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BUILDERS OF NOVA SCOTIAX

BY SIR JOHN G. BOURINOT, KC.M.G,, LL.D.,, D.C.L,, LiT.D. (LAVAL}.

IL

N HE Church of
England had its
teachers in the
province when
Nova Scatia be-
came 2n Eng-
lish possession
by the treaty of
Utrecht, and
eventually when
Halifax was
founded it be-
came practically
a State Church for very many years
in the formative period of English
institutions. Army chaplains neces-
sarily for a while performed relig-
ious services at Annapolis, but the
Society for the Propagation of the
Gospel extended their operations to
the province as early as 1722. The
Reverend Mr. Watts was the first
schoolmaster and missionary who
was paid by that old and historic
institution so intimately associated
with the establishment of the
Church in all the colonies of the
British crown. St. Paul’s Church
—the oldest Protestant church in
the Dominion—was commenced in
1750 on its present site, with iate-
rials brought from New England,
and was opened for service in an
incomplete state on the 2nd .Sep-
Vou. LIV. No. 3.

Tk PROTESTANYT CHURCHES.

tember, 1750. The present St.
Paul’s had additi sns made in the
course of a hundred and fifty vears,
but 1ts main framework is the same
as in the middle of last centurv.
Old St. George’s, the next oldest
historic <hurch, always kept in re-
pair since 1760, is to be seen on
Brunswick Street. It is now al-
ways called the * Little Dutch
Church ” because it was built for
German. converts soon after the
completion of St. Paul’s. A church
first called * Mather's” in honour
of the famous Cotton Mather, of
New England, was built in 1760
on Hollis Street, for the Congrega-
tionalists, manv of whom came
irom New England, and the Rev-
erend Mr, Cleveland, great-great-
grandfather of a president of the
United States, was the first minister.

The coming of the Loyalists gave
a great impulse to the growth of
the Church of England, as nearly
all of the twenty-eight thousand
people, who found their way to the
maritime provinces, belonged to
that faith. Over thirty clergymen
sought refuge in these provinces,
between 1776 and 1786, and the
majoritv made their homes in the
new colony of New Brunswick. A
very few soon left for England, or
returned to the United States, where
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the distinguished Mr. Seabury, of
Connecticut, became the first Epis-
copalian bishop.

The Rev. Dr. Charles Inglis, who
had been a leading divine for many
years in New York, and forced to
fly from the country when the revo-
lution was successful, was conse-
crated at Lambeth on the 12th Au-
gust. 1787, as the first bishop of

Jova Scotia—and of the colonies
m fact—with jurisdiction over the
provinces of Upper and Lower Can-
ada, New Brunswick, Prince Ed-
ward Island, Bermuda, and New-
foundland, until the Right Rever-
end Jacob Mountain was conse-
crated in 1793 first Anglican bishop
of Quebec. Bishop Inglis was a
member of the executive council,
and exercised great influence in the
government of the province. He
was the founder of the University
of Kings, which had its beginning
as an academy, in 1787, became a
college in 17809, and received a royal
charter in 1802. It received large
imperial and provincial grants for
many years, and was a power in the
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politics of the country, where a
fierce controversy raged between
the supporters and opponents of de-
nominational colleges.

Until the separation of the execu-
tive from the legislative council,
and the foundation of a responsible
system of government, the Church
of England was practically domi-
nant in official life. ‘The Church of
England has made more progress
since it is removed from the politi-
cal animosities and religious jeal-
ousies which its position evoked in
old times.

