one hundred years later the fizures are
nearly fiftyfold. According to Dr. C. C.
M‘Cabe, the Church has gained in eleven
and half years, 6,388 churches, or one-
fourth of the whole number now owned,
the additional churches furnishing sittings
for 1,800,000 people. In this period the
Church has made 2 gain of nearly $40,-
000,000, or one-third of its tota} accumu-
Iations of property. The Church has
gained in twelve years over 100,000 con-
verts on the foreign mission fields, and
during that period its missionary income
has been 5,000,000 more than for the
twelve years preceding 1884,

Bishop Goodsell writes: *“Te appears
that we shall come up to the next General
Conference with not far from 2,800,000
<communicants, and with corresponding
increase in the wministry. Qur Chnrefi
now conducts its services in more than
thirty languages and dialects.

One of the missionary secretaries
writes : “ The home field embraces many
different classes of our greatly mixed
population. There was a time when the
home missionary could reach any class
of our co.stituency in a single tongue,
but 1t is vastly different now. ~ Almost as
many different languages are spoken by
our hume missionaries as by those sent
abroa”  Home missions are conducted
in W_ish, German, Swedish, Danish,
French, Portuguese, Italian, Boheniian,
Hungarian, Chinese, Japanese, Spanish
and native Indian tongues.

It requiries about 3,000 conversions a
month, at Methodist altars, to make good
the depletion of the membership.

Bishop Foster said recently that in
‘“‘world-wide Methodism there are only
fourteen persons who have been in the
ministry as long as he has.”

The revival-work at Honolulu, Hawaii,
of the Rev. C. H. Yatman, who is making
an evangelistic tour of the world, resvlted
in hundreds of conversious.

MerHODIST EPI1SCOPAL CHuRcH, SourH.

Dr. Waller, President of the Wesleyan
Conference, England, sent a cablegram
to the bishops of the United States, in-
viting them to arrange for united prayers
with British Methodists for continued
peace and good-will between the two kin-
dred nations. The bishops cheerfully
responded in these words: ‘We will
jon you in prayers for continued peace
and good-will between the two kindred
natiuns, and when the war-clouds are all
blown away we will heartily unite in
praises,”

Li Hung Chang, China’s foremost
statesruan, the Gladstone of his country,
said to Bishop Hendrix during his late
visit to China, **Say to the American
people for me, to send over more mission-
aries for the schools and hospitals, and I
hope to be in position both to aid them
and protect them,”

Tue MEerEOPIST CRURCH.

Rev. W. J. Jolliffe, B.C.L., has put his
copying machine to good use. A syllabus
of his Sabbath morning sermon is printed
and distributed by members of the Young
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People’s Society to those who are sick, or
who from other eauses may not be able to
attend the church servico,

Miss Lydia A. Trimble, lay delegate
from Foochow Conference, China, to the
General Conference ¢ the Methodist
Episcopal Church, is a Canadian. She
joined the Methodist Church when twelve
years of age. Hey carly education was
receive | in her native land.  She went
to China in 1889 missionary of the
Woman’s Foreign Missic ary  Society.
Six other Canadians are delegates to the
General Conference, some of whom were
ministers in Canadian Methodism,

It is gratifying that the investigation
by the Missionary Board into the Japan
difficulty has Leen scttled, and the Board
could find no just cause of complaint,
cither against the Executive or the Gen.
eral Missionary Secretary. The mission-
aries, Revs. Dy, F. A, Cassidy,
have been doing yeoman service at mis-
sionary anniversaries in several of our
conferences,

Evangelistic services have been re-
ported as very successful, Toronto has
been specially favoured. Trinity pastor,
Rev. W. F. Wilson, was aided by Mr.
White, whose singing was truly inspiring,
Parkdale enjoyed the services of Mr.
Schiverea, whose Bible readings  were
attended by crowds. Rev. E. E. Scott,
pastor, reports good results from the
services. Mrs. Aikenhead’s labours ag
Woodgreen church have resulted in
great good.

it the Anglican Church, Rev. W, Hay
Aitken also held a Protracted Mission in
Toronto. He is g man of marvellous
power.

The Iatest news from China is encour-
aging.  Rev. Messrs. Hart and Hartwell
were on their way, in company with
several other missionaries, to Chentu.

The munificent gift of Mr. H. A.

Iassey, of $10,000 each to Ontario
Ladies’ College, Whitby, and Albert Col-
lege, Belleville, have enabled the man-
agers of those institutions to provide
additional accommodation for their stu.
dents,

Rev. E. R. Young, though Iabouring
in England, does not forget the Mission
work in Canada. Recently he sent a
draft to Dr. Sutherland for £110 sterling,
from himself and friends in the mother
country.

Provutive MEeTnopist CHURCH.

A visitor at Sea-Palling, on seeing a
splendid life-boat, inquired how many men

men the little village of four hundreq in-
habitants could find for the two boats, and
was told *“over thirty.” T should like
to see that brave little army,” said he.
“You can see almost the whole of them at
once on Sunday night at the Primitive
Methodist chapel.” "The visitor wentas he
was: told, and came away proud of thag
side-light on village Nonconfurmity.

