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WANDERINGS IN SPAIN.
BY THE REV. W. S. BLACESTOCK.

1L

GIBRALTAR.

THERE are two routes open to the tourist who desires to enter
Spain. He can do so either by land or by sea. We have already
crossed the Pyrenees and proceeded by the northern line of rail-
way to Madrid. Our present purpose being to visit Andalusia,
at the southern extremity of the Peninsula, it will be more con~
venient for us to proceed by sea, and by the Guadalquiver directly
to Seville. Here we are in the very heart of Andalusia, the land.
of the olive, the orange, and the vine. This semi-tropical pro--
vince boasts of the finest wines and fruits, the best horses and:
cattle, the flercest bulls and the handsomest people to be found in
all Spain. The sites of its cities rival, in their entrancing beauty,
those of any other European land. 1Indeed, all things assume
an air of unique beauty, and picturesque grace, in the land of
sun and light. It has been remarked that, even the Gipsy race,
avoided and abhorred in all other countries of Europe, at Granada
as at Moscow, becomes one of the attractions of the tourist.
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The diversity of the natural scenery of Andalusia gives it an
ineffable charm, It unites many kinds of beauty. Even here
there are, as in other parts of Spain, tracks of country which
were fertile and inhabited under the Moorish rule that have since
become sterile and depopulated wastes. But these, and the
savage wildness and barrenness of its lofty mountain, while pos-
sessing a peculiar charm of their own, heighten by contrast the
softer beauty of the
“heuertas” and
“vegas,” with their
tropical luxuriance
of vegetation and
fruitfulness,

Seville is the typ-
ical province of Aun-
" dalusia; and it is
i not surprising,in
view of its situation
and surroundings,
that it is the home
of Spanish art. The .
greatest of its paint-
ers, Murillo and
Velasquez, were
born here; and here
Zurbaran painted
his best pieces.
Here the most cele-
brated novelist of
modern Spain, Ce-
cilia Bohl de Faber, had her home. Amador de los Rios com-
posed his chief works here, This, too, is the birth-place of both
Becquers—the painter and the novelist. Though the Moors have
lefy deeper traces, in some respects, in Granada, in Seville they
have fused more thoroughly with the population, and have given
it the Oriental grace and culture which is lacking at the former
place. The wit of the people of Seville is peculiar to themselves.

Of the moruments of Mcorish art, space will permit us to
mention but two—the Giralda and the Aleazar. The former of
these is by far the finest relic of purely Moorish architecture in

» THE ALCAZAR, SEVILLE.
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this part of Spain, This famous tower rises to a height of three
hundred and fifty feet from the angle of the Patio de los Nar-
ranjos, or court of orange trees, aud is surmounted by a vane or
weather-cock (girandola), from which it takes its name.’ The
weather-cock itself is an object of interest. It is the figure of a
woman, and so finely balanced is it that, though weighing nearly
three tons, it turns at the slightest breeze. Concerning it a recent
writer—an ungallant Englishman, and possibly an old bachelor—
observes : “ Oddly enough it represents faith, and innumerable
are the jokes current in Spain at the expense of the Sevillanos,
who have chosen & woman and a weather-cock—the emblems of
fickleness and inconstancy—to. represent the virtue which ought
to be, before all things, steadfast.”

One who has seen the Giralda from all points of view and
studied it with the eye of an artist, finds himself at a loss to say
under what aspect it appears to most advantage, or looks most
lovely.

“ Whether rising into the deep, radiant blue of an Andalusizn noontide,
flooded by a light so intense that every detail of fretwork and arabesque
and fresco comes out with the utmost vividness; or on the night of some
high festival, when the belfry lights seem so unconnected with earth, and
so far up in the sky, that they look like strange lurid stars, or perhaps
more heautiful than all, in the brilliant light of a full moon, when every-
thing is bathed in 2 fine white radiance, brilliant enough to bring out the
marvellous beauty of the tower, and yet kindly veiling the marks of decay
which deface it.”

Originaily this magnificent tower, which formed a part of the
great mosque of Seville, terminated in an immense iron globe,
plated with burnished gold; and immediately beneath this
gilded ball was the gallery from which the muezzin called the
people to prayer. Every morning from this lofty perch, three
hundred feet above the sleeping city, as the sun began to illu-
minate the horizon, sounded out the solemn cry so familiar
throughout the Moslem world: “ Great is Allah! There is no
God but Allah, and Mohammed is His prophet! Come to prayer!
Prayer is better than sleep !”

We rejoice in the triumph of the Cross over the Crescent; we
perfer even an imperfect form of Christianity to Moslerism;
ond we eernestly pray for the coming of the day when the pure
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gospel shall be not only proclaimed, but accepted everywhere,

and
. % Jesus shall reign where’er the sun
Doth his successive journeys run.”
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But we cannot withhold our respect and admiration from these
people who, guided by the dim light which was in them, wer

found every morning waiting for the dawn to begin their deve-
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tions. Would that, with a purer creed, we had more of their
consistency and devotion.

The Alcazar of Seville, though originally built by the Moors
and retaining the Moorish style of architecture, having been re-
built by Pedro the Cruel, can scarcely with strict propriety be
called Moorish. The original design has been enlarged and
beautified by the restorer, who for that purpose secured the ser-
vices of the architects and builders who had been engaged on the
Alhambra, Juferior to the Alhambra in size, situation, and
artistic beauty, it is pronounced by critics to be much richer in
detail, and is in a much better state of preservation. In the
judgment of persons of severe taste it suffers somewhat on ac-
count of looking too new ; the modern colouring is felt to be too-
hot and violent in tone to be in harmony with such a venerable
pile. And purists in Moorish architecture, it is said, find in it
innumerable incousistencies and anachronisms. And yet, both
on account of its essential grandeur, and as a link between the
past and the present—essentially Moorish, and therefore belong-
ing to a bygone age, and yet bearing the signs of modern innova-
tion—it cannot but be regarded as an object of very great interest.

In order to reach Toledo from Seville the traveller has to pass
up the valley of the Guadalquiver through Cordova by the line
of railway leading to Madrid. Of the objects of interest met
with on this journey nothing need be said at present, especially
as we shall have to retrace our steps as far as Cordova on our,
way to Granada. Standing proudly on a rocky eminence, the
imposing grandeur of the site of Toledo, its air of venerable
antiquity, and its picturesque Oriental aspect, can scarcely fail to
profoundly impress one who sees it for the first time. Vulgar
tradition make it the capital of Spain, when Adam, the progenitor
of the race, was king. The Jews assert that it was built by their
forefathers, who fled from Palestine in the days of Nebuchad-
nezzar, King of Babylon. They derive its name from the Hebrew
word Zoledoth, understanding it to mean “City of generations.”
Without going so far back, however, it is well known that it was
taken by Marcus Fluvious Novilios, one hundred and ninety-
three years before the Churistian era, and it had evidently at-
tained to a position of considerable importance long before that.
On the whole, its claim to be considered one of the oldest cities
~ in Europe seems to be pretty well estabiished.
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Toledo, however, retains only the shadow of its former great-
ness. The objects of greatest interest which it containg are the
relics of a departed glory. Here, as in many other of the cities
of Spain, one is constantly reminded of a golden age which
exists no longer except as a tradition or memory of the past.
And it is improbable that Toledo will ever again be what it has
been in other times. Whatever Spain has gained by the expul-
sion of the Moor in other respects, it has evidently suffered
immensely in the matter of temporal prosperity. Under the
dominion of the Moors, Toledo rose to a highly prosperous con-
dition. And, on the whole, it seems to have been wisely and
well governed. Christians were protected in the enjoyment of
their property and the exercise of their religion. The Jews were,
in many instances, raised to positions of great eminence in con-
nection with the administration of the Government and the
management of public affairs. The system of agriculture which
the Arabs introduced into the country increased immensely its
productiveness. Vasttracts of land which would have otherwise
been useless were rendered fertile and productive by a compre-
hensive and wisely-constructed system of irrigation.

The Christian conquest of Toledo, in 1085, brought with it the
reverse of a blessing. Its prosperity began immediately to decline.
Nor can this be greatly wondered at. The conquerors broke faith
with the conquered. The terms of capitulation were violated.
-The mosques were turned into churches. The property of the
Moors, which had been secured to them by treaty, was taken
from them; and at length they were themselves driven away by
the intolerable cruelty and oppression to which they were sub-
jected. And with them went the energy, and the thrift, and the
business capacity, on which the prosperity of the city and of the
surrounding country depended. The heartless persecution of the
Jews was mpolitic as it was cruel and unjust. It deprived the
country of the services of another class of most enterprizing and
useful citizens. They were the great financiers of Toledo, as
they were indeed of all parts of Spain, and they filled the most
important offices of the Government, with signal advantage to
the country. But the most capable of them were either exiled
or destroyed. The despotic rule of the Emperor Charles V., and
his successor, aided by the Inquisition, by which the people were
despoiled of their liberties and reduced to the condition of slaves,
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completed the ruin. It is true, Toledo subsequently recovered
for a *ime something of its ancient prosperity. It became the
seat of a great and prosperous iron and steel industry, being
epecially noted for its manufacture of arms. The Toledo blade
was scarcely less famous than that of Damascus. This revival of
industry and commerce, however, proved to be only temporary,
and the silence of death now reigns in the deserted streets
which were once vocal with the hum of busy life,

Passing northward to Castillejo we reach the main line from
Madrid to Cordova near Aranjeuz; and proceeding in a southerly
direction we soon cross the frontier of La Mancha, and find
ourselves amid the scenes which have been made familiar by the
genius of Cervantes. Everything remains to-day as it was when
he described it, and shows how true his descriptions are to nature.
Leaving the Venta de Cardenas and the Torre Neuva behind us,
we proceed on our southward journey. We soon enter the wiid
and savage gorgc despenapperros, or “Pitch the dogs over,” and
gaze upon the precipitous cliff where, in some of the desperate
struggles between the Crescent and the Cross, the “infidel dogs ™
were hurled to destruction. As we approach Cordova everything
begins to wear a more Oriental and tropical appearance. The
traces of the Moor are everywhere more visible, and the vegeta-
tion is African rather than European. The cactus and the prickly
pear grow in wild profusion on the banks of the railway; and
the groves of oranges and lemons, and the tall and feathery
palms all tell the same story, that we are in the sunny south.

Cordova is now a decayed and poverty-stricken city of about
forty thousand inhabitants. Without trade, without manufactures,
without anything to give it life or prosperity, there is an air of
dejection and desertion about it beyond almost every other city
of Spain.  And yet we are told that this city, now so sad and
forsaken, once had six hundred mosques, fifty hospitals, eight
hundred schools, nine hundred public baths, eight thonsand
shops, two hundred and sixty-three thousand houses, six hundred
inns, a library of six hundred thousand volumes, aad a million of
inhabitants. And that all this is true, we are prepared to believe by
the magnificence of its incomparable cathedral, the most imposing
relic of its departed glory. 'This superb building, which was erected
shortly after the founding of the Western Caliphate, was intended
by its founder to be the finest mosque in the world, and no cost or
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pains were spared to make it what it was designed to be. It was
originally supported by twelve hundred columns, one thousand
of which are still standing; and in order to secure the marbles
for these, all of which are diverse from one another, but the
finest that the quarries of the world could produce, the temples of
Sicily, Greece, Rome, Carthage, Egypt, Pheenicia, were all despoiled
of their finest materials. On one side were nineteen gates, the
centre one of which was covered with gold plates, and the others
were bronze, beautifully decorated. The minarets terminated in
gilt balls surmounted by golden pomegranates. The vast edifice
was lighted by four thousand seven hurdred lamps, fed with oil
perfumed with amber, aloes and frankincense, Among the few
parts of this unique and wonderful building which remain unin-
jured by the hand of the spoiler is the Mih-rab or sanctuary in
which the Koran was deposited—a recess lined with mosaics, and
said to be the finest in the world. The roof is formed of a single
block of marble carved into a shell. The cornices are inlaid with
Arabic inscriptions in letters of gold. When lit up by the
sacristan the recess seems a fairy cavern, radiant with gold and
jewels.

The journey from Cordova to Granada
lies through scenery of surpassing gran-
deur. Wild savage sierras intersected by
almost inaccessible ravines, groves of olive,
i forests of corkwood, and richly fertile val-
leys where winter is unknown, and which
produce two or three harvests in the year,
succeed one another.

And now the Sierra Nevada comes
within the line of vision, and gives a
glory to the scene which nothing but a series of snow-capped
mountain peaks could give. At Loja we enter upon the rich
and beautiful Vegas of Granada, rejoicing in perpetual sunshine,
watered abundantly by innumerable streams replenished through
the summer by the snows of the Sierra Nevada—a region of in-
credible fertility.

,On the edge of this fertile plain, at the foot of some of the spurs
of the Sierra Nevada, stands the city of Granada. At present it
has a population of about eighty thousand ; but at the beginning
of the fourteenth century it had at least two hundred thousand in-

ig 2
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habitants. At that time it could send forth fifty thousand warriors
from its gates. The object of greatest interest in Granada to-day
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links the present with those times of the distant past. The
Alhambra was the glory of Granada then as it isnow. On the
summit of one of the hills of the city stands this royal fortress, or
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palace, which was capable of containing within its circuit forty-
thousand men. Of it Prescott says:

“ The light and elegant architecture of this edifice, whose magnificent
ruins still form the most interesting monument in Spain for the contempla-
tion of the traveller, shows great advancement in the art since the construc-
tion of the celebrated mosque of Cordova. Its graceful porticos and
colonnades, its domes and ceilings, glowing with tints which in the trans-
parent atmosphere have lost nothing of their original brilliancy, its airy
halls, so constructed as to admit the perfume of surrounding gardens and
agreeable ventilation of the air, and its fountains, which still shed their
coolness over its deserted courts, manifest at once the taste, opulence and
Sybarite luxury of its proprietors.”

This is as much about the Alhambra as can be compressed into
8 sentence or two ; for a fuller account of it the reader is referred
to Washington Irving’s imcom-
parable description ; but no word-
painting, however vivid, can con-
vey to the mind an adequate con-
ceplion of the magnificence of this
venerable pile of buildings. The
accompanying’ cut will give the
reader some idea of the interior
splendour of one of the many
magnificent courts of the Alham-
bra—the Court of Lions, with its
fountain, famous in song and
story, which stands to-day asit
stood in the days of Boabdil _Across the ravine yonder, among
pompous groves and hanging gardens, is the Generalliffe—a sum-
mer palace of the Moorish Kings, to which they resorted durmng
the sultry months. The naked summit above it, where some
shapeless ruins are visible from the towers of the Alhambra, is
the Silla del Moro, or Seat of the Moor—the retreat of the
unfortunate Boabdil, where he took his seat during an insurrec-
tion, and whence he looked down mournfully on the rebellious
city.

Returning by the way of Cordova and Seville down the
Guadalquiver to Cadiz, the traveller finds himself again in the
midst of commercial life and activity. Cadiz is a bright and
cheerful city. Its houses of white stone, surrounded by Moorish
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turrets, domes, and pinnacles, have a most imposing effect. 1t is

impossible for a loyal Briton to leave the Bay of Cadiz without
having his feelings of patriotism quickened and stimulated. Pass-
ing Barossa—a name famous in the Peninsular war—the coast
bends inward, leaving a wide open bay. Beyound is a long, low,
sandy point stretching out seaward with a lighthouse at the
extremity ; and then comes the bay in which British naval

Tae CourT oF LioNs, ALHAMBRA.

supremacy was secured half a century ago. This is the scene of
the battle of Trafalgar, and under these smooth and sunlit waters
lie the shattered navies of two great nations. The enormous
masses of the Atlas range on the right are soon confronted by
the Rock of Gibraltar on the left, and shortly we steam into the
bay and cast anchor under the British flag. Here we find our-
selves in a perfect babel of strange tongues. Here are the negroes

°
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of the Soudan and the Jews of Tangiers, people from every island
of the Levant, the Indian nabob and the Chinese mandarin,
strangely mixed with the humble representative of some of the
obscurer portions of the earth. “But,” as a recent traveller well
observes, “amidst all the various nationalities the Briton seems
more than ever conscious of his superiority, and te verify
Goldsmith’s description :

¢ Pride in their port, defiance in their eye,
I see the lords of human kind pass by.””

A three days’ ride in the saddle will enable the tourist to reach
Malaga, by the way of Ronda. The journey lies for the most
part through magnificent mountain scenery. Ronda itself is
one of the most picturesque cities in Europe. It stands on 2
steep rock encircled by the Guadiana, which foams and dashes
through a chasm so narrow as to be bridged over. The bridge
which spans the Tajo, or rift in the rock, is a most striking object
as looked at from beneath. At a height of six or seven handred
feet above the Moorish mills and castle in the valley, it seems as
though suspended from the clouds. The beautiful river, emerg-
ing into light and sunshine from the gloomy defiles through
which it has struggled, leaps from rock to rock as though
rejoicing in its emancipation. The whole scene fully justifies
the enthusiastic exclamation of Ford, “ There is but one Ronda
in the world.”

The costumes throughout the whole of the Mediterranean
provinces of Spain conform more or less to the Oriental type.
The peasant of Aragon, of whom we present a picture in the
accompanying cut, exhibits more of a European appearance than
most of those with whom one meets in this region. He has his
bemper sandals instead of shoes, but his legs are neither bare
nor covered with footless cotton stockings; neither has he the
wide calico drawers reaching down to the knees, and looking
like a short petticoat, with the close-fitting jacket covered with.
spangles and embroidery—the dress generally worn in this region.
One characteristic of the costume of the Eastern Provinces is,
however, brought out in this picture, that is the substitution of the
plaid for the mantle, which is so much affected and so generally
worn by the Castilians,



302 Canadian Methodist Magazine.

The capital of Aragon deserves a passing notice. Its name
itself is something of a curiosity. To most ears, probably, there
is but little similarity of sound between Ceesarea Augusta and
Saragossa, and yet the latter is only a corruption of the former,
In pre-Roman times its name was Sadoba. The Emperor
Augustus bestowed on it the imperial title, which has since been
degraded into the name by which it is called to-day. The debase-
ment of this name, unfortunately, is typical of the change which,
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once was.  The
change, too, in al-
most every instance
has been for the
worse. This gloomy
and poverty-strick-
en town is not an
exception to this
rule.

Saragossa is not

w - . 3 .
\ without indication

P / that if; has seen bet-
ped ter days. The fine
PEASANT OF ARAGOXN. stone bridge which

spans the Ebro at
this point is a noble relic of the past. It was built in 1487, and s
still apparently in good condition. Saragossa boasts, too, of the
possession of two fine cathedrals, though at present its population
is said to be not more than sixty thousand. La Seo, the older of
the two, is of the Gothic order of architecture, vast, severe, and
gloomy, but much defaced by modern alterations which have not
been, improvements. The present race of Spaniards do not appear
to have inherited anything of the exquisite taste and love of the
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beautiful which were possessed by their distant ancestors; the
result is that they seldom touch any of the wmonuments of the
past which have descended to them without marring them. The
other of these ecclesiastical structures, which is dedicated to the
Blessed Virgin, derives its name and probably its very existence
from one of those legends which are the disgrace of Latin Chris-
tianity.
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The story, in short, is, that St. Jam~s applied to the Virgin for
permissicn to preach the Gospel in Spain. Her consent was
given, and the apostle having “ kissed her hand,” set out on his
wission and made his way to Saragossa. Eight pagans were con-
verted to Christianity before he slept. He became very anxious
to see again the mother of his Lord, under whose patronage his
ission was undertaken. His desire was granted to him. A
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company of angels brought the Virgin, and at the same time
brought from heaven an amber pillar, with what some of those
who have seen it describe as “an ugly little image” of Mary,
with a child in her arms, on the top of it. She told James to
build a church on the spot where this transaction took place.

LeanNiNg TowER, SARAGOSSA.

And here in after ages this great cathedral, with eleven domes
and two towers, said to be the largest in Spain, was built. The
domes are covered with green, yellow, white, and blue glazed
tiles, which glicter in the sunlight with Oriental splendour.

This pillar with its image, surrounded with ever-burning lights
and enclosed in a magnificent shrine, is here to be seen to this day,
and is the greatest object of superstitious veneration in all Spain.
Hundreds of girls are named after it ; thousands of pilgrims come
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every year from all parts of Spain, to present their offerings of
silver and gold, and to kiss the small portion of the jasper pillar
which is left exposed for that purpose; jewellers and fancy shop-
keepers of the town do & profitable business in selling imitations
of the Virgin’s pillar in gold, silver, and all sorts of baser mate-
rials; and on the 12th of October, the anniversary of the descent
of the Virgin, there have been known to be as many as 50,000
pilgrims in Saragosse, and we have the testimony of Pope Inno-
cent 1IL that God alone can count the miracles which are per-
formed on these occasions,

Not far from this cathedral is the ancient leaning tower of
Saragossa. This, like the tower of Pisa, leans far out from the per-
pendicular ; but this is said to be the result of a defect in the
foundation, rather than of the whim of the architect. The
settling of the foundavion, which fortunately has not gone far
enough to endanger the superstructure, has added to it this ele- .
ment of interest, if not of beausy., From its summit there is a
fine view of the many-towered city, the olive and vine-clad plains
around, the canal with its poplars and willows, the winding Ebro,
and the snow-crowned Pyrenees to the north.

But at this poing the present record of our wanderings must
end, Time and space have their limits, beyond which the
wanderer, whether literal or literary, cannot pass. It is not
possible, however, to turn our back upon this interesting
country without & sigh. Its past history sufficiently illustrates
its splendid possibilities. It has all the natural resources neces-
gary to secure for it the highest state of prosperity. Tkhe:
exuberant fertility of its soil, its inexhavstible mineral treasure,.
its commanding position on the great highway of the nations,.
and the industry, energy, and capacity of its people, all seem to.
indicate that it was designed by Providence to occupy a high,
position among the nations. And only three centuries ago it heldi
unquestionably the first place in Europe. PBut, as a recent writer.
has said, “under the paralyzing influence of political tyranny;.
and religious bigotry; its cities have fallen into decay ; its fields.
have been smitten with barrenness; its commerce and manufac-
tures have perished. It contains but the ruin of its former great-
ness.” And there is evidenily nothing but a free Bible, a free
Gospel, and a powerful revival of pure spiritual religion which
can recover it from the condition of apparently hopeless paralysis
into which it has fallen.

20
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ON THE RHINE.

BY THE EDITOR.

¥l Bpea

ViEW orF THE RHINE AND PFaLz CASTLE.

Tugp storied Rhine, the theme of song and legend, is one of the
principal rivers of Europe. Born high up among the Lepontine
Alps, in the Swiss Canton of Grison, it reaches the sea after a
devious course of eight hundred miles. Although its source is
eight hundred feet above the sea level, it descends half that dis-
tance as a brawling mountain torrent in the first twelve miles.
In its latest stages it creeps sluggishly along in five divergent
channels through the lowlands and sand dunes of Holland. It
is not unlike some generous youth who exhausts his energies in
impetuous early struggles and then sinks into an inglorious and
sluggish old age.

The scenery of the Upper Rhine is of the graudest and sub-
limest descriptior  Huge mountains of the St. Gothard group
lift their snow-cr. ¥ned peaks into the skies, and doff not their
white caps even to the regal sun himself. The cut on the op-
posite page gives an example of the mountain grandeur and
mountain gloom of these Alpine fastnesses. The steep cliffs rise
abruptly from the water side, their summits wrapped in clouds
and mist; the lower siopes afford nutritious pasture for the
cattle, sheep and goats. Sometimes the cows climb so high that
they do not seem much larger than mice. One marvels how
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they can tind a footing on so steep a slope. The stout herdsman
is hailing a ferryboat to come and take him and his sheep and
eows across. Many of the cattle wear bells. I have heard hun-
dreds of these together tinkling on the inountain side. The
music is indescribably sweet.

After a turbulent and tortuous course the Upper Rhine finds
repose in the tranquil waters of the Lake of Constanee, deposit-
ing the sediment of the glaeier-worn roeks in its quiet depths.
It issues from the lake in a clear pale green stream for its less
stormy eourse to Basle, where what is ealled the Middle Rhine
begins. Yet on this reach of the river oecurs its most famous
falls at Schaffthansen. The whele fall, with the rapids above and
below, is about one hundred feet. The banks are high and rocky,
and mantled with the richest foliage. The cliff overhanging the
fall has a quaint old castle inn, and pavilioas and galleries eom-
mand superb views.? Three huge roeks rise in mid-stream, against
which the furious river wreaks its rage. Ruskin goes into rap-
tures over this beautiful fall. He ought to see Niagara and the
Yosemite. The old town, with its castle and minster dating from
1104, and odd architecture, is exceedingly picturesque.

Basle, famous in Reformation annals, is the first large town on
the Rhine. Here was held the great Council of Basle, lasting
from 1431 to 1448; and here is buried the great Reformer
(Ecolampadins, whose fine statue, with a Bible in its hand,
stands in the square without. In the Council Hall are frescoes
of Holbien’s fameus Dance of Death. Xings, popes, emperors,
lawyers, and doetors, lords and ladies are all compelled to dance
a measure with the grim skeleton Death.

The cloisters adjoining the cathedral axe of singularly beautiful
stone tracery, five hundred years old. In the grass-grown quad-
rangles sleep the quiet dead, unmoved by the rush and roar of
busy traffic without. The oid walls which surrounded the city
have been razed, and the ramparts eonverted into broad boule-
vards, lined with elegant villas. The quaint old gates and towers
have been left, and forms conspicnous monuments of the ancient
times. I lodged at the Trois Rois Hotel, whose baleonies over-
hang the swiftiy-rushing Rhine. Just beneath my window were
gorgeous effigies of the three Gipsy kings, Gaspar, Melchoir, and
Baltazzar—one of them & negro—who presented their offerings
to the infant Christ.
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Sweeping down the Rhine Valley, studded with grey old castles,
and crossing the river on a magnificent iron bridge, I beheld, glow-
ing in the rosy light of sunset, the mighty minster of Strassburg.
Nowhere has Gothic architecture reached a grander develop-
ment than in these old Rhine cities; and the two finest minsters
in the world are, I think, those of Strassburg and Cologne. To
the great cathedral, therefore, I first of all betook me in the
morning. Beautiful without and within—it is a glorious poem,
a grand epic, & sublime asthem in stone. Xven the grandeur of
St. Peter’s wanes before the solemn awe which comes over the
soul beneath those vast and shadowy vaults, The solexan gloom
irradiated by glimpses of glory through the many-coloured robes
of apostle and prophet, saint and angel, in the painted windows—
so like the earthly shadows and the heavenly light of human life
and history—these wake deep echoes in the soul, as no classic or
renaissance architecture ever can.

From the time of Clovis, in the 6th century, a church has
stood upon this spot, but the present structure was begun in
1179. The western fagade, with its great rose window, forty-two
feet across, its “stone lace-work’ and canopied niches, is the
work of a famous architect, Erwin von Steinbach. Among the
statues is an impressive group of the Seven Virtues trampling
under their feet the Seven Vices, Two huge towzrs flank the
facade. Between them is a large stone platforr, two hundred
and sixteen feet from the ground, from which is obtained a mag-
nificent view of the town at our feet, with its storks’ nests on the
roofs, its walls and ramparts, and in the distance the Vosges
Mouatains, the Black Forest and Jura range. The stork seems
4 sacred bird. The townsfolk put up false chimneys for it to
build on, and I saw one huge nest transfixed on a spire. From
the platform rises the open stone spire, to a height of four hun-
dred and sixty-nine feet, The scars and grooves made by the
Prussian cannon balls, fired during the ten weeks’ siege, are
plainly seen on the stone. The massive cross on the top is that
which Longfellow in his Golden Legend represents the Powers of
the Air as striving, in a midnight tempest, to tear down. The
pillars that support the tower and spire are enormous. I walked
around one and found it thirty-two paces in circuit.