The new settlers who came to
Nova Scotia from New England
between 1760 and 1763 were, for
the most part, Congregationalists,
and by 1769 there were six
churches of this denomination; but
in the course of time those people
became Presbyterians or Baptists.
The same body gradually embraced
a large portion of the most influen-
tial families of New Englaud origin,
and differences in the Church of
England at Halifax added to their
numbers. One of the early Baptist
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BISHOP BINNEY.

ministers was the father of the
eminent Canadian statesman, Sir
Charles Tupper. The most striking
figure in the history of the Baptists
of Nova Scotia is undoubtedly that
of Dr. Crawley, a member of a fam-
ily which had always held an hon-
ourable position among the gentry
of England. His father was a com-
mander in the Royal Navy, where,
as a midshipman, he had served
under Nelson. The Captain settled
in the i-'and of Cape Breton, and
the pres 1t writer well remembers
his beautiful home across the har-
bour of Sydney, where the boyhood
of Dr. Crawley was passed among
the trees and flowers which were
culitvated and tended with such
loving care by his father and
mother, who brought with them
their fine English tastes and habits.
For more than sixty years, after he
had left the Bar, for which he was
educated, and joined the Baptist
Church in 1827, he exerted a re-
markable influence in its affairs,
especially in connection with Aca-
dia College, which he was proud to
see established on a firm founda-
tion long before his death.
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Dr. Crawley was in every sense a
centleman, not simply by artificial
training, but by mnatural instincts
inherited from a fine strain of blood.
He was dignified and urbane, full of
benevolent sympathy for young and
old, and the language in which he
clothed the elevated thoughts to
which he gave utterance in the pul-
pit or on the public platform was
chaste, clear and impressive. Even
to his ninetieth year, when he closed
a long, Drilliant and useful career,
his face retained that intellectual,
refined cast which in his youth was
a positive beauty.

The pioneer of the Methodist
Church of Nova Scotia, and indeed
of the maritime provinces, was the
Rev. William Black, who preached
for half a century, but made
his first success at Sackville, New
Brunswick, where in the course of
vears was established the prosper-
ous university which owes its name
of Allison to the liberal gentleman
whose liberality gave it birth. So
slow, however, was the progress of
this church that by 1800 it only had
five ministers in all Nova Scotia,
while at the present time the Con-
ference comprises one hundred and
thirty-four members, who minister
in two hundred and eighty churches
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REVEREND DR. FORRESTER.

to between fifty and sixty thousand
persons. In 1786, Mr. Black made
Halifax his base of operations for
work from time to time amony the
societies which he establishe.l in
various parts of the Province. Mr.
Wesley corresponded with him, and
encouraged him in his pioneer la-
bours in a field untrodden until he
took it up. He was undoubtedly
one of the most successful mission-
ary ministers of the province, when
we consider the progress Method-
ism made through his untiring en-
ergy. Dr. Alder, who became one
of the secretaries of the Wesleyan
Missionary Society in the parent
state, was also a useful worl-er for
his Church in the formative period.*
One of the most eloquent ministers
of this Church, obtaining a repu-
tation beyond the province, was the
Reverend Dr. Matthew Richey,
whose son became, in 1883, a lieu-

*See ** Memorials of Missionary Life in
Nova Scotia.” by Charles Churchill, Wes-
leyan Missionary, London, 1845. Also,
‘“ History of Methodist Church, including
Nova Scotia, New Brunswick, Prince Ed-
ward Island and Bermuda,” by Rev. Dr. T.
Watson Smith, who has recently issued an

interesting essay on Slavery in Canaaa in
Collections of Nova Scotia Hist. Soc., Vol. X.

Methodist Magazine and Revicw.

tenant-governor of Nova Scotia in
succession to Sir Adams Archibald.
Dr.Richeywas for a while president
of the Victoria College, and also
president of the Canadian,as well as
of the Eastern British American,
Wesleyan Methodist Conference.*
He possessed a degree of scholar-
ship which was more exceptional in
those days among the ministers of
his Church than it is at the present
time, when the necessity of univer-
sity training is generally recognized.

The Presbyterians of Nova Scotia
now number upwards of one hun-
dred and ten thousand persons, and
consequently rank second among
religious denominations—the Ro-
man Catholics coming first. They
own over two hundred and sixty
churches, and enjoy the services of
a hundred and twenty-four minis-
ters. The first Presbyterian minis-
ters in Nova Scotia were the Hu-
guenot missionaries who accom-

REVEREND DR. CRAWLEY.

panied De Monts in 1604 to St.
Croix and Port Royal, but this ex-
periment did not succeed, and we

* See an excellent though short sketch of
Dr. Richey’s life by Fennings Taylor in
¢ Portraits of British Americans” (Montreal,
1865), illustrated by Notman. The portrait
I give is taken from this book.
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hear no more of Calvinist
efforts until Halifax was
founded.