Over $110,000 has been paid in towards
the $250,000 for the Jubilee Fund. A
Jubilee Mission is to be commenced op
the West Coast of Afriea.

REczNT DEATHS,

Rev. James Garner, This distinguished
Primitive Methodist mmnister was the
youngest of three brothers, all of whom
Were prominent members in the Chureh,
which they served with greataceeptability
for many years, They all attained to
the highest position in the Conference,

he subject of our Present notice was the
last to leave the Church militant; when
he had attained the cighty-sixth year of
his age. The whole of his ministry, whicl,
comprised sixty-five years, including the
period of his super:mnuntion—twenty-
four years, was spent in Manchester and
London Distriets The writer knew him
well and esteemed him highly.

Rev. W. Reid, D.D. This venerable
Presbyterian minister died at Toronto in
January. For more than half a century
he was'a faithful standard bearer, though
he was only a pastor a few years in two
charges. During the rest of his life he
resided in Toronto and was the faithfyl
agent of the various “schemes” of the
General Assembly. His services were of
immense value, Though a loyal Presby-
terian Dr. Reid always displayed a catho-
lic spirit.  For severa] years he was one
of the Secretaries of the Upper Canada
Bible Society, and took an active part in
conducting religious services at the varj-
ous institutions of the city. Forty Years
ago, Dr. Reid performed the duty of
secretary for this departinent of benevo-
lent work.

Rev. Dr. Stowe, of the Methodist
Episcopal Church, has been calleq to his
revard. He was Book Agent at Cincin.-
nati for twelve years, during which period
he and his colleague had the satisfaction
of increasing the capital of the “Concern ™
from $474178 to $1,130,337 ; and the
annual sales from £668,781, to $£982,595.

Rev. Robert, N. Hill, of Toronto Con-
ference, was called to his reward in
heaven, Nevember 28, 1893, At the
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time of the union in 1873, he was con-
nected with the Methodist New Con-
nexion, with which brauch of Methodism
he was connected twenty years.

Bishop Haygood, of the Methodist
Episcopal Church, South, exchanged mor-
tality for life, on Sabbath, January 19th.
He was a native of Georgia, and graduated
from Kmory College in that State, in
1859, and was inmediately licensed to
preach. For fifteen years he edited the
Sunday-school  publications, and was
editor of Wesleyan Adrocate four years.
During eight years he was President of
the college of which he was graduate.
He was elected Bishop in 1890, though
he was first elected in 1882, but declined
the honour. Bishop Haygood served the
Church in all departments with great
efticiency. He was a true friend of the
coloured people, and was the author of
several books, one of the most popular of
which was, ‘‘Our Brother in Black.”
Good man, the earth is poorer by his
death, while heaven is richer!

We regret to learn of the death of
Mrs. Andrews, wife of the Rev. Alfred
Andrews, of Minnedosa, Manitoba. Mrs.
Andrews was a daughter of the Rev.
Ashton Fletcher, who was for many
years an earnest Methodist minister.
She was in a very practical sense a help-
meet to her hushand, an ardent promoter
of Sunday-school and temperance work,
and everything else that was good. The
numerous friends of Brother Andrews
will feel for him the profoundest sym-
pathy in this bereavement.

Rev. John Smiley, M.A., a superannu-
ated minister of the Methodist Church,
died at his residence, Toronto, on Febru-
ary 6th. Brother Smiley was born in
Toronto, and received his early religious
training in the Bloor Street Methodist
Church. Mr. Smiley’s ministerial labour
was chiefly in northern and western On-
tario. He was a well-known contributor
in both prose and verse to many Canadian
papers.

We regret to learn of the death
of the Rev. John J. Leach, chairman
of the Neepawa District, Manitoba.
Brother Leach began his itinerant work

2 Methodist Magazine and Review.

in 1870. Much of his ministry was in
the Montreal Conference, but for some
time he has been labouring in the great
Northwest. The esteem in which he was
held by his brethren is indicated by his
elevation to the chairmanship of his dis-
trict. We have not yet learned the par-
ticulars of his decease. He was a man
greatly loved, and in labours more abun-
dant than many.

The death of Dr. Sandford Hunt, the
Senior Agent of the Methodist Book Con-
cern, New York, occurred with appalling
suddenness. Dr. Hunt had just arrived
at Cincinnatti to attend the annual meet-
ing of the Book Committee. Just as he
entered his hotel he was prostrated by a
stroke of apoplexy and in a few moments
passed away. Converted at fifteen, and
early called to the ministry, he served
the Church of God for half a century.
For seventeen years he was Senior Agent
of the Book Concern, the largest publish-
ing house in America. As Treasurer of
the Missionary Society he rendered in-
valuable service for that great institution
in times of great commercial stringency.

