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: CHURCH FELLOWSHIP.

_ CoRRECT views on this question, are in our opinion necessary to the con-
“Belentious and profitable discharge of the duties of membership in a Church.
Undoubtedly, there is a confidential and Christian communion of individuals
7n the private exchange of sentiments and mutual love flowing from thetruth
-gincerely received by the parties. There is, however, according to the New
Testament, a Church fellowship which it is not well either to ignore or for-
‘get. When men believed the gospel they separated themselves from the
*world, and joined together as disciples. This was the invariable arder of
iproceeding, a fact which is destructive of the theory of Church polity, which
‘makes the ecclesiastical organization the channel of grace and salvation. The
‘association of believers in visible societics, to obey the laws of Christ, followed
‘conversion. In that new position they had duties to discharge, it demanded
:steadfast continuance in the Apostle’s doctrine and fellowship, and in break-
-ing of bread, and in prayers. The true nature and design of Church fellow-
-ship should be considercd. The Apostle John says, ¢ that which we have
- seen and heard declare we unto you, that ye also may have fellowship with
‘us, and truly our fellowship is with the Father, and with his Son Jesus
> Christ.” Fellowskip implies oneness. Between an Apostle and the weakest
¢ believer there is communior, for they are one in heart and soul on the great
essentials of religion. By the Apostolic testimony, cordially embraced, every
barrier of caste and animosity is swept away, for there is neither Jew nor
Greek, circumeision nor uncircumeision, barbarian, Sythian, bond nor free,
but Christ is all and in all. A Church of Christ must therefore be consti-
tuted of material that harmonizes; indeed society among men necessarily
involves unity in the great objects for which the body exists: friends and not
enemies compose the membership. In religion, oneness of views, of character
and of work, forms the fitness for combination. Censeless contention and
strife would spring up from the amalgamation of parties diametrically
opposed, hence the charge to the Corinthian chureh, 2 Cor. vi. 14, 16, « Be
ye not unequally yoked together with unbelievers: for what fellowship hath
righteousness with unrighteousness? and what communion hath light with
darkness 7 and what concord hath Christ with Belial ? or what part bath he
that believeth with an Infidel ? and what agreement hath the temple of God
with idols? Tor ye are the temple of the living God ; as God hath said, I
will dwell in them ; and I will be their God, and they shall be my people.”
At the very entrance into fellowship, it becomes needful to furnish such
evidences of the experience of the power of religion as vill be satisfactory.
This touches an important controversy. Is it to be evidence of true conver-
sion to God, or a certain measure of Christian knowledge, and a good moral
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character, that is to open the door of admission to the Church? Tn our
view, Scripture and common sense decide that communion must flow from
the heartfelt enjoyment of the truth; to put it on any other ground may
swell the list of the Church membership, but utterly fails to secure the purity
of the Church, and its consequent power to advance the glory of Christ.
Some evidence of heartfelt religion ought to be subwitted, in order to meet
the end of a union—that we may have fellowship one with another. There
is a fellowship of admission, a joy in the reception of saved souls to the fold
of the Chureh, like that of Barnabas when he saw the grace of God. In
covenant agreement the hand is put to the engagement to walk togcther as
fellow heirs of the grace of life. A visible expression of the fact that they
arec of one heart and of one soul, appears in giving the right kand of
Jellowship.

Many confine their ideas of fellowship to one great occasion, namely, the
observance of the Lord’s Supper. Robert Hall, in his ¢ Terms of Commu-
nion,” has observed—¢ Nothing i3 more certain than that the communion of
saints is by no means confined to one particular oceasion, or limited to one
transaction, such as that of assembling around the Lcrd’s table; it extends
to all the modes by which belicvers recognize each other as membess of a
common Icad. Everylexpression of fraternal regard, every participation in
the enjoyment of social worship, every instance of the unity of the Spirit
cxerted in praycr and supplieation, or in acts of Christian sympathy and
friendship, as truly belong to the communion of saints, as the celebration of
the Bucharist. In truth, if we are strangers to communion with our fellow
Christians on other occasions, it is impossible for us to enjoy it there, for
the mind is not a piece of mechanism which ean be set a going at pleasure,
whose movements are obedient to the call of time and place. Nothing short
of an habitual sympathy of spirit, springing from the cultivation of benevo-
lent feelings, and the interchange of kind offices, will secure that reciprocal
delight, that social pleasure, which is the soul of Christian communion.”
This witness is true. Admitting then the numerous opportunities of taking
sweet council together, we yet sce peculiar meaning and excellency in the
fellowship of God’s people in the ordinance of the Lord’s Supper. 1n that
time of remembrance there are many truths which erowd on ths jogous spivit.
Jesus is revealed. His body broken, and his bloed shed are brought into
view, with the great object he has secured by the sacrifice of himself. But
in the very nature of the ordinance, it is social in its character. ¢ The cup
of blessing which we bless, is it not the cowmunion of the bload of Churist?
The bread which we break, is it not the comwunion of the body of Chuist?
Tor we, being many, are one bread, and oune body, for we are all partakers of
that one bread.”” 1 Cor. x. 16, 17. On this passage we introduce an extract
from a tract on The nature of Christian fellvwship.

“The word communion or fellowship—for they both mean the same thing
—signifies the joint action of a seleet number of individuals, in giving,
recciving, or enjoying, that in which they have fellowship. Partaking of the
bread and wine in the Lord’s Supper, being the joint action of the whole
church, they all bad fellowship together in that action. This was admitted;
hence it followed by parity of reason, that, when Christians went into the
Tdol's Temple, and became partakers with idolaters, of the cup and of the
table of Devils, (sce 1 Cor. viii. 10) they had visible fellowship with them in
that social action! This could not be denied, without denying what Paul
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agcumes as taken for granted; that in the Lord’s Supper all the communi-
cants had fellowship together.

¢ Qne of the grand expedients by which not a few attempt to quict their
-conscienees, and to vindicaie their conduct in eating the Lord’s Supper with
vicible unbelievers, is to maintain that they have nothing to do with fellow-
partakers—that they have to do with God only, it being a transaction
entirely between God and the soul!! This sentiment is found so very con-
venient, that even public teachers have employed it to quiet the wminds of
Christ’s disciples, when they begin to question the lawfulness of being yoked
together in fellowship with unbetievers! The parable of the tares amony the
wheat, Matt. xiii. 24-81, compare vs. 3G~44, has been also wrested, and
pressed into this service. 1t has been ewployed to teach the disciples of
Christ, that it is the will of their Lord that the holy and profane should be
united together in religious society, till he comes at last to separate them.”
But if, in eating the Lord’s Supper, Christians have nothing to do with fellow
worshippers, why were the Corinthians reproved and purished for eating it
@ parties®—why were they commanded to tarry one for another?—why
should we not admiunister it in public to each individual separately, and in
private to the sick and the dying?—why should not the Christian edify
hiwself by eating it in his closet? To these questions no answer can be
given, except that it is an institution entirely social—a fellowship, that it is
not intended for individuals, as such, but for associated bodies. But did the
Lord intend that the holy and the profane—his friends and his enemies,
should hold fellowship together in this feast of love? Certainly not! The
Christian’s mind revolts from the idea! What disciple would not shrink
with horror from the thought of kolding feilowship with the open enemies of
his Lord in the sacred institution of the Supper! Yet the distinction between
joining with the ungodly at the table of the Lord, and having fellowship
with them, is of their own, not of God’s making! If there be any meaning
in the passage under review,—if there be any conclusiveness in the Apostle’s
reasoning, we hold fellowship with these with whom we eat the Lord’s Supper,
with those with whom we are associated in church fellowship. It may be
thought, however, a matter of complete indifference, to have fellowship, even
with unbelievers, in eating a little bread and tasting a little wine. And no
doubt, apart from the nature and design of the fellowship, it is so. But it
is not fellowship in a common meal. It is the fellew_ hip of the body and
blood of the Lord. It is by Christ’s appointment, a visible symbolical
representation, and on the part of communicants a public declaration of their
fellowship together in all the blessings of Redemption by his death. Hence
it followed, that when any of the Christians in Corinth went to feast with
idolaters in the Idol’s Temple, they by their conduct declared, that they had
fellowship with them in the participation of those blessings, supposed to be
derived from the Idol, through the medium of the sacrifices on which they

% Any one who will take the Redeemer's explapation of his own language will see,
that this parable was not intended to prohibit the separation of believers from the
world in church fellowship. The field is the world as such, and not the church as
distinct from the world. The prohibition refers to the well-known practice of rooting
heretics out of the world, in place of simply putting them away from the church. In
this view of the subject, the history of the churcl shews the vest importauce of the
prohibition. T would ask the reader if he thinks it possible, that Paul, when he says,
“ Put away from among yourselves that wicked person,”’ meant to overturn the precept
of his Lord, when he says, ‘Let both grow together until barvest.”
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feasted! On the very same principle, when Christians join in religious
fellowship with unbelicvers, they by their conduct declare, that’they esteem
them as fellow-partakers with them in all the blessings of pardon, sauctifica-
tion, and eternal life! And while thisis the language of the Christian’s
conduet, it is in vain that he attempts, by any other means, to persuade them
that it not in his opinion. It is easy to see what a snare this may become
to dcluded souls, and what a widely extended mischief must result from its
general adoption in what are called Christian countries, Unrenewed men
love and cnerish the deception which helps to keep their consciences easy
while living in sin—which says, peace, peace, while there is no peace; and
surely of all means of deception, access to what are called church privileges,
—{ellowship with Christians in church connection, is the most extensively
successful and efficacious ! It may safely be asserted, indeed, thatif profane-
ness and infidelity have slain their thousands, this snare of the Christian’s
making has slain its ten thousands. I would, therefore, entreat the Christian
reader to inquire seriously, whether he be not found coatributing to harden
and ruin the souls of his fellow-sinners, by holding religious fellowship with
them in this sacred institution, while he knows them to be living without
God, and without hope in the world. Is it not deceitful—is it not erucl in
the extreme, to contribute, to foster in their minds an opinion which you
know is fulse, which you know will prove ruinous to their souls? You will,
perhaps, be disposed to reply, ¢ we are not authorised to judge the heart.”
So say I. But we are required to judge the life, and from the life to infer
the state of the heart. ¢« By their fruits ye shall know them,”

What room there is for thought and solemn action, in connection with the
purity of the House of Gou! Constant and faithful, and self-denying cflort
is needed to maintain and illustrate that important article of the Apostle’s
creed, * The communion of saints.”

A CHURCH WHOSE LEAF DOTH NOT WITIIER.

In these days of oft-recurring revivals, a thriving, working church is no
rarity. Io England and Wales, in Ireland and Scotland, not to m.ation
regions nearer home, there are more of such to-day than ever before. lHere
and there throughout Germany and Switzerland their presence is being
manifested, imparting charms to those lovely regions which, to the eye of a
Barnabas, are far more attractive than Nature’s richest adornments.

But alas! how much of the goodness of Zion is like that of Ephraim of
old, and may be compared to the morning cloud and the early dew, that soon
pass away! It is not easy to find churches that for three or four score of
years have maintained, without apparent abatement of vigor, their first works.
Such evergreen plantations are rare. We invite our readers to accompany
us on a visit to one of these—endeared perhaps to a larger number of Chyistian
hearts in heaven and on earth, than any local church now existing, and
esemplifying the beautiful ideal of Dr. Watts—

¢ There grow thy saints in faith and love,
Blessed with thine influence from above;
Not Lebanon, with all its trees,

Yields such o comely sight 23 these !

“ The plants of grace shall ever live;
Nature decays; but grace must thrive:
Time that douh all things else impair
Still makes them flourish strong and fair.”
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This charming plantation is in the very heart of the British Metropolis,
a short walk from St. P’aul’s Cathedral, across Blackfriar’s Bridge. It being
the Subbath evening we will not avail ourselves of the Omnibus, hundreds of
which, crowded outside and in, are threading their way along the densely
thronged streets. Soon we arrived at the desired spot—Surrey Chapel—
more than half an hour before the commencement of the service; but the
solemn assembly around the doors of this plain octagonal building, rapidly
gathering strength as the time of opening approaches, might awaken the
stranger’s surprise ay the early and eager ways of this congregation. No
sooner is the chapel opened, than every pew ahove and below is rapidly filled
up, and the moveable seats in the aisles ave raised and appropriated ; the
pulpit stairs, and every standing place around the entrances are vecupied so
completely that a nervous visitor would be apt to fear suffocation in such a
closely packed assembly, with no way of cgress left. 1s this some unusual
service? or is some famous preacher expected? Not at all.  The preacher
expected is their own beloved pastor, the Rev. Newman Hall, who for nine
years hag, from Sabbath to Sabbath, addressed just such a congregation.
And before him, these crowds were as eager to hear his predecessor, the late
Rev. James Sherman, who labored among this people about twice as lung as
Mr. Hall has done. His ministry was blessed with remarkable success in
gathering souls into ths kingdom of God. Under one sermon, preached on
a Sabbath evening in 1837, no less than eighty-four persons, according to
their own narratives of religious experience, were savingly awakened, and in
the same year 257 were added to the church. The same overshadowing
Diviue presence characterized the previous ministry of the Rev. Rowland
Hill, who, for about half a century, preached the Gospel within these walls,
the Lord working mightily by him, and ¢ turning multitudes from darkness
to light, and from the power of Satan unto God.” TFor more than eighty
years, with only one brief interval, the Surrey Chapel mivistry has been one
of the most aggressive local instrumentalities of the age.