No memories of the German Rhine Valley are more potent
than those of the Great Reformer, Martin Luther, With no
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mightier name can one conjure up the spirit of the past. I made,
therefore, a devout pilgrimage to Worms, as the scene of one of
the grandest conflicts for human freedom that ever took place.
After visiting the Luther monument, I went to the old Roman-

CATHEDRAL oF WORMS,

esque Cathedral, begun in the eighth century, in which the con-
demnation of Luther was signed by Cherles V. Itis 423 feet long
The vaulted roof rises to the height of 105 feet, and four lofty
towers a1e weathered with the storms of well-nigh a thousand
years. It isone of the finest specimens of Romanesque architec-
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ture in Germany. In this stern cradle of the Reformaticn, a
mass for the dead was being sung. When the procession of
priests and nuns filed out, I was left alone to moralize upon the
memories of the past. I afterwards wandered through the nar-
row streets and bustling market-place and depopulated suburbs,
and tried to call up the world-drama of the Diet of Worms,
three centuries and a half ago.

Mayence /in German, Mainz) is the next large town on the
Rhine. It is a strong fortified place of 60,000 inhabitants, with

MAYENCE.

a garrison of 8,000, at the junction of the Main and Rhine.
Here a Roman fortress was built by Drusus, B.C. 14. The bas-
tions of vhe citadel are still' named after Tacitus, Drusus, and
Germanicus. Here Boniface, the ‘Apostle of Germany, in 751,
set up his See. He was the son of an English wheelwright, and
assumed as his seal a pair of wheels. To this day, after twelve
hundred years, these are still the arms of the city, The cathedral,
8 huge structure of red sandstone, 522 feet long, is of several
dates, from 978. It is filled with monuments of much historic
interest, from the 13th century. Its many towers are seen in the-
picture rising above the houses. Here lived Guttenburg, the:
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German inventor of printing, 1440. His statue, house, and
printing-office are shown:

The old Electoral Palace, a' vast building, is occupied as a
museum of Roman antiquities, the richest in Germany. Here
are altars, votive slabs, and tombstones of the Roman legions;
bronze swords ; helmets and other weapons and armour; torques,
balistas, lamps, vases, coins, and even piles of the old Roman
bridge across the Rhine—taking one back to the vury dawn of
the history of Central Europe. :

The octagonal tower of St. Stephen’s Church rises majestically
to the height of 327 feet. At the top is a watcliman, always on
the look-out for fires. If one wishes to ascend he rings a bell at
the foot of the tower, when the watchman throws down the key
in a bag, and expects his visitor to bring it up. I was very tired,
and did not know what might be the consequence if I failed to
carry the key up to the top, so I did not ring fo1 it.

In sailing down the legend-haunted Rhine, I tiavelled leisurely,
stopping at the more interesting points—Bingen, Coblentz, Bonn
and Cologne. At Bingen, a charming old town, I climbed a hill
to an ancient castle on the site of a Roman fortress. A pretty
young girl did the Lionours, showing the banners, antique furni-
ture and portraits of the medizval barons, who held that eagle’s
eyrie against all comers; and pointing out the glorious view of
the lovely Rhine Valley, with the vine-covered Neiderwald,
Riidesheim, Johannisberg, and other richest wine-growing regions
in the world. The famous Johaunnisberg vineyard is only forty
acres in extent, carefully terraced by walls and arches; yet in
good years it yields an income of $40,000. A bottle of the best
wine costs $9—enough to feed a hungry family for a week.

Between Bingen and Bonn lies the most picturesque part of
the many-castled Rhine, whose every crag, and cliff, and ruined
tower is rich in legendary lore. It winds with many a curve
between vine-covered slopes, crowned with the grim strongholds
of the robber knights, who levied toll on the traffic and travel of
this great highway of Central Europe—even a king on his way
to be crowned has been seized and held till ransomed. When
they could no longer do it by force, they did it under the forms
of law, and, till comparatively late in the present ceatury, trade
had to run the gauntlet of twenty-nine custom-houses of rival
states on the Rhine.
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There are over a hundred steamers on the Rhine, many of them
very splendid and swift. More thav a million tourists travel
on these steamers every season, not to mention those by the rail-
way on either side of the river. A Rhine steamer, like a Swiss
hotel, offers a fine opportunity to study the natural history of the
genus tourist, of many lands and many tongues. The French
and Germans are very affable, and are very fond of airing their
Eunglish, however imperfect it may be. I was much amused in
observing an imperious little lady, followed by a gigantic foot-
man in livery, whose arduous task it was to humour the caprices
of her ladyship and her equally imperious little lap-dog. There
is much freigut traffic on the river by means of powerful tugs,
which pick up and overhaul a submerged cable-wire.

Just belocw Bingen, on a rock in the middle of the stream, is
the Mausethurm, or Mouse Tower, a tall, square structure, which
takes its name from the legend of the cruel Archbishop Hatto,
of Mayence, which has been versified by Southey. Having
caused a number of poor people, whom he called “ mice that de-
voured the corn,” to be burned in a barn during a famine, he was
attacked by mice, who tormented him day and night:

“ 1l go to my tower on the Rhine,” said he;
“Tis the safest place in all Germany ;

The walls are high, and the shores are steep,
And the stream is strong and the waters deep.”

But the mice have swum over the river so deep,
And they have climbed the shores so =teep,
And now by thousands up they crawl

To the holes and windows in the wall.

And in the windows, and in at the door,

And through the walls by thousands they pour,

And down through the ceiling, and up through the floor,
From within and without, from above and below—

And all at once to the Bishop they go.

The legend is a curious illustration of the growth of a myth,
It undoubtedly arises from the name Mauth-Thurm, or Tower of
Customs, for levying toll, which the old ruin bore in the middle
ages. The Rheinstein is a wonderfully picturesque, many-towered
old castle, dating from 1279, perched on & rocky cliff, accessible
only by a narrow path. It is the Vautsberg of Longfellow's
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“ Golden Legend.” The poet’s lines vividly photograph the view
of the Rhme Valley from its crumbling ramparts :

Yes, there it flows, forever, broad and still,

As when the vanguard of the Roman legions

First saw it from the top of yonder hill!

How beautiful itis ! Fresh fields of wheat,
Vineyard, and town, and tower with fluttering flag,
The consecrated chapel on the crag,

And the white hamlet- gathered round its base,
Like Mary sitting at her Saviour’s feet

And looking up at His beloved face !

The Falkenburg, a famous marauder’s castle, was besieged by
the Emperor Rudolph in the 13th century, and all its robber
knights hanged from its walls. Near by is a chapel, built to
secure the repose of their souls. The picturesque castle of
Nollich frowns dowp from a height of 600 feet, whose steep slope
the Knight of Lorch, according to legend, scaled on horseback,
by the aid of mountain sprites, to win the hand of his lady love.
The name, Hungry Wolf, of one of these grim old strongholds,
is significant of its ancient rapacity. So impregnable was the
castle of Stahleck, that during the thirty years’ war it withstood,
eighty distinct'sieges. Pfulz is a strange hexagonal, many-tur-
reted ancient toll-house, in mid stream, surmounted by a pen-
tagonal tower, and loopholed in every direction. Its single
entrance is reached by a ladder from the rock on which it stands.

The Lurlie Rock is a high and jutting cliff, on which is the
profile of a human face. Here dwelt the lovely Siren of German
song and story, who, singing her fateful song and combing her
golden hair,* lured mariners to their ruin in the rapids at her
feet. Two cannon on deck were fired off, and woke the wild
_echoes of the rock, which reverberated like thunder adown the
rocky gorge. According to the veracious legend, the Neibelungen
treasure is buried beneath the Lurlenberg, if the gnomes, offended
at the railway tunnel through their ancient domain, have not
carried it off, The fair daughters of the Schonburg, for their

* Heine’s song on this subject is one of the most popular :—
Sie kammt es mit goldenem Kamme, With a golden comb she combs it,
Und singt ein Lied dabex 3 And sings so plaintively ;
Das hat eine wundersame, O potent and strange afe the accents
Gewaltige Melodel. - - - Of that wild melody.
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stony-heartedness, were changed, says another legend, into the
group of rocks named the Seven Virgins.

The Rheinfels is the most imposing ruin on the river. It once
withstood a siege of fifteen months, and again resisted an attack
by 24,000 men. Two rival castles are derisively known as Katz
and Maus—the Cat and Mouse—probably from their keen watch
of each other. The Sterrenberg and Liebenstein are twin castles
on adjacent hills, to whose mouldering desolation a pathetic in-
terest is given by the touching legend of the estrangement and
reconciliation of two brothers who dwelt in them 600 years ago.

Toxp o¥ ConEAp KoRZCOLD.

At Boppard, a quaint old timbered fown, the lofty twin spires of
the church are connected, high in air, by .the strangest gallery
ever seen. Marksburg, a stern old castle, 500: feet above the
Rhine, is the only ancient stronghold on the river which has es-
caped destruction. - Past many another grim' stronghold we
swept, where wxld Titters kept their wild revels..

And many a tower, for some fair mischief . .won,
Saw thé discoloured Rhine beneath its riinrun.
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There was a day when they were young and proud,
Banners on high and battles passed below ;

But those who fought are in a bloody shroud,

And those which waved are shredless dust ere now,
And the bleak battlements shall bear no future blow.

After a day of rare delight, I was glad when the steamer
glided through the bridge of boats to the quay at Coblentz, a
large town, whose fortifications will accommodate 100,000 men.
It dates from the time of Drusus, B.C. 9, and during the stormy

= ——————— e -~ =

EHBRENBREITSTEIN,

centuries since then has withstood many a siege. In the old
Church of St. Castor, founded A.D. 836, I found at eight o’clock
next morning several hundred school children, boys and girls,
with their teachers, taking part in & religious service. One boy
chanted the responses to the priest at the altar, and the clear
voices of the children joined in almost, I think, the sweetest
singing I ever heard. In this Church of St. Castor, the sons of
Charlemagne met to divide his empire in 843. The monumental
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effigies in the old church of this Rhine Valley are often charac-
terized by an elaborate grotesqueness that seems very incongruous
on a tomb., Of this, the figures on the tomb of Conrad Kurzbold
are a striking example. The narrow streets and old gates and
churches of Coblentz were also very queer. On the clock tower
a bearded mechanical figure forever rolls his eyes and opens his
mouth in a very ridiculous manner.

Crossing the bridge of boats, I climbed by many a zig-zag be-
tween frowning walls, to the famous fortress of Ehrenbreitstein,
the Gibraltar of the Rhine. During this century, $6,000,000
have been spent on this impregnable fortress. Its garrison is
5,000 men. A soldier conducted me through barracks and bas-
tions, declaiming volubly in gutturals which seemed to choke
him, about I don’t know what. From the summit, 400 feet above
the river, one of the grandest views in Europe is disclosed. Be-
low, the turbid stream of the Moselle joins the clear current of
the Rhine, and the whole course of the latter, from Stolzenfels
to Andernach, may be traced as in a map. Our own St. Lawrence,
as seen from the citadel of Quebec, is as large as half a dozen
Rhines. As I stood on the ramparts, a regiment of spiked hel-
mets marched across the bridge of boats, the stirring strains of
the “ Wacht am Rhein ” floating up in the morning air. They
marched with a springing stride up the steep slope—large, well-
built, blue-eyed, full-bearded Teutons—fur superior in physique

B . and intelligence to the average French soldier. One gigantic

fellow bore the eagle standard, with several bells and horse-tails
attached. The uniform looked coarse, the knapsacks were of
¢ow’s hide, with the hair on; and some of the men wore glasses
—there are no exemptions for shortness of sight. While hun-
dreds of soldiers were lounging about in enforced idleness, I saw
women unloading army stores from a railway van., * Woman’s
rights ” in Europe struck me as woman’s wrongs. Women had
better endure a little civil disability than encounter the fierce
struggle for unwomanly work with man.

Taking the steamer again, we stop at Neuwied, a Moravian
town; Andernach, with its ancient walls, gates, towers, and
bastions, and its quaint legend of the carved Christ who came
down nightly from the cross to do works of* charity through the
town; and Hammerstein, a place of refuge for the Emperor,
Henry 1V.,, who did penance three days in the snow at Canossa.
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The view of Rolandseck, the lofty summits of the Siebengebirge,
or Seven Mouutains, and the towering peak, 900 feet above the
river, where

The castled crag of Drachenfels

Frowns o’er the wide and winding Rhine,
Whose breast of waters proudly swells
Between the banks that bear the vine,
And hills all rich with blossomed trees,
And fields that promise corn and wine,
And scattered cities crowning these,
‘Whose far white walls along them shine,

is one of the richest in natural beauty and romantic association
of any in this lovely land. Rolandsbogen is a solitary crumbling
arch on a lofty hill, the sole relic of the castle of the brave
knight Roland, the Paladin of Charlemagne, who fell at Ronceval.*

1 stopped at the ancient town of Bonn, which has a fine univer-
sity, the largest in Germany, occupying the Electoral Palace, 600
yards in length. On an old bastion is a bronze statue of Arndt,
the author of the “ Wacht am Rhein,” pointing with his right
hand to the storied stream that he loved so well. Here was born
Beethoven, whose fine statue was inaugurated by Queen Victoria,
It bears simply the inscription, “ Ludwig von Beethoven, geboren
zu Bonn, 1770 ”—nothing more. The suburbs are beausiful, and
in the quiet “ Gottesaker ” sleeps the dust of Niebuhr, Buusen,

* Another legend is that Count Roland, affianced to the peerless Princess
Hildegunde, joined a crusade and was reported slain by the infidels.
The inconsolable Hildegunde became a num, and took refuge in a
neighbouring kloster of Nonnenwerth. Roland, though desperately
wounded, recovered and returned to claiin his bride, only to find her lost
to him forever. In his despair he built the castle of which only the crumb-
ling arch remains, and there lived in sclitude, catching rare glimpses of
his lost Hildegunde passing to her devotions in the kloster chapel, or
watching the gleam of her taper at the convent lattice. At length he
missed the fair form and the faint taper ray, and soon the knelling of the
kloster bell, and the mournful procession of nuns, told him that his beloved
Hildegunde had passed away from earth forever. From that hour he
never spoke again; his heart was with the dead; and one morning he
was found rigid and cold, his death-filmed eye still turned, as in its last
look in life, towards the convent chapel. This tender tale of love and
sorrow still speaks to the heart across the centuries with a strange spell;
and we gaze with a pathetic interest on the crumbling tower and on the
kloster chapel which still looks forth from its embowering trees.
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Schumann, Arndt, and other famous men, and here Lange lives,
Trom Bonn I was whirled down the Rhenish railway to Cologne,
and soon caught sight of the grandest Gothic church of Christen-
dom. *

The crown and glory of Cologne is its wonderful minster. Its
mighty mass seems to dominate over the city-—a brooding pres-
ence of sublime majesty. From the windows of my hotel,
almost beneath its shadow, I looked up and up with insatiable
gaze at its lofty spires, surrounded by a cloud of scaffolding.

Unfinished there in high mid-air,
The towers halt like a broken prayer.

SourH TrANSEPT~COLOGNE CATHEDRAL.

Nevertheless, incomplete as it was, it more fully satisfied the eye
and mind than any other building I ever beheld. Its spires,
turrets, flying buttresses, gargoyles, foliaged capitals, and flam-
boyant tracery seem more like an organic growth than a work of
wan’s device. For six long centuries the mighty structure has
been slowly growing, year by year, and only three years ago
reached its late. completion. The work of the last forty years
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has cost about $4,000,0()O. Its vast and vaulted roof rises toa
shadowy height of over 200 feet, and its sky-piercing spire
spriugs, like a fountain in stone, over 500 feet in air. But uo
mere enumeration of dimensions can give any idea of the may-
nificence and beauty of its exterior, or of the awe-inspiring
solemnity of its vast interior. Arch beyond arch receded in
seemingly infinite perspective, the deep-dyed windows poured
their many-coloured light over capital and column, and the deep
chant of the choir and roll of the organ throbbed and pulsated
like a sea of sound,

There are many other objects of interest in the ancient city—
the Colonia of Roman times. Notwithstanding its open squares,
many of its streets are narrow, gloomy, and redolent of anything
but eaw de Cologne. Its lofty walls, with their massive gate-
towers, deep moats, and drawbridges, give it the appearance of
a huge fortress—which it is, with a garrison of 7,000 soldiers,
and 135,000 civilians. I visited half a score of ancient churches,
St. Gereon’s, commemorating 318 martyrs of the Theban Legion,
slain in 286 by Diocletian, said to be founded by the Empress
Helena, is very odd. The nave is ten-sided, and the skulls of
the martyrs are preserved in the choir, which is nineteen steps
above the nave., The most notable relic-church, however, is that
of St. Ursula—a dilapidated old structure, crowded with the
skulls and bones of the 11,000 virgin attendants of the English
Princess Ursula, martyred here by the Huns in the fourth or
fifth century—the legends do not agree which. The whele story
is told is & series of quaint old paintings on the wall. Rows of
shelves are full of skulls wearing satin caps and tinsel coronets,
and some of peculial sanctity rest in bejewelled velvet cases,
Some are still crowned with soft flaxen hair, which, as a special
favour, one may touch. Others have their names written on
their foreheads. The rest of the bones are piled up by the cord,
or strung on wires and arranged in grotesque arabesques. In
the cathedral, I should have mentioned, you are shown the bones
of the Magi, or three Kings, brought by the Empress Helena to
Constantinople, and since then stolen and recaptured, and held
at a king’s ransom. Can anything be more degrading than this
worship of dead men’s bones and all uncleanness, with its puerile
imbecilities and its palpable frauds and lies!

Below Cologne the Rhine becomes much less picturesque, and
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soon meanders in divided channels through the amphibious
country well named Holland—the hollow land—

A country that draws fifty feet of water,
A land that lies at anchor and is moored,
In which men do not live but go on board.

On every side are vast meadows, level as a floor and divided by
trenches of water. Canals ramify everywhere, along whose silent
highways stealthily glide the frekschuils or “drawboats,” often
dragged by men, or even women, harnessed like horses. Along
the horizon, wherever one looks, are rows of pictmesque wind-
mills, ceaselessly brandishing their mighty arms, as if to challenge
any over-valiant Quixote to mortal combat. -I have seen a
dozen in a single view. Thus through the sand dunes and salt
marches the historic river creeps sluggishly to the sea.

View oN THE LowsrR RHINE.

HYMN FOR EASTER.

ANGELS sang
When Christ was born
At Bethlehem,
On Christmas morn,

Angels wept
And hovered nigh,
When Christ our Lord
Went forth to die.

Angels watched
Beside the tomb

21

Through days of dread
And nights of gloom.

Easter morn !
Angels rejoice
To hear again
The Saviour’s voice.

Gricef and sighing
Flee away ;
The Son of Man
1¢ risen to-day !
—Willis Boyd Allen.
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CRUISE OF HM.S. “CHALLENGER.”
BY W. J. J. SPRY, R.N,

1V.

=

TasLe Mouxramy, Care or Goop Hork.

THERE can scarcely be a landscape more gloomy and desolate
than the sterile rocky mountain and white sandy plains which
inclose Simon’s Bay, Scuth Africa. The town consists of about
a couple of hundred of square white-washed houses, which are
scattered along the beach, with scarcely a single tree in the
neighbourhood for shelter, backed up with lofty, steep, bare hills
of sandstone.

Shortly after our arrival, parties were made up for visiting
Cape Town, and having secured seats in the car which runs daily
to Wynberg, we started one fine morning from Simon's Town,
The road ran along the sea-shore for some distanee, which, before
reaching, appeared to consist of nothing but sand and rock, but
on nearer acquaintance showed up many pretty little spots, with
here and there banks of charming flowers. From here the road
leaves the coast, and proceeds in almost a straight line over the
plains which unite the Cape with the continent. The high land
. seemingly now recedes, and as we ride on, the scenes become
more and more charming; the range of hills with the celebrated
Table Mountain, Devil’s Peak, ete., is visible, beautifully tinged
in varied colours. On we go, the road still leading through &
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park-like country, with charmiug plantations of pines and oaks
ou either hand, interspersed with elegant villas and stately man-
sions. We complete the rest of the journey to Cape Town by
rail, and obtained glimpses of beautiful landscapes, Table Bay,
with its shipping, and the gigantic rocky wall of the Table
Mountains, rising nearly perpendicular to an altitude of 3,500
feet. The town is destitute of any imposing buildings; even the
metropolitan cathedral and the other churches are very plain.
The Museum deserves more than a passing mention; also the
South African Public Library, besides many other establishments
and societies for religious, benevolent, and industrial purposes,
attesting the public spirit and enterprise of the inhabitants. The
Botanical Gardens are a most agreeable resort; they are well
cared for, and tastily and prettily laid out, containing many rare,
interesting, and useful plants from all quarters of the globe.

There is scarcely anything remaining to indicate that Cape
Town was founded by the Dutch, and were it not for the yellow
Malay faces, with their gaudy head-covering or umbrella-shaped
hats, and the tawny Mestizos, who remind us of the aboriginal
inhabitants, and give a complete foreign colouring, one might
easily fancy we are in an old English provincial town. There
can be no doubt that when the English took possession {in 1815)
they found that a firm foundation had been laid by the Dntch a
hundred and fifty years before, but the real progress of the
country, and the development of its natural resources, date only
from the commencement of British rule. Within the past few
years great impetus has been given to trade by the discovery of
diamonds in the colony. But the means at present available for
reaching the Fields are both difficult and dangerous; they are
more than 600 miles in the interior, and for 386 miles the road
is over the Karroo Desert, which during the dry season presents
considerable difficulties to travellers. Yet the waggons which
start weekly are generally filled, notwithstanding the very high
prices charged.

It appears that the first diamond was found by some children
who had been gathering agates and other pebbles in the bed of
the Orange River. This stone (weighing 2145 carats) attracted
the attention of an inland trader, and was sent by him to Dr.
Atherstone, of Graham’s Town, by whom it was pronounced an
unmistakable diamond of the first water. Systematic search was
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then made, which resulted in the finding of numerous small
diamonds on the surface. About twelve months after the first
one was found, the Star of South Africa, of 83} carats, was dis-
covered near the Orange River by a Griqua shepherd. This
caused the search to be carried on with redoubled energy. Since
then the Diamond Fields bave attracted many thousands, and
still continue to draw adventurers.

After completing stores, and having refitted ship, we steamed
round the famous Cape of Storms for Table Bay. The forty
miles run was soon accomplished, and the anchors let go about a
couple of miles from shore, On the 16 . December, we steamed
out of Simon’s Bay for our Antarctic cruise. The weather was
beautifully fine, and as Cape Point was passed, and the high land
of the Table Mountains receded from our sight, a southerly course
was shaped : and on the 19th, 80 miles to the southward of the
Cape, we entered the Agulhas current, the breadth of which was
found to be about 250 miles, and the temperature of the sur-
rounding sea was influenced to a depth of at least 400 fathoms.
This enormous body of heated water, is derived from similar
sources as the Gulf Stream of the Atlantic, and exercises such
great influence on the climate of the Cape and its adjacent seas.

On Christmas Day we were 1,100 miles to the south-east of
the Cape. Land was seen the next day, and a landing was
effccted on Marion Island. What a scene of wild desolation and
solitude met the gaze! Around nothing but huge blocks of rough
and rugged rock, slippery with half-dry alge. It was found on
reaching the higher land there was but little else than a wide
boggy swamp. The whole of the wet, soddan flat lands was
studded with large white albatrosses sitting on their nests, These
magnificent birds covered the ground in great numbers. These
birds, weighing 20lbs., and measuring from 11 to 12 feet from tip
to tip of wing, seen to such advantage while in their glory at sea
as they sweep so gracefully through the air, are altogether out of
their element on shore. In order to rise again after settling on
the land, they are obliged to run some distance before they obtain
sufficient velocity for the air to get under their wings and allow
them to feel themselves masters of the situation. While the
naturalists were on shore, the vessel was engaged sounding and
dredging in the channel which separates Marion from Prince
Edward Island, in from 75 to 100 fathoms, with good results.
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After having accurately fixed their position, we bore away for
the Crozets, distant 600 miles.

Favoured by a strong north-westerly breeze, we advanced
rapidly under sail towards Kerguelen Land. This inhospitable
island and its surrounding group are very little known, although
discovered over one huundred years ago by Lieutenant Kerguelen,
of the French navy.

Junuary 3th, 1874 —Steamed out of Christmas Harbour, along
the coa 't, surveying and sounding as we go. The vegetation that
exists is composed of mossy grass, mixed with a dirty brown
plant ; while on the higher land were patches of perpetual snow.
We sailed on the 17th, and, before clearing the land, encountered
a strong head-wind, which speedily worked itself up to a heavy
gale. Under sail alone we rolled and pitched about in the turbu-
lent sea like a plaything, causing woeful destruction to furniture
and crockery, while the masts and ropes creaked and groaned,
producing a perfect medley of sights and souids.

Here at the Heard Islands we had our first glimpse of really
Autarctic scenery, for picturesque glaciers descended to the sea
on all its sides. IExplorers Janded and discovered a party of
sealers located here, “living” in a couple of dirty huts sunk in
the ground for warmth and protection from the winds, which
frequently blow with violence through a deep ravine, There are
some forty or fifty men distributed about the island in swall de-
tachments, each party having a defined beat where they watch
for the sea-elephants comiug on shore, What a miserable affair
a sealer’s life evidently must be, hard and monotonous, living in
those desolate regions, completely isolated from the world ! Here
they remain for three years at a time, when, if they are lucky,
they return home, with perhaps £50 or £60 in their pockets.
This is probably spent in a couple of months, and they again
return to their voluntary exile and live on penguins, young alba-
trosses, and sea-birds’ eggs for another period.

February 11¢th.—~This morning at an early hour we encountered
the first Antarctic iceberg. On passing within a few miles, it
was from observation cousidered to be three-fourths of a mile
long and 200 feet in height. From this time the icebergs became
very numerous, and great was the excitement on board as we
Passed these novel sights. The rich cobalt blue tints blending
into the white of the ice produced a very fine effect. The weather
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was very fine, and each day now we continued to meet icebergs
of all shapes and sizes, some apparently much worn by the sea
into cavities and great fissures, as if they were ready to spli
asunder ; others of tabular form, with heavy surf breaking up

SUNSET IN ANTARCTIC SEAS

their perpendicular sides. Sailing on, we pass much loose ice,
evidently fragments of broken-up icebergs; and a beautiful white
petrel, procellario glacius, was seen for the first time. From this
we were led to believe we were in the vicinity of large masses of
ice, for it is known thal these birds mever wander far from the
main pack.
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February 17th was very squally, haze extending all tound
the horizon, and frequent snow-storms occurred, we steering east
for Wilkes’ Termination Land, which was supposed to be 440
miles distant. This land, which was believed to exist, and which
appeared on all early charts of the world as the “Terra Australis
Incognita,” was considered necessary to counterbalance the land
known to exist around the North Pole; but such men as Cook,

Weddell, Bellinghausen, Kerguelen, and others, searched these in-
hospitable latitudes in vain for it. In 1840, Captain Wilkes, in
command of the United States exploring expedition, gave forth
to the world his discovery of the Antarctic Continent. He be-
lieved that an extensive continent existed within the icy barrier,
extending perhaps for nearly 1,000 miles near the Antarctic
Circle ; but this region of vast mountains has such a barrier of
impenetrable ice encircling the Pole that there appears but little
probability of ever penetrating. The supposed existence of this
continent was, to a certain extent, proved to be erroneous by Sir
James C. Rose’s expedition the following year sailing over two
of the positions assigned to it. For another point of this con-
tinent (?) we are now shaping a course.