The most prominent
clergymen long identified
with the early development
of Presbyterianism were
the Reverend Drs. Mac-
Gregor and MacCulloch,
of Pictou. The Secession
Church arose in 1733, out
of the hostility of a few
conscientious ministers of
the established Church of
Scotland to the corrupting
influences of a system of
patronagewhich facilitated
the growth of a time-serv- |
ing and ignorant ministry,
and also in the course of
time divided intowhatwere
known as Burghers and
Antiburghers. The origin
of these names is ex-
plained by Dr. Patterson.
in his life of Dr. Mac-
Gregor, of whom he was a
grandson. It appears that the bur-
gesses of Edinburgh, Glasgow, and
Perth were reauired by the law to
take an oath, in which there was
this religious clause: “ Here I pro-

REVEREND DR. MATTHEW RICHEY.
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REVEREND WILLIAM BLACK.

From Reverend Dr. Richey’s Memoirs.

test before God and your Lordships,
that I profess and allow with my
heart the true religion presently
professed within this realm, and
authorized by the laws thereof; I
shall abide thereat and defend the
same to my life’s end, renouncing
the Roman religion called Pa-
pistry.”  Dr. Patterson explains
that this clause was held by
sonte ministers and elders “as
implying an approval of the
corruptions of the Church of Scot-
land against which the Secession
was testifying, and they therefore
refused to take the oath; but others
held that it only meant the true re-
ligion itself in opposition to that of
the Roman Catholics, and therefore
were willing to take the oath, or, at
least, regarded the point as one on
which conscientious men might
Lionestly differ, and which, there-
fore might properly be made a
matter of forbearance.” Those who
condemned the taking of the oath
were usually known as Antiburgh-
ers, while those who did not object
to its terms were called Burghers.
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IIL.
CHRISTIAN ARCHITECTURE.

HRISTIANITY

took three cen-
turies to conquer
Rome, but when

the work was done,
it found itself heir to
the Roman tongue,
the Roman law, the Roman art
and buildings. It began by wor-
shipping in prlvate houses. It re-
treated in troubled days to the un-
derground cemeteries, or cata-
combs, of Rome and other cities.
It built churches, only to see them
destroved or confiscated in times
of persecution. How it chose to
build before the age of Constan-
tine’s conversion we hardly know.
Only the chapels in the catacombs
remain as examples of early Chris-
tian church building.

When, after a time of special
persecution, the Christians came in-
to power with Constantine, they
received gifts of buildings already
existing, or grants of money with
which to build new churches.
Christianity had been a pwely
spiritual force. It had originated
nothing new in art or architecture.

BY ISAAC OGDEN

OF ARCHITECTURE.*

RANKIN.

[t still used the forms
and skill it found,
and adapted them to
its needs. It ac-
cepted and put to
use the different
forms of structure
which came to it and
could be adapted to
its worship. Among
the chief buildings
in existence when it
came to the throne,
which also modi-
fied or helped the later Christian
building, were the law courts or
basilicas. Basilica means a king’s
hall, the place where princes or
magistrates sat to administer jus-
tice, The early Greek and Ro-
man basilicas seem to have been
large roofless spaces surrounded
by columns, but later they were
walled in and cove ' over. They
had room for a great many peo-
ple, so that they were sometimes
used for markets, and this spaci-
ousness made them better adapted
for the use of Christian congrega-
tions than the temples, which were
often small and usually cut up into
little rooms and halls, and which
had been profaned by idol worship.
At one end of the basilica was a
raised platform, often in an alcove,
where the prince or judge sat with
his counsellors or associate judges.