Is it asked how the enduring attractiveness of this unpretending sanctuary
can be explained ?

There is no magic spell drawing the people there; wor are there any
sensuous attractions about the building or its services, But there are the
same good and sufficient causes still in vigorous operation that fully account
for the powerful results of Rowland Hill’s first efforts on this spot.

The characteristic aim and purpose of his ministry was to arrest the god-
less multitude—to save the notoriously vicious and abandoned servants of sin.
John Berridge, writing to Lady Huntingdon, says—¢ Dear Rowley is going,
with the Lord’s help, to erect a standard for the Gospel in the very midst of
the Devil’s dominions in London. The place fized npon is one of the worst
spots in London. This much is satisfactory; fine soil for ploughing and sow-
ing”  He first unfarled the Gospel banuer in the open air, at the very renp-
dezvous of riotous and seditious mobs of half-starved operatives. His weapons
proved mighty against the strongholds of the enemy ; and though not exempt
from opposition and violence, hestood his ground against the rage of the old
serpent, and the timid dissuasions of many friends. His motto was < Go
Jorward.” He once said, when preaching at Wotton— Because I am in
earnest, men call me an enthusiast. But I am not : mine are the words of
truth and soberness.  When I first came into this part of the country, I was
walkiog on yonder hill; I saw a gravel-pit fall in, and bury thre¢ human
beiags alive. I lifted up my voice for help so loud that I was heard in the
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town below, at o distance of a mile.  Help cau.e, and rescued two of them,
No wan called we an enthusiast then; and when I sce eternal destruetion
ready to fall upon poor sinners, and about to entomb them irrecoverably in
eterual woe, and call aloud to them to escape, shall I be ealled an enthusiast
now I’ This was the pervading character and aim of his early ministry, and
though its fiery zeal may have somewhat abated with advancing old age, he
retained to the last this aggressive aim and purpose. The building ts well
adapted to its intended use—very spacions—remarkably plain—aduirably
avrauged for hearing and sceing the preacher—iith systematic provision for
the accommodation of strangers. The poor are specially cared for ; indeed
nowhere have we seen such matkead aitentions shewn to the poor aged widows
as in this congregation.  While the nobles of the land have been attructed
in numbers to this plain tabernuele, it has always been the poor man’s chapel,
and this is one of the reasons why it has so long retaiued its multitudinous
assemblies.  Mr. Iill’s suceessors have, like himself, emulated the distinetion
of their Master’s ministry — ¢ 7o the poor the Gospel is prenched.”  This
same churacteristic has been a chicf attraction of some of the parish churches
of Bngland, where faithiul men of God draw multitudes by their carnest pro-
clamation of the glad tidings of salvation, which everywhere attracts the
common people.

This suggests another cause of the abiding vigor and efficiency of the
Surrey Chapel Socicty. Tor these eighty years the distinguishing truths of
savereign grace, abounding through Christ to the chief of sinners, have been
plainly and furvently exhibited. The three noble men to whow, suceessively,
the Head of the Church has entrusted this great congregation, hiave beeun
alike in this; they have not known anything in that pulpit but ¢ Christ and
Him cruciied.” With great simplicity and plainness of speech, they have
proclaimed to sinners as in condition ** wretched and miserable, and poor and
blind and naked,” ¢ the unscarchable riches of Chuist.”  Of Rowland Hill’s
preaching this was the all-pervading charm. IIis quaintuess and ceceutricity
might have gained for bim many curious hearers; but their curiosity soon
zave place to deep conviction of sin, and they either went away offended, or
eagerly listened to the searching, burning trutbs which, as Sheridan said,
4 eame red-hot from his heart.”  Fo Mr. Sherman, without any attempt at
lofty rhetorie, or intellectual profundity, or classic brilliance; but with over-
whelming unction and subduing tenderness, pressed howme upon the hearts of
kis hearers *¢ the truth asitisin Jesus.”” The eritic was whally disarmied
by his evident singleness of purpose, and intense earnestness of desire to
save sinners.  As for Mr, Newiman Hall’s discourse on the evening we heard
him, we can conceive of no higher model for ¢ the ministry of reconciliation.”
With close and logical argument was combined familiar and glowing imagery;
with majestic array of the awful verities of judgment and eternity was
blended such winning tenderness of persuasion, that we hed the fecling that
surely no unconverted sinuver could resist such honest, sympathizing endea-
vors to bring him to Jesus. These who are familiar with the little manuals
—¢ Come to Jesus”—¢ It i3 1"~ Grieve not the Spirit,” &e. (and who is
not fumiliar with them) might expeet that such a writer would be such a
preacher. We were told that the sermon we heard was a fair specimen of the
ordinary winistrations of Mr. Hall, and the appearance of the congregation
confirmed this good report.  Our impression of the truths presented was at
the time so deep, that commients on the preacher’s manner would have seemed
impertinent, although such wust have been in terms of unqualified admiration.
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The reflex influenee was to make us feel theroughly disgusted with all our
own attempts at preaching.  No wonder the people throng that sanetuary !
There they are dealt with in loving carnestness, by one whose passionate
desive for their salvation muakes bim forget everything else.  1lis topics are
chosen with this single aim.  His language and illustrations, his manner and
vory tones of voice—so natural and free from the contemntible petty artifices
and affuctations of the ambitious pulpit declaimer—impress you at onee with
the cunviction that his all-contrelling aim is to exalt his Saviour, and, so far
as he is concerned, simply ¢ to commend himself to every man’s conscience,
as in the sight of God.”  Suck preovhing maust be cffictive while human
nature resmaing what it is, and the ‘Comforter’ continues Ilis gracious work of
« convincing of sin and of righteousness and of judzment.”

But we wust not overlook another element of power that is skilfully used
by the pastor and flock of Surrey Chapel—the active engagement of the
ravivus eitts and talents of the Lord’s people in work of service.  From the
first, this congregation has been remarkable for its many schemes of evangel-
istic and benevolent lubour., Soon after the settlement of Rowland 11l there
sprasz up a “ School of Industry”——a ¢ Benevolent Seciety for the relief and
personal visitation of the sick poor”—a ¢ Doveas Association”—u Society for
young Canverts—*¢ Sueial Meetings’” for different sexes and ages—* District
Prayer Meetings,” and many other systematic efforts, affording scope for the
oifts of many male and female leaders, and a hest of fellow-workers.

These first works have been perseveringly prosceuted for eighty years, and
 the Jast are more than the first,” as a glauce at one of their annual repor:s
abundantly shews.  Of the Sabbath services in Surrey Chapel there are six
for adults, besides SBunday Sehools and Bible Classes for the young.  Besides
= Monday evening prayer meeting and a Thursday evening lecture, fullowed
by aa enquiry meeting for persanal conversation, there are frequent weetings
of members for friendly intercourse and spiritual fwprovement, to which as
mapy of the connnunicants are invited in alphabetical order, as can be
accommodated in the church ltbrary, to take tea with the ministers and officc-
bearers, for in Surrey Chapel there is a pluvality of ministers after the
apostolic arder.  Then there are regular services on Sabbath and week-days
at several mission stations around, under the charge of laymen, with open-air
services on Sabbath and every evening during the summer months, weather
permitting.  There are eleven gatherings every Sabbath evening, under the
management of a ¢ Christian Instruction Society”—six ¢ Bible Classes,”
severally for young wmen, young women, and children—{our ¢ Maternal
Association” meetings in different districts—ten Sunday Schools; and besides
these, three Sunday evening Ragged Scheols, embracing altogether nearly
six thousand scholars and teachers! Then there is the “School of Industry”
—several female clothing societies—¢* Missionary Working Associations”—
a ““ Mission for the Elevation of the Working Classes,” with popular leetures
for such on week cvenings—a “ Young Men’s Christian Association”’—
“ Alms lonscs,” where twenty-three christian women are provided with
comfgrtable homes—Tract Distribution Associations—a Temperance Society,
with mare than 2,000 members—a  Baud of 1lope,” numbering nearly as
many juveniles—the “ Benevolent Soeiety,” that in one year hasadministered
relief in waore than a thousand eases of distress, with an expenditure of nealy
five hundred pounds. But the patience of our readers will fail befove we
can complete the enumeration. These mast suffice; and surely we have
here o most comely cedar, spreading out its mast ample boughs, still fresh
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aud green, after three generations have passed away! Such strength and
vigor could be attrined only by & working church. The order of Divine dis.
pensation and blossing is that ¢“he who soweth bountifully shall reap also
bountifully, and he that soweth spmingl%y shall reap also sparingly.”” ¢ Uate
him that hatl shall more be given, and he shall have abundantly.”

Let not the striking contrast between the field thus occupied and that in
which the Canadian pastor has to labor cause us to despise the day of small
things ; neither let this contrast dimiuish the force of the lessons which such
an example should impress upon us. The same aims and the same kiod of
ministrations should equally characterize us; and most assuredly, if such
were the case, the Lord would work by us, with demonstration of the Iloly
Ghost and power.  Ob! for such a heavenly baptism of power aud love and
a sound mind! E. L.

KIDNAPPING OF ISLANDERS IN THE PACIFIC.

Deeds of the most barbarous character, and illustrating the atrocious spirit
of slavery, have lately been perpetrated in the Svuth Seas.  Our souls revolt
from the cruclties of that system, and this fresh outrage on humauity deepens
our detestation of men-stealers and their infamous trafic. We, however,
allow the following letter, from the Sydney Morning Ilerald, to tell its own
tale :—

To tue Eprror or tug SroNey Morying Herarp.

Sir,—A few days since I sert you the translation of a letter, from a native
teacher, relative to the barbarous proceedings of the Peruvian slavers in the
Union Group. I have just received by the Flumboldt letters from the missionary,
the Rev. Mr. Lawes, and Samuela, one of the native teachers, labouring in Savage
Island, detailing still more atrocious proceedings of these slavers on their once
prosperous island. It isonly ten years since this native teacher left me to engage
in the work of an evangelist on Savage Island, which was then in a state of
degraded heathenism. The whole of the people have become Christians, nut
merely in name, but a very large number evidence the power of the Gospel in a
coosistent course of conduct, exhibiting many of the sublimest principles of
Christianity. The mission on Savage Island was one of the most prospervus and
encouraging in the whole Pacific, and it has filled our hearts with joy. But now
other sympathies are aroused, and we are called to mourn with these poor people
in their lamentations and woe produced by these barbarous slavers.

Mr. Lawes, says, under date April 30, “ You will be grieved to hear that we
have been so tried by these wretched slavers. We have had four here, taking in
all about 160 men, e have lost one deacon, three assistant teachers, and about
twenty-five church members. I cannot send you details now, but no African
slave tragedies surpass these in cruelty and horror. %wo have heen shot—one
recovered, but one was shot dead on the spot.”

Samuela, the native teacher on Savage Island, in a letter to Mr. Murray and
myself, after joyously describing the progress of the work of Christianity among
them during the past year, turns from those happy scenes to the distressing
evenls which have cast a gloom over the missionary work, and plunged the
whole island in woe. Ile writes :—

“ Nine (or Savage Island), Mareh 31, 1863.

“Mr. Ella and Mr. Morray,—This is my account to you of the work of Gud
on Nine, of what is being done by the teachers, and Mr. Lawes, the missionary.
Great is our love to you from whom we are now separated. Although we are so
widely apart, and cannot see each other’s fuces, let us continue to meet and feel
each other’s presence, in our united prayers to Jehovah our God. Pray for us,
that our work may be blessed and progress in peace, for there are many evils
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gpringing up in the world to hinder the work of the Lord, by wicked men from
strange landas,

| Samuela then relates proceodings in the mission of a most cheering character,
but too lung to mention here. After this, he narrates the calamities which have
come upon them.]