February 18th—All the forenoon, we sail through vast fields
of ice, and large numbers of bergs are in sight in all directions.
Some-of these great perpendicular masses overtopped our mast-
heads by many feet. In many places, where there happened to
be a break, we could see the upper surface, which appeared quite
smooth, and conveyed to the mind the idea of an immense plain
of frosted silver.

February 19th.—From the great quantities of ice found drift-
ing along our course, it appears evident we are not far from ex-
tensive fields, and as many as eighty magnificent icebergs were
in sight at one time ; thus for days we sail on a straight course,
bounded with ice islands from a quarter of a mile to five miles
in length. The question naturally arises, how and where are
these masses formed ? That they are commenced on the land
seems to be considered conclusive from the fact that earth and
ctones are frequently scen on them. After a time they ave prob-
ably detached from sheir original place of formation by some
violent storm, and the prevailing winds drive them to the north
and west, where they are met with in every stage. Those that
had been recently detached were easily detected by their beauti-
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ful stratified appearance, while others of older date had lost their
original form by the sea constantly washing over them. There
Is a great variety of opinions as to the time required for the for.
mation of these immense masses of ice, for those met with
farthest south, and seemingly showing but little signs of decay,
averaged 200 to 250 feet above the water. The depth below the
surface is supposed to be three times that above. Some of these
masses were at least 900 feet in thickness. Assuming the fall
of snow to average an inch daily, or 80 feet each year, it would

THE CHALLENGER AMONGST THE Icr. IN THE ANTARCTIC REGI()\'

require thirty years to form one of these blocks, which are found
floating here in such numbers. We are now within twenty miles
ot the position assigned by Wilkes as land, but with a clear
horizon none was visible,

February 24th—This morning, instead of being able to ap-
proach the pack, we were in a fearful gale of wind, wzth a heavy
and constant fall of snow which completely hid the surrounding
dangers from us; for being in the vicinity of such vast numbers
of ber«s rendered our position very perilous. Steaw was at com-
mand in four boilers; it was as much as the engines at full speed
could do to keep station, and in a position conmdered safe from the
ice. The barometer fell to 289, and the wind rose to a force of 10;
soon there was a heavy and turbulent sea. In addition to this,
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hundreds of icebergs could be seen from the masthead. Having
now gone as far as practicable in an undefended ship, course was
altered, and once more we reached clear water. The weather
was getting very unsettled; it was therefore deemed useless to
remain in proximity to so much ice, as a strong southerly breeze
had sprung up, and squally weather set in, of which advantage
was taken; as it was considered that any further stay ia these
icy regions would not only be attended with peril to the vessel,
but would cause a delay in time, which was required for other
services, and having nearly 3,000 miles to sail to our next port
(Melbourne), course was altered to the northward, ard through-
out the remainder of the day good progress was made. Before
the strong, favouring gale every one was heartily glad to take
leave of the desolate icy regions, after our late experience of
what a gale really was in the Antaretic,

On the 4th of March we passed our last iceberg, and on the
evening of March 16th land was in sight, the first for forty days.
Cape Otway, Australia’s south-western point, was ahead, and the
bright light glimmering in the darkness of the pight. A short
distance farther, and we are reminded that our voyage will soon
be at an end. Next day crossed the bar, and passed Port Phillip’s
headland; shortly after Hobson’s Bay was reached, and we an-
chored in the harbour of one of the finest colonial cities England
possesses. Numbers of influential citizens immediately boarded
us, offering every assistance, and a cordial welcome to Australian
waters.

The city is some four or five miles from the anchorage ; buton
reaching the shore, we found railway communication near at
hand ; so there was no difficulty in reaching town, for which,
through the courtesy of the railway authorities, free passes were
supplied.

O MASTER, let me walk with Thee
In ionely paths of service free;
Tell me Thy secret ; help me bear
The strain of toil, the fret of care;
Help me the slow of heart to move
By some clear winning word of love;
Teach me the wayward feet to stay,
And guide them in the homeward way.
—Rev. W, Gladden.

.
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A VISIT TO THE GRAVE OF BARBARA HECK.*
BY, W. H, WITHROW, D.D,, F.R.S.C.

ON +ths hanls OE

the majestic St. Law-
rence, about midway
between the thriv-
ing town of Prescott
and the picturesque
village of Maitland,
on the Canada side,
but in full view from
the American shore,
lies a lonely grave-
yard, which is one
of the most hallowed
spots in the broad
areaof the continent.
Here, on a gently
rising ground over-
looking the rushing
river, is the quiet
“Qod’s acre,” in
which slumbers the
dust of that saintly woman who is honoured in both hemi-
spheres as the mother of Methodism in both tke United States
and Canada. On a bright day in October last, I made, in com-
pany with my friend the Rev. T. G. Williams, of Prescott, a
pilgrimage to this place invested with so many tender memories.
The whole land was ablaze with autumn’s glowing tints, each
bank and knoll and forest clump, like Moses’ bush, “ever burn-
ing, ever unconsumed.” An old wooden church, very small and
very quaint, fronts the passing highway. It has seats but for
forty-eight persons, and is still used on funeral occasions. Iis

* We reprint from the North- Western Christian Advocate, Chicago, the ac-
companying article on a subject which has attracted much attention in con-
nection with the Centennial of American Methodism.

.
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tiny tinned spire gleams brightly in the sunlight, and its walls
have been weathered by many a winter storm to a dusky gray.
Around it on every side “heaves the turf in many a mouldering
mound,” for during well-nigh one hundred years it has been the
burying-place of the surrounding community. A group of vener-
able pines keep guard over the silent sleepers in their narrow
beds. But one grave beyond all others arrests our attention.
Atits head is a plain white marble slab on a gray stone base.
On & shield-shaped panel is the following inscription :

IN MEMORY OF
PAUL HECK,
BORY 1780, DIED 1792

BARBARA,
WIFE OF PAUL HECK,
RORN 1734, DIED AUG. 17, 1804.

And this is all. Sublime in its simplicity; no laboured
epitaph ; no fulsome eulogy; her real monument is the Meth-
odism of the New World.

Near by are the graves of seventeen other members of the
Heck family. Among them is that of a son of Paul and Bar-
bara Heck, an ordained local preacher, whose tombstone bears

in his Master’s vineyard for upwards of thirty-eight years.
Departed this life in the triumphs of faith on the 18th of
August, 1844, aged seventy-one years and twenty-one days.”
Another Samuel Heck, son of the above-named, a Wesleyan
minister, died in 1846, aged, as is recorded with loving minute-
ness, “ thirty years, seven months, fifteen days.” To the mem-
bers of this godly family the promised blessing of the righteous,
even length of days, was strikingly vouchsafed. Onsix graves
lying side by side I noted the following ages: 78,78, 78, 53,
75,59. On others I noted the following ages: 63, 62, 70, 70.
1 observed, also, the grave of a little Barbara Heck, aged three
years and six months. The latest dated grave is that of
Catharine Heck, a granddaughter of Paul and Barbara Heck,
who died 1880, aged seventy-eight years. She was described
by my friend Mr. Williams, who, while I made these notes,
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sketched the old chureh, as a saintly soul, handsome in person,
lovely in character, well educated, and refined. She bequeathed
at her death a generous legacy to the Missionary Society of the
Methodist Church of Canada. Near the grave of Barbara Heck
is that of her life-long companion and friend, the beautiful
Catharine Sweitzer, who married at the age of sixteen Philip
Embury. Here also is the grave of John Lawrence, a pious
Methodist who left Ireland with Embury, and afterwards
married his widow.

After visiting these honoured graves, I had the pleasure of
dining with three grandchildren of Paul and Barbara Heck.
The eldest of these, Jacob Heck, a vigorous old man of eighty,
was baptized by Losee, the first Methodist missionary in
Canada. A kind-souled and intelligent granddaughter of Bar-
bara Heck evidently appreciated the honours paid her sainted
ancestry. She brought out a large tin box containing many
interesting souvenirs of her grandparents. Among these were
a silver spoon with the monogram

P. B
H,

stout leather-bound volumes of Wesley’s sermons, dated 1770;
Wesley’s journal, dated 1745; Gen. Haldimand’s “discharge”
of Paul Heck from the volunteer troops, ete. But of special
interest was the old German black-iwetter Bible, bearing the
following clear-written inseription: “Paul Heck, sein buch, ihm
gegeben darin zu lernen die Neiderreiche sprache. Amen.” The
printed music of the psalter at the end of the book was like
that described by Longfellow in Priscilla’s psalm-book :

“ Rough-hewn angular notes, like stones in the wall of a churchyard,
Darkened and overhung by the running vine of the verses,”

This, it is almost certain, is the very Bible which Barbara Heck
held in her hands when she died. Dr. Able Stevens thus de-
seribes the scene: “Her death was befitting her life; her old
German Bible, the guide of her life in Ireland, her resource
during the falling away of her people in New York, her in-
separable companion in all her wanderings in the wilderness of
Northern New York and Canada, was her oracle and comforb
to the last. She was found sitting in her chair dead, with the
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well-used and endeared volume open on her lap. And thus
passed away this devoted, obscure, unpretentious woman, who
so faithfully, yet unconsciously, laid the foundations of one of
the greatest ecclesiastical structures of modern ages, and whose
name shall shine with ever-increasing brightness as Jong as the
sun and moon endure.”

Many descendants of the Embury and Heck families occupy
prominent positions in the Methodist Church in Canada, and
many more have died happy in the Lord. Philip Embury’s
great-great-grandson, John Torrance, jr., Esq., has long filled
the honourable and responsible position of treasurer and trustee-
steward of three of the largest Methodist churches of Montreal.

Just opposite the elegant home of Mr. George Heck, whose
hospitalities I enjoyed, is the old Heck house, & large old-
fashioned structure dating from near the beginning of the
century. Itis built in the quaint Norman style common in
French Canada, and is flanked by a stately avenue of venerable
Lombard poplars. Its massive walls, three feet thick, are
like those of a fortress, and the deep casements of the windows
are like its embrasures. The huge stone-flagged kitchen fire-
place is as large as half & dozen in these degenerate days, and
at one side is an opening into an oven of generous limen-
sions which makes a swelling apse on the outside of the wall.
In the grand old parlour the panelling of the huge and stately
mantelpiece is in the elaborate style of the last century. From
the windows a magnificent view of the noble St. Lawrence and
of the American shore meets the sight, as it must with little
change have met that of Barbara Heck one hundred years ago.
Is not the memory of this sainted woman a hallowed link be-
tween the kindred Methodisms of the United States and Canada,
of both of which she was, under the blessing of God, the
foundress ? Her sepulchre is with us to this day, but almost
on the border line, as if in death as in life she belonged to each
country,

The Methodists of the United States have worthlly honoured
the name of Barbara Heck by the erection of a memorial build-
ing in connection with the Garrett Biblical Institute at Evanston,
I, to ke known forever as Heck Hall—*a home for the sons
of the prophets, the Philip Emburys of the coming century,
while pursuing their sacred studies.” *Barbara Heck,” writes
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Dr. C. H. Fowler, in commemorating this event, “put her brave
soul against the rugged possibilities of the future, and throbbed
into existence American Methodism. The leaven of her grace
has leavened a continent. The seed of her piety has grown into
a tree so immense that a whole flock of commonwealths come
and lodge in the branches thereof, and its mellow fruits drop
into a million homes. To have planted American Methodism
to have watered it with holy tears; to have watched and
nourished it with the tender, sleepless love of a mother, and
pious devotion of a saint; to have called out the first minister,
convened the first eongregation, met the first class, and planned
the first Methodist church edifice, and to have secured its com-
pletion, is to have merited & monument as enduring as American
institutions, and in the order of providence it has received a
monument which the years cannot crumble, as enduring as the
Church of God. The life-work of Barbara Heck finds its coun-
terpart in the living energies of the Church she founded.”

As 1 knelt in family prayer with the descendants of this godly
woman, with the old German Bible which had nourished her
earnest piety in my hands, I felt myself brought nearer the
springs of Methodism on the continent ; and as I made a night
railway journey to my distant home, the following reflections
shaped themselves inte verse:

AT BARBARA HECK'S GRAVE.

I stood beside the lowly grave where sleep
The ashes of Dame Barbara Heck, whose hand
Planted the vital seed wherefrom this land
Hath ripened far and wide, from steep to deep,
The golden barvest which the angels reap,
And garner home the sheaves to heaven’s strand.
From out this lowly grave there doth expand
A sacred vision and we dare not weep.
Millions of hearts thronghout the continent
Arise and call thee blesséd of the Lord,
His kandmaiden on holiest mission sent—
To teach with holy life His Holy Word.
O rain of God, descend in showers of grace,
Refresh with dews divine each thirsty place.

BARBARA HECK'S GERMAN BIBLE.

I beld within my hand the time-worn book
‘Wherein the brave-souled woman oft bad read
The oracles divine, and inly fed

Her soul with thoughts of God, and took

RN
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Deep draughts of heavenly wisdom, and forsook
All lesser learning for what God hath said ;
And by His guiding hand was gently led

Into the land of rest for which we look.

Within her hand she held this book when came
The sudden call to join the white-robed throng,

Her name shall live on earth in endless fame,

Her high-souled faith be theme of endless song,

O book divine, that fed that lofty faith,

Enbrave, like hers, our souls in hour of death.

WHEN ST. CHRYSOSTOM PRAYED.
BY MARGARET J. PRESTON.

*TwaAS not enough to kneel in prayer,
And pour his very soul away
In fervid wrestlings, night and day,
For those who owned his shepherd care ;
But faith and works went hand in hand,
As test of each petition made,
And saints were belped throug. rut the land
When St, Chrysostom prayed.

Within the closet where he knelt,
A box of Bethlehem’s olive wood—
“ For Christ,” engraved upon it—stood ;
And ever as he daily felt
The pressure of the Church’s need,
Therein the daily gift wa~ laid ;
For word had instant proof of deed
When St. Chrysostom prayed.

Beneath his folded hands he placed
Whatever gold was his : and when
He travelled for the souls of men,

So long by pagan rites debased,

The more he agonized, the more
The burden on his spirit weighed :

And piece by piece went all his store,

When St. Chrysostom prayed.-

Oh, golden-mouthed ! let this thine alms
Rouse us to shame who daily bow
Within our sacred places now,

With outstretched yet with empty palms !

We supplicate indeed ; but has
Our faith brought answering words to aid

Have words by deeds been proven, as

When St. Chrysostom prayed?
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SKIPPER GEORGE NETMAN, OF CAPLIN BIGHT,
4 STORY OF OUT-POST METHODISM IN NEWFOUNDLAND.
BY THE REV. GEORGE J. BOND, A.B.
CHAPTER IV.—AN ITINERANT'S LETTER.

DEAR is the work He gives in many a varied way,
Little enough in itself, yet something forevery day—
Something by pen for the distant, by hand or voice for the near,

Whether to soothe or teach, whether to aid or cheer.
—F. R. Havergal.

It was a fine bright morning towards the end of March, a
fortnight after the conversation detailed in our first chapter. The
Rev. Harry Fairbairp was sitting in his study, writing home. A
cheery fire glowed in the little Franklin stove, well filled with
brick billets; and the minister’s skin-boots and vamps lying by
the fender were steaming with heat. A tiny room was that same
study, and homely enough in its appointments. Cherished
photographs of far-away loved ones hung above the plain little
mantel, and a half-dozen framed views of English scenery
adorned the walls. Books were the chief ornaments of the room—
books tidily ranged in neat shelves, on both sides of the chimuey,
and books scattered about the room in that untidy way so tantal-
izing to the careful housewife, yet so natural, and even necessary
to the absorbed and eager student. A short walking-stick, with
a spear in it, and a pair of snow-shoes, or, as they call them in
Green Bay, “rackets,” rested against the woodbox, and these,
like the boots and vamps before mentioned, were dripping and
steaming as the frozen snow melted from them., For the
minister had just returned that morning from a round of his
circuit, and, having arrived thoroughly fagged, had decided on
taking a holiday within doors, and getting up some arrears of
correspondence.  As he sits there at the study table he givesa
favourable opportunity of sketching hira. It is a good head that
bends over the letter—a fine, broad forehead, under the abundant
brown hair, a Saxon face with its full beard and dark blue eyes,
a strong, well-knit frame, tall, but full of force, and what the

French call verve,
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Somewhere between thirty and forty you would judge him to be,
and rightly. Mr. Fairbairn is a Yorkshire man, from that lovely
valley through which the Wharfe forms its fertilizing and flashiug
waters. One of those Englishmen to whom Newfoundland, and
many another land owes so much, who, feeling the Divine
message burning within them, have left home and occupation to
preach Christ’s Gospel, and who have made up for the lack of
early training by an assiduous self-culture that has ripened into
a truer education than the mere routine of a college curriculum,
per s, can ever afford. Harry Fairbairn was natarally a student.
When a boy on his father’s farm, he began to pick up the nucleus
of a library in many a well-worn but valuable volume, purchased
second-hand on his visits to the towns; and these treasures care-
fully conned in early morning hours, and after the toilful day had
closed, had helped to equip him for the work to which he had
been called. In other Churches he might have remained, his fine
talent hidden and his store of knowledge all unused; but to
Methodiswo, to her highest honour be it said, such men as he have
always found the means and the opportunity for development
and usefulness. In his seven years of mission work in Newfound-
land the habits of study acquired in the home-farm had been
kept up, and the workman had, as in the Latin proverb, been
made by working.

Let us glance over his shoulder. He is wriling to that noble
and patriarchal Yorkshire gentleman, through whose influence he
had come out as a missionary, and who has been more than once
affectionately and rightly called the foster-father of Newfound-
land missions:

“1 avail myself of a few hours’ leisure,” the letter runs, “to
give you some news concerning myself and my surroundings. I
wrote you last, just after Conference, and told you of my new
appointment. I have now spent nine months on it, and begin to
know it and its people pretty thoroughly. I like it very much,
indeed ; though it is pretty hard work, as I have twelve preach-
ing places, and from Hammer Cove on the one side to Dog-Bite
on the other, I have nearly thirty miles to travel. You will
laugh, I expect, at the queer names. Fancy a lovely little harbor
profaned by the name of Dog-Bite. However,as I have taken the
pains 1o find out, one of the first settlers got bitten by his dog
there when wood-cutting. But what will you think of Shoe Cove

22
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and Stocking Harbour, and Snook’s Arm and Bett's Head and
Nicky’s Nose ? All those names are to be found in this very Bay !
Sometimes in this country, as in other near countries, foreigners
bave left behind them much prettier and more appropriate names
than the English, What can be finer than Bonavista, Bonaven.
ture, or Placentia, or more inappropriate than Bloody Bay, Rogue's
Harbour, or Muddy Hole ?

“ But to return to my mission. It is, as I was saying, pretty
hard work to get around it as regularly, or as often, as I
would like.  I'm a poor sailor, and get terribly sea-sick in the
punts, as the men take me from place to place when the water is
open, and I've suffered a good bit sometimes from cold, being too
sick to move or take an oar to keep myself warm. I like the
winter travelling, though. It is rare exercise, this snow-shoe
walking that we have here, and the people tell me I'm getting to
be a ‘ter'’ble fine hand in the rackets’ TI've just come back
from visiting the dpper part of my mission, and, thanks to good
weather, have managed to get entirely round it in less than a
fortnight. It is just two weeks to-morrow since I started on
my round. I went first down to Prowse’s Cove, just five miles
from here, visited twenty-five families, read and prayed with them
all, preached twice in Skipper Joe Batt’s kitchen, with my head
among the beams of the ceiling. Next I went on to Sculpin
Arm, which is seven miles further down shore. Here I preached
three times in the little school-chapel, just built, and visited
every family in the place—about fifty, besides meeting the class
for tickets, and administering the sacrament. Then I visited the
‘liviers’ on the other side of the Arm, gave them one service,
and went on to Bill Bone’s Harbour, Waggett's Beach, and Dog-
Bite, preaching, and visiting every family. Then Icame uphome
in one day, slept here, and early next morning started up the Bay
visiting Pike’s Cove, Scrabby Point, Squashberry Head and Ham-
mer Cove, and giving each place one or two services. Altogether,
in the fortnight, I've travelled some sixty miles, mostly on
rackets ; visited one hundred and thirty families; preached
eighteen times; held twenty-one prayer-meetings; met seven
classes ; administered the sacrament six times; baptized eight
children ; married two couples, (I wish it had been more); and
buried an infant, and a patriarch of four score and five.

“Coming along from Hammer Cove yesterday, I was com-
plaining a bit of the constant work, and of feeling pretty well
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tired out, when old John Adams, who was accompanying me, ad-
ministered the somewhat ill-timed consolation, that it was
‘hetter to wear out than to rust out” But I don’t think there is
any fear of my wearing out. I neverenjoyed such glorious health.
and the air is so pure, and the climate so exhilarating, that walk-
ing is a positive luxury. And then the appetite! My dear sir,
if you were to sce the hearty meals one makes in this country, off
the homely fare one gets sometimes on a circuit likes this, you
would indeed be surprised. Talk of the ‘roast beef of Old Eng-
land, indeed. You should taste seal. You should sit down to
a shoulder of young harp, or of two-year-old bedlamer seal, served
up by the deft hand of hospitable Auni Martha Bartlett, after a
three hours’ tramp on snow-shoes over the hills with a smart
nor-wester right in your face! Talk of pheasant or turkey, for-
sooth. You should have Aunt Kitty Fowler place before you the
leg and wing of an ice-gull, or the breast of a good fat turr, after
an enforced abstinerce from fresh meat of perhaps a month or
so! 1 admit, of course, that the walk and abstinence are neces-
sary to enable an Englishman to fully appreciate these dainties
at first, at all events, but on missions like this, you generally
have these appetizers. Indeed, my wife often laughs at me, and
says I'm becoming a regular Newfoundlander, to which I retort
that she is not far behind me.

“1 never enjoyed my work so much as I have done since we
came here. The people are so wonderfully kind, so glad to see
one in their homes, so hospitable, so attentive to what one says,
and so respectful and apparently thanikful for one’s labour, that it
is a real pleasure to be among them. Itis true, as I said, that the
work is hard, and being, as you know, a bit of a book-worm, I feel
the loss of those regualar hours of study which were possible on my
circuit in Trinity Bay; but somehow my brain is kept so clear
with the out-door exercise that I seem to be able to read and
digest more in a couple of hours here than I did in double that
time elsewhere. 1 have good help too in the way of faithful class-
leaders, and in nearly every place there is, at least, one wio in
my absence either reads a sermon, or according to his ability
preaches one on Sundays and maintains regular services during
the week., As I have listened to some of these men, their won-
derful power in prayer,their depth of experience and extraordinary
facility of utterance in giving expression to it, I have longed that
they had had in youth the advantages of education. Some of
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them can scarcely read, some of them cannot read a word. And
yet the most beautiful language, so simnple, so correet will pour
from their lips.

“ [ am hoping and praying for a revival. There are good signs,
and I have little -doubt that we shall soon have a baptism of
power from on high. Meantime we are working on, thank God,
in hope, and with the promises of a Word that hath never failed.”

EASTER HYMN.
Look on the Lord, ‘“ He is risen.”
BY THOS. T.. M. TIPTON.

OH ! night, when the Master lay low in the tomb !

‘When His servants sat shrouded in darkness and gloom !
Dead, dead, were their hopes, as in sadness they kept,
Their watch by the grave where the Crucified slept ;

Oh ! balm for all sorrow! Oh! precious reward !

In the light of the dawning, they looked on the Lord,
They saw Him a captive, now theirs the reward,

They see Him a victor, they look on the Lord.

He was dead, but He liveth, the tidings proclaim ;

Now the loved ones who sleep shall have life through His name :
Ye mourners! ye watchers! ’twas given to you,

The face of your risen Redeemer to view ;

Ah'! not to the world is vouchsafed such reward,

No ! ’tis they who have loved Him shall look on the Lord;

The world knows Him not, but His own find reward,

While careless ones slumber, they look on the Lord.

Night closed o’er the mourners as weeping they lay,

Joy came with the mourning, their griefs passed away ;

There’s gladness on earth, there’s rejoicing on high,

“Lo! Christ hath arisen,” the shining ones cry;

The night is departing, the morn brings reward,

Brings rest to the watchers, they look on the Lord ;

Ye souls who have sought Him ! receive your reward !

Eyes, weary with watching, look ! look on the Lord !

Oh, hearts ! that watch for Him, He maketh you pure!

Rejoice ! ye shall see Him, the promise is sure ;

Though the mantle of night hath been over you cast,

Look up ! He hath risen, the darkness is past ;

By faith shall ye see Him, by faith find reward ;

Oh ! blessed the eyes, that may look on the Lord ;

Oh ! happy the watchers, they have their reward,

Sweet time of refreshing ! they look on the Lord.
DUNVILLE, Ont.
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THE SUGAR-BAGS DEFENCE FUND.*
BY A RIVERSIDE VISITOR.
L

TURNING over some old papers that were calculated to serve
as remembrancers of some of the more noteworthy incidents and
experiences of my district work, I came across a subscription-list
headed “The Sugar-Bags Deferce Fund,” and containing a num-
ber of such signatures—most of them in one handwriting, but
attested by the crosses of the individuals—as Crockery Jack, a
shilling ; Big Kate, sixpence ; Busker Bill, a shilling ; One-armed
Hopkins, ninepence ; Darkey Rogers, ninepence ; Donkey Smith,
a shilling; Dry Land Lawson, sixpence; Mother Badger, a
shilling. These signatures, strange as they looked, were not playful
inventions of people desiring to do good by stealth ; they were the
regular sobriquets of the subscribers, and were in most cases
characteristic. ~ For instance, Crockery Jack, was a hawker of
crockery ; and Donkey Smith was the proprietor, manager, and
driver of three or four donkeys, that were hired out to holiday-
makers in the summer mouths, and to costermongers and other
itinerant tradesmen in the winter. Busker Bill was a “ busking,’
that is, wandering, musician; and Dry Land Lawson was a
worthy of the type known as dry land, or “turnpike” sailors—
sturdy, able-bodied impostors, whose line is to beg, or, if oppor-
tunity serves, extort, under guise of selling tracts narrating
the dreadful shipwrecks from which they have escaped with bare
life.

The sight of this subscription-list reminded me that I had pre-
served it as a sort of curiosity of literature, reminded me too
that it had a history.