By the death of Mr. John R, James, one
of the oldest, most widely known, and best
beloved laymen in Toronto, is removed
from time. For more than a quarter of a
century Brother James has been a faithful
oftice-bearer of the Metropolitan church,
and previously in the great St. James’
St. church, Montreal. For sixteen
years he was a faithful ofticial of the
Methodist Publishing House, in this city.
He always recalled that Scripture, ¢‘ An
Israelite indeed in whom there was no
guile.” He endeared himself to all
who knew him by his kindly Christian
courtesy. In his serene and sunny old
age he was able to discharge his duties in
the Church and in business till he reached
his eighty-tifth year. His son, the Rev.
Charles James, 1s pastor of St. George's
church, Montreal.

Another veteran in our ranks has passed
away in the death of Mr. Peter LeSueur,
of the Civil Service at Ottawa, in his
eighty-second year. For more than half
a century, we believe, Mr. LeSueur was
a prominent figure in Canadian Meth-
odism.

[oPrRre

Ki~D hearts are more than coronets,
And simple faith than Norman blood

—T'ennyson.
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Crockett’s Great Book

N N

Clegg Kelly,
Arab of the City

C e~y

His Progress and Adventures.

BY Author of
*“The Raiders,”
S. R. CROCKETT  «7ye Stickit Minister,”
. Ete.

Cloth, with 8 full-page illustrations,
handsomely bound.

Price, $1.25.

We have been fortunate to secure the Canadian
market for this great book, and will have our Can-
adian Copyright Edition ready by the date above
named. This is said to be Crockett’s greatest book.
Order now, and get one of the first copies.

S HE history of the Ten Lost
Tribes is a perenunial source
of interest to many people,
and, indeed, is not without

tascination to the average reader,
whether he accepts the argu-
ments used toidentify the British
nation with the lost tribes or not.
One of the best works on this
subject is Dr. Poole’s

Anglo-Israel

or, The Saxon Race Proved to
be the Lost Tribes of Israel.

Cloth, 686 pages, $1.50 postpaid.

Rev. Dr. Withrow, in his in.
troduction to the work, writes:

¢ Of the many books written upon this sub-
ject, we know of none which treats it more
comprehensively, more ably, more eloquently
than the present volume. We can certainly
commend the vigor and vivacity of style, the
wealth of illustration and the breadth of
learning with which Dr. Poole maintains his
thesis. No English-speaking reader can fail
to have his patriotic pulses stirred with a
grander pride than that of the great apostle
of the Gentiles as he asserted his free-born
Roman citizenship, for we are the subjects of
an empire which dwarfs into insignificance
that of Rome in its palmiest days.”

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
WESLEY BuiLpiNGgs, TORONTO.
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Loather Gonds,

Great variety, unsurpassed, close
prices.

AGENTS FOR
Caligraph Typewriter.

¢¢ Stands at the head.”
Wirt Fountain Pen.
‘“Get the best.”
Edison Mimeograph.

‘¢ Perfect Duplicator.”

BROWN BROS,

Stationers, Bookbinders.

MANUFACTURERS OF
ACCOUNT BOOKS, LEATHER GOODS,
Erc.
64-68 King St. E. - TORONTO.

EsTasrisuzp 1856,



A perusal of the subjoined list may dis-

cover to you some book on a topic in

which you are specially interested, or that

fills a gap long felt on your library shelves.

New Books

THE PREACHER AND HIS PLACE. si 5%

By David H. Greer, D.D

THE HIGHER CRITICISM OF THE
PENTATEUCH. By W.Henry Green,
D.D., LL.D., Professor in Prmceton

Theological Semmary R 175

DIsSERTATIONS ON SUBJECTS CON-
NECTE TH THE INCARNA-
TION. By Rev Charles Gore, author

of “The Incarnation of the Son of God.” 2

THE CHRISTLESS NATIONS. By

Bishop Thoburn........c...cooooions 100

AIM HIGH: Hints and Helps for Young
Men. By W. M.

WOMANHQOD: Hints and Helps for
Young Women. By

FOREIGN MISSIONS AFTER A CEN-
TURY. By JamesS. Dennis, D.D.... 1

THE CHURCH AND SOCIAL PROB-
LEMS. By A. Scott Matheson....... 1

MEDICAL MISSIONS: THEIR PLACE
AN OWER. By John Lowe,

RSLE .............................. 0 90

PIONEER LIFE AND WORK IN NEW

GUINEA, 1877-94. By Jas. Chalmers. 1 25

THE EMPHASIS OF BELIEF. By Rev.
J. 0. Keene, D

PLAIN PREACHING FOR PLAIN

EOPLE. By Rev. Thos. Champness 0 90

MADAGASCAR OF TO-DAY. By Rev.