“But ather things I have to tell you which have produced many sorrows
among this people. Foreign ships of men-stealers hase brought distress to this
land of Nine. Ou the 28th of January a ship came off here, said to be a ship of
Spain. I do not knuw whether this is true, or whether we were decetved also in
this. Theo captain said they had come to purchase fowls aund pigs. Then our
people unsuspiciously went off with their things to sell. When the eaptain saw
that there was a good number of men on board, he made sail, earrying off forty
of the people, and moved out of sight of land. Then he fastened the people down
in the hold, and went round to the other side of the island to steal more men.
There, other natives in their simplicity, went off to tho ship to sell. When the
men who were fastened down below heard some of their people on deck, they
called out to them to help them out of their confinement. Then seven managed
to burst from their prison, and the canoes hastened to the shore with these seven
men. 'They were fired upon from the ship. One man was wounded in the neck,
and nearly killed ; he is still confined with his wound ; another m~- was hacked
by a hatchet ; his hand is badly cut with ono of the strokes. & * the canves
reached the shore with these seven, but the ship went off, carrying away thirty-
three ; among them were twelve church members and six candidates. Great
was the lumentation of the people here, because their friends wero taken away,
for the chiefs and rulers of the land are stolen in that wman-stealing ship. To
this day, their wives and children continue to weep and mourn; some have nine,
some six, others five, and others four children, thus bereaved. This grief is not
confined to this people; we all sympathise, too, with those of ather lands whoare
also made slaves by these foreigners. I only tell you theso things, fur what
nlman?s have we of ever again getting these men? Alas for them! where are
they

« After this event, another thing of the same kind took place. On the §th of
March, another vessel stood off this place. Mr. Lawes gent off a letter to the ship
¢, inquire where she was bound, but he did not suspect that this, also, was a
slave ship. A small four-seated canoe went off to the vessel to take Mr. Laweys’
letter. Then the ship’s boat came to shore; but the men who went off with the
letter were kept bound on board—they and their canoe were hoisted on hoard.
When the ship’s boat came to the shore, only ono of the foreigners landed ; but
the boat kept off at o distunce at sen. This foreigner deceived us. IHe went up
to Mr. Lawes, pretending to get medicine for the captain of the ship. The
foreigners returned attended by a number of the people, who took him off to the
boat. Sume canues also went out to get the meun who had gone off tu the ship.
|The suspicions of the people had been aroused by the four men who tevk the
Jetter not returning.] Behold, when the hoat reached the ship, the ship fired into
the nine canoes which went off for the men who were detained on board, and one
man, a church-member, was hit—the bullet enterirg his eye, and he fell dead.
The shil\ continued firing upon them, and some of ‘he canoes were broken up,
and whilst the people were swimming, the boats pursued the men, seized them,
and dragged them off to the ship. Then the vessel sailed away with ninecteen of
the people; one also was kille‘Y. There were among those taken by the slave
ship, threo teachers, and o deacon of Mr. Lawes’s church, and other church
members, and some candidates, A great many children are thus bereaved. The
wives and children cease not to weep for their husbands and futhers, not knowing
whether they were killed, or where they are taken by these men-stealing ships.
It is as if the work of God would be hated here, for some of the people think that
thege calamities have come upon them, and foreigners have visited them, from
having missioi-aries and teachers living among them; for such things never
oceurred in former days of heathenism. But these are only words which are
uttered in the bitterness of their grief and astonishment on account of the craelty
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of foreigners in these days. Their people have been killed and earried off, and
they have done nothing to cause such afflictions.  Has any fureigner heen killed
on Nine? No, indeed. Lo, it is a day of mourning that these doings have
brought upen this people. They now weep and mourn for their husbands, their
ehicfs, aud their young men, who are stolen by fureign ships. This is the diffi-
culty with us: we do not know from what country the ships have come, we do
not know tho names of the ships, nor the names of the captains. But I just tell
you the<e things which have occurred in this land.

*“The young men, Mose, and Sualo, and Noa, who came with Mr. Murray
from Samoa, are all taken by these men-stealing ships of the foreizners. There
wives and parents do nothing but cry for them. Mose has left two children, the
same alsv” Sualo, but Noa had only one child. Great is my compassion for
these young men, who were 8o earnest in the work of God, and who were such
Lelps to me. T cannot finish this letter with more—the ship is going off. Peace
to you all.—I am, “ SaMUELA”

Need 1 call atiention to any particular in this narrative? It is too painful—
the heart sickens and frints in dwelling upon it. Whilst we sympathise with the
poor sufferers and mourn with them, we are pot less arieved on account of the
wretches who have perpetrated these atrocious deeds. It is astounding and
horrifying that men from civilized countries can go forth on such an expedition,
and be guilty of such crimes. These revelations only make known to us a part
of their doings. We have not heard what has been done in islands where there
are rone to reveal their deeds. What a dark chapter in the bistory of this year’s
events will be supplied by the diabolical proceedings of this expedition of twenty-
five vessels fitted out to capture ten thousand slaves. May the God of mercy in
Ilis iufinite wight stay these atrocities, and turn the hearts of these bloody and
eruel men.

Well may the poor creatures inquire, What have we done to provoke such
eruelties?  Why shonld their helplessness expose them to the ravages and
oppression of those who have the heart and power for fitting out such espeditions
against them ? Why should their humes be violated, their people destroyed or
carried off into slavery, and women and children left to mourn in bereavement?
In some men the greed of gain has quenched all feelings of humanity, and made
them brutes destitute of every spark of com passion.

It is in o tone of despair that the teasher says, ““ I just mention these things
to you; what means have we of ever getting back these men ?” But I cannot
yield the hope that the few survivors may be restored. Surely no civilized
government will ever recog.i1se such atrocities.  For the sake of their own honour,
the Peruvian Government will, doubtless, repudiate such proceedings, and be
induced to take effective steps for restoring these poc: people to their homes.
We rejoice that the French at Tuhiti have been able to gzive some little check to
the expedition, and that they have captured five of the slavers. We may suppose
that, from the seale on which the expedition Las been fitted out, it is contempla-
ted to accomplish the purpose in one foray, concluding that, after an alarm is
sounded, the vpportunity for such villanies will cease. Yet this may be but the
beginning of evils; and where will the limits be fised? Who will next be the
victims of such piratical expeditions?

Ilad Savage Island been in the state in which it was eight years ago, probably
the missionary aod teachers would have fallen sacrifices te the grief and ven-
zeance of the outraged peoplo. We may expect to hear many calamities t arise
from these doings in islands where the iofluence of Christianity and Christian
teachers had not extended. These things do not only affect us as Christians,
appealing to our humen sympathies, but touch us as a commercial people. If
such things be suffercd, all trading operations and intercourse with the South
Sea Islanders will cease.

Thanking yon, Mr. Editor, for the zcalous notice which you have given to this |
matter,

I remain, Sir, yours respectfully,

Woollahra, June 9th, 1863, S. Eria.
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Trom other sources we learn that these sad scencs are enacted by slavers
at many islands. The vietims are spoken of as numbering thousands. We
fervently hope that the misercants will be brought to justice, and that the
peacefut work of the missionaries of the cvoss in these lovely islands will not
be destroyed and hroken up.

Trans=Ftlantic Retvogpect.

The iutelligence from Madagasear, coming through Irench sources, is
calculated to cause great anxiety and apprehension to the friends of the
missions in that interesting island.  The latest letter from the Rev. W. Illis
was dated June Gch. At that date every thing promised fair for a quict and
peaceful passsge out of the thries of the revolution. The new order of
things seemed to have been accepted by the nobles and people, and disaffec-
tion, if there was any, was not manifested. Under date however of June
10th, from Antanarivo, the Jonttenr publishes the following :

‘ Considerable agitation still prevailed in Madagasear, on account of the assas-
sination of King Radawma, and the symptoms of insurrection are manifesting
themselves. ¢ “he sudden transition from a state of almost illimitable liberty,’
adds the correspondent of the Monifeur, ¢ to a situation which betrays all the
rigour of a thorough despotism could not fail to escite popular resentment, and
it will not be surprising if we are called upon shortly to depict its results.”

Further reports through the some channel state that an engagement had
taken place, that 4,000 Hovas had been killed, as also the Prime Minister
Rabodo, whose duties Mr. Ellis had taken upon himself, acting in opposition
to the Queen.

It is very difficult of course to judge how much, if any, of this is true;
it is quite possible that there have been disturbances, quiie possible that
there has been 2 battle, but the probabilities are the other way. The story
smacks very much of the same manufacturing process through which the
French account of the revolution passed. It is no secrct that Mr. Lambert is
highly chagrined by the frustration of his schemes; all his intrigues—and
these who have studied the history of Madagasear for the last few years know
that they have been incessant—have been devoted to personal aggrandise-
ment, to the incresse of French influence and the spread of the Roman
Catholic religion. When this was suddenly brought to an end, it is easily
conceivable that he and his friends should picture the state of Madagascar
as demanding the strong hand of an European power. We shall soon how-
ever know more positively, possibly before these Jines are in the hands of cur
readers we may have letters from Mr. Ellis or Mr. Toye, and we do not fear
in receiving them to find that whatever may have happened at Antanarivo,
the representatives of the London Missionary Society bave acted other than
as winisters of the gospel of peace,—as Boglishmen, as Christians, and as
Christian ministers. ~ With reference to the statement respecting Mr. Ellis,
we wake the fullowing estract from the Nonconformist :

““'The statement, is sufficiently improbable to be condemned at once, at least by
all who know him, as even surpassing in mischievous absurdity the basest of
those falsehoods which it seemed to be the interest of some party to conenct and
to circulate respecting him ow the accurrence of the King’s death.” We do happen
to know that about the middle of June, the venerable representative of the Lon-
don Missionary Society at Madagascar both knew what best became him in that
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capacity, and faithfully performed his duty. Ile sought an interview with the
Queen at the palace, and, in the presence of her officers of State and her nobles,
he thanked her for the freedom which had been accorded by ber first Kabara, or
message, to the profession by her subjects of the Christian religion, gave her a
publie account of all which the Mission had done and contemplated doing, and
aisciaimed on its behalt any other object than that which it overtly professed and
pursued—and, we may add, he was received, listened to, and dismissed with
every demonstration of the Sovereign’s favour.”

We tiust that next month we shall be able to state positively that these
reports are Irench Roman Catholic fabrications.

The Sr.aveE TRADE is once more in full blast. This time, the scene of its
abominable crueltiesisthe South Sea Islands, and thevictims, the natives. Many
of them are converted Christian men ; men who by the preaching of the mis-
sionaries have been led to the truth, and have lived lives manifesting the reality
of the change that has passed upon them. The accounts, as given in the Afis-
sionary Mayazine for this month, are distressing in the extreme—there is
the same tale in every case—the unsuspecling natives enticed on board the
slaver, who then sets sail and carries them away from liberty and home. An
address has been sent from Adelaide to the Queen on the subject, of which
the following is the substance. - That vessels have been fitted oat in Callao,
the port of Lima, capital of the Peruvian Republie, for the purpose of
obtaining men by a system of forced emigration, for the mines and planta-
tions of that country. That these vessels have carried off a considerable
nuwber of the natives of the Islands of the Pacific. That in one case every
male inhabitant, and in others a large proportion of the able-bodied men,
have been forcibly abducted. That the capture of 500 or 600 can be clearly
proved, while reports from Calluo state that from 1,500 to 2,000 have been
landed there. That among the natives thus forcibly carried away, not a few
were from the various mission stations, who had renounced heathenism, and
were living in obedicnce to the laws of the Bible; and that the result may
prove in the highest degree injurious; vessels calling at these islands on
lawfu] trade, or for missionary purposes, may be captured and their crews
butchered in revenge for the treachery of these slavers. We are glad to find
that the indignant protest of the people of Adelaide, and, we may add, of
Australia generally, has been taken up at home, and that there is every
probability of such a pressure being brought to bear upon the Peruvian
(rovernment as shall compel them not only to give up this villainous trafic,
but to restore those who are left to their home, and to compensate them as
far as possible for the sufferings they bave undergone. We subjuin the
following, from Dr. George ‘Furner, on the subject. Whiting to a friend,
he says—

“We find the public mind stirred just now by that new slave-trade which has
commenced ¢n the Pacific. Ere thisreaches you, you will no doubt see something
in the public papers about it. I hope as I goalong in the John Williams to
ascertain reliable information. We have enough, however, to convince us that
there are some thirty of these vessels out in the Pacific kidnapping the natives
wheneves they can get hold of them, and carrying them off to work as slaves in
the mines f Peru.  We hear of as many as from 1,000 to 1,500 who have been
taken awny ; and it is reported that of these seventy-five died amid the horrors of
the middle passage. Meetings are being held in these colonies, and I am sure
that there are tens of thousands of you ready to rise and join in imploring the
British Government to put a stop to the diabolical traffic, and to demand also
that the Peruvian Goveroment give up those of the poor people who survive, that
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they may be taken back to the island from which they have been stolen. If this
is not done, you may expect to hear of the ruin of mission-stations, the massacre
of missionaries, and the slaughter of traders and shipwrecked mariners, At one
of our stations in the Topelau group, all the male population, escept six, have
been taken away. At another, forty were picked out from a party who were at
the mission village, and driven to the boats at the point of the sword and bayonet ;
and from Samgi Island, one of the most lovely of our mission settlements, 160
have been taken away.” 'The Echo de U Ardéche publishes the following letter
from the Abbe Gavet, missionary to the islands of Samoa, on the subject of
American piracy in the Pacific :—* March 21, 1863.—We have in our neighbour-
hood twenty American pirate ships, the crews of which hunt the natives of our
islands to make slaves of them, and then sell them for employment in the Ameri-
can armies. They have not succeeded in duping our Christians in Samoa, but
they have completely stripped the islands of Nukumano, Takaofo and others, of
all their male inhabitants. The inhabitants of the island of Nukumano had been
converted, and we were on the point of embarking to baptize the poor people
when we heard of their forced emigration. Our ships of war at Tahiti have
already captured two of these pirate steamers.”

A Protestant Cuukca 1N JaraNn.—A number of American Christians, of
different denominations, have just organised the ¢ First Reformed Protestant
Dutch Church in Japan.” The movement originated with the United States
Minister and Consul, and by their influence most desirable sites have been secured
for a church edifice and for missionary residences in the Yokohama buffs. The
new organisation is spoken of as full of Christian vigour, and as likely to prove
an unspeakable blessing to all English-speaking persons in that part of Japan.
Of the members, one is o Japanese—an earnest, 1t is hoped, of a large ingathering
hereafter from among the people of that heathen land.—Evangelical Christendom.