On the morning following the death of Fly Palmer I was pass-
ing along one of the leading streets of the district, and was
Lrought to a standstill by a gentleman who, standing on a doorstep,
saluted me with a jauntily-uttered “ Morning, sir,” as I came up

*Abridged from Z/e Great Army of London Poor. By the Riverside
Visitor. London : T. Woolmer, 2 Castle-street, City-roac, ~.C. Toronto:
William Briggs.
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tohim. As a whole he was a horsey-looking gentleman. The suit
of light grey tweed in which he was attired was tight fitting and
sportingly cut, his scarf was loud in colour, his horse-shoe breast-
pin large in size, his boots glittered with patent leather and fancy
buttons, aud he wore a shiny, curly-brimmed hat, stuck on the
side of his head.

He was a cool gentleman too, and he evidently enjoyed the
puzzled air with which I regarded him.

“ Can’t quite make me out, eh ?” he said, smiling, «“ Well,
think T can freshen your memory there, though: Button-hole
Row. Does anything knock now, eh 2”

Something did knock, that is to say, the name he had men-
tioned *freshened my memory,” for I instantly recalled the face
as that of the man who had directed me to Button-hole Row,
when I bhad been looking for it under its map-name of Foundry
Lane. .

“ Ah, that fetches you!” he exclaimed, smiling; but his
manner abruptly changing to seriousness, he asked—

“ Did you see any one leaving me as you came up ¢”

“ No,” T answered briefly.

“Well, that doesn’t matter much,” he replied. “ You know
her; it was Fly Palmer’s Poll. She tells me that you were with
old Braidy at Palmer’s death-bed.”

“Yes, I was at his death-bed,” I answered, adding, * a terrible
death-bed scene it was.”

“ So Poll has been telling me,” he said ; “ and if it is true—as
I have no doubt it is—that the memories of their whole past life
flash back upon the dying, I don't wonder at it. Can guess
that his recollections must have been ugly chickens to come
home to roost upon him in his dying hour, and can quite
understand his not dying game.”

‘“ He died penitent, which is a grander thing,” I said.

“Well, yes,” answered the other, “better so than that be
should have passed

¢ Unhousel’d, disappointed, unanel’d,
No reckoning made, but sent to his account
With all his imperfections on his head.” ”

So far he had spoken and quoted in all earnestness, and
indeed with a certain degree of solémnity ; but his usual mercu-
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risl manner asserted itself when, on concluding the quotation,
he struck a theatrical attitude, and added, “ Hamlet ! verbally
altered.”

“Do you read Shakespeare then 2”7 T asked. )

« Well, I used to read him a goodish bit, when I was a younger
and better fellow than I am now,” he answered, “ and as you
hear, I can still spout him a little ; fact is, it’s part of my busi-
ness to be able to do a bit in the ‘Janguage of the poets’ line-
People would hardly think it to look at them ; but the rank and
file of such quarters as this are greatly taken with the ‘flowery.’
Aslong as it is given with a flourish, it don’t much matter
whether they understand it or not. If ever I'm at a loss I shove
in a bit of doggerel of my own, and it generally goes down all
right, especially as, barring old Braidy, there is no one else here-
about as can tip them the flowery at all.  Speak of old Braidy,”
he rattled on in his rapid, jerky style, “ I’ve sent round for him .
to come and do a confab with me, about a matter I havein hand;
that’s why I have stopped you—matter in question arises out of
Palmer’s death, and so I thought you would feel interested in it,
might perbaps be able to lend a hand. Will you come into my
crib here, and wait till Bible comes?”

While I stood hesitating what to answer, he broke into a light
laugh, in which, however, there could be detected a certain tone
of bitterness.

“ Ah, well, never mind,” he said ; “ we'll wait for him here;
though really, you know, I don’t look quite the style of customer
to go in for decoying and robbing passers-by.”

I am afraid that, if I had subjected myself to very strict self-
examination, I should have found that it had been some vague
general ideas anent passers-by being decoyed and robbed that had
caused my hesitation; but, evading such self-examination, I
smilingly answered—

“Oh ! it was scarcely so bad as that. But, to be candid, you did
not strike me as quite the sort of customer to be associated in
any business with Mr. Braidy.”

“Right you are—in a general way,” he answered readily
enough ; “ but then you see, there are strange associations, and
strange many other things, in a neighbourhood like this. I can
remember a time when the idea of my becoming what I have
become would have appeared much more strange to me, than
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such a thing as a true old Christian like Braidy associating with
a fellow who is out of the pale of honest society.

He spoke with an affectation of cool cynicism, but it was
easy to see that he was really moved. With a sincere desire
to soothe him, I said I felt sure that the particular object in
connection with which he sought Braidy’s assistance was a good
one.

“T believe it to be a good one,” he answered, “and I believe
old Bible will think so too. It is to do what we can to help poor
Sugar-Bags in her vrouble.”

“Sugar-Bags!” I exclaimed in amazement. “The woman
who ?

“Yes, the woman who murdered Fly Palmer, if you like
to put it that way,” he broke in, seeing I hesitated for a word
“The woman whose hands are stained with the life-blood of a
fellow-creature—who, knowing only that of her, the world will
be inclined to regard as a ‘ female fiend,” ‘a human tiger,’ or any
other penny-a-liner-christened monster; a thing to shudder at
and shrink from—perhaps strangle.”

He spoke with the utmost vehemence, and with a sternness of
expression such as one would scarcely have thought him capable
of, but, pausing at this point for breath, he grew calmer, and
when he resumed he spoke in a lower and somewhat apologetic
tone.

“I beg your pardon,” he said, “I know it is both rude and
wrong of me to fly out in that way. Still, that is how Sugar-Bags
would appear t» outsiders if she went before them undefended;
and my object is to see that she does not stand friendless in her
hour of need. She is not the woman that that one uuhappy
act would seem to stamp her. The blow was struck in mere mad-
ness and terror, and, take her for all in all, she is more to be
pitied than condemned. She is nothing to me, but she is
unfortunate and friendless, and so overcome by horror at the
result of her own mad act as to be helpless, and therefore I
would help her.”

I said that I had no doubt of his good intention in the matter;
and that there was no necessity for his justifying himself to me
over it.

“It isn’t exactly that,” he answered, “ I wouldn’t justify my-
self to any one; but I saw how you looked at the mention of
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Sugar-Bags’ name, and I thought how ready the world is to
judge bardly. I was rather railing at the world than justifying
myself or blaming you.”

« And how do you propose to help the woman ?” I asked.

“By getting up a subscription to raise the means to defend
her.”

“ A subscription among the people hereabouts 2”

“ Yes, a purely local subscription.”

To a stranger, a subscription in so poor a quarter might bave
seemed a strange idea. As a matter of fact, however, subscrip-
tions are of very common occurrence in such neighbourhoods,
and notably for the purpose of funerals; of saving some dead
friend or acquaintance from that horror most dreaded of all by
the poor—a pauper's burial. It was therefore only in reference
to the particular object in view, not to the general notion of
a subscription, that I asked—

“Do you really think they would give 2”

«T believe they would if the thing is properly managed,” he
answered ; “though I want to hear what old Braidy says on that
point before I take action. Icansee your idea is that a feeling of
friendship for Palmer might stand in the way, but I find a great
deal more sympathy for her than sorrow for him; and, knowing
the reputation that he bore, I'm not surprised at it.”

“ What reputation did he bear, then ?” T asked.

“That of a traitor and informer,” was the prompt and emphatic
answer. “He was nicknamed ¢ Fly’ Palmer, because he had
been so ¢ fly "—so knowing as to have avoided ever being con-
victed, though it was notoricus that he lived by crime. He was
what some would think wise in his generation. He worked upon
the cat’s-paw principle, and not only used his tools, but sacrificed
them. If he was not convicted,those who were associated with him
generally were ; and, though no case was ever fully brought home
to him, there is no doubt that, in some instances, he betrayed his
fellow-criminals ; furnished the police ¢information I received,
which condemned them. I’'m not saying this as against his
menory, or in her extenuation ; I simply state it as a fact, justi-
fying my belief, that there would be no special objection, even
among the Barker’s Buildings fraternity, to subscribe to a ‘ Sugar-
Bags Defence Fund.” ”

“And the upshot of all this is, that you want a suoscription
from me ?” ¥ said.
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“No,” he replied, shaking his head, “ I wasn’t leading up to
that. Of course, if the thing is set a-going, I would be glad if
you did subscribe, but I had no idea of touting for subscriptions
now. I merely spoke to you because your coming up just after
Palmer’s Poll had referred to you, had put it into my head. 1In
fact, now I come back to it, I almost think my first intention
in stopping you was to mention to you what Palmer’s Poll had
been speaking to me about, as I am under the impression that
you had noticed her leaving me as you came up.”

« And what might she have been speaking about ?” I asked, for
on his first mentioning that she had been with him, I had felt
somewhat curious to know.

“ Well, curiously enough, about a subscription,” he answered,
“though not, as you will easily guess, the Sugar-Bags one. She
wanted me to get up one to bury Palmer.”

“ But, of course, you couldn’t ?”

“No; seeing that [ was already turning over the other affair
in my mind, I couldn’t have acted for her under any circum-
stances,” he answered; “but apart from that, the idea was alto-
gether a mistake. As gently as I could I put it to her that,
rightly or wrongly, he had been unpopular, and that to ask sub-
scriptions promiscuously would be bad policy ; at the same time,
gave her a note to a leading melter, pointedly suggesting that he
and a few more of his kidney should make a ¢ whip round,” to
the extent of raising sufficient to put Palmer decently under
ground, as parish authorities pottering about his room might
make discoveries that would be ugly for some people. 1 fancy
they’ll make the whip. Hallo, here comes the messenger I
sent for Braidy !” and as he spoke, he indicated by a nod of
the head a boy coming along on the opposite side of the street.

“Well, is he coming ?” he asked, as the boy came up to where
we were standing.

“ No, he has gone to the court,” was the answer.

“ That will do,” he said, in a tone of dismissal; then turning
to me, he went on, “He must be gone to hear Sugar-Bags
first examination. T’ll go too. Suppose you won’t care about
going 27

“ Well, I would not have thought of going of my own accord,”
I answered ; but what he had been saying had interested me,
and T rather thought now that I should like to hear the examina-
tion.
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« All right, then,” he said, “only you know you needn’t-stand
on ceremony with me—needn’t walk through the streets with ine
unless you like.”

He spoke seriously, and without bitterness; but putting the
point aside as lightly as I could, I started for the court with him.

Qutside the court there was a strong muster of people from our
district, and especially of the Barker's Buildings set; and as
we made our way through their midst I could gather that the
burden of their song was “ Poor Sugar-Bags!” Inside, too, the
court was crowded ; but, following in the wake of my companion,
who pushed forward with a most business-like air, I secured
standing-room at a point from which I had a good view of the
prisoner’s face when she was brought in. It was a younger, more
comely face than from the brief glimpse I had obtained of it on
the previous day I had supposed it to be; but it was deadly
pale, and wore a haggard, despairing expression, that left no
doubt as to the intense agony of mind she was enduring. Though
many eyes sought hers, she kept her gaze steadfastly fixed on the
ground, save once or twice when she turned it timidly to where
Braidy sat watching with a look of kindly sorrow in his soft
brown eyes. ‘

The examination was a short one, being merely a formal pre-
liminary to a remand, the only evidence given being that of the
constable who had arrested her, and who spoke to expressions
having fallen from her which amounted to a confession that she
was the person who had struck the blow.

With eyes still averted, and the agonized expression of her
countenance unchanged, she was taken from the bar, and her
removal was greeted by a general sigh of relief among the specta-
tors, the majority of whom immediately left court.

On reaching the street a man accosted my companion, who,
turning to me, exclaimed in his jerky, self-satisfied way, « Busi-
ness! Must be attended to, you know; soon knock it offs
though; won’t detain you long; mind just stopping old Braidy
if you see him going ?”

In less than a minute after, Braidy did come out, and touching
him upon the shoulder, I bade him good day.

“Oh, good day, sir,” he replied, looking up; “ I saw you come
into court with Shiny Smith.”

“Shiny Smith!” I exclaimed; “is that his name ?”
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“Well, he calls himself Smith,” answered Braidy, “ and others
call him Shiny, I suppose because in slang phrase it is his nature
to be constantly ‘cutting a shine.”

“ What is he at all ?” I asked, for I felt curious upon the
point, having already been turning it over in my mind without
arriving at any conclusion. My first impression had been that
he was simply a swell-mobsman, but that idea had not borne
reflection. Swell-mobsmen are birds of prey that flock together,
and I knew that there was no nest of them in my district.

“ What is he!” echoed Braidy, who for the moment seemed
puzzled by the question; “well, T think he would be best
described as regular scribe and irregular lawyer to the ‘doubtful
and dangerous classes hereabout.”

“ A lawyer!” I exclaimed significantly; “that accounts for
his interesting himself so warmly about the defence of this
woman,”

“1 did not know he was interesting himself in the watter”
Braidy answered; still, if he is, it does not follow that heis
doing so selfishly. He is a bad man, and yet not wholly bad.
Not that he is particularly exceptional in that ; few people that
haven’t lived among such a set as I"have done would credit the
amount of good—I mean goodness of heart and kindliness of
feeling—there is latent among bad people. I often think that
with better chances many of them would have been better men.
Not that that applies to Shiny. T feel convinced that he in his
day has had good chances. He is one of the might-have-beens,
but I have not given up hope that he is yet among the may-bes.
More than once when I have been with him it has struck me
that his flourishing manner is put on to stifle the still, small
voice ; and where conscience wants ‘putting down’ there is
always chance of amendment.”

Before any reply could be made Shiny Smith joined us, and
in his most rattling manuer saluted Braidy—

“ Ah, here you are then!” he exclaimed seizing kis hand.
“(Glad to see you taking an interest in poor Sal’s case ; been on
the hunt for you to speak to you about her ; thinking of getting
up a whip round; wanted to see what you thought of it; like
the idea myself; think it sounds well, you know: ‘ The Sugar-
Bags Defence Fund.”” )

“1 am going to her room to toke possession of a few little
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things I have promised her to hold in charge,” answered Braidy,
with what seemed coldness by contrast with the other’s tone;
«if you want to talk anything over you had better come there
with me.”

« All right, old friend,” answered Shiny, quite unabashed;
“we're with you. I've enlisted Mr. here in the cause.”

I was about to say something in modification of this assertion,
but guessing my intention he anticipated me—

“Well | well!” he hurried on, “provisionally, of course ; sup-
posing that you are shown that it is a deserving case.”

The three of us then walked on in silence until we reached
Barker’s Buildings.

WELLS OF SHEBACAS.—JAN. 19TH, 1883.%
BY ANNIE ROTHWELL.

“ WATER or death!” Forever shall be chanted -
Their praise, who reached and won the silver flood
For comrades’ sake—who hewed their way undaunted,
Bearing the treasyre where each step was blood.

“ Water and victory !” The paean rises
From thounsand throats, applauding far and wide
Valour successful. Fame’s most precious prizes
- Be theirs ungrudged. But what for those who #rzed 2

The “half ” who strove yet perished unvictorious,
Though lavish of the best they had to give—

Whose labour’s meed was death—to them inglorious,
While others bid their comrades “ drink and live ” :

The “half” whose courage and whose wills were wasted—
Whose uncrowned effort saw the prize unwon ?

Wkho poured their life-blood for that draught untasted—
Who toiled so hard, yet left their task undone?

All honour to the victors! England’s glory
Be their reward, as theirs shall be her pride;
But—when with swelling hearts we tell the story—
Give more than honour to the “half” who died !

* “Nearly half of the men reached the river alive, and almost half the
remainder found their way back, bringing water ic refresh the troops and
enable them to repulse the enemy.”—Daily Paper.

—The Week.
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CHARLES WESLEY, THE MINSTREL OF METHODISM,

. BY THE REV. S. B. DUNN.
IV.—A TRUE CHILD OF PARNASSUS.

“ Blessings be with them—and eternal praise,
‘Who gave us nobler loves and nobler cares,
The POETs—who on earth have made us heirs
Of truth and pure delight, by heavenly lays.”

May not the world’s sweet singers be doing as much for the
race as its workers ? Busy hands, like spiders in kings’ palaces,
are ever weaving their webs in which to catch the wherewithal
to nourish life; but who can tell how much of heart and inspira-
tion these toilers get from our poet-minstrels that warble for us,
pouring down their melodies like caged songsters from above our
heads. Poetry has always been felt to have a charm and to wield
a spell ever since the lyre of Jubal was first sounded, and

“The first-born poet ruled the first-born man.”

The work of a true poet is nearest to the divine of any work
possible to mortal man. “He is an artist,” says Vernon Lee,
“who plays his melodies not on cat-gut strings, or metal stops,
but upon human passions.” Among the ancient Athenians the
life of a poet was held in peculiar esteem. The death of
Eupolis, a comic poet who was killed in a naval battle, was
so much lamented that a lJaw was enacted exempting a poet from
bearing arms.

Yet “to be indeed a poet,” says Southey, “ does not happen to
more than one man in a ceutury.” XKeats goes further still
where he laments :

“The count
Of mighty poets is made up; the scroll
Is folded by the muses ; the bright roll
Is in Apollo’s hand. R
+ « « o . thesun of poesy is set.”

Still, as Keats flourished after Charles Wesley’s death, his
elegy_does not necessarily exclude the name of this prince of
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Lymuists fiom “ Apollo's roll.” Nor could we consent to such an
exclusion ; for if Charles Wesley is not a true poet, then
Parnassus is as thinly peopled as Paradise was, or as the island-
home of Robinson Crusoe. No:

‘“ He felt the tuneful Nine his breast inspire
And, like a master, waked the soothing lyre.”

“A true poet,” observes Carlyle, “is a man in whose heart
resides some effluence of wisdom, some tone of the eternal melo-
dies.” Tried by this test, our minstrel will be found to be a true
child of Parnassus. He possesses in a high degree the gende
createur—the spirit of poetry, as Racine calls it, and the vivida
vis animi—the poetic temperament. His hymns are no mere
nursery rhymes. They are as splendid in poetry as they are
fervent in devotion. His was a muse of the strongest pinion,
that could soar in the loftiest flights of song. In some of his
moods he emulates “the lyre of Hebrew bards.” Few of our
English poets equal him. John Wesley, no mean critic, remarks
of his brother: “ He is not only superior in learning but in poetry
tc Mr. Thomson and all his theatrical writers put together.
None of them can equal him either in strong, nervous sense, or
in purity and elegance of language.” Had he chosen to enter
the lists against our secular poets, attempting profane instead of
sacred subjects, ¢ he would bave rivalled,” says a high authority,
“Dryden himself whom he greatly resembles in fiuency, copious-
ness and power.”

And his poetic genius has had some gleams of recognition,
Every one is familiar with Dr, Watts’ high and generous estimate
of our minstrel’s “ Wrestling Jacob,” of which he says it is
worth all the poetry he himself had ever written, Alluding to
Dr. Watts’ opinion just cited, John Wesley once exclaimed, “ O
what would Dr. Watts have said if he bad seen my brother’s two
exquisite hymns beginning :

#¢ How happy every child of grace,
and,
‘¢ Come, let us join our friends above.””

And on another occasion, after repeating this latter hymn, he
said : “ There have been different views concerning the merits of
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the poetry of my brother Charles, but in my opinion this is the
sweetest hymu he ever wrote.”

No higher compliment to Charles Wesley’s poetic genius could
be paid than that implied in the almost universal appropriation
of his hymns.  There has scarcely been a collection of hymus
designed for congregational use published for the last hundred
years but has contained a considerable number from the pen of
the Minstrel of Methodism. One of his pieces, that populu
Christmas carol :

“ Hark, ths herald angels sing,”

has even found its way into the Book of Common Prayer; how,
nobody knows, and efforts have been made to bave this Meth-
odist taint expunged, but so far in vain.

One mark of genuine muse is the naturalness, spontaneity and
perennial flow of it§ effusions. Our poet is no wan-faced student
with a countenance “sicklied o’er with the pale cast of thought,”
wasting his life under the flicker of the midnight lamp to pro-
duce a few laboured lines, or climbing with toilsome steps the
flowery steeps of Parnassus. On the contrary, he “siugs because
he must, and pipes but as the linnets sing.” His hymns are not
like petrifactions slowly formed, and at bast cold and glittering;
they come up naturally, unsought, like wild flowers, to bloom in
open day; or, like a fountain, to pour a silverr tide in lavish
bounty, for no other reason than that it is too full to contain
itself. :

Poetry was a passion with him. When a youth at the Univer-
sity of Oxford, he would scmetimes rush into his brother’s room,
repeat some verses that had just struck him, and then retire in the
same precipitate manner. From the time he began versifying
his thoughts flowed in numbers. His muse seems constautly to
have felt her kindling fervours. The fire of which his hymns
are but sparks, is not the momentary flash of a meteor, nor yet
the shifting phantasy of the aurora; it is “steady as the bright-
ness of a Jamp and constant as the fire of the Magi.” Nothing
could curb his poetic Pegasus. Neither labour nor affliction pre-
vented him from cultivating and exercising his talent for poetry.
1n his journal, for instance, occurs the following characteristic
entry : “Near Ripley, my horse threw and fell upon me. My
companion thought I had broken my neck, but my leg only was
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bruised, my hand sprained, and my head stunned, which spoiled
my making hymns, or thinking at all till the next day, when
the Lord brought us safe to Newecastle.”

As an inst~nce of the ruling passion of his life surviving the
ardour of youth, and blossoming even in the autumn and winter
of age, the story is told of him, that it was his wont in
declining years to ride out every day on a little grey pony. When
he mounted, if a subject occurred to his mind he would proceed
to expand it and put it in form; he would then write the hymn
thus given to him in short-hand on a small card kept for the
purpose. Returning to his house at City Road, he would leave
the pony at the door and run in, exclaiming, “Pen and ink!
Pen and ink !” and after writing the hymn he would salute the
family.

It may not be uninteresting just here to note that a stumbling
horse was not the first thing that threatened to spoil our minstrel’s
hymn-making, and indeed to deprive the Church of his genius
altogether.  When our bard was yet a boy, Garrett Wesley—a
gentleman of large fortune in Ireland—wanted to adopt him as
his heir and take him to Ireland. But the lad declined the dat-
tering offer. This gentleman afterward adopted Richard Colley,
an Irish relative, who took the name of Wesley, becoming the
grandfather of the illustrious Wellington, England’s Iron Duke.
John Wesley calls this “ a fair escape;” and so it was in more
ways than one; for if young Charles had accepted the brilliant
offer there would have been no Wellington to have emblazoned
British arms, and no Wesley to have enriched the psalmody of
the Church. England would have had no Waterlo. and Meth-
odism no minstrel, With Charles himself, his choice might have
made a peer, but it would have marred a poet.

Judging, however, from the distinctive tone of his poetic
genius and the mould it took, he does not appear to have
regretted the choice he made; for it is to be remarked that his
muse is a joyous ome. It is true our poet has given indication
of cousiderable power in that class of compositions which are
termed elegaic, mostly referring to deatl. and the grave, Still, it
is not often that his hand touches this w.inor chord ; when he does

he, .
“ With master’s band and prophet’s fire,
Strikes the deep sorrows of his lyre.’
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He found it more congenial to his genius to join in the glad
anthems of the Church than to muse amid the melancholy of
the church-yard, or he might have rivalled the immortal Gray who
published his “ Elegy ” in 1749, the year of our poet’s marriage,
When Haydn, a contemporary of his, was once asked how it was
that his chw..ch music was always of an animating and even gay
description, he answered: “J cannot make it otherwise; I write
according to the thoughts I feel. ~When I think upon God my
heart is so full of joy, that the notes dance and leap as it were
from my pen ; and since God has given me a cheerful heart, it will
easily be forgiven me that I serve Him with a cheerful spirit.”
For the same reason—a melody of * heart—Charles Wesley’s
hymns are not like the patter of rein or the sighing of autumn
winds, mournful and melancholy ; but they are gay and bright
like the play of sunbeams aud the merry music of summer. The
melody within finds fitting expression “in psalms and hymrs
and spiritual songs.?

“ Bard ! inspired by love divine,
Hallowing influence benign ;
Ever vital, ever rife,
Throbbing warm with inner life ;
Holy unction, quenchless fire,
All concenter in thy lyre;
Wreathe the laurel round thy brow,
Israel’s sweetest singer, thou.

Who in like majestic lays

LEver voiced Jehovah’s praise?

Earth is choral with thy songs,
From her countless million-tongues ;
Girdling the great world around,
Wheresoever man is found

Hearts are melted, harps are strung,
And thy jubilates sung.

Bard of bards ! in peerless light

On the empyrean height,

All surpassing, all above

In thy canticles of love.

Joining hands with those who dwell
Where eternal anthems swell,

Now we wreathe thy deathless brow,
Israel’s sweetest singer, thou.”



JOHN WESLEYS ANCESTRY.
BY GEORGE JOHN STEVENSON, M.A.

IT is a remarkable fact, and worthy of being noted, that L.
Adam Clarke, with all his opportunities for research, and with
all his diligence, summarizes the result of his inquiries into the
history of the Wesley family in these words: “Posterity can
mount no higher, in tracing the Wesley family, than to about tie
end of the sixteenth century. All records of the family of
previous date appear to have been lost.” These words he wrote
in a spirit of doleful regret. The Rev. William Beal, who searched
all the local histories, and church registers in and around the
county of Dorset, could find no direct lineal connection with the
Epworth Wesleys. No previous or subsequent writer has lifted
the veil which has enshrouded the ancestry of the Wesleys prior
to the seventeenth century, till the present writer undertook the
task ten years ago, and the result of a long and persevering
investigation and research was the discovery of various records
which furnish a continuous family narrative of father and son in
succession through fully half the period of the Christian dispen-
sation. Righc back into Saxon times, commencing with A.D. 930,
a genealogical table has been formed, which is brought down to
1880, with about one huudred known living descendants at the
present time.

The first Earl of Mornington is said to have been at the cost of
the first investigation into the family history ; that document came
into the possession of Lord Cowley, another branch of the Welles-
ley or Wesley family, who sought further information. The frag-
ments thus obtained came into the possession of a member of the
parent stock of Wesley, and these were placed in the hands of
the present writer ten years ago to complete from such records
as were available in the library of the British Museum and in
the Will Office of Doctors’ Commons. The reward of long and
patient research was the formation of an unbroken genealogical
chart, from A.D. 930 to A.D. 1875, which covers more than half
the Christian era. A glance at the characters of the men whose
names make up this chart, shows that this distinguished family
has been marked by learning, piety, poetry, and music, as also by
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loyalty and chivalry; devotion to the Church, to the army and
the Sovereign ; and it has contributed largely in moulding the
moral, religious and social habits of the peeple, both in England
and Ireland.