. Cousins......coiiiiniiiaiia.. 070

LA‘VIPS OF THE TEMPLE — AND
OTHER ADDRESSKS TO YOUNG
MEN. By Rev. H

AN INTRODUCTION TO THE STUDY
OF SOCIETY. By Albion W. Small

and Geo. E. Vincent................... 17

THE BIBLE AND THE PRAYER-

BOOK. Translations, Mutilations

and Krrors, with References to Pa-
ganism. By B. Homer Dixon, K.N.L. 0

A NEW PROGRAMME OF MISSIONS.
A Movement to make the Colleges
of all Lands Centres of Evangeliza-
tion. By Luther D. Wishard, w1th
an introduction by Rev. Richard S
Storrs,

THE WILL OF GOD. What is it? And
How to do it. By Rev. John P.

Hobson, MLA..ccoooiiviiiniireiiiiens 035

THE TEACHER AND THE CLASS;
& Symposium on Sunday - school
Teac! mg By Rev. R. F. Horton,
D.D, lsholg Vincent, Rev. James
Stalker, Archdeacon Farrar

andothers..........ccovevuencnicees oun 050

. Thayer.............. 090

W. M. Thayer.. 090

Do 0 90

H. R. Reynolds, D.D. 125

DDiovi 0 5

THE LORD'S PRAYER. By Rev. Geo.

Milligan, B.D.........coovivneiiiinin $0

A PRIMER OF HEBREW ANTIQUI-
TIES. By Owen C. W. Whitehouse,
M. A, Principal and Profcssor of He-
brew Cheshunt College ..............

THE PLANTS OF THE BIBLE. B)
Rev. George Henslow, M.A., F.L.S

GOD’'S WORLD, AND OTHER bER-
MONS. ByB.FayMills ..............

PALMYRA AND ZENOBIA. Wi
Travelsand Adventuresin Bashanand
the Desert. By Dr. William Wright.
Tlustrated.........ooovviini e

FROM FAR FORMOSA. The Island, Its
People and Missions. By Rev. G. L.
McKay, D.D. lllustrated.............

FOR DAYS OF YOUTH. A Bible Text
and Taik for the Young for Every
Day of the Year. By Rev. Chas. A.
Saimond, MLA. ... i

PERSONAL REMINISCENCES OF
HARLFS HADDON SPURGEON.

THE PILGRIM FATHERS OF NEW
ENGLAND AND THEIR PURITAN
?‘)UCCESSORS. By John Brown, B.A.,

THE CHRIST OF TO-DAY. By George
A.Gordon............ooiiiiiiiiiii e

A HUNDRED YEARS OF MISSIO‘\'
By Rev. D. L. lLeonard ......

CHRIST AND HIS FRIENDS. A Series
of Revival Sermons., By Rev. Louis
Albert Banks, D.D............. ...

PRACTICAL CHRISTIAN SOCIOL-
OGY. By Rev. Wilbur F. Crafts, Ph.D.

SUCCESSWARD: A YOUNG MA 'S
BOOK FOR \OUNG M B
Kdward W. Bok ........

REVIVAL SERMONS IN OUTLINE.
With Thouy lghts. Themes and Plans,
By Rev. erren, Ph.D...............

LIFE'S BYWAYS AND WAYSIDES.
By J.R. Miller, D.D. ..................

GATHERING CLOUDS: A TALE OF
THE DAYS OF ST. CHRYSOSTOM.
By Frederick W. Farrar, D.D. ........

WAYS OF WORKING. Helpful Hints
for Sunday-school Officers and Teuch
ers. By A. F.Schautler, D.D.

THE BLESSING OF CHEERFULNESS,
By J. R. Miller, D.D. ..................

THE DAYS OF AULD LANG SYNE.
By Ian Maclaren .................. ...

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Book & Publishing House, Toronto.

C. W. COATES, Montreal, Que.

S. F. HUESTIS, Halifax, N.S.



__A Sumptuous Work.

Here and There
IN THE

Home Land.

England, Scotland and
Ireland as Seen by a .
Canadian. . . . . .

—BY—
CANNIFF HAIGHT
Author of * Country Life in Canada Fifty
Years Ago.”

In one large octavo volume of 616 pages, em-
bellished by 263 photo-engravings.

—y—

Extra English Cloth, - - 8300
Full Sheep, Sprinkied Edges, 4 00
Half Morocco, Marbled Edges, 8 00

—y—

CONTENTS :—On the Ocean and on Shore—A
Run into Yorkshire and a Tramp over a Moor
—Bristol and Its Neighborhood — Cheddar—
Tintern and Chepstow—Bath by a Roundabout
Way—London—A Day at Windsor—A Day at
Hampton Court—Warwick—Stratford-on-Avon
—Chester—From London to Glasgow—Glasgow
—Through the Trossachs—Callander and Stir-
ling—Edinburgh—Abbotsford, Melroseand Dry-
burgh—A Visit to Ayr—A Run Through Ire-
land—Last Trip to Scotland.

To those who have visited the British Isles,
to those who intend to visit them, and to those
who cannot give themselves that pleasure, we
recommend this wholly fascinating book. Mr.
Haight describes the scenes through which_he
passed with sympathetic and graphic pen. We
share his enthusiasm, and the fine engravings
make doubly real to us the numerous historic
points about which he lingers, and of which he
gives us in his racy. pleasing style so much in-
teresting information.