Rev. Dr. Durr.—The Friend of India announces the approaching departure of
Dr. Duff from Calcutta :—*¢I'he Rev. Dr. Duff, having recovered from his serious
illness sufficiently to be reinoved, has left for Singapore and Java. After inspecting
the various Free Church missions in India, he will return to Bengal at the close of
the year, and then finally bid farewell 1o India, where he has spent a third of a
century in & work of self-denying usefulness, more important and more fruitful
of results than any other public or private man can boast of.”

Apvaxce oF Carmoric Feerixg.—TIt seems not unworthy of mention that the
Rev. Thomas Binney, of London, during his late visit to Braemar, not only
preached and gave addresses in the Free Church there, but also partook of the
communion in the Established Church. And more recently, the Secretary of the
Congregational 1lome Mission of England, (our townsman, the Rev. J. II. Wilson)
preached in both the Established and Free Churches of Ballater. Such facts
indicate an enlightened Christian spirit, which we would wish to see more
generally diffused.—Aberdecen Free Press.

_Bisuor Corexso anp mis Cuerer.—The archdeacon and clergy of the diocese of
Natal have transmitted the following address to Bishup Colenso, who is still in
Eogland : —* To the Right Rev. the Lord Bishop of Natal. We, the licensed clergy
ministering in the diocese of Natal, desire to address your lordship upon a matter
of the utinost importance to the Church planted in this colony. We have heard
with the deepest pain of a work published by you, in which you state in effect
that you no longer hold, believe, or are able {0 teach, some, at least, of the most
vital «f the doctrines of the United Church of England and lreland.  We consider
that in our relative positions it would have ill-become us to have been the first
to draw attention to acts of yours done hefore the whole world, and therefore we
remained silent until those in authority in our Church had publicly marked their
sense of your lordship’s proccedings. Bui we understand that, a very large
majority of the archbishops and bishops having written to you suggestiog the
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propriety of your resigning your offico, you have answered that it is not your
intention to comply with that suggestion. Under these circumstances, we consider
that a longer silence on our part would be mosc culpable. Thero are, we aro
aware, legal questions which it belongs to others to decide ; but we feel that we
have a duty independently of any meroly legal proceedings. 'The various oftices
which we hold, the emoluments we receive, are held on the faith of onr upholding
and defending the doctrines of the Church of England, and on that understanding
alone could we honestly and conscientiously continue to hold those offices or to
receive those emoluments. Unfeignedly believing all the cannonical Seriptures
of the Old and New Testaments, and bound to banish and drive away all erroncous
and strange doctrine, contrary to God’s Word, we feel compelled 1n the sight of
God and Iis Chureh, and more especially before the people committed to our eare
and charge, to protest most solemnly against the position taken by you in the
publication of this book and your determination to retain the office of Bishop, and
we think it right to lay this our protest before the ecclesinstical authority to
whom, next to your lordship, we must look—the Metropolitan of Cape Town.
We are your lordship’s fuithful servants, C. L. Grubbe, M.A., Archdeacon of
Maritzburg; W. Ii. Cynrie Lloyd, Co'onial Chaplain and Rector of Durhan;
Jdames Walter, of Pinetown ; A. Tonneson, of Ungababa ; W. Banga, of Umbazi;
W. A. Elder, of Vernlam; Joseph Barker, of Umszinto; A. W. L. Revett, of
Addington,” and other diocesan clergymen.

Ervangelical Christendom has a letter addressed by Dr. Livingstone to the late
lamented Sir Culling Eardley, in which he again dwells on the calamitous state
of affairs in the district chosen for the Universities’ Mission. Ile says:—

River Shire, Jan. 23, 1863.

T have just been visiting Bishop Mackenzie’s grave. At first I thought him
wrong in fighting, but don’t think so now. He defended his 140 orphan children
when there was no human arm besides to invoke., To fight even in self-defence
must always be but a sad necessity ; but to sit still and let bloodthirsty slave-
hunters tear away those orphans who cleavo to us for protection, would bo suffer-
ing martyrdom for our own folly. In coming up the Shire we have met fifteen
dead bodies floating down. The whole country on the east of the river is devastated
by a half-caste Portuguese, called Marianno, with ahout 1,000 armed slaves.
Yeu would not credit the enormities of which this fellow has been guilty; the
Eoor people fled to the reedy banks of the river, and having left all their grain

chind, famine and death (of which we are every now and then compelled to see
the sickening evidence) followed, as a matter of course. The same evils have
heen produced higher up the river by the people of Tette, of whom the Governor
is the leader ; and besides those carried off into slavery, an untold number perish
of hunger. The Tette people put armsinto the hands of the Ajaws, to be wiclded
against a tribe named Manganja. The passions of one body of blacks are em-
ployed against another, Both suffer grievously. Wo have tried, and still try, to
stop the evil at its origin in the Portuguese slave-hunter. The greatest evil of all
is, this legalised system of slave-hunting has prevented the influences of her
Majesty’s squadron being felt inland through missionaries. On the West Coust
comparative quiet was produced by the presence of the men-of-war. About twenty
missions have been established: the means have been brought into play which
the Government hoped for, while here the only mission that has been tried is in
danger of being worried out by slave-bunting.  On theside of the oppressor there
is power. Let us hope that ye who have power with the Almighty will let your
pragers prevail on behalf of this wretched, trodden-down country.

With Christian salutations, T am, &e.,
Davip LivINGSTONE.

Dr. Raffles of Liverpool is dead; we have not space this month to give a
skcteh of his life—but hope to do so next number.
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Petwss af the @hurches.

ORDINATION SERVICES AT DROCKVILLE.

On Thursday, the 24th Sept., the Rev. Alexander MacGregor, a graduate of the
Congregational Cullego of B. N. A., Toronto, was ordained pastor of the vongre-
gational Church at Brockville, C.W. The Rev. B. Carto, of Brockville, conducted
the devotional exercises. The Rev. R. K. Black, of Lanark, gave the introductory
disconrse, fuunded on 1 Cor. iv, 17. The Rev. K. M. Fenwick, of Kingston,
proposed the usual questions, which were satisfactorily replied to. The Rev. IL
Wilkes, D.D., of Montrerl, offered the ordination prayer; and the Rev. P, Shanks,
of Lanark Village, gave the right hand of fellowship. Prayer being offered by
the Rev. Richard Lewis, of Vankleek 1Iill, and & hymn being sung, this part of
the service was concluded by the pastor’s pronouncing the benediction.

In the evening the services wero resumed, and a most impressive charge
delivered to the pastor by the Rev. I, Wilkes, D.D., who was followed by the
Rev. K. M. Fenwick, who addressed the people from Phil. ii, 29, * Receive him
therefore in the Lord, with all gludness ; and hold such in reputation.”

Blessed with the presence of the God of Jacob, who turned the rock icto a
s{;lzmdin;(;l water, the flint into a fountain of waters, may this little one become a
thousand.

PRESENTATION.

We learn from the Whithy Chronicle that the friends of the Rev. J. T. Bruxe
have presented him with an clegant tea service. The presentation was held at
the hovse of Mrs. McGillivray, on Thursday evening, the 3rd September, and
was of a social and pleasing character. An address, conveying expressions of
garm and sineere friendship and esteem, was presented on the occasion to Mr.

yroc.

VANKLEEK IIILL.

Mr. Ropert Lewis, junior, ot the Congregational College B.N.A., has recently
accepted a call to become the pastor of the chureh of our frith in this place,
amongst whom be has been laboring for gome time past, with manifest tokeus of
good, and greatly encouraged by the kindness shown to him by all. The brethren
are very hopeful as to the future, and others will join with them in the earnest
desire that this little hill of Zion may be revived and increased, and that the
Divine Spirit may diwell with them, to bless the seed sown, and the united effurts
of the brotherbood to advance the cause of Christ there.

HENRY WIGHT.

It was by his labours to arrest the indifferent, and to reclaim the abanduned
amongst the lower classes of the population, that Mr. Wight at this time sought
chiefly to put his ministry to the proof. In pursuance of this design, he cum-
menced and carried on for a series+  -ears a regular system of street-preaching.
For this he was eminently adapted, and few men have pursued it with greater
success. 1lis fine manly appearance; his gentlemanly besring; his perfect self-
possession, even under circumstances calculated to distract or intimidate: his
clear and powerful voice ; his plain good sense, which suffered nothing of cant
or extravagance to mingle with his discourse; his imperturbable good humour,
which, happea what might, never for & moment deserted him ; his earpest and
honest serlousness, which never stooped to anything fiippant or coarse on the one
hand, or was lost in noisy rant and declamation on the other ; and, erowning all,
the known goodness and perfect disinterestedness of the man—gave a marvellous
power over therude and often lawless multitudes whom he gathered around him in
the streets. I entirely agree with tho author of anadmirable sketch of him which
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appeared recently in one of the newspapers of this city, and from which I have
already quoted, when he pronounces him the best street-preacher he had ever
heard.” I have frequently listened to him, and watched the effect of his address
upon his audience. A strango scene, a curious assembly, it often was. Poorly-
dressed women were there, pallid and careworn, with infants in their arms, or
clinging to their dress; working men would be seen sometimes planted sturdily
before the speaker, as it determined to give him a fair hearing; others standing
gidewnys towards him, with a kind of odd espression on their countenances, half
of shame at being in such a position, half of interest in what the speaker was
saying ; sometimes there would be a band of disorderly lads, whose attempts to
disturb the service had been to their own marvel utterly quashed by the calm
self-possession and quiet dignity of the speaker, and who now stood listening with
a sort of sheepish curiosity to their vanquisher ; here and there, perhaps cowering
out of view, would be some poor wanderer from the paths of virtue, whom the
voice of the speaker had arrested from the outskirts of the crowd, and over whose
seared and withered heart his words were beginning to fall as a healing and
quickening dew; and seattered about were loungers of various sorts, some
attracted by idle curiosity, some who had come to mock, some who had been in-
duced to pause in their course simply because there was a crowd, and one
or two from the better classes of society, who had turned aside from a half-
acknowledged fecling of interest in the man and in his work. Raised above this
motley mass, in a moveable pulpit which he had constructed for the purpose, was
to Le seen the large and well-proportioned form of the speaker, with his hat on
lLis head, and, if the air was chill, his coat buttoned up to his throat—** a big
leisurely man,” as the writer before quoted has felicitously described aiwn, ¢ with
kind eyes and an open countenance”—holding a simple pucket Bible in his hand,
and letting his fine, {ull, manly voice have scope, 50 as to carry his plain but
pointed sentences tc every ear. There was no exscitement on the part of the
speaker, and no attempt to produce any in the hearers. Truth—solemn, some-
times awful truth—swas uttered without reserve; sin was painted in its true
colours, and the sinner warned earnestly and affectionately to forsake his ways;
and the blessings of a free salvation through a crucified Redeemer were announced
and urged on the acceptance of all. But there was no attempt to move tho
passions or agitate the nerves of the multitude. The speaker never for a moment
forgot what was due to his subject as a message of divine truta and love, or what
was due to himself as an educated Christian gentleman, Ie spoke decidedly,
earnestly, affectionately ; but there was no storm or noise, no lashing of himself
into a fury, no hurling of vehement denunciations at his hearers, no affected
pathos, no mawkish or maudlin appeals to the feelings of his hearers. Everything
bore the stamp of thorough genuineness and sincerity. Ile spoke in his ordinary
patural voice, and his tones rose or fell as his sulject required. The effect
corresponded. There were no prostrations, no exclamations, seldom even any
tears among the crowd. But all stood still, listening to what they could not but
feel were the words of truth and soberness addressed to them by the speaker;
and when the assembly broke up, many retired mightily convinced by what they
had heard; not a few, who had previously treated all religion with indifference,
were pricked in their hearts, ang wmade to feel that it was the one thing needful;
and to many a sad, and crushed, and sin-scorched heart had come home words of
life and bealing, the seeds of a life of praise, and purity, and love from that
time forward and for evermore.  The success which attended these labours was
great and gratifying. Week after week the preacher was waited upon by persons
under spiritual concern, to whom his preaching had been made useful, in awaken-
ing them to attend to the things of God; constant additions were made to the
membership of his church, so that the society, which at its commencement num-
bered only about two dozen members, was now to be counted by hundreds, and
alt length the place where they had been wont to assemble became too strait for
them.

His labours were not at first confined to Edinburgh. Ile was in the habit of
visiting many of the smaller towns and villages in the neighbourhood at stated
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intervals, aud preaching sometimes in the open air, and sometimes in barns,
schooul-houses, halls, or any building suitable for the purpose, that could be ob-
tained. This was a very exhausting kind of work, involving walks of many miles,
both before and after preaching, frequent exposure to the inclemeney of the weather
and the necessity of lodging at night in circumstances of the utmost discomfort.
The writer well remembers hearing him speak of lodging in a room, in a small
town where he had been prenching, the roof of which was in so dilapidated a
condition, that he was obliged to spread his plaid over the bed as a protection
from the rain, which fell incessantly during the night. DBut of such hardships he
made small account, 1le was blessed with robust health, and a strong constita-
tion ; and it was his delight to spend and be spent for God. Ifis visits to the
neighbourhood were, however, continued only for a limited period. Ashis Iabours
in the city were multiplied from year to year, they were made with gradually
decreasing frequency and regulurity, till at length he felt it to be his duty to give
them up altogether.