A valuable document has recently been found in the archives
of Wells Cathedral, which relates to the paternal estates of the
Wesleys, and fixes their location not far from that venerable
city, where they had existed for many eenturies. The family
mansion and the broad acres of pasture and woodland, were in
the possession of the then rightful heir, George Arthur Wesley,
who had led a wild and extravagant life in the army, and about
1784, just a century ago, to enable him to pays his debts, and to
retain his freedom of persen, he had to sell the family domain,
wood, pastures, and mansion, and the latter was pulled down,
being too old to be repaired eftectively. The remarkable part of
this narrative is, that Adam Clarke, the first historian of the
Wesley family, was'travelling his first eircuit as a Methodist
preacher at the time this prop :rty was sold, and the property
was situate within walking distanee of where he then resided.
Then, Adam Clarke had personal knowledge of John Wesley,
and did net think of his ancestry; indeed not any member of
the Epworth Wesley family had any knowledge where their
paternal estate was, seeing that their branch of the Wesleys had
been severed from the parent tree over a century, without even
knowing their reletionship. The deeds found in the archives of
Wells Cathedral are of great value in identifying this long-lost
property. The precent owner of the estate has permitted the )
ground to be opened, so as to trace the position and extent of the
original mansion, the foundations of which still remain in tue
ground. This search was made in 1883. Had Adam Clarke only
known of that sale of the property, as ke might have done—only
newspapers were but little known and read in country placesa
century ago—what a different history of the family would he have
written with such knowledge for a starting-point. Many impor-
tant facts in history have yet to be discovered, even in the histury
of Methodism during the last century.

Before the Normans conquered Britain, the Wesleys occupied
a prominent place in the land ; before surnames were used, and
before England was united under one sovereign, the Wesley
family flourished. When Athelstan the Saxon ruled, A.D. 9:2-
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940, he called Guy, the then head of the family, to be a thane, or
a member of his Parliament. This Guy married Phenan, the
Janghter of an old chieftain, and they settled in their home at
Welswe, near Wells, in Somerset. His son, Geoffrey, occupied a
prominent position among his Saxon compeers, and having been,
as he believed, unjustly treated by Etheldred, he joined himself
to the Danish forces, and marched with Sweyer against his own
countrymen. His son, Licolph, whe is said to have been con-
cerned in the murder of Edward the Elder, A.D. 946, was, in his
turn, murdered on his way home, many years afterwards.
His eldest son, Walrond, long resided on the ancestral estate, the
Manor of Welswey, and died there about A.D. 1070, leaving two
sons, both of whom were large lJandowners. Avenant the Elder
was made sergeant of all the country for many miles north of
Bristol. At that period surnames began to be usec, and these
brothers are described in contemporary history as Avenant of
Welswey, or Wesley, and William de Wellesley. The son of the
latter became heir to the estate, and is recorded as Roger de
Wellesley, and married Matilda O’Neal. They had two sonsand
two daughters, all of whom warried into wealthy families, by
which their influence was greatly extended in the country.

Stephen, the heir, married Alice de Cailli, county of York. He
having distinguished himself in the wars in England and
Gascony, was sent with Sir John Courey to Ireland in 1172, to
try and subdue Ulster. Walter, his youngest son, having been
initiated into the arts of chivalry, was permitted to go with his
father to Ireland, and had the honour of being appointed standard-
bearer to the King, Henry IL, who led the expedition. For this
military service he obtained large grants of land in the counties
of Meath and Kildare, and he settled in that country on his
property. He founded the Irish branch of the Wesley family,
who have occupied the land ever since, and on that estate,
_ Arthur, the great Duke of Wellington was born more than a
century since, a lineal descendant of the Wesley family. The
original standard carried in 1172 was preserved in the Irish
family till quite a recent period.

Lcturning to the English family, Nicholas de Wellesley mar-
ried Laura Vyvyan, daughter of a Cornish baronet, who in-
herited the estate near Wells. He was engaged in much military
service, for which he was amply rewarded, and left six children
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who, by marriage, increased the family estate., "William, his heir,
was grandson to the standard-bearer. Contemporary history
mentions him as a great warrior, who was slain in a battle
with the Irish in October 1303, aged seventy years. For his
courage and conquésts, he had the honour of knighthood con-
ferred on him ; his eldest son was also slain in a battle in Ireland,
so that his youngest son, Sir John de Wellesley, Knight, became
heir. His son, named after his father, Sir John de Wellesley,
was summoned to Parliament as a baron of the realm. His
sucressor was Sir William, who became one of the most influen-
tial men of the time, and represented interests of great magni-
tude in the South and West of England. By his first wife,
Elizabeth, he had one son, Edward, who joined the Scottish
army during the Crusades, and went with Sir James Douglas to
Palestine, with the intentions of placing the heart of Sir Robert
Bruce in the Holy Sepulchre. He died in a fight with the Sara-
cens in 1340. This incident entitles the Wesleys to use the
scallop shell in the guarterings of their family arms.

While these events were transpiring, Sir Willlam, Edward’s
father, was created a peer of the realm, as Baron Noragh, and
married for his second wife, Alice Trevellion, and they had issue
four sons—Walrond, Richard, Robert, and Arthur. Robert was
a monk and died unmarried. Each of the three other sons
married, and became the head of a distinguished family, whose
descendants have conie down to our times. Walrond was heir to
the English estates, and through him the original stock has con-
tinued to the present day. Richard became the head of the
Wellesleys in Ireland by marrying the heiress to the Irish estates.
He was sheriff of Kildare in 1418; Le resided at Dangan
Castle, where the great Duke of Wellington (as his descendaut)
wasg born. Arthur founded another branch of the family, and one of
his descendants did much service for the king, who rewarded him
by making him his grand porter, and gave him many lands and
tenements, so he took the name of Porter, in the county of Salop,
and from him descended Sir Robert Ker Porter, the traveller,
and Jane and Anna Maria Porter, died 1832, celebrated authors.

Up to this period, coveri.g four centuries, courage, heroism,
and chivalry, intermixed with the form of piety which marked
that age, had generally characterized most of the members of this
influential family. ‘Walrond, the heir, became the second Baron
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Noragh and as a peer of the realm he married the daughter of
another peer, the Earl of Kildare. He succeeded to the Welles-
ley Manor, County Somerset, leaving his brother Richard in
the Irish estates, he having married the heiress thereto. Walrond
accompanied Prince Edward in a military expedition against
France, and subsequently set out with the king to check an
invasion of the Scots in Northumberland. He was eventually
taken prisoner with the Earl of Pembroke, and died in France
in 1373. He left two sons—John, a clergyman, and Gerald,
the heir.

Gerald de Wellesley, the third baron, was twice married, and
inheriting the estates, exercised what the king considered an
undue influence in the State, by which he gave offence to the
king, Henry 1V,, who not only deprived him of his estate, but
imprisoned him for some years. On the accession of Henry V.,
in 1413, he was liberated and his property restored, but the title
of nobility was refused. He had three sons and three daughters.
His son Walter was chaplain to King Edward 1V., Cuthbert
fell in battle ; Arthur was his heir, and took the name of Westley.

Arthur married Margaret, daughter of Sir Thomas Ogilvy.
Relieved of the Parliamentary responsibilities which rested on
his father, he devoted himself to the improvement of his pro-
perty, and the extension of his influence, in both which he
succeeded. He had four sons. John entered the Church;
Richard married one of his Irish cousins at Dangan Castle;
Humphrey married into another branch of the family; and Hugh,
the heir, obtained the honour of knighthood, and resumed the
name of Wellesley. Sir Hugh de Wellesley married into the
family of the Earl of Shrewsbury, ancient, wealthy, and influen-
tial, by which he recovered much of the influence his grand-
father lost. His property was greatly aungmented by the
lavourable marriages of his children. He had five sons. Richard
fell in battle with the Irish in 1570; duuh and Harold were
younger ; William was the heir.

Sir William de Wellesley married, in 1552, into the family of
the Earl of Devon, by which his influence was extended
amongst the nobility. He had one son, Walter, his heir, and two
daughters ; one of the latter became the wife of Robert Wellesley,
of lieland, in 1552.

Sir Walter took the name of Wesley, or Westley, and married
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Alice, the daughter of Paul Tracey, of Toddington, who was con-
nected with the eminent families of Sir William Tracey, and Sir
William Throckmorton. We are now approaching the time when
the Epworth branch of the Wesleys separated from the parent
stock. So far as is known (and the present writer has had the
privilege of examining more original manuscripts belonging to the
Rector of Epworth, and his three sons, Samuel, John, and
Charles Wesley, than any other person now living), they did
not any of them know of their relationship one step further
back than the person of Bartholomew Wesley, and of him
they knew next to nothing; his father and mother were utterly
unknown to them as a family, and they had not the remotest
idea of the quality of blood which flowed in their veins. DBar-
tholomew Wesley ; his son, John Wesley; and his son, Samuel
Wesley, Rector of Epworth, existed during the turbulent and
violent reigns of the latter Stuarts, the Commonwealth, the
Restoration, and thé Revolution, times of trouble and persecu-
tion which were never surpas: .d in any century of English
history, when secrecy had to be observed in nearly all the
affairs of life, social and religious, and when even the righteous
dead had to be buried in the darkness of night, without any
ceremonial, and without any mark as a grave. During that period
the Wesley family lived on in the possesssion of the'r manorial
estates near Wells, in Somerset, and there Sir Walter Wesley had
born to him one son and six daughters. One daughter, Millicent,
became the wife of W. Wellesley, of Kildare and Dangan, one of
her Irish relatives; Alice became maid of honour to the Princess
of Condé ; Herbert was his heir.

Sir Herbert Wesley entered into the possession of the family
estate iu the reign of Queen Elizabeth. He married Elizabeth,
daughter of Robert Wesley of Dangan Castle, Ireland, by which
event the Irish branch was again united to the parent stock in
England. From that union he sprang, who founded a family
which is world-wide in its influence and reputation. By his
marriage Sir Herbert had three sons—William, his heir;
Harphame, who died unmarried; and Bartholomew, who was edu-
cated at Oxford, ordained a priest,—he is said to have been born
about the year 1595, during the reign of Queen Elizabeth. Sir
William Wesley, the heir, died in the reign of James I., leaving
three sons ; William was his heir He married the daughter of
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Sir Thomas Piggot, and had two sons and two daughters; his
heir was George Arthur. He was twice married, was for some
years in the army, lived a wild life, and squandered so much of
his property that he had to sell the family estate to pay his
creditors, and thus broke up a family connection and manorial
interests, which had existed for seven or eight centuries. By
his secor.J marriage he had one son and one daughter. His son,
named Francis, born in 1767, died in 1854, aged eighty-seven
years. His heir was Alfred, born in 1804, married Anne Lilly,
and had issue six sons, two of whom are ministers, one is the
Rev. Lewis Herbert Wesley, graduated at Durham, in 1867, the
other is the Rev. Ernest George Wesley, a minister in the Meth-
odist Episcopal Church in America, Other living members of
his faruily must be passed over,

Chivalry held high rank when the Rev. Bartholomew Wesley
was born.  His father and his mother’s father had both been
brought up under its potent influence. Great deeds in both
Church and State were often the theme of conversation in the
family of Sir Herbert Wesley, and chivalry, doubtless, be-
came the standard of aspiration to his sons. Poetry, as well as
religion, 1aid hold on chivalry, and took some of its popular
themes from the heroism of their ancestors, They had travelled
and fought with kings and their nobles, had been in the Crusades,
and one had been a royal standard-bearer, Besides all this,
religion was no strange thing in their bousehold, and Puritanismn
was developing in the National Church when Bartholomew
Wesley was sent to Oxford to complete his education. He
studied both divinity and physic in that university, and about
the year 1619, he married the daughter of Sir Henry Colley, of
Kildare, Ireland, so both himself and his wife came from a
knightly stock, noted for chivalry. From the time of his mar-
riage to the year 1640, we find no records concerning his life and
actions,  'Whether he was a clergyman or doctor during those
years, the turbulence of the period has deprived posterity of any
knowledge, but in 1640 he was installed rector of the humble
parish of Catherston, County Dorset. To that small living was
added that of Charmeath, the two being of the yearly value of
£35 10s. Out of that sum he had to maintain the dignity of a
clereyman, the position of the son of a Knight of the Shire, and
to educate his only son for the ministry when he grew up; that
son was four years old when his father became rector. If we
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consider the privations, persecutions, and sufferings which this
good minister had to endure during his earthly pilgrimage of
more than four score years, we are amazed al his fidelity to
Christ, and the firm integrity he maintained, even after he was
ejected from his living in 1662, He died about 1680, hunted by
his foes, honoured and beloved by his parishioners, aged eighty-
five years.

His only son, and only child we believe, was born in 1636—
John Wesley, A.M.,, of New Inn Hall, Oxford, where he took his
degree, having studied under the famous John Owen, D.D., then
Vice-Chancellor of the University. He left Oxford about 1638,
and at the age of twenty-two returned to his father’s residence,
and began to preach to a congregation he gathered at Weymonth,
when a vacancy occurred in the parish of Winterburn-Whit-
church (the writer has a large photograph of the church before
him). John Wesley was examined by Oliver Cromwell’s “ triers,”
and having passed with approval, was appointed by them the
minister to that parish, in May, 1658. The value of the living
was £30 a year, and on that pittance he commenced his public
ministrations, and the same year he married the daughter of the
Rev. John White, the patriarch of Dorchester—a notable man, zn
author, and a member of the Westminster Assembly of Divines.
This excellent lady lived to a great age, had a large family, was
many years a very poor widow, and during her later years, her
son, Samuel, allowed her £10 a year out of his small income, to
keep her from actual want. She died in a village near Coventr
in the year 1710, Her husband, the Rev. John Wesley, endurcd
sorrow, losses, persecutions, privations, and imprisonments of the
most painful character. The writer of Jhis record has recently
secured the manuscript account of one of his trials, never before
known, which he may some day publish. He was ejected from
bis living in 1662, and afterwards led such « life of poverty
and sorrow as brought him prematurely to the grave in 1678,
when he was denied the right of burial in the graveyard of
bis former parish, and was secretly buried at night in the
village of Preston, Dorset. The names of five only of their children
have been discovered: Timothy, born April, 1659; Elizabéth,
born in January, 1660 ; Matthew, born in May, 1661 ; Samuel,
born December, 1662, and Thomas, date unknown. Samuel
became the Rector of Epworth, and the father of the Revs.
JoHN and CHARLES WESLEY, the FOUNDERS of METHODISM.
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SUCCESSFUL BOOKS.
BY THE REV. JOHN MLEAN, B.A.

VARIOUS estimates have been placed by authors upon children
of their brain, few of which have been accepted as absolutely
accurate by the reading public. That which has caused an
author a large expenditure of labour may be held to be of inesti-
mable value aund yet it may pass into oblivion, while the child of
inspiration that becomes perfect in its infancy may charm for-
ever the weary mind and heart. Authors are oftentimes poor
judges of the merits or demerits of their works. That which they
love most may not prove to be the most successful. The financial
value agreed upon between author and publisher does not always
measure the value of any work. Many a rejected MS. has
become years afterwards the delight of thousands. Carlyle’s
“Sartor Resartus,” the “ Titcomb’s Letters” of Dr. Holland and
many others have been offered to several publishers,and yet they
became popular works. The truly successful books are those
that have accomplished great results, transforming society and
guiding the lives of individuals to great and noble ends. Some
books have burst suddenly upon the world, and their contents
been eagerly devoured. This may arise from the name of the
author, the indication of critics, the peculiar ideas contained in
the book, 1ts sensationalism, or the charm of its style.

A few books have rapidly passed through several editions with-
out resorting to unjust methods in seeking popularity. Long-
fellow’s « Hiawatha ” was eminently successful in America. In
four weeks after its publication ten thousand copies were sold, and
fifty thousand in a year and a half. Within a few months after
its appearance several editions were printed in England and two
translations in Germanuy.

Bloomfield’s “ Farmer’s Boy ” passed through seven editions,
comprising twenty-six thousand copies in three years. Transla-
tions in German, French, Latin, and Italian were also issued.
Campbell’s « Pleasures of Hope” went through four editions in
one year. Samuel Drew published his famous essay on the
“ Immortality of the Soul,” which was received with so much favor
that within a few years five editions were printed in England,
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two ir America, and a translation in France. Montgomery issued
his first volume of poems, which was severely condemned in
the Edinburgh Review, yet in one year and a half it passed
through four editions. Colton’s “ Lacon” passed through six
editions in one year, and “Tiie Miseries of Human Life”—a series
of humorous dialogues by the Rev. James Beresford—was so popu-
lar that the readers of that period bought nine editions in one
year. Scott and Dickens still retain their popularity, though
many new novelists have entered the field of fiction and at-
tained an honourable position for themselves. The greatest
success obtained by any work of fiction has been Mrs. Stowe’s
“Uncle Tom’s Cabin” Noah Webster, desirous of preparing
school books that should be essentially American, began his series
by publishing in 1783 his “ First Part of a Grammatic Institute
of the English Language.” This was followed by the second
and third parts, his spelling-books and readers, and finally by the
“ American Dictionary,” upon which he laboured twenty yeass.
The spelling-book was so successful that the sules averaged one
million copies per annum.

In the field of religious literature, where the readers may be
supposed to be fewer, arising from the doctrinal differences of
intelligent Christians, there are books that have had immense sales
and been exceedingly popular. Bunyan’s “Pilgrim’s Progress,” and
Baxter’s “Saints’ Rest,” with many others of a similar character
remain as English classics, whose influence may still be felt in
the cottage homes of the old and new worlds. Baxter’s « Callto
the Unconverted ” was published in 1669, and twenty thousand
copies were sold the first year. It has been translated into nearly
all the literary languages of the world.

Lewis Bayley, Bishop of Bangor, published a work entitled
“The Practice of Piety,” which ran through fifty-one editions in
a few years. This was one of the two books owned by Bunyan’s
wife when she was marriec. Wilberforce’s “ Practical Christianity”
passed through five editions in six months, and has been trans-
lated into various languages. Bogatzky’s “ Golden Treasury of
the Children of God,” published at Breslau in 1718, was trans-
lated into English in 1821, and in 1878 it had reached the fifty-
fifth edition.

Keble’s “Christian Year” has been admired because of its
spirituality ; between 1827 and 1873 one hundred and forty edi-
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tions were published. Arthur's “Tongue of Fire” has been
translated into several languages, and though nearly thirty years
have passed since it was first issued, it is still as popular as ever.
Charlotte M. Yonge received for her book, “The Daisy Chain,”
ten thousand dollars, which she used for building a missionary
college at Auckland, New Zealand. “The Sinner’s Friend”—a
very small pamphlet, but one which has accomplished much good
—passed through two hundred and ninety editions, and was
translated into twenty-three languages during the lifetime of its
author, John Vine Hall. In less than eight years sixty-four
thousand copies of the Rev. Dr. Hamilton’s “Life in Earnest”
were sold.

Great results have often been produced by the reading of
standard works. It would take volumes to relate the inspiration
given to men and women, and the influences that have directed
them to begin some course of study, engage in noble enterprises
and toil amid discouragements in life, until success became their
righteous due. Gladstone, in acknowledging his indebtedness to
Dante, wrote: *“ In the school of Dante I have learned a great
part of that mental provision (however insignificant it be) which
has served me to make the journey of human life up to the
term of nearly seventy-three years. He who labours for Dante,
labours to serve Italy, Christianity, the world.” The late Sir
Rowland Hill with many others, drew their early inspirations
toward benefiting humanity from reading the stories written by
Miss Edgeworth.  John Pright's phraseology was moulded by
reading Milton and the Bible. Dr. Duff carried a copy of « Para-
dise Lost ” in his pocket, and read portions of it every day. This
English elassic and Johnson’s “Rambler” exercised a very stimu-
lating and beneficial influence upon his intellect. He spoke
yeals afterwards of the great benefits he derived from reading
these books.  Anna Seward, the poetess, could repeat the first
three books of “ Paradise Lost” when only nine years of age.

It is imypossible to estimate the immense amount of good done
in the spiritual world by the publication of standard religious
books. The Rev. Dr. Chalmers read some atheistical works,
which beclouded his mind for years, and the intelligent perusal
of Beattie’s «“ Essay on Truth,” removed the doubts and made
bim a firm believer in Christianity. Jobn Aikman, of Edinburgh,
was couverted through reading Newton’s « Cardiphonia.” The
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Rev. Dr. Guthrie read the “ Pilgrim’s Progvess ” through once 3
year. Wilberforce’s “Practical Christianity ” comforted Edmund
Burke in his deep sorrow, inspired Leigh Richmond to live ang
work for God. Leigh Richmond gave a small but successfyl
book to the world, “ The Dairyman’s Daughter,” which led Dr,
Chalmers into the way of salvation and trath.

Time fails to tell of the thousands led to devote their ener-
gies for God and man by reading the successful books of the
religious world. There are great books born amongst us, and not
until the beatific vision becomes our heritage shall we know the
good that they have done.

ForT MACLROD, ALBERTA.

AFTER A LITTLE WHILE.
i

THERE is a strange, sweet solace in the thought
That all the woes we suffer here below
May, as a dark and hideous garment wrought
For us to wear, whether we will or no,
Be cast aside, with a relieving smile,
After a little while.

No mortal roaming, but hath certain end ;
Though far unto the ocean spaces grey
We sail and sail, without a chart for friend,
Above the sky-line, faint and far away,
There looms at last one enchanted isle,

After alittle while.

Oh, when our cares comé thronging thick and fast
‘With more of anguish than the heart can bear,
Though friends desert, and, as the heedless blast,
Even love pass by us with a stony stare,
Let us withdraw into some ruined pile,
Or lonely forest aisle—

And contemplate the never-ceasing change,
Whereby the processes of God are wrought,
And from our petty lives our souls estrange,
Till, bathed in current of exalted thought,
We feel the rest that must our cares beguile
After a little while !
—Golden Hours.
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THE RESURRECTION.*
BY JAMES MONTGOMERY.

MORNING of the Sabbath-day !

O thou sweetest hour of prime !
Dart a retrospective ray

O’er the eastern hills of time ;
Daybreak let my spirit see,
At the foot of Calvary.

Joseph’s sepulchre is nigh ;
Here the seal upon the stone ;
There the sentinel, with eye,
Starlike, fixed on that alone ;
All around is calm and clear,
Life and Death keep Sabbath here.

Bright and brighter, beam on beam,
Now, like new-created light,

From the rock-cleft, gleam by gleam,
Shoots athwart the waning night;

Till the splendour grows intense

Overpowering mortal sense.

Glory turns with me to gloom ;
Sight, pulsation, thought depart,
And the stone, rent from the tomb,
Seems to fall upon my heart :
With that shock the vision flies,
Christ is risen—and I may rise—

Rise like Him, as from this trance,
When the trumpet calls the just
To the saints’ inheritance,
From their dwellings in the dust—
By thy resurrecuon’s power,
Jesus ! save me in that hour !

Sabbath morning ! hail to thee;
O thou sweetest hour of prime!
From the foot of Calvary,
Now to Zion’s top I climb;
There my risen Lord to meet, .
In His temple, at His feet.

* These beautiful verses are not found in any volume of the poet’s collected
works. They appeared in an annual called the ¢“TForget-me-not” (1837), to
which they had been contributed. Many other products of his gifted pen are
to e met with in the same work, and in the old volumes of the Wesleyan
Mcthodist Magazine. Should a complete edition of his poetical works be called
for at any time, these buried gems of his genius ought to have a resurrection,

CoLLixGwooD, 25th Feb., 1885. E. B. H.
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EASTER THOUGHTS.
BY THE LATE REV. MORLEY PUNSHOY, LL.D.

Goup has taken care to fence round the death of Christ with
evidences which no skeptic can gainsay. The cross was reared
in the very midst of the ages, when men with sharpened intel-
lects had begun to weigh evidence, and to guard against fraud;
when the schools had fostered an inquisitive spirit, and when
there was a general avarice for knowledge. There was history
when Christ was crucified, and that history records the fact from
the pens of writers who were unfriendly to Messiah’s claiws.
Even mew’s evil passious were made to subserve the purposes of
the Divine attestation. The imperious Roman and the jealous
and cruel Jew were equally interested in the frustration of im-
posture, and they join with swarth Cyrenian and cultured Greek
in witness of the death of Jesus. The soldier who pierced Him
bears testimony as important as if Providence, and not malignity
had poised his spear; and the sepulchre hewn out of the rock,
with its quiet clay and rich embalinments, with its imperial
siguet and its pomyp of guards, authenticates, so that all the world
may 1eceive it, that Christ did actuallv die. The resurrection
rests upon evidence equally, and if possible more convincing.
Suphistry itselt might well be silenced before the vast accnuu-
lavion ot testimony which crowds around the forsaken tom). It
is right therefore that we should comfuit surselves as we stand
by the grave of Jesus—a grave now emptied of its tenant—uwith
the expectation of the blessings which His death was undertaken
to procure.

During the #'me of His incarpate life, His announcement of
His coming fate, and of the purpose of expiation which it in-
volvad, fell often upon the ears of His disciples like a startling
rain; and on several occasions, He taught thew to anticipate s
reswrrection as the completion of His work, and which was to
vindicate His character and ~oprove Him to have come down
from heaven. And we too, upor whom there has come fuller
tight from the descent of the Spirit and from the fulfilment of
the interpreting years—we too may rejoice in this F ster-tide,
even with exceeding joy. Jesus is risen -—then there .as come



O SACRED HEAD, NOW WOUNDED.

Salve, caput cruentatum,
Totum spinis coronatum,
Conquassatum, vulneratum,
Arundine sic vercbratum,
Facies sputis illita.
Salve, cujus duicis vultus,
Immutatus et incultus,
Immtzvit suum florem,
Totus versus in pallorem
Quem ceeli tremit curia.
—lrrnard of Clavrvaus, died 1153,

|
!
!
|
!

© sacred Head, now wounded,

With grief and shame weighed down,
No - «comftilly surroun. -4,

with thorns, Thine only ecrown ;
O sacred Head, what glory,

What bliss, till now was Thine !
Yet though despised ang gory,

1 joy to call Thee mine,

—Translated by J. W, Alexander,
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a reversal upon the olden curse, and this noble nature of mine
shall not cease in the tomb from an existence whose rapture and
whose resources it will but just have begun to feel. Jesusis
risen l—then that terrible shadow which has clouded life and
kept the soul in bondage, is not invincible, as I feared ; for He
who has conquered death and spoiled his goods is my Sarety and
my Friend. Jesus is risen !l—then the fear which has crept about
my heait, like the mortal faintness about the life-springs of the
dying, need be my master no longer. Jesus is risen! and out
of His tomb, into whose gloomy guardianship I cast my old
despairs, there rise for me acceptance and comfort and blessing,
as the young lightnings are born out of the blackness of the
cloud ; and subdued and humbled beneath the unmerited merey,
I walked freely on, “begotten again unto a lively hope by the
resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead.” But the resurrec-
tion of Jesus is also the sweet token of the acceptance of His
offerings on high. It was necessary, in order to assure the hearts
of those who might helieve on His name, that the prevalence of
the Saviour’s sacrifice should be publicly declared. He knew
that it was accepted shen, in the agonies of the cross, He
spoke those meaning words: “It is finished;” so close was the
harmony of counsel between the Son and the Father. DBut how
was it to be manifested to the world—to the few true-hearted
who had ventured on Him a faith which was the common won-
der and the common scorn—to the disciples who laid down their
hopes in obsequy, in the same sepulchre which held their Master’s
body—to the future ages, whose trust it wag to secure, and whose
hopes it was to enkindle for heaven ? To these the only attesta-
tion could be by the resurrection from the dead. Without this
there wo..d have been absolute uncertainty—unending conflict
of faith with feeling, a blank earth and a frowning heaven; and
even the most loyal of the adherents of the Nazarene might be
excused if He spoke of the trust regretfully as a dear relic of the
past, upon which the hateful tomb had closed : “ We trusted that
it had been He which should have redeemed Israel.” But the
great triumph of the resurrection chased all doubts away, and
the three days’ suspense for the fortunes of the world was broken
by an achievement of wondrous victory, which exceeded the
loftiest thought and fondest dream of men. Hence the apostle,

in the exulting consciousness of privilege, asks: “ Who is he that
24



370 Canadian Methodist Magazine.

" condemneth? It is Christ that died, yea rather, that is risen
again.”