The Christ pream

BY LOUIS ALBERT BANKS,

Author of ‘“White Slaves,” *‘‘ The People's
Christ,” ** Christ and His Friends,” etc.

Cloth, $1.20.

A book of earnest, practical discourses on
such t,opios as ‘' The Dream of Christian Civili-
zation,” *‘ The Struggle for Life,” * Inapiration‘
not Imitation, the Key to Christian:Character,”
etc.

|

i
|
|
j

Present=Day

Primers‘

L X 4

Under this general title the
Committee of the Religious
Tract Society are issuing a
series of educational books
for the use of clergymen,
Bible-class teachers, and all

intelligent students or read-
ers of the Bible.

L X J
Now Ready.
Early Church llistorg.
y

of the first four Centuries.
Bartlet, M. A.

The Printed English. Bible —
1525-1885. By Rev. Richard Lovett, M. A.
How to Study the English Bible.
By Canon Girdlestone.

A Brief Introduction to New
'Il‘)ei;)tamcnt Greek. By Rev. Samuel Green,

1. A Sketch

J. Vernon

2
3
4

5.
‘;l
7.
8.

A Primer of Assyriology. By
Rev. A. H. Sayce, LL.D.

The Reformation in England.
By Rev. W, H. Beckett.

Plants of the Bible. By Rev.
George Henslow, M. A,

A Primer of Hebrew Antiqui-
ties. By Rev. O. (. Whitehouse, M.A.

Each 35 cents.

Japan:
The Land of the Morning.

Rev. J. W, SAUNBY, B.A.
Cloth, illustrated, $1.00.

CONTENTS : The Land—Myth and Traditiou
—In the Ancient Days—The Scholar apd the
Priest—The Struggle for the Mastery—The
Samural and His Lord—The Trader and the
Migsionary—Tokugawa’s Triumph—Daybreak
—Sunrise in Sunrise Land.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

METHODIST BOOK AND PUBLISHING HOUSE, TORONTO.

C. W. COATES, Montreal, Que,

S. F. HUESTIS, Halifax, N.S,



Is Your S. S. Library - 9
in Need of ....... “Ew BQOKS *

The boys and girls must have reading, and if they are not provided with
good books they will possess themselves of the pernicious literature that
abounds in cheap form. Librarians, fill your shelves with new, readable books
—not stories only, but books of history, travel, science, biography, etc.

Our Catalogues and Lists place at your choice a range of literature not to
be had elsewhere, and we can supply at net prices as low as are offered by any
of the houses who cater to this trade. The Special Series—* Pansy,” Elsie,
Bessie, Mildred, etc.—may be had of us at the lowest popular prices. In
addition we keep our shelves supplied with the latest stories of the popular
writers, as well as those books which are ever popular.

We are always glad ta answer inquiries, and will send our Catalogues
with letter of terms to any address given.

SUNDAY SCHOOL REQUISITES

Secretary’s Minute Book................. $0 50 Ward’s Perpetual Class Record.......... $2 50
Sunday School Minute Book..... -.... 030  Excelsior Library Cards. Per hundred. 1 00
Kiler's Sunday School Record. For 20 Libmria.n‘sCarQs. 50in packet; per packet 0 30
classes, $1.00; for 40 classes ........... 150 Perrin’s Collection Envelopes. Per doz. 0 50
Perrin’s Perfection Sunday School Record. Blackboard Cloth. Per yard .......... - 200
For 20 classes, $1.00; for 40 classes... 150 First Reading Book. Easy Scripture Les-
Hobart’s Condensed Record.............. 0 60 sons. Perdoz..............0..... ..., 065
Eiler's Primary Teacher’s Record........ 020 Second Reading Book Easy Scripture
Ltoll Book. 96 pages, $1.00; 190 pages ... 1 50 Lessons. Perdoz ............... .. .. 095
Sunday School Register.. . ............... 050 Temperance Pledge Cards. Perhundred 1 00
Librarian’s Account Book. Quarto..... 030 Temperance Pledge Roll. Paper 25c.;
o ¢ ‘ oolscap ... 075 cardboard ................. . .. ... 03
Sunday School Class Book. Per doz..... 075  Catechisms. No. 1, per doz., 25c.; No. 2,
o e ‘o “ Cut leaves, perdoz,, 60c. ; No. 3, per doz. 75¢. ; Nos.
PEr AOZ ...oivvniiii e 125 1,2and 3, in one volume, each ...... 025
::0“““0“0000“000“00““0000“00000000‘
4
1: TH E e s e . That have been doing splen-
b4 did seﬁvioe in vur schools, have
b4 . been hampered by the lack of
[ d su n da SChOOl an orchestral arrangement of
® ) tunes. ~To meet this want
x wfe 8roy;ose t(l) g;:lue a series
tra ections of
P4 O t of rches
b4 tunes taken from our Can-
¢ rchestras tunes taken fr
®
0000000000000 00000000000

No. I, NOW READY.