In 1832, Mr. Wight began to keep & journal, which he continued with tolerable
regularity for nearly thirty years. Ilis reason for doing so was, that he believed
it to be o useful help in selfexamination, and in the education of the mind for
eternity. The journal was strictly private, and was seen by no one but her from
whom he concealed nothing. Knowing that his wish, in committing it to her
care after his death, was, that none but herself should be at liberty to peruse much
of its contents, she has proved herselt faithful to the trust. 'The extracts that
appear in this volume have been selected by her alone. They will serve to illus-
trate the character of his mind, and to show how diligently he cultivated personal
gadliness, even at a period when his life was a constant round of active exertion
in preaching the Gospel, and watching over a growing congregaticn ; and how much
of faithful dealing with his ewn heart, of which many who saw bim only in public
would have no suspicion, Iay at the root of his zeal and success as a laburer in
the vineyard of God :—

‘¢ 1st October, 1832.—T desire in the sight of God who searcheth the hearts of
all, and of Jesus Christ, who saveth us from our sins, to set down here those
things that are true.

1 wag tempted to angry thoughts against C-—. Iow precious is iis grace
to restrain the corruption of our nature!

* Preached in the Hall in the evening, concerning the privileges of God’s chil-
dren to be corrected for their faunlts, from Psalm lxxxix. ...eveves I feel Satan has
been trying to damp my zeal in every way for preaching the gospel, by employ-
ing and harassing my mind with other thingy, to distract me; but I must break
through. Found a usetul hint in a tract of Ebenezer Erskine’s, who says our
duty 1s to ® ring tho sacrifico and gather the wood, and the Lord sends the fire,
We keep back from sacrificing to the Lord, because we do not first see the fire.
......... Went down to the Cholera Hospital among the patients, .........Went out
and preached in the street, at Queensferry, to a good number of people. Atter
preaching, a woman asked me if I took baubees.”

Referring to the urgent request of the people to whom he preached in the
Iall, that they might be formed into a church, and observe ordinances under
his pastoral superintendence, he writes :—

“ My mind has been a good deal exercised on this subject. I see plainlr, if I
am called of God to preach the Gospel, 1Ie may call me to this also. It (the
dispensing of the ordinance of the Lord’s Supper) is part of the preaching of the
word. If I am a minister of Christ, it must be to minister in those tbings e
calls me to; and having His sanction, I need no other., My general failing, I
think, is rashness ; and I believe my fear of fulling into it has kept me back from
this longer than it ought to have done. All my desire is, that the Lord may
bless it to knit us together, and make us one to Ilis glory.”

Having acceded to the wish of the people, and dispensed the Lord’s Supper
for the fivst time, he writes :—
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“ Decembor, 1832, This has Leen a comfortablo day to me. I have been led
to see how much we must always be looking to the death of Christ, in order to
discover tho love of God. In this was manifested the love of God, because Io
faid down his life for us. I preached in the IIall, from 1 Cor. xv. 1-4; and, in
the afternoon, from ¢ Do this in remembrance ot Me.” I saw much more of the
uso of the ordinance, as being for the keeping the death of Clvist in memary.

“I see that I need to pray much to the Lord for wisdom to guide me, and
strength to be faithful..........Went to hear A. S.; was annoyed, during the time
of his expounding, with evil thoughts against L —— and D ——, who were sit-
ting there, saying in my heart, * This is a word for you,” and thus keoping it
away from mysell. Oh, what a power in us works against God ; but lis mercy
endureth for ever, and Ilis arm, Eke His love, is never wearied in dving goud.

“ Called on Mrs, —, who said she really believed her daughter B2 was
turned to the Lord. I found her husband in, and spoke a great deal to him,
bringing him two or three times, by his own reasonings, to answer the question,
“What place does Christ hold in the work of your salvation 2.........Mrs. ~—’3
heart was running over. Sho told me that yesterday the fruits of my conversa-
tion with her husband were, that he bowed his knee in prayer, which she had
never secn him do before, although they had been married twelve years,”

During the whole period of bis connection with the church in Ldinburgh,
it was distinguished for the large number of its members who were systema-
tically engaged in efforts to spread the Gospel, both in various parts of the
city and in the neighbouring villages. IHe writes :

“Iam confirmed in the necessity of the diligent use of means. Thereisa
prayer meeting in this house every Wedunesday evening, hitherto well attended.
Feeling we ought to do more, and that the men in the Hall should learn to Iabour,
I have scttled two prayer meetings for Sabbath evening at eight, one at R —,
and another in Mr. E ’s house. I trust the Lord may strengthen me to go
on, and that in the midst of all, mmy own soul may grow in self-abasement. Sloth
in every way is a great hindrance, and has been so to me to a great extent.
What activity Christ had | and I never read of any man who was honoured to do
much good to his fellow creatures, who did not redcem his time. Lord, grant
me to know what I am, and save me from ever living satisfied with anything but
real personal communicn with Thyself. I see, if I had made a regular practice
of self-examination, three or four years ags, I would have been saved frum doing
many foolish things, Read a part of Herry Martyn, from whioh I saw tire good
of a journal, for the sake of selt-examination.

¢ Before going out to preach, I spent some time in prayer. I was tempted to
think evil of men, that they would despise me for preaching on the street {for,
indeed, I feel I must look for little countenance from man in it), and I was
inclined to despise them. T prayed to have this taken away, and that I might
completely lose self. 1 felt much joy, mixed with a good deal of trepidation. 1
preached to a numerous collection of people, from ¢ He died for al/, that they
which live,” ete. I am now more than ever persuaded of the necd of our own
souls being in a good state i nrder to do good to others. I hope I will be led to
s(l:ﬁk !{md prize a sober, persevering spirit, not aiming at more than what 1 am
able for.

¢ Preached at the Pleasance to a goodly congregation, and had a very full
prayer meeting. Surely the Lord will bless these meetings. Ilad a good deal
of conversation on the way home with B——. Iow various are men’s opiniong,
and how differently they will form their opinions,—one seeing one part of 2
transaction, and another another part. It is our duty diligently to search into
everything before we furm an opinion. Called on C——. Oh! how T feel I
want that tenderness of love which besceckes, and does not command. 1 have little
knowledge of the truc value of a soul, which would enable me to seek its good
more caruestly. Went in the evening to the Pleasance; and after I had preached
awhile, a policeman came and whispered to me, that a number of vagabunds
collected always to work mischief. ftold him, they were the people who needed
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itmost. Ifo did not stop me, so I continued a little while longer. Tmpatience
is the mother of unholiet: * Ie that helieveth shall not make haste.” ”

After three services, and a prayer meeting, he writes :

“ After all my work to-day, I am not the least tired. I find this is regulated
a good deal by the stato of my stomach, of which I ought to take the greatest
care, it being g0 great & help or hindrance, as the ease may be with it.

I feel glad the Lord is giving me the affections of those whom He made me
the instrument of converting. Of all who have applied for admissivn (to the
chureh), I have not asked one, but they have come of their own accord. Stewart
mentioned a saying of Rowland Hill’s—that dogs were sometimes seen barking
at one another, but it would be an unseemly thing for sheep to be seen doing this.
1 see very plainly we ought never to speak an evil word of anybody and we
ought to reprove every one that dues it to us, for it is the seed of all dispeace.”

Of the quiet yot powerful influence which Mr. Wight was enabled to exert at
once by his character, his preaching, and his conversation, many instances might
be related. Two will afford a sufficient illustration—one belonging to the time
of his residence in Carlisle, and the other to an earlier period.

John G——was a man in middle life. Though tho son of a godly father, yet,
having been left an orphan in childhood, he had never enjoyed the advantage of
religivus instruction and guardianship ; and like too many of the class to which
he belunged, he was a non-attender at the house of God. For some time after Mr.
Wight came to Carlisle, he had never heard him preach either in the chapel or
on tho streets. Ilo frequently heard him spoken of; but, curicusly enough, he
had corceived suck a dread of seeing or hearing him, that if he had reason to
believo there was any chance of meeting him he would turn aside and go down
another street. Though not a drunkard, he was in the habit of frequenting a
certain public-house, in which he regularly spent the Saturday night and a large
part of the Sabbath, It happened that as he walked with a companion to this
public-house on Sabbath morning he picked up a fragment of a religious tract, on
which he found these words—* I have been young and now am old; yet have I
not seen the righteous forsaken, nor his seed begging bread.” Ile immediately
said to himself, * I am determined to be one of those spoken of in these words.
No sooner had he been led to form this resolution, then he determined to go and hear
the man from whose presence ho had previously fled.  On the following Subbath he
entered the chapel, trembling with fear lest he should be observed, and seated
himself in & distant and dark corner. On looking round, he saw only thres men
whom he knew, and it greatly surprised him to see one of the three. This
was a young man who had not long before acted as watcher for him and his
companions, to give them timely notice of the approach of the police when
they were assembled at illegal hours in the public-bouse. One of his companions
in sin, then, had preceded him in the new course of life on which be was deter-
mined to enter. Ile was glad of it. Ile was much impressed by the sermon.
Another of the three whom he recognised invited bim to attend the Saturday
night prayer meeting, which he at once agreed to do, as he thought it would be
a means of keeping him away from the public-house. e continued attending
the chapel regularly, still sitting in his dark corner, and always making his escape
hefore the congregation dismissed, lest any one should speak to him. Il never
left the place, however, without feeling that he had heard something specially ap-
propriate to the state of his own mind. During the week his thoughts were con-
stantly vecupied with the subject of religion, and particularly of conversion.
Many were the difficulties with which he tried to grapple ; but he has repeatedly
assured the writer, that, as regularly as the Sabbath came round, the difficulties
that had perplexed bim during the ‘week were taken up and disposed of in the
sermon,

One Salibath evening Mr. Wight announced that he would be in the vestry at
a certain hour of the following evening to converse with inquirers. John thought
he would go, but when the hour came his heart failed him. 'The nest Sabbath
evening the same announcement was made and again he resolved; but still he
could not summon sufficient courage for the purpose. On the third Sabbath Mr.
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Wight announced that, as no one had come to him, in obedience to the invitation
he did not intend to repeat it. ‘ Now’ thought John, ‘I am done for; I have
lost my chance.” Ile only became more anxious than ever; and atlength, at the
close of a Suturday evening prayer-meeting, he asked his friend who had first
invited him to attend the meeting, if he thought Mr. Wight would allow him an
opportunity of conversation with him. Ilis wish wasimmediately communieated
to Mr. Wight, who appointed an hour on the following afternoon—the Sabbath
afternoon—at his own house. At the appointed time John set out, but when he
reached the house something whispered to him, ¢ Don’t go in ;' so he passad the
door. 1le turned, and again something seemed to whisper to him, ¢ Somebody is
looking at you;’ so he passed the door a second time. IIe became thoroughly
ashamed of himself, and at length marched boldly up to the door and knocked.
When ushered into the study he was trembling: but it was not long before he
was put perfoctly at his ease by the free and kindly manner in which he was
received. 1o was gradually drawn into conversation, first about things that
were familiar to him, such as his work, his fellow-workmen and their habits;
and by degrees the great subjact was approached of the state of his own mind.
His difficulties were explained, instruction was given to him in a plain ard famil-
iar manner, and he was encouraged to go on. Yhen he took his leave, he felt
that he had made not a little progress towards an understanding of the way of
salvation. This was the first of a series of conversations with Mr. Wight, the re-
sult of which and of the preaching was, that John became shortly after a decidedly
changed man. e has held on his way now for many years, and is one of the
most decided and happy Christians in the writer’s congregation. When he heard
of Mr. Wight's death, he said, ¢ I thank God, I have now two fathers in heaven
my natural father and my spiritual father.”

The other case referred to occurred in Hawick. R T——was a respectable
man, but a man of the world. On one occasion, when Mr. Wight was preaching
in Hawick, he went to hear him ; and at the close of the service, as the congre
gation was dismissing, he found himsalf standing close to him. This he disliked
exceedingly, as he had heard that he was accustomed frequently to speak to peo-
ple personally about their souls. He would have made his escape if possible, but
could not. Mr. Wight did speak to him, and he with the view of preventing the
conversation becoming too personal, replied by asking his opinion on the subject
of election. Mr. Wight said,  The word for you and me is—‘‘ Look unto Me, and
be ye saved, all the ends of the earth.,””’ The word thus spoken took fast hold of
his mind. Ile could not forget it; and shortly after, when on a journey, it
exerted so powerful an influence that he determined he would go on his kneesand
pray for mercy as soon as he reached his journey’s end. When he did reach his
destination, however, other things came in the way, and his resolution was not
at that time fulfilled. But some time later, while sitting at night by the hedside
of one of his children, whom he believed to be dying, the word came back upon
him with such power, that he immediately went down on his knees, and giving
himself up to the Saviour, prayed for mercy. He was enabled then to Jay hold
of the promise, and from that time forth enjoyed peace in believing on Christ.
Such is the value of a word fitly spoken. No one seemed more fully to under-
it_angvo the value of this than Mr. Wicnr.—From Memoir of Henry Wight, ly
his Son.

PRAYER.

“ Prayer is a retirement from earth, to attend on God, and hold eorrespondence
with {Iim that dwells in heaven. The thingsof the world, therefore, must be
be commanded to stand by for a season, and to abide at the foot of the mount,
while we walk up higher to offer our sacrifices as Abraham did, and to
meet our God.” Warrs.

“ In every storm that either frowns or falls,
What an asylum has the soul in prayer.” Youxa.
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« A littte git] about four years of nge, being asked, * Why do you pray to God?’
replied, ¢ Because I know he hears me, and I love to pray to him.” * But how do
you know he hears you 2 Putting the little hand to her heart, she said, ‘ 1 know

fic does, because thero is something here that tells me so.