The argument in the fifteenth chapter of Corinthians goes even
further. In that magnificent burst of mingled logic and elo-
quence, which has been selected by the Church as the requiem,
in whose words Christians express—in their last fond lingering
by their dead—at once their trinmph and their sorrow, the apostle
savs: <If Christ be not risen, then is our preaching vain, and
your faith is also vain, . .. ye are yet in your sins.” It would
seem from this that we are shut up to the resurrection of Christ
as a necessary preliminary to our salvation. And so it is: if
death had triumphed over our Champion, our doomn must have
been sealed for ever. Dark indeed would have heen the destiny
of a world of sinners, if the Second Adam had lain powerless in
the sepulchre which had entombed the first. “ But now is Christ
risen from the dead.” The claim of the olden bondage snapped
when it was sought to bind them upon Jehovah’s fellow, just as
the withes which would have fettered common men, were as
gossamer when Samson woke and tried them. *Now is Christ
risen;” and therefore there is hope for the sinner. Our preach-
ing is not vain; there is a power in it which stirs the souls of the
listeners. Sometimes gentle as the snow-fall, and sometimes re-
sistless as the cataract, its influence descends; but it is the in-
fluence of Jesus and the resurrection. Your faith is not vain;
it rests upon sure promises, and compasses mighty ends. DBravely
does it upbear amid surrounding evil. Keenly does it pierce the
invizible as a land with which it dares to be familiar; but it is
faith in a risen and exalted Saviour. Ye are not in your sins,
those of you who believe in Jesus—for the victory of His cross,
declared by the marvel of His rising, has purged your every
stain. Nay! they also that have fallen asleep in Christ are not
perfshed, as the scoffers slanderously affirm; the first-fruits have
been waved before the Lord, and the whole harvest of the im-
mortal shall follow—*they that are Christ’s at His coming.” The
whole ransomed universe, present at the death of Death, shall
swell the triumph of Him who hath abolished him, and creation
in all its circlets shall echo to the one song, bursting from hearts
which are glad in the fruitions of redemption: “ Begotten again
unto a lively hope by the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the
dead.”
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THE HIGHER LIFE.

EASTER.

LIFT up your heads, ye sorrowful ! I :hold,

The dawn of Easter floods the hills with flame !

The sun burns like the light of God’s great name,
Where heaven’s blue courts are flushed with blushing gold.
Let day break in thy heart, and be consoled !

Ohb, let no more the night thy gladness claim.

Let Rope arise from out thy doubt and shame,

As Christ, from death, rose glorified of old.

Thy spirit is a breathing of thy God,
" Pulsating in its chrysalis of clay.
The dust that tires thy feet that onward plod
Is of the night, but thou art of the day.
Oh, let henceforth that day from Him grow fair,
And thou shalt hold an inner Easter there !

I faltered in the storm and gloom, and prayed
That I might touch the hand of Christ, and know
His might to lead me from my doubt and woe :
But when my fingers, trembling and afraid,
Upon His gentle, loving palm were laid,
1 felt the prints that let His life’s blood flow
In Calvary’s dark tumult, years ago,
When heaven grew black and Pilate stood dismayed.

But when I gazed upon His face, I cried,

“ Oh, beautiful ! ” and bowed my head in shame.
Now never more my soul, dissatisfied,

Shall doubt because my pilgrim feet are lame.
But I shall hear His footsteps at my side,

And on my heavy cross shall shine His name !

THE LESSONS OF EASTER,

BeyoxDp the cross was the grave. Around that lonely, rock-
hewn tomb, just outside of Jerusalem’s historic walls, hung earth’s
destinies. Guarded though it was by scarred veterans and sealed
with the Roman seal on that' great stoue rolled against the door,
that grave must be opened. Though the everlasting hills were
piled on it, though Satan stood seuntinel with all his legions of
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demon-guards, though every seraph must hush his song, and om-
nipotent energies be taxed for its accomplishment, that grave must
be opened. “ The Almighty Father-God had said it. The angels
had said it. The prophets had said it. The Son of God Himself
had said it. That grave must be opened, and the silent, weuy,
mangled, crucified death-sleeper must cone to life.”

Amid all the joy of the Easter season let the Christian read
over the old story of conquest. Songs and anthems are but
the echoes of the voice of Hi.. who shattered in fragments the
mighty dominion of death and proclaimed eternal freedom for
death’s captives: “I am He that liveth and was dead ; and be-
hold, I am alive for evermore, Amen; and have the keys of hell
and of death.”

“The cross—the grave—the skies” Eternity must tell the
power of that personal resurrection. It established beyond possi-
bility of doubt the truth that Jesus was the Son of God, it glori-
fied every office of the Mediator; it established Him a Priest
forever; and it invested Him with all kingly power. To declare
that resurrection’s power was to be thenceforth the highest honour
that man could bear; to feel that power the blessing which could
raise men into brotherhood with the Conqueror. Aund yet resur-
rection was only on His way to the skies, where was awaited the
sumneons, “ Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lifted up,
ye everlasting doors, and the King of Glory shall come in!”

Therefore, blessed are they to whom the risen Jesus to-day by
faith appears, as he did to Mary at the sepulchre. Let such adore
Him ; and, then, receiving eternity for clinging to His feet, let
them tell to those who dimly seek to honour Him by funereal
tokens and floral tributes only, how precious an Easter He is
ready to give them. ZTherefore, “ Blessed too are the dead which
die in the Lord.” Does death of friends appal? does the door
unclosing to us and revealing the great things of eternity to our
comprehension alarm, let it be remembered that Christ’s resur-
rection is a glorious proof that our bodies shall not be ruled out
of all recognition in the work of redemption, but that they shall
be raised. It was when writing on this topic that St. Paul burst
fcrth into that series of joyous declarations which ever meets
and checks our gloomy visions. Do we stand at the grave and
cry out, “It is sown in corruption;” the grand jubilant respc se
is, “ It is raised in incorruption.” It is sown in dishoaour, is
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the humiliating confession; “1It is raised in glory,” is the Easter
agsurance. “It is sown in weakness;” and the triumphant
answer is, “It is raised in power.” “It is sown a natural body;”
and over against this is put a wonderful glory, when it is declared
that “ it is raised a spiritual body.”—Z'he Wesleyan.

THE RISEN CHRIST.

“ Nothing,” says even so keen a critic as Heinrich Ewald,
“stands more historically certain than that Jesus rose from the
dead and appeared again to His followers, or than that their seeing
Him thus, again, was the beginning of a higher faith, and of all
their Christian work in the world. It is equally certain that
they thus saw Him, not as a common man, or as a shade or ghost
risen from the grave, but as the one only Son of God—already
more than man at once in nature and power—and that all who
thus beheld him recognized at once and instinctively His unique
divine dignity, and firmly believed in it thenceforth. The Twelve
and others had, indeed, learned to look on Him, even in life, as
the true Messianic King, and the Son of God; but from the
moment of His reappearing they recognizea more clearly and
fully the divine side of His nature, and saw in Him the con-
queror of death. Yet the two pictures of Him thus fixed in
their minds were in their essence identical. That former familiar
appearance of the earthly Christ, and this higher vision of Him,
with its depth of emotion and ecstatic joy, were so inter-related
that, even in the first days or weeks after His death, they could
never have seen in Him the heavenly Messiah, if they had not
first known him so well as the eartbly.”

THE RESURRECTION OF CHRIST.

The contemplation of this point should elevate our thoughts
and affections into heaven and heavenly things, above the sordid
pleasures, the fading glories, and the unstable possessions of this
world ; for “Him we should follow whithersoever He goeth;”

"rising with Him not only from all sinful desires, but from all

inferior concernments, soaring after Him in the contemplations
of our mind and affections of our heart; that although we are
absent from the Lord in the body, we may be “present with Him
in spirit, having our conversation in heaven and our heart there
where our treasure is” (Rev. xiv. 4; Eph. ii. 6; 2 Cor. v. 6;



374 " Canadian Methodist Magazine.

Phil. i, 23 ; iii. 20; Matt. vi. 21); for if our souls do still grovel
on the earth, if they be closely affixed to worldly interests, deeply
immersed in sensual delights, utterly enslaved to corruption, we
do not partake of our Lord’s resurrection, being quite severed
from His living body; and continuing in vast distance from
Him, T shall therefore conclude, recommending that admonition
of St. Paul: “If ye then be risen with Christ, secek those things
which are above, where Christ sitteth at the right hand of God;
set your affections on things above, not on things on the earth:
for you are dead, and your life is hid with Christ in God, that
when Christ, who is sur life, shall appear, then ye may also ap-
pear with Him in glory.” Amen. 2 Pet. ii. 19; Rom. viii. 21;
Gal. vi. 8; Rev.iii. 1; 1 Tim. v. 3; Col. iii. 1-4.—Dr. Isaac Barrow.

FROM THE CRADLE TO THE CROWN.

ADVENT.

Oh'! heéar the strains o’er Bethlehem’s plains,
Glad music in the arr ;

A Saviour dear lies cradled here,
Join ye in praise and prayer.

PASSION.

Ye passers by, oh ! hear the cry
From dark Gethsemane ;

The Son of God, in tears and blood,
Poured out His life for me.

RESURRECTION.

Let every voice aloud rejoice !
Jesus has left the grave ;
He that was slain now lives again,
Hail ! Mighty One to save !
—Daniel R. Harris.

Joyful tidings !
“The Lord is risen to-day ! ”
No longer must the mourners weep,
MNor call departed Christians dead ;
For death is hallowed into sleep
And every grave becomes a bed,
For Christ hath risen, and men shall rise,
For Christ hath won, and men shall win.
—Neale.
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RELIGIOCUS AND MISSIONARY
INTELLIGENCE.

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

THE METHODIST CHURCH.

The sixtieth Missionary Report
has just been published. The ac-
counts from thevarious mission fields
are interesting.  The total income
from all sources is $171,935.60.
Large as this amount may appear,
the Committee will need $200,000
to enable them to merely sustain the
work which they have under their
care without a single dollar being
used for any new missions, so that all
interested need to be up and doing.
The accounts from: Japan must be
gratifying to all who have observed
the marvellous success of missions
in that Empire. Here are a few
items taken from various sources: —

The Methodist missionaries in
Tokio, representing three branches,
held a joint Centennial celebration,
which consisted of two services—
afternoon and evening. The native
preachers as well as the missionaries
took part, both in making addresses
and reading essays. The success of
the meetings was gratifying. Great
expectations of good are entertained
respecting the educational establish-
ments which the missions are sup-
porting.

The largest theatre in Tokio was
completely packed recently for two
days with audiences estimated at
4,500 to 6,000 who listened eagerly
to the preaching of the Gospel by
gative pastors for four hours each

ay.
. The disestablishment of heathen-
ism and granting to Japanese Chris-
tians the right to bury their dead in
a Christian way, show that the
Government of Japan is steadily
advancing in liberality. Respecting
our own missionaries in Japan it is
gratifying that they are meeting with
encouragement in the prosecution
of their work. Sometimes they
make evangelistic tours when they

preach to large congregations. The
Quarterly Meetings which are con-
ducted in true Methodist style are
seasons of refreshing. The open-
ings for additional labourers are
numerous.

From British Columbia we learn
that Bro. Crosby has launched his
new mission boat, which he calls by
the appropriate name Glad 7idings.
All will pray that she may make
many successful voyages in convey-
ing the glad tidings of mercy to the
heathen.

The Missionary Qutlook which is
published at our Mission Rooms is
full of missionary intelligence and
should have an extensive circulation
among our people,

OTHER CANADIAN CHURCHES.

A correspondent of the Chicago
Tribune, writing from Tamsiu, For-
mosa, under date of October 20th,
says :—" Yesterday I called upon
Dr. Mackay, the well-known Cana-
dian missionary, who has been many
years in Formosa, and in the opinion
of every one has done a great deal
of good. rleis a sincere mananda
good Chinese scholar. He under-
stands the island well. His residerce
is on the plateau, and in a row behind
it are his boys’ school, his girls’
school and mission chapel. I found
him well fortified. He hasa gariison
on each side of the front door, com-
prised of 15 coolies armed with a
rifle and cutlass, while leaning against
the pillars of the verandah were
numerous spears with iron heads and
iron-wood handles, such as are used
by the hillmen. At the foot of each
column was a pile of small boulders.
Unhappily there were no catapults
to render these anciént projectiles
useful. The Doctor lamented the
situation, and hoped the French
would not take the island. Six of
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his chapels at various villages up the
river, all of red brick with glass
windows and well furnished,had been
levelled to the ground. His converts
had been turned out of doors, and
their houses had been destroyed. If
trouble continues their lives are in
the greatest danger. ' He was going
on a little steamer trip for his health,
and just at parting was telling Dr.
Johannsen, the resident physician,
to take the boys’school foran hospital
in case the French again landed.”
He regards the island as one of the
garden spots of creation, and says,
“that beautiful and productive as
the country about Tamsiu is, it bears
no comparison with the interior.”

WooDSTOCK BAPTIST COLLEGE.
—Recently a meeting was held in
Jarvis Street Church, Toronto, to
consider the scheme for placing
Woodstock College on a be.ter basis.
Rev. Dr. Thomas occupied the chair.
The various Baptidt Churches
throughout this Province and Quebec
are at present considering the mat-
ter. Ample buildings are required
for the institution, properly furnished
and aaapted for the work of giving
young men and women higher edu-
cation. The sum of $138,000 will be
necessary to accomplish this, which
will include an endowm nt fund of
$100,000 and $25,000 for enlarging
and improvir;, the building. The
remainder of the fund, $13,00c0, will
be needed to pay off the present debt.
There have been raised already $50,-
oco. When another $56,000 has
been subscribed the Hon. William
McMaster will donate the remaining
$32,000.

WESLEYAN METHODIST.

The Friendly Islands have been
evangelized in the lifetime of one
man. Rev. John Thomas, the first
missionary to those islands, recently
died at Birmingham, Eogland. For
several years his converts sent him
an annual gratuity.

The people of these islands now
contribute $10,000 to the mission
funds, besides sustaining their own
missionaries.

A Wesleyan missionary writes
from China, that at least sixteen

Canadian Methodist Magazine.

chapels and preaching-rooms have
been destroyed by the war, the
London Mission,Church of England,
American Presbyterian, and Baptist
Missions, and the Wesleyan Mis-
sion being among the number. The
houses and shops of Christians were
looted,and hundreds rendered home-
less. Already in connection with
the China Inland Mission there are
nearly two hundred missionaries,
many of whom, as is well known,
were to some extent at least trained
in Methodism.

The Rev. Joseph Taylor, of Natal,
thus writes respecting the Trans-
vaal. He says there is a field be-
tween Natal and Umzillas, having
Pretoria as a base, with centres at
Moloffo on the west and Swarzland
on the east. The following is
especially of interest, not only show-
ing a field white to harvest, but also
as teaching us that tabulated results
by nomeans cover all the outcome
of missiunary labour. From Pre-
toria we have already gone two
hundred miles due north, and every-
where we find a people prepared
more or less for the Lord. Amongst
nearly every tribe we have visited
we find some boys who were con-
verted when they were servants in
Natal or the Cape Colony, and have
returned to their heathen country-
men with the “ glad tidings of great
joy.” In some instances these men
have reaped rich fruit of their
labours.

One of the most remarkable me-
morials ever sent from Aberdeen
(Scotland) is the request of the
Young Men’s Christian Association
of that city to the Rev. Hugh Price
Hughes, M.A., Wesleyan, of London,
to visit Aberdeen for a fortnight for
evangelistic work. The memorial is
signed by ministers of all Churches,
and by the Principal and three
professors of the Iree Church
College. _

The Fiji District Meeting was held
last September. Takelo, the oldest
native minister in the group was, at
his own request, recommended fora
supernumerary relation. He has
been an able preacher in three lan-
guages,—his native tongue (Fijian),
also Tonga and Rotuman. October
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11, 1885, will be the jubilee of the
arrival of the first mission party. In
commemoration of that day, the Rev.
F. Langham was requested to pre-
pare a historical discourse in Fijian,
to be printed and read in all the
churches on that day. Neary $28,000
was contributed in the district for
foreign missions during the year.

Mr. John Dunn, of Mount Barker,
South Australia, now in his 84th
y ar, has presented to the Wesleyans
of that colony “the Dunn Memorial
Church,”which financially represents
something like $22,5c0. At the open-
ing of the church, the Hon. John
Dunn, jun. (once a missionary in
Fiji), in speaking of the trials of the
early colonists, told how he and his
father, 44 years ago, walked from
Adelaide to Mount Barker, to take
possession of the land they had pur-
chased for a homestead, and on
reaching it his father dug a patch of
ground about four feet square, and
sowed some radish and lettuce seed,
and then said, “ Now let us kneel
down and pray,” 1nd that simple act
of devotion (sai. the speaker), and
that small patch of cultivation, were
the beginning of religion and farming
in Mount Barker,

METHODIST EPISCOPAL CHURCH.

There are one hundred and two
churches in Baltimore, and the
people have projected what has long
been needed there, and for lack of
which Methodism has met with
serious losses—a female college of
hgh grade.  Some time ago, the
Rev. J. F. Goucher subscribed $25,-
000, but he has now increased the
amount to $50,000. Mr. Henry
Shik has also subscribed $40 ooo,
others have subscribed smaller
amounts, so that the total now
promised is $137,000 and it is in-
tended to raise not less than $200,-
000,

BLishop William Taylor—This dis-
tinguished man has gone to Africa,
and will by this time have held his
arst Conference in Liberia. He will
next proceed to establish his new
mission, which comprises nearly
2,000,000 square miles and 735,000,-
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ooo people, among whom it is not
known that there is more than one
missionary labouring. The field
west is described as a fertile region,
and remarkably salubrious. The
villages are of immense size,

On the 22nd of January, fifty-
three missionaries, including men,
women, and children, sailed from
New York to Liverpool, thence to
Africa, to labour under the direction
of the heroic Bishop. Whatever
views our readers may entertain
respecting the project which Bishop
Taylor has undertaken, all must ad-
mire both him and his self-denying
coadjutors, ind pray that the great
Head of the Church may be pleased
to crown their mission with abundant
success. Just as the party was pre-
paring for embarkation, a telegram
was received by one of the ladies
stating that her father was dead. For
a moment she paused, but with true
Christian fortitude she brusbed
away the tear and went on board
sayingy “ 1 must not turn back.”

Bishop Taylor has previously
established self-sustaining missions
both in India and South America,
which are reported to be in a flour-
ishing condition. A college has been
established at Coquimbo. Rev. J.
H. La Fetra, the superintendent of
the mission schools in Chili, is calling
for twelve additional labourers, male
and female, to act as teachers and
preachers.

The Board of Church Extension
recently held its annual meeting in
Philadelphia. The Board has aided
in building 483 churches, more than
9 per week, and 41 more than the
preceding year. Receipts from Con-
ference collections, $151,583.63; don-
ations and loan fund account, $71,-
306.38 ; balance from last year,
$104,594.70. Disbursements to chur-
ches, $141,265.60; loans to churches,
$186,254.13.

Bishop William Taylor has left
for Africa /e England. In a letter
to Rev. W. McDonald, he says: “1
am off. Good-bye. I shall meet
you again, my beloved brother, pro-
bably on earth, certainly in heaven.
We shall have (D.V.) over 40 of our
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heroic people for the wilds of Aftica.
‘We have not half enough funds in to
pay their passage; but, we are trust-
ing God and His people ¢ without
wrath or doubting.’” Messrs. Crans-
ton & Howe are printing the phon-
etic Testament that, he expects to
use in his missionary work, and will
soon ship 1,000 copies to the west
coast of Africa, packed in tin boxes,
each package to weigh about 56 lbs.,
or a load for one man on the journey
to the interior of the Dark Continent.

Mr. Richard Grant, in the Chris-
tian Witness, gives the names of the
missionaries working under Bishop
Taylor on the self-supporting plan.
The numbers are as follows : South
India, 45 ; Panama, 2 ; Costa Rica,
33 Peru, 4; Chili, 31; Brazil, 4.
Others ave on the way.

Miss Thoburn has been released
from her work in Lucknow and ap-
pointed superintendent,of the entire
work of the Woman’s Foreign Mis-
sionary Society in the North and
South India Conference, thak is, in
all India.

THE DEATH ROLL.

Bishop W. F. Dickerson, .of the
African Methodist Episcopal Church,
died at Carolina, December 21, 1834.
Bishop Dickerson was a member of.
the Ecumenical Methodist Confer-
ence in London in 1881, and de-
livered a stirring address on Meth-
odism and Education.

The Rev. A. N. Brown, of the

Church of England Missionary So-’

ciety in New Zealand, has been
called to his reward. He was
ordained in 1827 by the Bishop of
London. He sailed to his mission
field in 1829, and laboured continu-
ously for more than fifty-five years.
He was the oldest missionary in the
service of the Church of England.
The Rev. Henry B. Steinhauer, of
our North-West Mission, died De-
cember 29th. He was rescued from
heathenism by the labours of the late
Elder Case, who was accustomed to
take him and other children to mis-
sibnary meetings where the singing
of the Indian children created great
interest. In 1840 he accompanied
the Rev..James Evans as a teacher
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. illness.

to the Hudson'’s Bay Territory. In
1851 he was received on trial with
the Conference, and laboured in the
North-West until 1854 when he
visited England, and on his return to
Canada he was received into full
connection with the Conference and
ordained. For a few years he
laboured in Ontario, chiefly among
his own people, and then returned to
the far North-West, with the Rev.
Thomas Woolsey, and laboured con-
tinuously among the Indians untilhis
death, only being absent in Ontario
for a few months in 1882, when he
attended the Conference at Bramp.
ton. He was a faithful, devoted man.
Two sons survive him, both of
whom are preparing for the min-
istry.

The Rev. John Eliott died very
suddenly, January 31, 1885, at his
residence, Richwood. He com-
menced his ministry in 1862 with
the late Methodist New Connexion,
so that he had laboured for Christ
about twenty-three years.

Rev. Richard Phelps died at -
Kelvin, January 28, after seven days’
He- wa's eighty-seven: years
of age, and -entered the ministry in
1826, but for many years he was on
the superannuated list, though he
was always ready to preach when
healthwould permit. His last sermon
was preached only a few days before
his death.

Rev. Samuel Morrison; a superan-
nuated minister in Guelph Confer-
ence, died at his home at Glenwilliam
January sth. He was for several
years identified with the Methodist
Episcopal Church, At different
times he filled the offices of Presiding
Elder, Editor and Book Agent.

The Rev. W. Lindsay Alexander,
D.D., an eminent Congrégational
minister, died at Edinburgh, Scot-
land, Dec. 29. He was a member
of the Old Testament Revision
Committee.

The Rev. James Loutit, of the
Wesleyan Conference, England, died
at Halifax in the latter end of Janu-
ary. He was in the ministry fora
period of 60 years. He had been

stationed in 20 circuits, from New-

castle-on-Tyne, in the north, down
to Plymouth, in the south.
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Bishop Parker, of the Methodist
Episcopal Churcil, South, died in
New Otleans, March sth. He
preached in the forenoon on the 1st
inst., and attended church in the
evening. He was perfectly well on the
Tuesday following, on which day he
walked three miles, was taken ill in
the evening, and next day medical
aid was called in, but he died before
assistance could reach him. This
Church has suffered great.mortality
in its episcopacy during the present
year. :
Right Reverend Dr. Jackson,
Bishop of 'London, died Jan. 6.

ITEMS.

We take. the following from one of
the essays read at ‘the late Centen-
nial Conference respecting the sta-
tistics of Methodism. Itstotal mem-
bership is little more than 3,100,000,
and its total pSpulation—those who
are under its immediate influence—
is estimated at 2§,560,000. Its itine-
rant ministry number 33,400, its
local ministers are 78,000. American
Methodism has a membership of
4,200,000and a population of 20,800,-
000, Its itinerant ministers number

27,600, and its local ministers 36,700. '

The number of Sunday -scholars
taught by American Methodism is
about 2,000,000. It bas church
accommodation orsittings for more
than 7,000 coo,and church property
valued at $74,000,000. ’ )

It is a remarkable fact that
although for the last 125 years a ship
has left England annually for the
Moravian missions in the Arctic
regions, not a single vessel or pas-
senger has been lost by storm, ice-
berg or wreck.

A writer irv the London Zimes
says that a family of converted
Karens, in their intelligent faces,
present a2 marked contrast to their
kinsfolk, who are still Buddhists or
pagans.

The late Morgan L. Smith, of the:

South Baptist Church, Newark, New
Jersey, helped to educate 55 young
men for the ministry, and has left
$50,000 for the founding of scholar--
ships to continue.the work.

The children of the English Con-
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gregational Sabbath - schools last
year contributed $28,790 for the sup-
port of their missionary ships.

The Rev. C. Chiniquy has sent to
the Editor of the Montreal Witness
a list of sixty-three names appended
to a letter to his lordship the
Bishop of Montreal (Roman Catho-
lic) renouncing their connection with
the Roman Catholic Church and
giving their reasons therefor.

The congregation of Notre Dame
Church, Paris, has dwindled from
30,000 or 40,000 of former times. to
200 or 300 even on festival days.

A floating mission.on the Amazon -
river, South America, is about to.be
established by the Roman Catholic
Church. The vessel t6 be used wil}
be called the Ck¥istopherus, and will
be manned by a number of priests
whose duty it will be toevangelize the
population who leave the banks ot
the river and make for the forests
when the watérs.go down. Itisto
contain a fully-furnished chapel as
ample accommodation " for the
priests. '

Nearly all the Esquimaux -of
Greenland are adherents of the
Lutheran faith, having been con-
verted through the missionary enter-
prise of the Danish Church. They
have neat little churches where they
hold religious services every Sunday.
From Greenland the Moravians are
trying to extend taeir labours 1o,
Alaska, and systematic work will be
commenced there early this year.

Out of 2,141 missionaries sent-out
by the Moravian Church, 700 have
died at their posts. OQune of them, D.
Teisberger, laboured for 63 years
among the North American Indians.

The Rev. Dr. Mitchell, of the
Prestyterian Church in the United
States, has published an interesting
account of missions among the In-
dians. He-says of the Creeks, the
Cherokees, the Choctaws; and .the
Dacotahs, that the entire Bible has
been translated into their respective
languages: During the last  five
years 60 additional- labourers havée
been sent to labour-among these red

men, so that now g5 mate and female

missionaries .are -labpuring .among

them. . ‘ . s
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BOOK NOTICES.