Contains 24 hymns, arranged for ten instruments-—first violin, second violin, flute, trombone,
first cornet, second cornet, clarionet, viola, *cello and bass. The two cornets are on the one sheet,
and also the ’cello and bass, making eight sheets in all in the set.

Price, per set, #1.00 postpaid. Separate Parts, 13c¢. each, postpald.

Manilla cases for the separate parts may be had at 2c. each. The twenty-four hymns selected
furnish grand material for anniversary occasions.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
METHODIST BOOK AND PUBLISHING HOUSE, TORONTO,
C. W. COATES, MONTREAL. S. F. HUESTIS, HavLivax.



.+ . THIRD EDITION.
L J

Practical

Talks -
On Important Themes.

To Young Converts, Older Christians,
and the Unconverted.

. BY ,

REV. H. T. CROSSLEY.

Cloth, $1.00, postpaid.

REV. WILLIAM WYE SMITH, one of the Edi-
tors of the Standard Diction: “

gsy, says: “Mr.
Crossley’s book will do what Doddridge’s ‘ Rise

and Progress’ and James’ ‘ Anxious Enquirer’
‘did a generation ago; and in a more pointed,
practical method and style than thoge. I have

read every word of it; and I know it willbe a '

classic in the great art of saving souls, and in
building up believers for many years to come.”

REv. B. F. AusTIN, M.A., B.D., Principal of
Alma College, writes: *Crossley’s ‘ Practical

Talks’ is one of the best compends of practical

and suggestive Christian truths I have seen.

Next to the Bible there is no better book for a |
young Christian. It is clear, instructive, com-
prehensive, and all aglow with earnestnessand !
love. It should be circulated by tens of thous- |

ands.”

Personal -
Reminiscences

CHARLES HADDON SPURGEON

REV. WILLIAM WILLIAMS.

CLOTH, illustrated,
e

Rev. DR. PoTts, Secretary of Education,
writes: ‘‘Reminiscences of Spurgeon’ is a
book of rare value for all, but especially for
ministers. Ihave seldom read a book which
has been so stimulating. The brethren will
la.ntlxﬁh and ory over it, but there will be more
8

es than tears, and
than either.” i probably more prayers

The Methodist Times says: “The immortal
Roswell has found a successor in Rev. William
Williams, of Upton Chapel, Lambeth. Instead
of Dr. Johnson, the hero in this case is the

rince of preu,nhem. Charles Haddon Spurgeon.
Mr. Williams’ * Personal Reminiscences’ 3% this
great man of God will prove a welcome addition
to the libraries of all those who knew Mr.
Spurgeon, or are acquainted with his works.”

8175,

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

C. W. COATES, 2176 St. Catherine St.

i Books! Books!! Books!!!

THE VERY LATEST.

The 0ld Missionary, By Sir
‘Wm. W. Hunter, K.C.8.L Paper, 85c.

The Teaching of Jesus. A new
volume of Sermons. By Rev. R. F.
Horton, $1.25.

Gold and Incense, A West Coun-
try Story. By Rev. Mark Guy Pearse.
Paper, 35c.

The Lord’s Supper. Aids to the
Intelligent and Devout Observance. By
W. T. Davison, M.A., D.D., 70c.

Aspiration and Achieverent.
A Young Man’s Message to Young Men.
By Frederick A. Atkins, 35c.

Biblical Character Sketches.
By Dean Farrar, Thain Davidson, Hor-
ton, Meyer, Clifford, Dods, Stalker and
others. Second edition, $1.25.

The Class-Leader’s Assistant.
“Socielt\?'” and “Junior.”) By John
te. New edition, $1.25.

Jesus Christ and the Present
Age. Fernley Lecture for 1885. By
James Chapman. Paper, 50¢.; cloth, 90c.

The Egistle of James and
| Cﬂ%lg niscourses. By R. W. Dale,

The Biblical Illustrater
First Corinthians.
Each, net, $1.50.

Family Prayers for Thirteen
‘Weeks. By J. R. Miller, D.D., $1.25.

The Shorter Bible, Being the
Holy Bible Abridged, and with its Writ-
ings Synochronized for Popular Reading.
Edited ‘?J Lucy Rider Meyer, A.M.,
M.D. ith Introduction by Bishop
Vincent, $2.50.

on
In two volumes.

8pecial price, 70 cents, postpaid.

5

he S. 8. Teacher will find valuable he
the lessons of this quarter in Rev.
Lanceley’s volume . ..

The i[ :
And Other Sermons.

L J

CONTENTS : The Virgin Mary—The Growing
Christ—The Worship of the Magi—The
Christ Proclaimed—1the Beginning of the
Work —Forming Attachments—At the Mar-
riage; and seven other discourses, all
marked by the original striking style of the
author. Special price, 70 cents, postpaid.

29 to 33 Ricamonp St. West, TORONTO.

, Montreal. S. F. HUESTIS, Halifax.