Anvine's CycLor.EDIA.

« Angelaare round the good man, to entch the incense of his prayers ; and fly

to minister kindness to those for whom he pleadeth.”

TvrrpreR.

“Prayer is not cloquence but earnestness; not the definition of helplessness,
but the feeling of it ; not figures of speech, but compunction of sonl.”

Ilaxxau More.

“Q Thou, by whom we come to God,
The Life, the U'ruth, the Way:
The path of prayer Thyself hast trod ;
Lord teach us how to pray!”

MONTGOMERY.

“ Lip labour, though it be ever so well laboured if it be all, is lost labour.”

M. Hexry.

“Js any smong you afflicted ? let him pray.”’—James v. 13.

SELLECT SENTENCES.

1.—That is true happiness below,
which conseience cannot turn to woe.
— Montgomery.

2.—Work hard for God, and let not
pride blow upon it when you h. ve done.
—Ilavel.

3.—1Ie that changes his party by his
humor, is nut move virtuous than he
that changes it Ly hisinterest : he loves
himself rather than trath.—Joknrson.

4.—We canoot hope to raise others
to a higher level, except as wo first
occupy it ourselves.—Dr. Reed.

5.—Convicts may be all alive toa

gense of their reciprocal obligations.—
Chalmers.

6.—A. prophet or apostle inspired by
the Deity, can alune exercise a lnwful
dominion over the faith of mankind.
— Gibbon.

7.—A solemn deed, which transfers
our momentary interest in the things
of time, reminds us that they are not
our chief good. I have determined
whose all these shall be, but what is my
portion #—Dr. Charters.

8.—A good conscience is the ark
where God puts the hidden manna.—
T. Watson.

AN INCIDENT IN THE LIFE OF tue vate REV. JAMES SHERMAN.

The following facts are from the life of tnis eminent servant of Christ, lately
published by the Rev. Henry Allop, and throw an interesting light upon his
scttiement at Surrey Chapel. Tt is in his own words.

“Now came such a test of obedience to the will of God as I did not expect.
Trwo sisters had come to Reading, possessed of considerable private property, who
for some years had shewn me and my family great attentions, and had adminis-
tered largely to our comforts. One of them died; but the elder survived, and
resided in the house next to mine. A private entrance permitted both families
to meet at morning and evening prayer. For this service she presented me with
£100 per annum ; to me a very valuable addition to my income. She had some-
how conceived the idea that I had promised that as long as she lived I would not
leave Reading. No protestations of mine availed to shake that conviction. Nor
would she for a moment listen to any plans for a joint residence in the suburbs
of London, where she had formerly resided. No arguments abou$ the superior
claims of so large a congregation as that at Surrey Chapel, and the probability
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under the circumstances, of the congregation nt Reading becoming less numerous,
and by the absence of leading men, less influential, would she receive or trv ty
comprehenl. She shewed me her will, in which sho had bequeathed £1500 to
each of my three children, and £2000 to myself, besides making me residuary
legatee. which would put into my possession much more than thatsum. She had
assed her eighty-second year, and was aflicted with & disease which rendered it
impossible that her life could be long protracted. Every plea and argument that
I could urge, was met by her simply taking this will, which she carried in hler
pocket, holding it up to me, and saying ‘you know how you areinterested in this
do.(ﬁxinent: the momeunt that you decide on leaving Reading, I will cancol this
will.
¢ Relations and friends whom I consulted urged upon me the interests of my
children, and that as it was probable that her life would be chort, I had better
remain where I was, especiaily as I was so useful chere. and Surrey Chapel was
untried ground. I confess that for a short time the struggle was great, bnt when
I considered that the inducement wasymerely an increase of wealth, and that so
far as I could judge, the voice of God called me to Surrey, I dared not hesitate.
Moreover, I considered that the bequest was founded upon a misapprehension,
and that after all she might alter her mind, and dispose of her property in another
way. On the one hand I conscientiosly thought that by removing I should bhe
obeying the will of God: while on the other, whatever I might gain by pleasing
my old friend, I should possess it with a sting and a curse. After commending
the whole case to God, therefore, I went to ber to shew her tho grounds upon
which I had arrived at the decision to leave Reading. She heard me for a little
while, and then said—* Then I am to understand that you have made up your
mind to go to ‘ Surrey.’ There is my will; I have no further use for it—and
putting it in the fire she added— There now, I do not want to see your face any
more until the day of judgment!” Nor will she; for although [ offered her my
hand at parting, which she would not take, and made two efforts to bid her fare
well, she stead{astly refused t3 see me, and about sisteen months afierwards she
died at Bath, unhappy, aud unsubdued in her resentment.”

Poetry.

HOLD ON! HOLD IN! HOLD OUT!

Ilold on, my heart in thy believing!
The stedfast only wins the crown.
I1e who, when stormy waves are heaving,
Parts with his anchor, shall go down ;
But he who Jesus hoids through all
Shall stand, though earth and heaven should full.

IIold in thy murmurs, Heaven arraigning!
The patient sees God’s loving face ;

Who bear their burdens uncomplaining,
’Tis they that win the Father’s grace;

Iic wounds himself who braves the rod,
And sets bimself to fight with God.

Hold out! There comes an end to sorrow:
Hope from the dust shall conquering rise ;
The storm foretells a sunnier morrow ;
The cross points on to Paradise.
The Father reigneth ; cease all doubt;
1lold on, my heart, hold in, bold out!

From the German of Benjamin Schmolk.



119

TOE WITHERED FIG TREE;
BY JOSEPH PARKER, D.D., OF CAVENDISI CHAPEL, MANCHESTER,

* And when Tle saw a fig-tree in the way, e came to it, and found nothing thercons
but leaves only, and said unto it, Let no fruit grow on thee henceforward for ever,
And presertly the figtree withered away.—Matt. xxi., 19,

It has been customary to allege that this event presents a marked exception
to the usual course of Christ’s life. Every other display of His power has
been immcdiately and obviously associated with the highest interests of
humanity. ~ Christ employed the miracle, so to speak, as a chariot of fire in
which He rode forth to accomplish a mission of benevolence. Christ never
used His power merely for the sake of using it. Power was an instrument,
not an end. It was displayed rather in the service of man, than in attestation
of Iis own personal Godhead. The quicted sea, the rent grave, the loosened
tongue, the unsealed eyelid, all show that when Christ put forth His power
it was to ameliorate, to redeem, to save mankind. Yet here is an apparent
exception to Iis beneficent course. A fig-tree is blasted by the lightning of
His disappointed eye! 'That fig-tree is transformed into a melancholy
exception to the surrounding vegelation. Spring is forbidden to awaken that
branded reat from its sleep . # death, winter is to sit on its desolated branches
all through the shining, singirg summer, and for ever it is to be spoken of as
the tree that disappointed the hungering Messiah !

We shall see how little we are fitted to determine what are really exceptions
in a great life. Ve are not yet equal to the straightforward, unstumbling
reading of this profoundest human history. We stand aghast before the
scathed tree, and as the withered leaves crunch under our feet, we ignorantly
exclaim, “ This is an exception : thisis not in harmony with the gentleness
of Jesus; this must have been a mischievous prank of the demon-gods that
loathe 21l beauty; this hideous patch does not suit the prevailing pattern
of the Saviour’s life ; it is the interpolation of an enemy.” This is how man
talks when the reading is not all straightforward ; when the ink is not all one
colour; when the type is not all one size. What can we possibly know of
what are essentially exeeptions in a life so profound, so many-sided, so mys-
terious, so divine as Christ’s? Tt is but a word here and there that we can
bring within the circle of our twilight intelligence ; and yet, as though we
could read the stars, we hand in a blurred and self-stultifying bill of excep-
tions to that wondrous life! Can the less contain the greater? Can the
primrose, a plaything of the joyous summer, interpret all the voices that ring
out from the oak, or can it read the storied struggles with the storm that are
treasured in the goarls of that king of trees? What can the butterfly tell of
the Jandscape over which it flits for 2 moment? What can to-day hold of the
ages that have built the history of creation? We mistake the seeming for the
rezlity.  We think there is nothing in the epistle but the address which
brought it to our door. My objeet is to show that this is no exception to the
Saviour’s life.  This note is in tune with the whole melody. It may be a
vatriation indeed, but it rises out of the main current, and, after an expression
itrikingly peculiar to itself, rejoins the great line and swells it into sublimer

ursts !

This little story is a great symbol. It is set up in the ages asa warning
for ever. The story itself is written in fire, but the moral is penned with the
lmwortal ink of tears.
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1. What can be more decisive, for example, than its method of conveying
Christ’s view of usclessness 2 Christ is never found approving of uselessuess;
but contrariwise, altogether condemning and reprobating it. He shuts the
door in the very face of sluggish virgins, aud ordersoff into darkness the man
who wrapped up his possibilities in a napkin. T ever find him calling sloth
wickedness, and declaring that the man who will not walk into heaven shall
be thrown into hell.

Let us be clear about this matter of uselessness. Apart from definitions
and distinctions, we shall flounder.  Xrror in definition has set fire to nations,
and roused idiot kings to arms! Deadlier still has been its result in moral
considerations; it has flung brilliant minds off the pivotal centres, and sent
them plunging through the darkness of despair. Let me suggest a definition
of usefulness thut may rid us of encumbering difficulties : that only is useful
which fulfils the Divine idea of its creation; in other words, that only is
useful which 75 what it was meane to be. 1 submit that all the issues of the
case are more or less involved in this definition. You do not deem a wateh
useless because it will not give you your latitude and longtitude at sea. You
do not say that a rose is useless because you cznnot cook it, and bring it to the
test of your knife and fork. Everything must be judged by the idea it was
intended to represent or fulfil. The purpose determines everything. A
principle so simple as this, one would think could never be forgotten;
yet hardly a sun sets without seeing it disregarded or miserably perverted.
Every man carries his own favourite idea of usefulness, and with that he
makes short work of all the questions which engage human consideration.
One of man’s merriest pusiimes is to determine the usefulness of his neigh-
bours. It is no business of his to deal with varieties of temperament, to
balance idiosyncracies, and to interpret special purposes; but with the fool’s
philosophy, that huddles into indiseriminate masses all orders and conditions
of things, he secttles business in the bulk, and under one lock keeps families,
and cven nations in charge. I protest against this blind judgment. Read
everything, I repeat, in the light of the purpose it was intended to subserve.
The most influential newspaper would make a poor breast-plate in the day of
battle. A sermon orthodox as a Pauline epistle would make a singular Act
of Parliament. The flectest hound that ever sped across the mountains would
present a very humble figure in attempting to soar with the cagle.  You see,
then, through such grotesque illustrations, how everything must be viewed
with special reference to the purpose it was meant to realise; and how careful
we should be in coming to conclusions respecting the uscfulness of any man,
auy preacher, any author, any worker, or any object whatsocver.

Take the case in hand. This tree was meant to grow figs. Tt had a
distinct and well known object to realise. Its form might be faultless; its
leaves might be abundant, healthy and beautiful; but the ultimate purpose
of the Creator was that it should grow figs: and whatever else it arcew, was
not to be valued in the absence of the fruit. The fruit! The fruit alone was
everything!  Christ did not say, “This tree is an ornament to the fig-yard or
the landscape, a shelter for the wandering bird, or a shade for the worn tra-
veller.” Not so. Christ looked for figs. What is the great principle
involved ? Is it not clearly this, that God seeks Jlis own idea in ecory man?
In this fact we find the profoundest solemnity of human life.  Xvery man is
intended to subserve a special end in life; though part of a whole, heis 2
distinet part, and has a work to do with his own hand. ¢ Ro, then, cvery
one of us must give acecount of himself to God.”  As we look for figs on one
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tree, and grapes on another, and so on through all the fruits grown on carth,
so (God comes and searches every man to know how far each has realised the
peculiar intent of the Creator.  The arithmetician.is not expeeted to formu-
late poetry any more than the poet is expected to dream arithmetic. Every
man in his own order, and God the judge of all. I like to dwell upon the
reflection that each man, cach family, each nation, has a peculiar and speeial
function to fulfil.  Otherwise, I should be eonfounded by the world’s mile on
mile of brushwood; I should not know what to make of the den-population
of leviathan cities; but I remember that there is one true Judge, whose
smile is heaven, whose frown is hell. He will show by-and-by what the
smallest as well as the greatest was meant for, and until then we must leave
many a problem. It is not enough to be a man; the responsibilitics of man-
hood must be discharged. The foot must do the foot’s work, and leave the
eye to lock after its own business. A flower is useful, though it dves wob
grow fruit.  Gludly I proclaim the usefulness of beauty. A flower has many
a time opened the very heavens to my aching heart. It has spoken to me of
pwrity, and simplicity, and frailty, and mortality, and dependence. Was it
useless because it gave me neither corn nor wine? Truly not. It did its
work, and no angel could do more. Christ did not blast this tree because no
music issucd from its branches; a thousand birds might have shaken it with
musie of unequalled sweetness, or a silence blank as the dumbness of the
erave might have reigned there. This was not the question; that tree had
a distinct end to realise; it did not realise it, and, therefore, premature and
everlasting winter settled upon it, and thus it was mwade to the ages a warning
against appearances without reality, against pretence without usefulness.