2he Divine Origin of Christianily
indicated by its Historical £fects.
By RICHARD 8. STORRS, D.D,
LL.D. New York : Anson D. F.
Randolph & Co., Broadway, cor.
20th Street. 8vo, pp. 674. Price
$3 50

The esteemed author of this vol-
ume is too well known to require any
special commendation. He has been
for many years recognized, both at
home and abroad, as occupying a
prominent place among the ablest
and most scholarly divines on this
continent. He is especially distir-
guished as a preachen and lecturer ;
and most of the productions of his
pen were written for the ear rather
than for the eye ; Lut many of thcm
have such sterling ::lue as to fully
warrant their publicauon in a per-
manent forr... This is especially true
of the ten lectures contained in this
goodly volume. They deal with an
important branch of Christian evi-
dences which has not heretofore re-
ceived the full measure of attention
that it deserved.

The principle involved in the
aphorism ot the Redeemer, that “the
tree is known by its fruit,” is appli-
cable to systems as it is to indi-
viduals. This test Dr. Storrs applies
to Christianity ; and the case which
he has made out can scarcely fail to
produce a profound impression on
the mind of the candid reader. Of
course, it is not claimed that by this,
or any other sort of external evi-
dence, it is possible to demonstra.e
the Divine origin of Christianity.
As Dr. Storrs points out, this religion
itself makes a personal spiritual ex-
perience of its power the only final
evidence of its divinity. To all
honest and earnest enquirers it says,
“ Taste and see that the Lord is
good.” To all skeptical objections
it answers, in the language ot Philip
addressed to Nathanial, **Come and
see;” or in the words of the Divine

Master Himself, “ If any man be
minded to do the will of My Father
in heaven, he shall know of the
teaching, whether it be of God, or
whether I speak of Myself.” As
against the final demonstrative value
of any external argument for Chris-
tianity, Dr. Storrs holds, this Scrip-
tural view of the self-evidencing
power of this religion constitutes an
iasurmountable objection,

What is attempted in these lec-
tures is to establish such a fair,
obvious, antecedent probability that
Christianity is from Ged, that each
couscientious and intelligent man
should study it for himself, should
master its statements, requirements,
offers, should set himself in intirate
personal harmony with its law and
its life— thus making a sufficient ex-
periment of it by accepting and ap-
plying it to his own soul.  In other
words, the author asks himself the
question, Is there any obvious,
torcible, presumptive evidence that
this religion which appeals toits own
self-evidencing power, and invites
mankind to put it to the test of per-
sonal examination and experiment,
has come to us from God as its
author ?” Inanswering this question
he points to the effects ot Chris-
tianity as exhibited in the history of
the Christian centuries.  The argu-
ment, of course, is not new. It has
not escaped *he attention of apolo-
gists in the past. But we do not
remember a book in which it is pre
sented with so much fulness, and at
the same time so compaclly, and
with such impressive force.

Every one who knows anything of
the state of opinior among the most
cultivated portions of mankind at
the time that the Author of Chris-
tianity came visibly on the stage of
human history, needs not to be told
that a marvellous change has taken
place since that period. And no
candid and intelligent person who
has given any degree of attention t0
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the subject, probably, will be dis-
posed to deny that to this Unique Per-
sonage—His life and His teaching
—this change is mainly attributable.
But few of those who have not given
earnest and protracted attention to
it have any idea of how radical and
sweeping this revolution has been.
Christianity has not only giveu to
the world a new conception of God,
and our relation and duty to Him,
but also of man, and our 'ty toone
another. Thus, while it has laid the
foundation for a pure, spiritual re-
ligion, it has at the same time fur-
nished the only basis for an en-
lightened civilization, capable of
sustaining the fabric of society, con-
sistently with human liberty.

This religion has not only taught
men their duty to one another as
individuals, but also as communities
and nations, as it was never under-
stcod before. At the sametime that
it has stimulated the intellectual
faculiies and promoted mental cul-
ture, it has quickened the moral
seniiments and purified the springs
of private and social life. And by
placing befére the minds of men a
higher and nobler ideal thanhad ever
been set before them before, and
by givirg the promise of Divine
help in their efforts to realize it, it
has inspired them with confidence in
the future of the race, and has be-
come one of the most influential
factors in human progress.

These are some of the lines of
thought which are opened up and
admirably illustrated in these lec-
tures, which are confidently com-
mended to the perusal of all who are
engaged in either the pursuit or de-
fence of fundamental Christian truth.
The style of the book is clear,
vigorous, and eloquent; and the
material and mechanical execution
of it are excellent. The appendix,
which forms about one-third of the
volume, made up of quotations from
the authorities referred to in the text
of the lectures, forms an interesting
and valuable feature of the work;
and the copious and accurate irdex,
by the belp of which one can find
anything in it almost in 2 moment,
makes it complete.
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Hints to Self-Educated Ministers,
tncluding Local Preacher s and Ex-
horters,and other Christians whose
duly it may be lo speak more or
less an Public. By JAMES PORTER,
D.D.,author of the “Compendium
of Methodism,” “ Helps to Official
Members,” etc., etc. With an
Introduction by Bishop Wm. §.
Harris, D.D., LL.D., of the Meth-
~dist Episcopal Church. New
York : Phillips & Hunt, 16mo.
Pp. 299.

‘“ This book,” ac the author tells
us, “ has been written at the sugges-
tion of itinerant preachers, whose
opportunities for preparatory edu-
cation were limited, and who claim
that most homiletical books are too
scholastic and exacting to accommo-
date their circumstances.” It treats
of ‘“the Christian ministry, its
origin, objects, and supplies ;" “dif.
ferent processes of entering the
ministry ;” * knowledge necessary to
ministers with suggestions as to its
attainment ;” ‘““the spirit, purpose
and matter of preaching;” “the
construction and composition of
sermons ;” “the delivery of sermons,
as to different methods and a proper
state of mind;” “the delivery of
sermons, as to voice and action ;”
“suggestions with regard to other
public services ;” “duties and dif-
ficulties of the pastoral cffice ;” “use
to be made of the press, exhorters,
local preachers, their origin, use and
present importance;” and a final
chapter on * other Christian workers
who propose to speak more or less
in public, including the mission of
woman,” A hasty examination of
the book has convinced us that it
is well calculated to meet a real
warnt, and that it cannot fail to be
helpful to the classes of Christian
workers for whose benefit it has been
written.

Notes on Ingersoll, By REV., L. A.
LaMBERT. Buffalo, N. Y.: Ca-
tholic Publication Co. ; 16mo, pp.
203.

This clever little book is too well
known in this country to reqnire any
lengthy notice. Every one who has
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read Ingersoll’s infidel lectures
should read these “ Notes.” To use
a common expression, they do not
appear to us to leave the arch-infidel
and eloquent blasphemer a “leg to
stand upon.” He is fairly met at
every point, and ignominiously de-
feated in every instance. We are
not surprised that he has not at-
tempted to reply to this scathing
refutation of his sophistries, and
rebuke of his blasphemies. If he
had common prudence—to say noth-
ing of any bigher quality—he would
devote himself to the discussion of
other subjects, and let theology and
religion alone for the future.

Map of Egypt, the Stnaitic Penin-
sula, and the Promised Land.
Edited by Rev. Louls H. ScH-
NEIDER, and compiled and de-
lineated by MAX FRANKE. Wash-
ington : E. Waldecker, Printer.

This map appears to have been
compiled with great care from the
most reliable sources, such as im-
portant government surveys, and
may therefore be taken to be suffi-
cieatly correct for all purposes for
which a map is generally used. It
is accompanied by a “ Companion”
of pamphlet which, while it adds
little to the price of i*, affords valu-
able assistance to the Bible student
in studying it. It can scarcely fail
to be helpful in the study of the
Scriptures, especially those of the
Old Testament.

The Shadow of the Hand and other
Sermons. By WiLLIAM A. GRAY,
minister of the South Free Church,

Elgin.  Edinburgh : Oliphant,
Anderson & Ferrier. 12mo., pp.
339.

Of the material character and
mechanical execution of this volume
it is not easy to speak too highly.
Both the paper and the typography
are excellent. The sixteen sermons
which it contains are by a prominent
minister of the Free Church of Scot-
land, and are, we judge from a hasty
examination, quite up to the average
character of the current literature of
this kind issuing from the British
press.

Canadian Methodist Magazine.

From Wealth to Poverty; or, the
Tricks of the Traffic. A story of
the Drink Curse, By the REv,
AUSTIN POTTER. Toronto: Wm,
Briggs, 78 and 8o King Street
East. Montreal: C. W. Coates,
Halifax : S. F. Huestis. 16mo.
Pp. 328. Piice $1.00.

This is a striking book, and all the
more striking on account-of its truth-
fulness to fact. The esteemed and
gifted author has evidently made a
profound study of the * drink curse,”
and has drawn a picture of it which
cannot fail to produce a salutary
and lasting impression upon the
mind of the reader. Mr. Potter’s
book deserves to be widely circu-
lated ; and at this time, especially
when the battle of “ prohibition” is
being fought in the country,this vivid
presentation of “the Tricks of the
Traffic” cannot fail to do good. It
will most likely find its way into all
our Sabbath-school libraries, as it
deserves, but we should like to know
that it had found its way into all the
houses in the land. Itbelongstoa
class of books which cannot be too
widely circulated among the young,
and we should say it is one of the
best of the class. We congratulate
our brother on his success in what
we understand to be his first essay
in authorship. We shall doubtless
hear from him again.

Bermuda : An Idyl of the Summer
Islands. By Juria C. R. DoRr.
New York : Charles Scribners
Sons. Pp. 148. Price $1.00.

Whether Canada is to annex the
West Indies or not, Canadian Meth-
odism has annexed the beautiful
summer islands described in this
book. Our ecclesiastical relations
thereto will render this account of
their varied attractions of special
interest to the readers of this MaGa-
ZINE. Mrs. Dorr sees with an
artist’s eye and writes with a poet’s
pen. She was in Bermuda during
the visit there of the Princess Louise,
and, loyal American though she is,
she quite fell in love with her Royal
Highness and enjoyed the military
pomp of the British troops.
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A Prolestant Converted fo Catholi-
city by her Bible and Prayer-
Bootk ; and the Struggles of a Soul
in Search of Truth. By MRs.
FANNY MARIA PITTAR., Buffalo,
N.Y.: Catholic Publication Com-
pany ; 16mo. Pp. 225.

The impression which we get
from reading this volume is that,
for whatever knowledge of spiritual
religion this lady has, she is in-
debted to her Bible; while to the
Roman Catholic Church, in which
she has found a resting-place, she
owes the elements of superstition
with which it has become so
strangely mixed. It is sad to think
that a Protestant, with the Bible in
her hand, and brought up among
professed by Christian people,should
never find the true secret of a happy
lite, in simple faith in the Lord
jesus Christ, and in the coatinual
indwelling of the Holy Comforter,
but we know there are such; and the
experience of this woman only proves
that nothing short of this genuine
Christian experience constitutes a
sure defence against grievous and
soul-destroying error.

Meditations on Life, Death, and
Eternity, By JOHANN HEINRICH,
DANIEL ZSCHOKKE. Translated
from the German by FREDERICA
RowaN. Compiled by the Rev.
L R. DunN, D.D. 2 vols, pp.
277, 312. Price $1.60. New
York: Phillips & Hunt. Toronto:
William Briggs.

This book in the original passed
through several editions. It was a
great favourite with the late Prince
Consort who read much in those
Meditations, “as though he had a
presentiment of his early death.”
The book thus became very precious
1o our widowed Queen, who selected
the themes here given and procured
their translation into English. She
thus expresses herself concerning the
book : “ These Meditations have
been selected for translation by one,
to whom, in deep and overwheiming
sorrow, they have proved a source
of comfort and edification.” And
wherever there are bereaved and
sorrowing hearts, it is believed that
these devout reflections will bring
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comfort and consolation.  The
views of lile, death, and eternity
here given are not dark and gloomy,
but cheerful and inspiring. There
is light in the valley, and joy un-
'ls‘;t)_eakable in the prospect of eternal
ife.

The Making of Canada. By JOHN
READE. From the Transactions of
the Royal Society of Canada. Vol,
I11., Section I1., 1884. Montreal :
Dawson Brothers, Publishers. 4to,
30 pages.

The Literary Faculty of the Native
Races of America. By JOHN
READE. From the Transactions of
the Royal Society of Canada. Vol.
11., Section 11., 1884. Montreal ;
Dawson Brothers.

The merit of these papers is such
as to entitie them to prompter atten-
tion than we have been able to give
them, owing to the over-crowded
state of the literary department of
the MAGAZINE. The name of the
author itself is a sufficient guarantee
that any literary work undertaken
by him shall be conscientiously and
ably performed. He has that rare
faculty for minute and painstaking
research which specially fits him for
the sort of work for which the Royal
Saciety of Canada, or at least that
sectivn of it to which be belongs,
may be supposed to exist. In the
former of these papers Mr. Reade
presents in a condensed form a large
amount of interesting information
respecting the early settlements and
settlers of this country. In thelatter
he deals with a still more difficult sub-
ject of “he Literary Faculty of the
Native Races of America. It evinces
wide reading and specially careful
research in a most interesting field.
An important feature of both these
papers is the light which they shed
incidentaily upon the literature of
the subjects of which they treat. Mr.
Reade is to be congratulated upon
the distinguished ability with which
he has performed this important ser-
vice for the Society and the country ;
andthe Soriety is to be congratulated
upon being able to publish, as part
of its “transactions,” at so early a
period in its existence, papers of
such distinguished ability and per-
manent value.
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Men of Invention and Industry. By
SAMUEL SMILES, LL.D. Pp. 382.
New York : Harper Brothers.
Toronto : William Briggs. Price
$1.50

The world is always willing to hear
whatever the author of those famous
books, “ Self-Help,” ¢ Character,”
“Thrift” and “Duty” has to say.
He has given us here another volume
of industrial biography full of in-
spiration to every reader. The men
whose achievements are here re-
corded are some of the less known
inventors or “captains of industry.”
Among them are Pheneas Pett, one
of the pioneers in British ship-build-
ing ; Francis Smith, who introduced
the screw propeller ; John Harrison,
inventor of the marine chronometer;
Frederick Koenig, inventor of steam
printing ; the Walters of the Z7mes,
and other benefactors of mankind.
Of special interest is the chapter on
students in humble lite, rich in
lessons of hope and courage to the
young and to all who are engaged
in the pursuit of knowledge under
difficulties.

Memorials of Frances Ridley Haver-
gal. By her Sister, M. V. G. H.
London : James Nisbet & Co.,
21 Berners Street. 1883.

Of the many gifted and devoted
women whose consecrated lives and
labors have illustrated the annals of
the Church of God in our day, and
have been made the means ot bless-
ing to so many, few are better
known to the Chiistian public than
Frances Ridley Havergal. Her
saintly character and untiring devo-
tion in the service of her Divine
Master have made her the instru-
ment of edification to thousands of
Christians, and doubtless of leading
many sinners from darkness to light,
These “memorials” contain the
record of her religious lile, mainly
in her own words. They are full of
deep religious experience, and can-~
not fail to carry a blessing with them
wherever they go. The book may
be safely recommended as a closet
companion to the thousands of
Christian women whose aim is to
live a life of entire devotion to God.

Canadian Methodist Magazine.

Notes of Lessons on Moral Subjects;
A Hand-book for Teachers in
Elementary Schools. By Frep,
W. HACKwoOD. London: Pater.
noster Row; Edinburgh and New
York: T. Nelson & Sons. 12mo.,,
pp. 216.

The importance of ethical in.
struction, as a part of elementary
education, is forcing itself more and
more upon the attention of thought-
ful men. A merely secular education
which does not include the develop-
ment and training of the moral sense,
is just as likely to result in the
production of a race of accomplished
scoundrels as anything else. These
forty lesson outlines on such sub-
jects as “ Honesty,” “ Truthfulness,”
“ Candour,” “ Honour,” “ Obedience
to Parents,” “ Love of Home,” and
such like themes, ought to be a valu-
able help to teachers in this impor-
tant part of their work. Such lessons
jndiciously taught and enforced by
the authority of God’s word and the
sanctions of religion can scarcely
fail to be productive of much gcod.

The Wane of an Ideal. By La
MARCHESA COLOMBI. From the
Italian by CLARA BELL. Pp. 260,
New York: William S. Gotts-
berger. Price go cents.

This is another addition to the
fine foreign library issued by this
enterprising publisher. It describes
with much skill village life in lialy,
the struggles of a country lad against
poverty and adversity in Mila, his
final achievment of success and fame,
to find at last that the fair ideal of his
youth had waned and vanished and
left his pinnacle of fame but 2 lonely
splendour.

We are late in noticing the Meth-
odist Year Book for 1885. (New
York : Phillips & Hunt. Pp. 150
Price 25 cents.) Itis a perfect store-

»house of information, facts and
figures on Methodism, especially in
the United States, The story of the
New York Book Concern issuing
three-quarters of a million of printed
pages every day, is one of the most
remaikable on record.



JOHN MACDONALD & Co,,

WHOLESALE IMPORTERS

OF

DRY GOODS, CARPETS, WOOLLENS,

—A N D-—

FANCY GOODS.

R

‘ ‘ TE beg to announce to the trade that our facilities for buying enable us to
offer in every department value unsurpassed at any previous season,

om the various departments visit the British and Foreign markets

Buyers fr
ee, not only the latest styles, but also the

semi-annually, so that we can guarant
most attractive and saleable goods.

For the assorting trade our resident buyer is continually on the look-out
for the newest novelties, so that we may be in a position to place before our

customers the latest productions.

—

— DEPARTMENTS:—

STAPLES:— WOOLLENS:—
MANCHESTER (GOODS. CaNADIAN TWEEDS.
FLANNELS AND BLANKETS. IMPORTED WOOLLENS.
LiNENs AxD JuTE GooDs. RueBER Goobs,
DRESS GOODS:— HABERDASHERY :—
HosiERY AND GLOVES. WooLs AND WooL Goobs,
RisBoxs AND CORSETS. BritisH & ForeioN FaNcy Goops
GeNT'S FURNISHINGS. JAPANESE AND PAPIER-MACHE
Goobs.
MANTLES and SHAWLS:—
CARPETS:—

Lacks, MusLiNg, EMBROIDERIES.
SiLks, SaTiNs, CRAPES.
BRITISH AND GERMAN KNITTED
GooDs.

UPHOLSTERERS’ GOODS:
axp Covers. | Wixpow HoLLANDs, ete.

BRUSSELS AND TAPESTRY.
SUPERS AND THREE-PLY CARPETS,
Durch AND HEMP CARPETS,

Raw SiLK COVERINGS. | CURTAINS

-

JOHN MACDONALD & Co.

TORONTO AND MANCHESTER.




BROWN BROS,,

STATIONERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK MANUFACTURERS,
BOOKBINDERS, ETC.,
66 & 68 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO.

ESTABLISHED 26 YEARS.

BOOKBINDIXNG in every style of the art.
FAMILY BIBLES, ILLUSTRATED WORKS, etc., in morocco extra
gilt, Antique or Plain,

ENCYCLOP.EDIAS, MAGAZINES, REVIEWS, ILLUSTRATED
PAPERS, ete., in good library style; half morocco, calf
or roan.

MUSIC, half bound or full flexible leather.
LAW BINDING, cte., cte.

Silver Mcdul, Dronze Medals, Diplomas and Fiest Prizes for Bookbinding
at ol Eclibitions where ealdbiting.

Booksixpixe ror rue Trank A Neecoary, having all improved machinery,
dies, stamps, cte.  Large editions bound in best styles of
leather or cloth. Prices close.

AcCoUNT-B0OKS of all descriptions on hand or manufactured to order,

NEW TEAS! NEW TEAS!

UST RECEIVED AT THE VICTORIA TEA WAREHOUSE,

which for price and quality cannot be excelled by any house

in the trade. As we neither give presents nor employ agents or

pedlars to sell our far-famed TEAs, you can get them by ordering

by mail or otherwise, at the lowest wholesale prices, delivered
Charges paid, to any Express Office in Ontario.

&F Send for Price List containing Fifty Varieties, Grades
and Miztures, put up in 5, 6, und 10lb. caddies, or in original
packayes of 20, 50, aud 60lbs. each at 30 cents per b, and wp-
wards.  Satisfaction guaranteed in every case.

EDWARD LAWSON,

93, KING STREET EAST, TORONTO.
(SIGN OF THE QUEEN.)



H. & C. BLACHFORD’S
Boot and Shoe Fstablishment

Is fast becoming the MOST CELEBRATED house of the kind in
the Dominion,

FINE GOODS A SPECIALTY.

Sole Agents in Toronto for Edwin C. Burt, of New York.

87 and 89 KING STREET EAST,

OPPOSITE METHODIST BOOK ROOM, TORONTO, Ont.

JAMES H. ROGERS,

Importer of Dressed Skins,

MANUFACTURER OF

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Fine Furs.
Also, Dealer in SHIPPING FURS,

ENGLISH & AMERICAN SILK & FELT HATS.

Corner King and Church Streets,

TORONTO.

[ g s ST —

]“ NPERIENCED AGENTS
4 can make from 210 to 3100
per week, canvassing for ¢ Peo-
ple’s Cyclopedia.” 65 sets

MUNN & CO., of the SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN, con. ¥ 1d ,(J-‘ il 1’1'15 ‘jh? 6 )iO?O h?t
tinue to net as Solicitors for Patents, Caveats, Trage S and delivered in less than
Marks, Copyrights, for the United States, Canada, : three years
Eneland, France, Germany, ete.  Hand Book about :
Putents 5(’!;[ fre%. u’\l‘hirt v-;{'i's:\n\ :

Patentsobtaine rough SNN & COLarenoticed » ce .
In the SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN, The largest. 1 ‘?N,lﬂr‘;d Address for circulars, ete.,
smst widely circulated scientitic paper. $3.20a year, |

Veekly. Splendid engravines and_interesting ipe ‘ » 3
'ormzmnn.f Specilxezirzicupy{ln{ t\ Meientific Amers WILLIAM BRIGGS,
can sent free. ress MUNN & CO Sojpyrive I AR UIE A < Ao
AMERICAN Office, 201 Broadway, New York. 78 & 80 King St. . Toronto




CHINA HATI.I.

8IGN OF THE BIG JUG (Registered).

49 KING STREET EAST,

—0:

THE FINEST STOCK IN THE DOMINTION is to be found in this old

house in

BREAKFAST, DINNER, DESSERT, AND TEA SETS.

ALSO, IN
Bedroom-ware, China and Glass Table Ornaments,

Fancy Jugs, Teapots, and Kettles,
French Flowers and Flower Pots,
Bilver-plated Spoons and Forks,
¢ Cruet Stands & Cake Baskets,
Love-feast Mugs.

GLOVER HARRISON,

IMPORTER.

TORONTO.

 PALMER,
SURGEON.

‘EYE FAR, AND THROAT,

OFFICE—236 JARVIS ST,

T .
Consultations 10 to 3 oronte

E M. MORPHY

WEBSTER DE.

In Sheep, Russia and Turhey Bindings.

(Gold Watches ...... from $15 00 up

Silver ..., ‘o 700 ¢
Clocks «oovvvennin, “ ] gp «
Supplicd at small extra cos S Gold Spectacles. ... .. “ 4 00 ¢
PATENT REFERENCE INDEX, |Stecl Do, withpebbles ‘¢ 1 50 ¢
The latest edition has 3000 more Words in its Ordinary.......... N 0 50 ¢

voeabulary than are found in any other Am, Dict'y

and pearly 3 times the number of Engravings,

An invaluable companion in every library rand
at every firexide.— Toronto Glole.

8hould be in every school in the Dominion.—
Canaca Fducational Mouthly, Toronto.

Best Dictionary of the language.— London Times.

THE STANDARD.
Webster—it has 118,000 Words,
3000 Engraviugs, aud a New
Biographical Dictionary.
TH Stand ard in Gov't Printing Office.
2,000 copies in Public Schools,

ale 20 to 1 of any other series,
BESdewm‘ﬂu +a Family intelligent.
Best he ]p for SCHOLARS,

ERS and SCHOOLS.,
Standard Authnnt\ \nth the U. 8. Supreme
Court. Recommended by the State Sup'ts of
Schools in 36 Stutes, & by 50 College Pres'ts.
@. & C. MERRIAM & CO., Pub'rs, Springficll, Mass

Jewellery & Silverware in great variety.

! SPECIAL DISCOUNT TO CLERGYMEN.

Watches & Jawellcry carefully Repaired.
17CHICAGO, U 3. A,

"THE CURRENT " 205250 1y

wd Family Journal of our time, Clean,
ut, grand ! Over 600 brilliant contnhutorg
50 )mrl) 6 months, £3.00. Buy it at yous
rewsdealer's —Send 10 cents for sample copy.
The Corrent and M¥TnoDisT MAGAZINE will
o wnt to any address for ¥6.00.

I IVE AGENTS can make a Good
J Income by selling our PorurLAR
StescrIpTION Books. #47 500 more
wanted. Address, W, Bricas, 78
& 80 King St. E., Toronto.



- WORKS BY

GEORGESEXTON, M.A. LL.D.,Ph.D.

BIBLICAL DIFFICULTIES DISPELLED.

Being an Answer to Queries respecting so-called Discrepan-
cies in Seripture.  Misunderstood and Misinterpreted
Texts, etc., etc.
Jusr PuBLisnep. 12mo0, CrorH. $1.00.

HISTORY'S TESTIMONY TO CHRIST.

A Discourse preached in St. Augustine's Church, Clapham,
England, 1877.

NEw axD Revisep EpitioN. PAPER, 20c. NET.

THE BASELESS FABRIC OF SCIENTIFIC SKEPTIGISM.

Crowx 8vo, CroTi. $1.75.

THE FALLAGIES OF SECULARISM.

New EbItioN, iIN PapkrR CovErs. 35 CENTS,
‘A vigorous and well-written attack by one who is thoroughly master of
the subject, and brings to bear upon it ability of no ordinary character.”— Rock,

THE FOLLY OF ATHEISM.

In Paper CovERs. 35 CENTS,

IS SECULARISM THE TRUE GOSPEL FOR MANKIND ?

A DeBaTE BETWEEN Dk. SEXTON AND MR. (. W, Foote. 35 CExTs,
‘“Dr. Sexton may be fairly congratulated on his complete victory.”— Public
Optnion.
CHRISTIANITY AND SECULARISM.
Written Debate with Mr. C. Watts.

CrowN 8vo, CLoTH. 90 CENTS,
“Dr, Sexton, in our judgment, was more than a match for his antagonist.”
—Primitive Methodist. .

AN IMPARTIAL REVIEW OF THE REVIVAL MOVEMENT OF
MESSRS. MOODY & SANKEY.
Paper, 17 CENTS.

THE UNION OF CHRISTIAN INTEGRITY WITH CHRISTIAN
LIBERALITY.

Paper, 17 CENTS.

THE PRESENT AGE.

Paper, 17 CExTs,

WM. BRIGGS,

78 axp 80 Kixa Srreer East, Toroxto.
C. W. COATES, MoNTREAL, QUE. S. F HUESTIS, Havrrax, NS




JUST PUBLISHED!

A CANADIAN NOVEL,

“WILLIAM AND MARY,”

A Tale of the Siege of Louisburg, 1745.
By REV. DAVID HICKEY,
Parrsboro’, Nova Scotia.

12mo, cloth, 317 pages. Price $1.
Usual discount to Ministers, Sunday Schools, and the Trade.

THE METHODIST ANNUAL

FOR 1885,

EDITED BY

REV.JOHN McLEAN, B .A_
PRICE 20 CENTS.