MOTHERS

Give your little ones the pleasure
of reading or hearing the charming

COT AND CRADLE. STORIES

a new book from the
venerable authoress

Mrs. Catharine Parr Traill
With Portrait and Illustrations by
A. Dickson Patterson, R.C.A.

CLOTH, $1.00

Miss Farre FENTON, the well-known jour-
nalistic writer, Pags this tribute to the book :
“* Cot and Cradle Stories’ is the best collection
of child stories that Canada has yet produced.
One is glad to be able to say this in absolute
sincerity. The stories have a triple charm *
They are entertainingly told, choicely yet
simply expressed, and written out of an abund-
ance of naturalist’s lore—the very spirit of the
woodland is in them. Yet greater than any
of these is the charm of the venerable authoress’
personality—the fresh, childlike spirit that per-
meates the pretty tales and makes of each a
sutnmer-day idyll.”

B8Y THE SAME AUTHOR

PEARLS AND PEBBLES; or,
Notes of an Old Naturalist.
With Biographical Sketch by MAry
AcnEs FrrzGiseoN. With Portrait
and Illustrations. Second Edition §1 50

LOST IN THE BACKWOODS.

A Tale of the Canadian Forest.
With 32 Engravings .

IN THE FOREST; or, Pictures
of Life and Scener&, in the
Woods of Canada. ith 19 11-

lustrations .

0 90

. 070

A Want Supplied. . .
SECRETARY’'S BOOK

Epworth Leagues

Epworth Leagues of Christian
Endeavor.
Designed for a complete yearly record.
Arranged by REV. A, €. CREWS, General
Secretary of the Epworth League in

Canada.
Contains Constitution, Form of Reception of
Members, Roll of Active Members, Roll of

Associate Members, Monthly Reports of Presi-
dent, Secre , Treasurer, and various Depart-
ments, with blank pages for record of minutes
of League meetings.

Price, 50 Centa Postpaid.

L]
THE GREAT

AFTER DINNER

REMEDY IS K.D.C.
Itgivesimmediate relief fordistress aftereating
SOUR STOMACH,
FLATULENCY,

HEARTBURN and
INDIGESTION in any form.

TRY A FREE SAMPLE.

K.D.C. CO., LTD New Glasgow, N.S.

« 127 S8tate 8t., Boston.
L]

A

great amount of interestin,
relative to the great islan
Australia is given in

AUSTRALIA AND
HOMEWARD...

_J‘,._ .
BY REV. D. V. LUCAS, D.D.
+

The perils of pioneering, the explorations
of Burke and Wills, the descriptions of the
great cities, the evidences of progress, with
chapters on the natives, the birds, animals,
flora, etc..and notes of the occan voyage,
are racily told. A letter enclo~ing 35 cents
will brinﬁ)the book to any address. Get 1t
in your hibrary.

The Inaians of Ganada.

THEIR MANNERS, CUSTOMS AND
TRADITIONS.

BY JOHN McLEAN, M.A,, Pu.D
With 23 Illustrations. Cloth, $1.00.

information
continent of

Co~NTENTs: Indian Customs — Camps and
Wigwams—Indian Heroes—Indian Traditions
—Tne Land of the Red Men—Frontier Talea—
Indian Languages and Literature—1he Indian
Problem—Christianity and the Red Race—Do
Indian Missions Pay?

The author of this valuable work spent nine
years among the Blood Indians of the Cana-
dian Northwest, studyine their language, cus-
toms, mythology and traditions, and has in-
corporated into this volume the results of his
observatiors and much of the mythology and
folk-lore gathered while among them. Dr.
McLean was a correspondent for years of the
British Association, the Smithsonian Institu-
tion, and other learned societies, to whom he
supplied much information of a nature akin to
thtla.t given us in the pages of this interesting
volume.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
C. W. CoaTEs, Montreal.

WEesLEY BuiLpinegs, TORONTO.

S. F.HuEsTIs, Halifax.
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Methodist Hymn Book:

24MO, BREVIER TYPE.

‘0

New India Paper Edition

FOR a thousand tongues to sing
My great Redeemer’s praise,

BIZE, 5% x 3% X 5 Inches.

46A. Roan, limp, red under gold edges, - - - - 81 23
47A. Egyptian Seal, ya p, red under gold edges, round
corners, leather lined. - - - - - 1 50
48A. PersianMorocco, yapp,r/g,r/c,silksewn,leatherlined 1 75
49A. OCalf, limp, solid r/g, r/c, silk sewn, - - - 250

I2MO, OR OLD PEOPLE’S SIZE, PICA TYPE.

1 THE thing my God doth hate
That I no more may do,

81ZE, 7% x B% x % Inches,

53A. Egyptian Seal, yapp, r/g, r/c, leather lined, - - 83 00
54A. Persian Morocco, yapp, r/g, r/e, silk sewn, leather
1ined, - - - - - - - . - 3 30

We have never offered anything to the public that we were better pleased with
ourselves, or felt, surer of others being pleased with, than these India Paper Hymns.
They are so light, so thin, so compact and well bound, that one delights to handle them.