2. The story gives us not only Christ’s view of uselessness in the abstract,
but of usclessness under the most aggravated circuwstances. You do not
denounce a Iottentot for his barbarism. ¢ has never heard the voice of
civilization, has had no opportunity of ameliorating his condition; heanswers
faithfully to all the influences which Lave operated wpon him. So far all
is right.  The response has becn correct. Gou will judge him on his own
ground. You would not be disappointed with a fig-tree that did not bear
fruit in the open climate of Xngland. You would feel a kind of pity for
the expatriated plant.  IXiven a leaf would be a joy to you; you would say,
“The tree has done its best; a leaf is enough in this ungenial clime.”  Bat
would you judge a Hottentot and an Englishman by the same standara?
Would you be content thata fig-plant on the slopes of Bethany or Bethphage
should thrive no better than on the banks of an Xnglish river or on the
sunniest side of an English hill? No, truly. Your standard of judgment
changes with changing circumstances.  You have one rale in barbarism 2ed
another in civilization,  What would delight in England would disappoint
on Olivet. Heighten the application of this principle, and you encompass
the judicial covernment of God. In summing up the history of nations,
God deals with thew differently. There is one law of rectitude, but not one
law of measurement, for all. ¢ It shall be more tolerable for Tyre and Sidon
in the day of judgment” than for those who trifled with a fuller civilization
or shut their eyes to the noon-blaze of Gospel light.

Recur to the ease in band.  This fig-tree had everything in its favour—it
was at home, it wasin the very land of figs, the sunshine and the air were
exactly adapted to their growth ; yet the tree failed. It might, so far as fruit
was concerced, as well have been standing amid Siberian ice.  Is not this
vividly sywmbolical of many a pation, and many a family, and many a wan?
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Look at the Jews. They lived in close proximity to Fleaven. They were
like high mountains which receive the first light of the sun and his last
“aptism of fire. They wete God’s peculiar people.  Around them were the
impregnable walls of Divine defence; upon them were shed the splendours
of special dignity; among them lived the prophets who cleft the ages, and
the singers of hope that charmed the world out of its deepening despeir;
higher still, in their midst the redeeming God became incrrnate.  Yet that
fig-tree bore no fruit.  Jerusalem was asa city of plagues ; her princes within
her were roaring lions; her judges were ravening wolves 3 her prophets were
light and treacherous persons; her priests polluted the sanctuary and did
violence to the law. lHere, then, is not mere uselessness, but usclessness
under the most aggravated circumstances. The richest influences of
Heaven were thrown away upon the treacherous multidude, and they whe
should have borue the most abundant fruit were barren as the grave.

The ficld of practical application is immeasurable. The penetratingappeal
comes swiftly and irresistibly to every one of ws. Take a man who has had
every advantage {from his youth up. Ilis infant hands were clasped in prayer
Ly the foudest of mothers.  Chicf amorg the names he was taught to love was
the name of Jesus. s every step in life has been watched and blessed by
a yearning solicitude he can little comprehend. Ip his widest wandering,
the influences of parental intercession were round about him as golden bands,
The warmest of summers has brooded over him ; the gentlest and purest o
breezes have breathed around him; the dew of the morging and the even.ag
has lain thickly upon himj;—yet, {ruit there is nonc; leaves, plenty. I
can never satisfy a hungry traveller; he never elicits the blessing of grati-
tude, but zontinually provokes the malediction of disappointment. e ought
to have been a tree of blessing in his family.  ITonger should have fed upon
Lis abundant fruit; but the tree is a withered and blackencd thing in the
midst of a royal and golden summer.

So much have circumstances to do with the formation and employmient of
character, that I cannot but revert to the caution that we should not dog-
matically pronounce upon one another’s usefulness. Judging sume of you
from an external angle, I might conelude that your lives ure uscless, yet in
methnds unknown to me you may be most useful. A man is not to be deemed
useless simply because we do not sce how he works or at what he aims. 1
have heard godly and earnest men denominate everybody uscless who is nat
in the Sunday-school ; and others, intoxicated with the congou of an anuual
tea-drinking, deseribe their brethren as indolent because they do not fritter
away their time on half a dozen committecs. Liet me protest against this
groundless and thoughtless criwmination of one another. There are many
ghining Christians who are no more qualified to teach in a school than to
navigate a squadron or command an army. There are men born to be public
teachers; they carry their certificate with them; they are unsealed episiles,
known and read of all men. Cthers are intended to do a work not so demon-
strative, but not less profound or essential. Some work best under the
stimulus of applauding throngs, and others best in the deep shade of secreey.
Honour to all!  Christ knows what He made us for, and, according to Ilis
own idea, He will conduct the final adjudication.

8. I say that J/- will conduct the final adjudication, and that leads me to
the solemn yet aunimating fact that the examination and destiny of mankind
aTe in the hands of Christ. It is better to fall into the hands of God than |
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into the hands of men.  This principle holds good throughout our entiresocial
life. TIu proportion to the wisdom, the integrity, the exaltation of the judge,
is the certainty of being treated magnanimously, and pronounced upon with
tender justice and just tenderness.  Were my life dependent upon the judg-
ment of an assembly upon any single sermon, I should beg to be heard by
the prinees in Israel, by the ripest sages, the profoundest thinkers, the
mighticst orators. I should reccive more merciful consideration from them
than from unthriving sucklings and beardless tyroes. Carrying this principle
forward to its highest development, I cail it an animating and consoling fact
that our final judgment is with the Almighty. Jesus knows what human
life is. ¢ We have not an high priest which cannot be touched with the
fecling of our infirmities; but was in all points tempted like as we are, yet
without sin.””  Ie knows the power of the arch-enemy, the subtlety of his
heart, the range of his arm, and the pracisiun of his stroke ! “1ile kuoweth
our frame, Ile remembereth that we ave but dust.”” With thrilling tender-
ness are God’s dealings with the Jews set forth—“but He being full of
compassion forgave their iniquity, and destroyed them not: yea, many a time
tarned He Ilis anger away, and did not stir up all His wrath, for IIe remem-
bered that they were but flesh, a wind that passeth away and cometh not
aggin.” I dare not be judged by man. He would be too hard upon, me.
He would be too eager to show his righteousness. I know, indeed, that
Jesus is a lion as well as a lamb. I know that long ere time pealed its hours

© upon the human world, His frown fell upon the apostate angels, and that

. ever sinee they have boen withered trees in the garden of the universe.  Yet
1 know the gentlencss and patience and tenderness of His deep, deep heart!
Did not that heart love me unto death? Was not its blood poured out as an
atonement for my sin? Did it not yearn over me as mother never yearned
over her first-born?  Then, too, I remember how ITe Himself lived on this
fallen glebe.  He knows how cold it is, how many demons prow! over it, how
tempestuous are the storms that beat upon it, how man is the worst encwny of
1an, how we fight and devour one another! Al this He kuows; and when
He comes to make judgment, it shall not be forgotten.

Am I meking all this a ground of presumption? Traly not! I would
make the very tenderness of Jesus my most powerful appeal to your fear!
Will you grieve one who has done so much for you? Will you smite the
heart that empticd itself in sacrifice that you mightbe saved? Speak! Say,
will you? By so much as He loved us, by so much will e avenge our
disregard of IHis merey. What can the impenitent sinner do when the cross
itself is turned into a scat of judgment ?

4. In view of all these cousiderations, you can uunderstand the urgency
with which I call for usefulness of life. You can also understand why I
pleaad for caution in denouncing this tree or that. Only yesterday I noticed
an instance singularly bearing upon this part of the subject. Dr. Gutbrie,
most genial and cloquent of men, has actually gone up to a tree and cursed
it, and, lo! the tree has not withered away! That great preacher, on the
oceasion referred to, actually cursed the tobaceo-plant!  Yet, what think you ?
1 should Jike to tell thisin a whisper, but a whisper is impossible in this
prodigious edifice,—in the very next sentence he candidly confessed that he
himself took snuff.  You see what he did? e cursed the tobacco side of the
plant, but not the snuff side, and for that reason the plant did not shrivel
into a cinder! You see how easy it is to go up and down the world attempt-
ing to wither trees that we really do not like, and bow ecasy, as in the case of
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the illustrious preacher, to interpose between the axe and our favourite tree,
exclaiming, in piteous tones, ¢ Let it alone this year also!”  No, Sirs!  We
must be honest all round. The Church must not be partial in its verdia
upon bad things. e must bave honesty; and when the church purees
herself from iniquity and inconsistency—when she really means what she
says—she will, with lightning-eye and thunder-breath, pronounce upon the
world’s upas, and the upas of the world will wither away! Let us brand all
bad trees.  Then we shall be truly useful.  Can there be a more melancholy
object than a useless man—a man of barren intelleet, pined heart, fruitles
life? Men are so multitudinous now that the very vastness of the number
misleads us as to the valucof the individual. Reduce the appalling number—
reduce it to the lcast possible degree; and with a solitary man on the face of
the globe, what are the higher intelligences to deem of him if no aspiration
stir his heart, no impulse excite his hand to labour? It is a fool’s plea tha
there are so many workers that others may well afford to be idle. A philan
thropist ever finds a sphere of uscfulness in the necessities of the man who
stands nest to him. In order to be useful, we need not cross perilous seas or
encounter the dangers of foreign climes. DBegin just where you are.  Lift
up your home as far towards heavea as far as mortals are permitted to ascend.
Throw around the dulress of business the halo of faith in higher transae
tions. Turn the eye of the orphan towards the great Father, and lay the
widow’s weak hand on the arm of the all-supporting God. There is spher
enough for the eshaustion of all your energics.  So long as iniquity abounds
and sorrow weeps, not a man amongst us need stand in the world’s market.
place, saying, ¢ No man hath hired me”” Christ hives us all, demands w
all, and will help us all! ITe Hiwmself was the greatest worker. Not an idk
moment interrupted the urgency of Iis life; the day-break found IHimu
labour, the stars beheld Him at prayer! ¢ Let this mind be in you that wis.
also in Christ Jesus.” And what is the spring of our asefulness—what is'
its moiive, and what its sustentation? The answer is at hand : ¢ The loved
Christ constraineth us.”” But for this ever-nerving love, our work would
degenerate into toil.  This love makes us joyous long as the day lasts, and
until sleep seals our eyelids it sings tous of more work and more recompense.
Vital and enduring philanthropy apart from this constraining love is an in-
possibility.  There may without it be a philanthropy of many leaves
but little fruit. There is a leafiphilanthropy; there is, also, a fruit
philanthropy. Chuist’s life, copsidered throughout as a mediation, show:
us the exact line on which genuine and profound philanthropy must proceed
He worked from the centre to the circumference ; and even if Ie began, a
He often did, with the outer man, it was that He might the more effectually
penetrate to the core, and do a vital work inthe heart. Spring does not work
from the branch to the root, but from the root to the branch. So with all
true uscfulness. The roots of manhood arc in the heart, and any work that
does not penetrate in that direction can only end in a cumbrous or gorgeous
artificialisa.  Make the tree good and you make the fruit good. I trewble
for some of you. Leafage plenty—fruit none! You know not how to
appease the world’s moral hunger. Many a fainting one has come to you,
hoping for the colivening word, but that word has not been declared. I
tremble for you; and Iwould tell you of my trembling with many tears! He
who wastes life’s spring andlife’s summer cannot have anythingin lifes
autumn ; and as for the impending winter, no power can avert it, and onc
come it will never melt and brighten into another probationary spring!
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THE HOLY SEPULCIIRE.