Contains full statistical information concerning Methodism in the Dominion.
of Canada, Great Britain and Ireland, and the United States.

“This Annual containg a large amount of interesting information, not
merely about the Methodists in Canada, but about all the chief religious bodies
on the continent and in Britain.”—Toronto Globe.

Mailed post free on receipt of price.

NOW READYI

THIRD EDITION OF

Diseipine of the Mabhodish Chareb.

Price—Cloth, 60 cents net; French Morocco, limp, red
edges, $1.00 net.

TAX EXEMPTIONS.

THE CHURCH’S SIDE OF THE CASE.
A LECTUREK.

By REV. W. J. HUNTER, D.D.,
HAMILTON.
Price, Paper 15 cents net.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, Publisher,
78 anp 80 Kine Streer East, TORONTO.
Or, C. W. COATES, S. F. HUESTIS,
Montreal, Que. Halifaz, N, S

Address—



WAR MAP OF EGYPT

AND THE

EGYPTIAN SOUDAN,

SHOWING

THE SEAT OF WAR,

ACCOMPANIED WITH A

"HISTORY OF EGYPT, ITS GOVERNMENT, ETC.
PRICE 25 CENTS, POST-FREE.

AUTHORIZED COPYRIGHT EDITION.

LIFE OF

“Chinese” Gordon, R.E., C.B.

WITH A PORTRAIT ON THE TITLE PAGE.

By CHARLES H. ALLEN, F.R.G.S.,

Secretary of the British and Foreign Anti-Slavery Society.

Price 5 Cents,

POST FREE.

Over 300,000 copies of this life of ‘“Chinese” Gordon, by Mr. Allen, were
sold in England in a very short time.

THE ONE MEDIATOR;

Selections and Thoughts on the Propitiatory Sacrifice and Intercession Pre.
sented by the Lord Jesus Christ as our great High Priest; with
appended chapters on the Conditions of Salvation,
etc., ete.

By REV. J. S. EVANS.
Price, 12mo, cloth, 392 pp., $1 net.

Address—
WILLIAM BRIGGS, Publisher,
78 & 80 King Street East, TORONTO,

Or, C. W. COATES, S. F. HUESTIS,
Montreal, P. Q. Halifax, N. 8.



VALUABLE WORKS LATELY PUBLISHED.

THE SABBATH FOR MAN.

A study of the Origin, Obligation, History, Advantages and Present
State of

SABBATH OBSERVANCE.

With special reference to the rights of Working Men. Based on Scripture,
Literature, and especially on a Symposium of Correspondence with persons of
all nations and denominations.

WITH A SABBATH MAP OF THE WORLD,

BY REV. WILBUR F. CRAFT, A.M,
12mo, Cloth, 633 pp. 81.75.

THE DIVINE ORIGIN OF CHRISTIANITY,

INDICATED BY ITS HISTdRICAL EFFECTS.

BY RICHARD S. STORRS, D.D., LL.D.
8vo, cxoiﬂ;,rm p;): 7$3,75.

A STUDY OF ORIGINS:

—OR,—

THE PROBLEMS OF KNOWLEDGE OF BEING AND
i OF DUTY.

BY E. De PRESSENSE, D.D.
12mo, Cloth, 515 pp. $1.50.

“A GREAT BOOXK.”

THE NATURAL LAW N THE SPIRITUAL WORLD

BY HENRY DRUMMOND, F.R.C.E., F.G.S.
414 pp. Price $1.60.

““Its originality will make it almost a revelation ; the charm of its style
will give it fascination—the sober reticence of its thought will commend it tc
the most critical,” ete.—Christiar. Union.

Address— )
WITLITLTAM BRIGGS,
78 and 80 King St. East, Toronto,
Or—C. W. COATES, Montreal, Que.; S. F. HUESTIS, Halifax, N.S.



= SEIRINMONS =
BY JOSEPH LECKIE, D.D.
12mo, Cloth. 382 pp. Price $2.00.

THE GOSPEL AND THE AGE.
SERMONS ON SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

BY W. C. MAGEE, D.D.
Crown 8vo, Cloth. Price $2.50,

PULPIT AND GRAVE;

A volume of Funeral Sermons and Addresses from leading
pulpits of America, Engla,nd France, etc.

EDITED BY %, J. WHEELER, AM.
8vo, Cloth. Price 81,75,

FIRST PRINCIPLES OF FAITH.
BY MARSHALL RANDLES,
Author of ** For Ever,” etc.

8vo, Cloth, 302pp. - - - - Price $2.00.

OUR LORD’S THREE RAISINGS FROM THE DEAD.

BY HUGH MACMILLAN, LL.D., F.RS.E.
12mo, Cloth. Price $2.00.

THE STORY OF THE EARTH AND MAN.
BY J. W. DAWSON, C.M.G., F.R.S., Etc.,
Author of *‘Origin of the World,” etc.
8vo, Cloth, 410 pages. - - - - . Price $2.25.

A YTOUNG MAN ;
His Farrn; His Amvs; His Work; His CHurcH; His

HoMe AND FrIiENDS ; His LEISURE AND RECREATION.
12mo, Cloth. Price 70 Cents.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

78 & 80 King St. Bast, TORONTO.,
Or, C. W. COATES, MOXTREAL, Que.: 8. F, HUESTIS, HaLirax, N, 8.

Address—



A BOOK OF GREAT MERIT.

GEORGE MOORE,

MERCHANT AND PHILANTHROPIST.

BY SAMUEL SMILES, LL.D.

Author of ““Self-Help,” etc. With Steel Portrait. 12mo, cloth, 250 pp. 70cts.
SENT TO ANY ADDRESS POST FREE.

OPINION OF REVY. DR, WITHROW,

The life of George Moore, Merchant and Philanthropist, should be in every
Sunday-school in the Dominion. Young men especially will find it an inspira-
tion to duty and to consecration of their powers to the glory of God and wel-
fare of man that will make their lives sublime.

OPINION OF MR. JOHN MACDONALD.

The story as told by Sniiles reminds one Qﬁ{he tales of the Arabian Nights.
A lad of uncouth gait, rustic in dress and manner, and with a scanty education,
goes from his native Cumberland to London 4vercomes every difficulty under
which he laboured, advances step by step until he takes his place (and that a
foremost one) among the merchant princes of the great city ; acquires influence
as the result of his sterling worth, counting among his friends the great and
noble of the land, including bishaps, archbishops and members of the Royal
Family, and yet never forgets theaﬁ)wk’.deés of his origin, and takes delight in
aiding those whose beginnings were like his own. Acquires wealth by his un-
wearied industry, and scatters it #@ly in doing good, being as eminent as a
philanthropist as he was as a merchant.

I know of few books which ought to have so salutary an influence in giving

a healthful bias to the life of a young man, whatever may be the profession or
business he purposes adopting.

To every merchant its study should prove invaluable; indeed it is difficult
to imagine any merchant failing, who will follow the many lessons which the
life of this extraordinary man is calculated to teach.

The book ought to meet with an enormous sale.

BE Agents will find this a capital selling book, being both good and
cheap. It should find a place in every home.

New Music Bools.

THE GOSPEL IN SONG.

COMBINED.

“ECHOES OF EDEN,” “SING THE GOSPEL”
And other Selected Songs and Solos, as sung

BY E. 0. EXCELL.

Price 385 Cents per copy. $3.80 per dozen.
It contains over 300 selections, most of which are entirely new.

78~ Send for Specimen Pages.
WILLIAM BRIGGS, Publisher,

78 and 80 Kixe Streer East, TORONTO.
Or, C. W. COATES, Mo~TrEAL, QUE. : S. F. HUESTIS, Haurax, N.S.

Address,



MISSIONARY BOOKS.

PRIZE ESSAY ON MISSIONS.

THE HEATHEN WORLD:

ITS NEED OF THE GOSPEL, AND THE CHURCH'S
OBLIGATION TO SUPPLY IT.

BY REV. GEORGE PATTERSON, D.D.

Price,'412mo, Cloth, 293 pages, 70 cents.

Deeply impressed with the condition of the Heathen World, and its need
of the Gospel, and of the obligation of the Church of Christ to supply that
need, a gentleman offered a prize of 100 guineas for the best Essay on this im-

portant subject. The competitioy was open to the Dominion of Canada and
the Island of Newfoundland. @&

From Methodist Recorder, Erfland: ¢ Dr, Patterson has treated his vast
subject in an exhaustive, and yef withal concise manner. The book is brimful
of information, and will, we hope, form the staple of not a few missionary
speeches in this country this winter. It is by far the best we know on the

= ”
whole subject. -

THE MACEDGNIAN CRY;

A Voice from the Lands of Brahma and Buddha, Africa,
and Isles of the Sea; and

A PLEA FOR MISSIONS.

BY THE REV. JOHN LATHERN, D.D.

The Toronto Mail says : ““ The style of Mr. Lathern is a vigorous, readable
style, a practical style, and especially a good pulpit and platform style ; and no
one who begins this volume will drop it because it is too dry.”

Price, 12mo, Cloth, 280 pp., 70 cents.

THE MISSIONARY PROBLEM :

CONTAINING A HISTORY OF PROTESTANT MISSIONS
ON SOME OF THE PRINCIPAL FIELDS OF
MISSIONARY ENTERPRIZE.

BY JAMES CROIL.
12mo, Cloth. Price $1.00.

Address—WILLIAM BRIGGS,

78 & 80 Kinc St. East, ToroNTO ;
Or, C. W. COATES, MoxTrREAL, QUE.: 8. F. HUESTIS, HaLirax, N, 8.



TEMPERANCE BOOKS.

JUST PUBHSHE.‘D —A NEW BOOX.

FROM WEALTH TO POVERTY;

THE TRICKS OF' THE TRAFFIC.
A STORY OF THE DRINK CURSE.

By Rev. Austin Potter.

12mo, cloth, 328 pp. Price 90c.
A New and Startling Temperance Story, by a Canadian Author.

THE MAN- TRAPS (F THE CITV.

A TOUNG MAN’S WARNIGG TO YOUNG MEN.

BY REV. THOMAS E. GREEN.
12mo, Paper. ILLUSTRATED Price 35 Centas.

The Temperance Battle-field;
AND HOW TO GAIN THE DAY.

A book for the young of all ages. Full of humorous and pathetic stories.
BY REV. JAMES C. SEYMOUR.
Illustrated, Cloth, 188 pages, 65 cents,

AMMUNITION FOR THE

“SCOTT ACT” CAMPAIGN,
THE OLD VICE AND THE NEW CHIVALRY.

BY I. TEMPLETON-ARMSTRONG.
12mo, Cloth, 178 pages, Illustrated. Price 75 cents.

HISTORY OF THE GREAT TEMPERANCE REFORMS
OF THE NINETEENTH CENTURY.

By Rev. ‘James Shaw.

Cloth, 527 pages. Price $2.00.

== SEND FOR OUR LIST OF TEMPERANCE LITERATURE,

Just the thing for the great Temperance Revival now
spreading throughout the country.

Address— WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Or, 78 & 80 King Street East, Toronto ;
S. F. HUESTIS, HALIFaAX ; C. W, COATES, MONTREAL.




WORKS ON

PLYMOUTH BRETHRENISM,

WANDERING LIGHTS: A Stricture on the Doctrines

and Methods of Brethrenism. By Rev. R. Strachan. Price, paper, 10 cts.

BROEEN REEDS; Or, THE HERESIES OF THE

Plymouth Brethren and other Evangelists shown to be contrary to Secrip-
ture and Reason. By Rev. E. H. Dewart, D.D. Price, paper, 10 cents.

PLYMOUTH BRETHRENISM: A Refutation of its

Principles and Doctrines. By.Rev. Thos. Croskery. 12mo, cloth, 90 cts.

PLYMOUTE BRETHRENISM, Unveiled and Refuted.

By Rev. William Reid, D.D. 12mo, cloth, 90 cents,

TWO FUNDAMENT.L ERRORS IN THE TEACH-

ing of the Plymouth Breth By Rev. T. G. Williams. Paper, 2 cents
each ; 20 cents per dozen ; $1.25 per 100.

A CATECHISM OF THE DOCTRJNES OF TEE PLY-
mouth Brethren. By Rev. Prof. Uroskg#) M.A. Paper, 10 cents.

ADDRESS—-

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

78 & 80 King Street East, Toronto.

Or, C. W. COATES, Montreal, Que.; 8. F. HUESTIS, Halifax, N.S§.

SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN.

ESTABLISHED 18486.

The most popular Weekly newspaper devoted
to science, mechanics, engineering, discoveries,
inventions and patents ever published, Every
number illustrated with splendid engraviogs,
This publication furnishes a mcst valuable en-
cg'clopedia of information which no person
, should be without. The popularity ot the E

SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN I8 such that its circulation
nearly e(%\.luls that of all other papers of its
class combined. Price, £3.20 a year. Discount
to Clubs. Sold by all newsdeslers. MUNN &
CO., Publishers, No. 361 Broadway, N. Y.

ATENTS Munn & Co. have

BOOK AGENTS WANTED

FOR

‘SUNLIGHT AND SHADOW

The Fastest Selling Book ever issued.
An entirely new work by

JOHN B. GOUGH.

This work is overflowing with tender pathos,
spicy humour, and good things for all, 1Itis
outselling all other books three to one. Min-
isters say, ‘ God speed it.” Thousands are
waiting for it, and reports from Agents are
excellent, Address—

WILLIAM BRIGGS
78 and 80 Kixe 8t Easr, ToroxNTo, Ont

also had Thirty.
2 Seven Years'

ructice before the Patent Office, and

ave prepared more than One Hun.

dred Thousand applications for pat-

ents in the United States and foreign
countries, Caveats, Trade-Marks, Copy-

rights, Assignments, and all other papers for
securing to inventors their rights in the United |

ITAGENTS WANTED

States, Canada, England, France, Germany and
other foreign countries, prepared at short
notice and on reasonable terms,

Information as to obtaining patents cheer-
fully given without charge,
information sent free. Patents obtained through
Munn & Co. are noticed in the Scientific
American free The advantage of such notice
is well understood by all persons who wish to
dispose of their patents.

ddress MUNN & CO., Office ScianTIrio
AMRRICAN, 361 Broadway, New York.

Hand-books of !

for the beautiful book

' MOTHER, HOME, AND HEAVEN.

| The work of best authors. A choice volume,
elegantly illustrated; 126,000 already sold.
| Great success of agents everywhere. Write for
circulars.

; WILLIAM BRIGGS,

‘ 78 and 80 King 8t. East,

| TORONTO.
|



THE REVISED VERSION

OF THE

HOILY IBIBIL.H.
T0 BE PUBLISHED SHORTLY AFTER EASTER.

Our orders will be filled, by arrangement with the Oxford University Press,
from the FIRST SHIPMENT, which will be despatched
to us from England on the day of publication.

& Please send in your order speedily, and we will attend to it promptly and
carefully.

PRICES FROM ONE DOLLAR UP.
SEND FOR LIST OF STS%E"S AND PRICES.
;E;:};;(NI)DYLAN JON ES’T‘EE\V BOOK, NOW READY.
CANADIAN COPYRIGHT EDITION.
STUDIES IN THE GOSEHT, ACCORDING TO ST, JOH.

,,4/
o 12mo, cloth. 322 pages. $1.50.

ALSO BY THE SAME AUTHOR,

Studies tn the Acts of the Apostles.

““Signal ability. The author thinks for himself, strikes out into his own
paths, and walks alone with an independent step ; he does not lean on the arm
of anyone. We rejoice to know from this volume, that Cambria has still
preachers of original thought, fervid enthusiasm and stirring eloquence.”—
The Homilist.

12mo, cloth. $1.50,

STUDIES IN THE GOSPEL BY ST. MATTHEW.

12mo, cloth. $1.25.

“We regard the discourses of this volume as models of exposition ; and
ministers who are engaged in_taking their hearers through the first gospel,
cannot do better than get Mr. Jones’ volume.”—Christian World Pulpit.

¢ Mr, Jones writes with much literary finish and skill, and with an evident
avoidance of coarse sensationalism so common in works of the kind, for which
we know not how to be sufficiently grateful.”—Christian Globe.

Address—
WILLIAM BRIGGS, PUBLISHER’

78 and 80 KiNe St. East, TORONTO.
Or, C. W. COATES, Mo~NTREAL, QUE. : §. F. HUESTIS, Hauirax, N.S.



GREAT REDUCTION

IN THE PRICES OF THE

REVISED NEW TESTAMENT.

OW that the Revised Version of the Holy Bible is about being Published,
and copies of which will soon be amongst us in Canada, we offer the

following styles and prices of the Revised New Testament at wonderfully
low prices. See list as below :

Regular Reduced

NONPARIEL, 32mo. Price. to.

s $ ¢

Cloth Boards, Red Edges........... 0 30 010

Paste Grain, Circuit...... ......... 075 045

French Morocco, Circuit............ 1 00 0 60

Turkey Morocco, Limp.............. 1 40 0 50

Turkey Morocco, Cir %............ 175 . 075

BREVIER, ] 6mo.

Cloth Boards, Red Edndl............ 075 025

Paste Grain, Limp, Gift Edges...... 1 00 0 50

Paste Grain, Circuit.......... 135 0 60

Turkey Morocco, Limp..... ... ... 175 075

Turkey Morocco, Circuit..... . ')2 50 0 90

LONG PRIMER, Cr. Sy

Cloth, Red Edges.................. 2 .40 0 45

Paste Grain, Limp........... ... .. ~d 4D 0 60
Turkey Morocco, Limp.............. 2 50 11

Turkey Morocco, Circuit............ 325 125

PICA, DEMY, S8vo.
Cloth, Bevelled, Red Edges......... 2 50 075
Turkey Morocco, Boards............ 5 50 2 00
PICA, ROYAL, Svo.
Cloth, Bevelled, Boards............. 375 175
Morocco Boards, Gilt Edges......... 7 50 4 50
The Old and the New Version compared.

Arranged on opposite pages. Cloth..... - 150 075

Paste Grain Limp, Gilt Edges .......... 2 50 125

Full Morocco, Extra Gilt, Gilt Edges.... 4 50 225

COMPANION TO TEHE

REVISED VERSION OF THE NEW THESTAMENT,

Eaxplaining the reasons for the changes made on the Authorized Version.
BY ALEX. ROBERTS, D.D.,
With Supplement, by a Member of the American Committee of Revision.
Paper........... ... ... 30c. to 5c,
[0 153 2 65c. to 10c.

THE TEACHERS' EDITION OF THE REVISED NEW TESTAMENT.
With an Index and Condensed Concordance, Harmony of the Gospels, Maps,
Parallel Passages in full, Tables and many other Indispensable Helps.
Minion, 8vo, Cloth, Boards, Red Edges.... &1 50 to  75c
" " Sheep, " " (LI 200 » sl 00
" v French Moroceo, Gilt Edges. 250 « 125

Send in your Orders at once, which will receive our prompt attention. These prices cover
Postage, but are otherwise NET.

Address, WILLIAM BRIGGS, Publisher,
) 78 and 80 King Street East, ToroxTo.



B WALKER & SONS,

CLOTHIERS

AND
—

GENTS MERCERS.

/ ﬂﬁw/ﬁm‘ Fine E nglish  Woollens,

FROM WHICH THEY MANUFACTURE

:CLOTH'NG TO ORDER:

In latest LoNDoN and NEw York StyLes. With superior Workmanship and
at lowest Cash Prices.

~—ALSO—

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL MANUFACTURERS OF
READY MADE CLOTHING.
78~ BOYS' CLOTHING A SPECIALTY. -&x
Gents’ Heavy Beaver Overcoats. Gents Fine Worsted Diagonal Overcoats.
Every Garment Guaranteed as represented.

The Golden Lion jiscomonss smiser.

In Men’s and Boys’ Hats we are direct impor of all the Leading Styles,
by the best English and American Makers.

WOODROW AND CHRISTY SILK HATS IN GREAT VARIETY,
&& LADIES AND GENTS FINE FURS—
SEAL SACQUES, LONDON DYE (WARRANTED.)

Astrachan Jackets, Beaver Jackets, Persian Lamb Jackets,
Ladies’ Seal, Persian Lamb, Astrachan, Baltic Seal, Mink & Alaska
Sable Muffs. Ladies’ Fur Caps—a large variety at low prices.

Children’s Fur Jackets, in all kinds of fashionable Furs
and good styles. #& Our own make.

Gents’ Fur Caps, Overcoats and Gauntlets—all kinds.

Bear and all other kinds of Fur Trimmings. Men’s and
Boys’ Moccasins. Men’s and Boy’s Lined Kid Gloves in great
variety at low prices.

J. & J. L UGSDIIN,

MANUFACTURERS,
101 YONGE STREET, TORONTO.

AR A A

N.B.—Highest prices paid for all kinds of Raw Furs,




FOR THE HOLIDAYS.

IN STOCK A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF THE

“NEWCOMBE>’ PIANOFORTES,

Considered by many experts the finest made in Canada ; also, the eelebra.ted
Pianofortes of

WILLIAM KNABE & CO, oF NEwW YORK AND BALTIMORE.
ORGANS BY WILLIAM BELL & CO.,

And other reliable makers, from $50 upwards.

Second-hand Piancs and Organs by most of the Prominent Makers, on easy
terms for Rent, or, at Special Rates for Cash.

OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO.,
Corner of Chetrch and Richmond Streets, Toronto.

DOMINIPN LINE,

RUNNING BETWEEN

QUEBEC AND LIVERPVC?.IN SUMMER,

AND
PORTLAND AND LIVER L, JN WINTER.

The Steamers of this Line are all Fms't CLABS, Full P:)}é&d Iron and Clydeutit, ;
in water-tight compartments, and c&rry Stewards Stewardesses, and Surgeons,

T,

Dates of Sallmg from PORTLAND to,LIVERPOOL’dlrect

DOMINION .. 5th Mar. | TORONTO.......... 9th April.
MONTREAL . “ MONTREAL.......23rd
BROOKLYN . 26th * *ORBEGON ..:vovevviiiinninnnn..

* These Steamers have »‘:,ALOON Music-rooM, SMoxmu-noou, STATE-ROOMS, and
BaTH-rROOMS Amidships, where but little motion is felt, are ha.ndsomely
fitted up, and carry no cuttle.

o~

KT RATES OF PASSAGE FROM POBTLAND—J}ABIN, $50, $60, $65, AND $80,
Return $90, $108, $11'7 and $144,
According to Steamer and berth, and all outside rooms,
Intermediate, $40; Steerage, $21.
A Discount of 10 ¥, is allowed to Ministers and their Wives.
For further particulars apply in Toronto, to

GEO. W. TORRANCE, or, ALEX, STUART,
45 Front Street East; 50 Yonge Street ;

Or in Montreal, to

DAVID TORRANCE & Co.

GENERAL A.GENTS

VICTORIA UN IVERSITY
COBOURG, ONT.

L ]
ToraL Expense for Board, Ttutzon, and ‘Incidentals, from $120 to $150 per
anpum.
CALENDARS containing fnll particulars, for Faculties of Arts, Law, Medi-
cine, and Divinity, to be had on application.




OPINIONS SHOWING THAT
CRESCENT LAKE, N.W.T, IS THE SPOT.

Those who noted the lenﬁhy tgublished list of desirable settlers who have taken up homesteads with our Company will
e

be curious to know how they e place. Let them speak for themselves |

Mr. W. EAKIN, referring to the district between the Canadian Pacific Railway and our location as to timber, lay of
land, and quality of soil, says :—*‘ It is not as good as what I have seen in our townships.” *

Mr. THOMAS EVANS, in a letter to his wife, says:—‘ We saw the two farms, and we are quite satisfied with then,
Assoon as Mr. Outhwaite had finished goin% round his land, he said, ¢ Well, it's splendld.'”

Mr. J. LESTOCK REID, D.L.8,, in a nal letter, writes :—*I sm-quite sure that the longer they or any othes
settlers are in these townships the better they will like the locality ; and there is one thing sure—they cannot get_better soil
and :tdi:‘t“{lfg,mm adapted for farming than these townships. I am confident that before long there will be no lands more
soug .

Mr. GEORGE ADDISON, writes:—* Mr. Eakin says the Eckardts have a good section, and have sown some grain,
They are pleased with their land.

Nr. GEORGE McBAIN, writes:—*1 am most delighted with the country, and ssy yeu bave not overnated i one

fota.

Mr. CHARLES BARRAS, says :—* I am very well pleased with the country ; find it all as represented. The country
looks splendid ; never saw bettermmlmywhere.’e'q

Mrs. JOHN ATKEY, writes :—*“My husband wrote t0 me since his arrival ; he is pleased.”

Mr. GEORGE 8. THOMSON (late of Toronto) writes :—1 may we are pr with the
country. * ® * [ have not seen better land. ehpknﬁhﬂn.%m;mdtheboyll:{d the; hsvogm.ﬁlh
tired of shooting them now, for they can easily knock them down wi cks. * * * The Guide and Mr. Eckardt have

- th
ﬁmo over the track between here and Broadview, and it issaid to be a splendid trail by them ; the journey can easily be done

two days—the forty miles—and we will get our letters after this once a week. 1 have been in good spirits endid
health oigc'e_l umer:{) here, having gained 10 1bs., and I never feit better in my life.” opl

Mr. EDWARD OUTHWA (late of Yorkville), writes:—* We are as lnp;;y a8 the day is long. Advise Mra,

Outhwaite to sell out; there is too much worry in business. * * * Mr. Moore, I'find this place just en.s iyél‘.”“‘ said. 1§

* is quite a park. 1 have not seen anything like it in Ontario. The land is —wood is plentiful —water

Mr. THOMAS EVANS (te of Yorkville), writing to his wife and Mra. Outhwalte, says :—*‘ Oh, it's gorlaulm
gl.:nting your own * taters’ on your own land—and such land ! Neither of us ever saw the like before, We have got
utiful farms, and Outhwaite has chosen a quarter section for Mrs. M. He says they are well worth $2,000.”

SOME FEATURES.

1. Boil is rich Black Loam. 6.’Convenient supply of Samd, Gravel, Lime,

2. Water is Pure and Good. Brick-clay, and Steme for Building pur-

8. Drainage Excelient, without abruptmess. post ,

4. Prairie and Woeodland advantageously blemded | 7. Geog= rhical advantages are manifest, as twe

8. Plenty of Timber for Fence, Fuel, and Build- proj rted Rallways are already lecated
img purposes. thr¢ gh these tracts.

The Company have also two other splendid locatioms—one at the Elbow of the North Saskatchewan,
the other at the croesing of the Red Peer River by the trail from Calgary to Edmonton. The following
AUTHORITATIVE OPINION .
fa quoted from a letter of the Rev. JOHN McDOUGALL, of Merley, N.W.T, (23 years » missionasy in the Nerth-Westh

* Speaking {uonlly of all your locations—in m{ better selections cannot be made in the sountry. With all
:{Inthmto knowledge of the whole territories, I could not have chosen them to better adv. In shord, were I
tudcom-.konl&ﬁono“hocholmtmﬂoulturdlmdﬂnthwhﬂaﬂoﬁh-Wd,lwmld MMWE

you bave selected.”

FREE HOMESTEADS TO PIONEERS.
CHEAP FARMS IN SETTLED DISTRICTS.

tar Write for particulars to JOHN ., T. MOORE
7’ - ,
82 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO. Managing Director.