1 ,
VALUABLE IN THE HOME. Barbara Heck

A Story of Methodism.
By W. H. WITHROW, D.D., F.R.S.C.

cloth, 11lustrated, - 78c.

Nursing
’ its Principles and
Practice.
FOR HOSPITAL AND
PRIVATE USE.

By lsabel Adams Hampton.

Late Superintendent of Training School for
Nuggea. Johns Hopkins Hospital.

! The Editor of the BANNER needs no introduction to
| its readers. We look for a wide sale of this captivating
l story from his graceful pen. Into every one of our Sun-

day-school libraries it should go and into thehomesas well.

A Victory Won.

BY
ANNIE S. SW.AIN.

Cloth, illustrated, $2.00 net.

s 7

This book, while adapted for a hospital text-
hook, and al read{]in use in most of the leading
Hospitals in theUnited States and Canada, i8
by no_means intended solely as a text-book. It

Cloth, Ilustrated, - - - - 81.25.

is replete with instructions for the treatment
of the sick, and all expressed so_simply and
clearly that anyone can understand and follow
them. It is a most valuable—indeed an invalu-
able—book for the home.

This is, in respect of illustrations and binding,
perhaps the handsomest volume yet jssued in our Cana-
dian Cop) right Edit:on of Miss Swan'sstories. The orders
already received ensure a large sale and we hope our
schools will soon have it in their libraries.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, -

C. W. COATES, Montreal.

Wesley Buildings, -

TORONTO, ONT.
S. F. HUESTIS, Haljfax.




Scott’s Emulsion

is Cod-liver Oil emulsified, or
made easy of digestion and as—
similation. To thisis added the
Hypophosphites of Lime and
Soda, which aid in the digestion
of the Oil and increase materially
the potency of both. It isare-
markable flesh-producer. Ema-
ciated, anzmic and consumptive
persons gain flesh upon it very
rapidly. The combination is a
most happy one.

Physicians recognize its su-
perior merit in all conditions of
wasting. It has had the en-
dorsement of the medical pro-

fession for zo years.
Don’t be persuaded to take @ sudstitute!
Scott & Bowne, Belleville,  50c. and §1.

CAVEATS, TRADE MARKs
COPYRIGHTS.

CAN I OBTAIN A PATENT? Fora

mpt_answer and an honest opinion, write to
UNN & CO., who have had nearly fifty years’
experience In the patent buainess, mrounica~
tions strictiy confidenttal. A Handbook of In-
formation concerning Patents and how to ob-
tain them sent free. Also a catalogue of mechan-
cal and scientific books sent free.

Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive

al notice in the Sci c American, and

thus are brought widely before the public with-
out cost to the inventor, This splendid in
issued weekly, elegantly tllustrated, has b

argest circulation of an{ fic work in the
world. 83 .{enr. Sample copies sent free.
Edition, montbly, afso .
25 cents. Every number contains beau-
tiful piates, in colors, and owgnghn of new

A

ar the

h
houses, with plans, enabling guﬂden (:I ghow the

latest designs and secure contraots. dress
MUNN gn CO., NEW YOREK, 361 BROADWAY

THOU ART THE MAN!

THE SOCIAL PURITY ADDRESSES
OF THE LATE

REV. GEORGE DOUGLAS, D.D., LL.D.

1. The White Cross.
1L Social Purity.

IIL The Woman of Samaria (Sermon),
With Introductions by FRANCES E. WILLARD,
PRINCIPAL DAWEBON, and REv. HueH
JOHNSTON, D.D.

Price, - . 25 cents,

This booklet, which we have issued in par-
ticularly attractive style, was designed by the
author to be published in the interests of Miss
Barber’s Rescue Work. Miss Willard in her
Introduction remarks: ‘“The Holy S8pirit
flames in the beautiful pages that follow ; who-
ever hides them in his heart, and shows forth
their meaning in his life, will be a co-worker
with God in building upon this earth the tem-

ple of a character that is, ‘ first, pure.’”

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

WESLEY BUILDINGS, TORONTO.

C. W. Coates, Montreal. 8. F. Huestis, Halifax.

WORKS OF
W. H. WITHROW,

D,D., F.R.8.C.
History of Canada, cloth, $3.00 ;
sheep, $4.00 ; half Morocco ...... $5.00

Our Own Country. Canada—
scenic, picturesque and descriptive.
Cloth, $3.00; sheep, $4.00; half

MOTOCCO . . o v veeeeeneonnennsnns 5.00
The Catacombs of Rome.... 2.00
China and Its People... .... 1.00
Our Native Races ............ 0.75
Harmony of the Gospels.... 0.50

Barbara Heck: A Story of

Canadian Methodism......
Life in a Parsonage .........
Neville Trueman, the Pio-

neer Preacher. Astory of 1812 Q.70
The King’s Messenger 0.75
Valeria. A story of the Catacombs 0.70
Great Preachers ............
A Canadian in Earope......

WILLIAM BRIGGS,L
Wosley Buildings, - . - - TORONTO, OAT.

et