A correspondent of the Times, who was present at the grand ceremonial of the
Greek Church at Jerusalem, gives the following graphic account of what
occurred :—

«Sir,—X was a witness, on Friday night, of the great ceremonial of the Greck
Church at Jerusalem, and, on Saturday morning, ot the still greater ceremonial
of the combined Greek, Armenian, and Coptic Churches with respect to the ¢ [loly
Fire’ . . The Greek, the Armenian, the Latin, and the Coptic churches pos-
gess tho large pile of buildings which, under one roof, enclose the prison of our
Lord, the Roclk of Calvary, all the circumjacent ground, the cave containing the
sepulchre in which our Lord was laid, together with the garden where He appeared
after 1lis resurrection to His mother and Mary Magdalene, and the spot where
the Cross was found by the Empress Helena. The Georgian Church (another
secession from the Greek) originally pussessed a part of the ground and buildings.
Being in want of funds, they sold their shares to the Armenians; but, having
retained the right to rebuy it, they still claim an interest in the Holy Places,
and make no little noise and disturbance on the strepgth of that right, and
probably the more noise because it is merely a right. Places were most kindly
offered to us by the Greek Consul, and, together with those of the Russian dig-
nitaries in the corresponding balcony, they were the best places in the church.
They were between the rotunda, in which the sepulchre itself stands, (the door
of which faced us,) and the main portion of the church, in which the centre of
the earth is; so that by turning round you saw the entire mass of buildings both
ways, a thing which nobody but the eight persons in each of these two bulconies
could do. At a quarter past eight on Friday cvening we went. Preceded by
two tall cawasses in red and white dresses, with silver-topped halberds, which
they now clinked on the ground in regular cadence, and now used to knock the
head of any innocent person who, from not having heard the clink or from the pres-
sure of the crowd, still stood in the way, we entered the church of God among
blows ruthlessly given and cringingly received. The sight that met the e:e was
twofold,—first, the walls and roof enveloped in a blaze of unequalled light, and
secondly, the floors covered by families, made up for the night. The families
covered the floor far more wondrously than the light covered the walls. Some
shady spot on the latter you might have found, but not an inch of the former
was untenanted. The galleries were equally occupied, and many were the crates
and large square planks projecting from niches in the wall, all full and covered
with devotees. We made our way, our bodies sleeping and disposed for sleep, to
our places, and then looked around over the vast circumference. Every variety
of form was there, every variety of dress, every variety of nation, every variety of
‘get up’ for the night. Iere a Greek family, composed of father, mother, grown-
up children, and babies, doing their best to retain an enclosure of great privacy
and seclusion by the maintenance of bolsters round a squarz of some five or six
feet, and struggling in vain against the pressure, which reduced their square to
the actual amount of space covered by their own persons piled one above another.
Here a tall Copt, with naked legs and breast and shoulders, lying upon his back,
his mantle over him, fast asleep; there half-a-dozen swarthy Russians huddled
up, with their heads on each other’s shoulders and knees, unable to find space to
lie down ; many with no appliances, many with beds and blankets most carefully
spread, but all packed so close together that not another child could be introduced,
and all determined to bear and suffer for twenty-four hours—ay, and many for
forty-eight, rather than sacrifice one inch of the ground which would enable them
to partakein the great Fire-worship of the morrow. Alas for hbuman expectations !
Iow was the ceremonial to march over recumbent bodies? A bustle was beard,
and in singlo files there came forth 100 Turkish soldiers, with bayonets fixed,
officers, and a colonel. This last is in command of all the troops in Jerusalem.
The Turks, disbelieving in the whole thing, bave the pleasant duty of keepinﬁ;
the peace among the quarrelling Christians, and for this purpose have a guar
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insido the church. Auny other police would have kept the road clear for the
pageant from the ficst; but, with that incompleteness which is the peculiar cha.
racteristic of the Oriental mind, the Turkish commanding oflicer came to clear the
way just before the pageant began. It took him three quarters of an hour, and very
hard work, to get a very narrow passago clear just round the sepulehre and up
the nave. The time required arose, not from the gentle manner in which it was
done, but from the impossibility of compressing human bodies beyond a given
amount. As to gentleness in doing it, the colonel did it all with his own haug,
and o rough hand it was. e was armed, not only with his sword, but with 3
far more serious weapon. e had o whip of bull’s hide, which reached twice as
far as his sword,—just what you read of in the ¢ Arabian Nights.” 1le preceded
his leading soldier, shricking at the top of his voice at each recumbent form, and
striking at it, if not instantly out of the way, bedding and all, with blows that
resounded through the whole church. Ilis oaths and language were dreadful,
his blows more noisy still. The sceno would have disgraced a gambling hell,
and yet it was in the house of Christ. All ehrank from him as from ap exploding
shell,  The stricken ones writhed under the feartul blows.  If any one made even
a cry, they were immediately handed over to the soldiers, and violently thrust
out of the church, beaten all the way down the files, and the great fear of ejection
kept the majority quiet. When beds had been piled on Leds, and the way was
cleared, it was held by the soldiers, and the Turkish colonei, who had just
knocked a man down with the butt-end of & musket, (he was introduced tv us
afterwards, and seemed with ladies a very gentle being,) looked complacently
around, as if he had done the Christian religion good service. All this time you
must not think the church was quiet. It was the most noisy assemblage I ever
was in.  All who were not asleep were talking, or shrieking, or singing hymns,
or quarrelling with each other. You had to bawl to make yourself heard even
by the person next to you; and as all were bawling at once, and there were
probably five or six thousand people in the church and chapels, and scarcely ten
together were bawling the same language, it was ratuer a tower of confusion
than a church of God entering oun its most sacred ceremonial. The pageant
lasted from nine at night till four in the morning; but we, with great exertion,
got away at two. It consisted in nothing more or less than in carrying Jesus
Christ all about the place, They carried Him to prison, where Iie was crowned
with thorns. They carried Him from prison to the Stone of Flagellation, where
He was scourged. They carried Him upstairs to Calvary, where ile was crucified.
They parted His garments among them, and cast lots upon Iis vesture. They
took Him down from the Cross, and carried Ilim to the Stone of Unction, where
e was anointed. They carried Him to the sepulchre, where He was buricd
They carried a coverlet for the tomb very muych like the one I saw leave Cain
for Mecea, to envelope the Holy Prophet (there is a similarity in all these things).
Whether lle rose again and went through Iis duty in the other parts of the
church, as in the garden where IIe appears to Iis mother—whether He vanished
out of the church at the spot marked for that event, and whether the true Cross
was buried and found three hundred years afterwards in the crypt of Sants
1lclena, we were too tired to wait and see. As a pageant, it was magnificent.
Flags and banners, mitred heads, croziers and diamonds, deep bass voices, three
thousand hands armed with the living flame, crosses and genuflexions, incense
and blessings, Roman candles and other sweetmeats, all made up a vision which
millions have come from the distant parts of the earth to see, and none should
on any account omit who are near the Holy Land at Easter tide. The extraor
dinary devotion of the greater part of the ¢cvowd was the most striking element
of it all. IIowever violent and quarrelsome before it began, they were hushed
and subdued after its commencement. 'There wera two sermons during the
performance—one at the stone of unction at halfpast cieven, ancther at the
sepulchre at half-past one. During these I worked vy way through all the dif
ferent parts of the church. . . . Every part of the church (other than the
Latin church and the Greek nave) is a disgrace in its rottenness and in its filth;
while, worse than all, in the very rotunda where the sepulchre stands, one
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quarter of the noble dome is completely uncovered and zone, large pieces of the
remaining framework are hanging down, the rest is as rotten as the wood in an
old barn, and the rain on that night pattered down on the spot where Our Saviour
was laid. I stood fer a quarter of an hour in a large puddle with an umbrella
up, within six feet of the grave which Juseph of Arimathea selected hecause it
bad been undefiled by the presence of man. What a mockery was the accumu-
lated defilement beforo my eyes,—food, excrement, impreeations, blasphemy,
dirt and desolation, redolent and resonant around! The next morning ruse dark
and lowering, but without rain. We were told the oly Fire would descend
from heaven about one; but as I was perfectly certain it would not descend till
the Greek Consal was present, I calmed the anxiety of the ladies, and we waited
quietly till the cawasses appeared, which they did at half-past one. If getting
into church the night before was a dificulty, to-day it was next to an impussibility,
and, as the way was cloven for us by sheer force, we thought of the previous
evening, when it was comparatively easy work to tread on a carpet of sleening
heads.  Atlusi we reached our places. The seene before us was much the same
as before, except that the crowd reached to the roof in every directivn, and all
were standing.  Lvery gallery, every crevice, even the balconies at the top of the
lantern were crowded with human heads. OQur old friend the colonel was there,
whacking about him with his instrument of torture, and every whack sounding
like an explosion.  The illuminations, of course, were not there, and the dirt,
ruin, and desolation came out stronger by comparison. Though there was as
yet no artificial light, every arm held, not one single candle, as on the evening
before, but thivty-three long candles and one small one, unlit, all bound up into
a fageot about as thick as your fist. The number 33} corresponds to the age of
our Suviour at the peried of Ilis death. Astime drew on, the noise and enthu-
siasm became tenfold that of yesterday; men seemed to go out of their minds
with excitement. The refrain would be taken up by the Armenians, ¢ Jesus
Cbrist shed 1lis blood for us, for us, for us.” "he Greeks and the Copts would
continue it in the same words, the staves would get louder and louder—each
would dwell on the last ¢ for us,” as if it meant for us alone, when one of an
opposing sect would shriek out, *'T'hat’s a lie; it was not for you;’ then a fight
and a general scrimmage of all who were near the combatants, till the whack,
whack, whack of the colonel brought halfa-dozen broken heads and sobered
minds to reason. Ilalf-a-dozen of these fights occurred during three-quarters of
an hour preceding the ceremonial. They are almost always accumpanied by
assassination, and to-day was no exception to the rule, for a man was stabbed
and died, but we Juckily did not see the homicide which was added to the show,
among the many defilements of the place. At last, at half-past two the bell
sounded and the pageant began. Compared to the one of yesterday it was
insignificant indeed. To-day secemed to be regarded as a matter of serivus busi-
ness, and not a matter of show, Again, yesterday’s pageant could not have
moved ia a crowd, where men were standing in numbers on other men’s heads,
and the intense excitement of the populace would have forbidden any long display.
Preceded by his clergy, the Greek Patriarch came forils in gorgeous apparel of
white, fullowed by the Armenian Bishop, in the absence of the Armenian Patri-
arch.  'While the deep voices of the clergy sang the special hymn of prayer and
praise, he moved slowly three times round the Holy Sepulehre, and then, fullowed
by the Armenian Bishop, and by him alone, he opened and entered the sacred
dvor and passed within. As the door clused on them the excitement of the
populace was heyond all belief—shrieks, arms tossed on high, hair and dresses
torn, were the external proofs of a tempest that raged within. It was exactly
seven minutes that this frenzy lasted before it was gratified by the sight of the
heaven-sent flame. The theory is that the Armenian Patriarch stays in the
antechapel, where is the stone on which sat the angel at the door of the sepulchre,
and that the Greck Patriarch goes into the sepulcbre itself, which is only large
cnough to hold three or four persons, and after prayer receives the flame direct
frem heaven, which ought then to Le carried to the altar in the Greek Ioly of
Holies, and afterwards communicated to the fuithful. I accordingly espected
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that all would oceur according to the received account—that the patriarch would
issue flambeau in haund, and be earried on the shyulders of the pevple down the
nave of ‘his own church. DBut either he is too old for this vperativn, or the
general excitement of the present day wuuld not be satizfied with so slow a
propagation of the flame. Mowever that may be, the fire cumes forth in a ver
different way. During the seven minutes that the Patriarch was cluseted witl
the angel, who, many say, brings the flame, I observed a number of men in
white aprons ard dresses, and with white scull caps, esactly like couks. These,
I learnt, were ardent devotees, anxivus to be the first to seize the living fire, and
that the object of the dress was to prevent the Lurning of their hair and their
persons. They crowded round a little low aperture cummunicating with the
angel’s ante-room. All of a sudden one of these men gave an unearthly howl,
and, springing to his feet, rushed furth with a flambean, the flame of which was
certainly as big as a guardman’s bearskin. The noise and the motion, and the
figure combiued, it seemed L those above much more as if the fire had ascended
from below by means of a scullion than that it had descended frum above by
means of a bishop. The fortunate possessor of the light was immediately
knocked down, and halfa duzen flambeaux lit from the Holy One, when he was
alluwed to proceed, and, not daring to come up the main passage, he went round
to the altar by another way, and in less time than I can write the flame was
communicated from hand tv hand, it spread from circle tv circle, it rose from
tier to tier, it sprang from mass to mass, it swept from gallery to gallery up to
the roof, and in exactly two and a half minutes from its first appearance the
entire Luilding was one mass of flame. So close were the people packed, that
the flambeaus looked like one continued fire. Then the delight of all was at its
highest. Everyhody wallowed in the Divine element. Men bared their arms,
and necks, and breasts, and bathed themselves all over. Wumen washed their
faces and arms in liquid flame, and passed it ruund and under their children till
the children shricked again. 'They said the fire world not hurt though it would
burn, and they certainly acted as if their words were true. That it would Lurn
was proved next day by a woman, who produced her child to the authorities with
both its eyes out. Messengers were laid on from the door of the church, who
carried the sacred fire to all the villages around. When any man wanted to
carry his flunbeau to another part or to leave the church, he raised himself on
tiie shoulders of those near him, and he actually ran rather than walked over
the heads of all. Numbers were constantly running about in this way. Hair
was on fire, beards were on fire, dresses on fire, the only wonder is that the whole
place is not burnt down. The heat was intense, the smoke and dirt were foarful,
the shrieking and the noise the most horrible I have ever heard. It is the
Saturnalia revived—a Pandemonium in the name of God. The two Patriarchs
gkulked out with two flambeaux apiece a quarter of an hour after, and were
evidently anxious to get to their altars unseen. The rage was at its highes)
and they were unnoticed. After about forty minutes, and just as those who
possessed sensitive organs began to appreciate the smell of rvast human flesh,
the fires began to pale. Everyone put out the flame of their thirty-three candles
with a cluth, which is kept to be wrapt round them when dead—a pretty olject to
keep for life, a napkin covered with the snuff' of thirty-three tallow candles. What
gave such effect to the show was the estreme darkness of the day. Just as the
fires were being put out, the sun shone forth for the first time, and through the
hroken rvof and dome a fluod of light poured down on our Savivur's tomb and
all around. ‘Ab!’ said a lady near me, ‘ what little heed they take of tho real
fire from Heaven!’ It was refreshing to find that the Latins, though they give:
up their part of the building for the purposes of the show, have no faith in the
holy fire. T went to sce the Latin Patriarch, a noble specimen of a gentleman
and a Christian, if half reported of him be frue. After the interview I left with
his chancellor, and, as tire latter walked with me some way, I mentiooed the
Greek Fire. He lifted his hands and his cyes to heaven, and uttered thest -
words:—L%r Uanima di San Gennaio!—hy the soul of St. Januarius ‘—an awful
imposture.’