At the end of 400 years the
churches had given their city
bishop almost a “monarch’s power.
The prince’s seat in the churches
was reserved for him, the others
were given to his associate minis-
ters. In the new and larger
churches to which the naine of
basilica came to be given the
Christian altar stood where the
Roman altar had been and the pul-
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nit took the place of the clerk’s
or crier's desk. A few churches
in old Rome were made over from
temples and several from the large
halls of baths, but some of the
larger ones wer2 basilicas, and
their successors in Rome, as, for
example, St. Peter’s, are called
basilicas even yet.

Hitherto it is the outside of
buildings which has seemed most
interesting, but from the begin-
ning of the Roman, and more
especially of the Christian
age, it is the inside which be-
comes of most importance.
The Greek temples were
places to which people gather-
ed. The Roman basilicas
and churches were places in
which people gathered.

When the Romans bor-
rowed the Greek column and
lintel, they kept the two to-
gether, as if they could not
be parted, and used them
largely as an ornamen-
tal addition to arched walls
of masounry. Soon, however,
they began to find them nec-
essary for convenience within.
They enlarged their floor
spaces by building vaulted
roofs or by the use of long
beams extending across from
wall to wall. In order to get
still more room they cut these
side walls up into square
piers and made these piers
smaller and smaller, until at last
they carried the upper walls on a
lintel (architrave) above a row of
columns or, at last, on arches
springing from bits of such an
architrave above the columns, It
did not seem to occur to them
that the column could be used
without this fragment of archi-
trave.

When at last arches were built
to spring directly from the capital
of the column, with this final

201

throwing out of the lintel, the step
from Roman to Christian archi-
tecture had been made. The
Greek had only the columin and
the lintel.  The Roman brought
in the arch, and put the three to-
gether without real unity. The
Christian threw out the lintel and
joined the column and the arch in
one.

This is the essential character-
istic of Christian church architec-

NORMAN ARCHITECTUREL, DURHAM CATHEDRAL.

ture, more essential than the
shape of the arches (which were
round in the earlier period, called
Romanesque, and pointed in the
later period, usually called Gothic),
or the shape and decoration of the
windows by which the different
periods of Gothic are most easily
recognized.

With the building of stone roofs
new problems required solution.
The great church of the Divine
Wisdom (Sta. Sophia) in Constan-



202

I
YA

Methodist Magazine and Review.

NAVE OF ELY CATHEDRAL, WITH LOFTY VAULTED CEILING.

tinople is built with similar subor-
dination of the exterior. Its glory
was in its huge dome and the
beauty of its interior proportions.
In the smaller church of St. Mark's
at Venice the same ideas were fol-
lowed.

In the north the pointed arch, a
suggestion of which any one who
looked at a round arch from the
side could see, was found better
fitted for the joining of vaults than
the round arch had been. It lent
itself to the upward look which the
Christian builders came to love,
as the Greeks loved the horizontal

line. The Gothic windows at firs*
were narrow, lance-headed open
ings in a solid wall, then larger,
and filled with tracery and painted
glass, and at last so large that they
nearly filled the end walls of the
building.

Every feature of the churches
canmie to be used as a visible image
of some Christian truth. They
were built in the form of a cross,
and the steeple pointing toward
heaven held up the cross so that
every man as he went about his
work might see it. The walls
and columns were made higher
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EXETER CATHEDRAL, SHOWING GREAT WESTERN WINDOW,

and higher that they might carry
the thoughts of the worshippers
upward. In Italy and the East
blank wall spaces were covered
with painted or mosaic pictures.
So in an age when few could
read, the churches became like
great stone Bibles, of which the
coloured windows, carvings, and
paintings, and even the shapes of
the stones, were like separate chap-
ters.

This  Gothic love of height
showed itself in the narrowing in
and uplifting of the walls. “i'he
columns were made slender for
beauty and clustered together for
strength, until they became parts
of stone piers on which the weight
of the arched roof rested. Towers
and steeples were added. Painted
glass was considered the most
beautiful form of decoration and
picture  writing. The window
spaces were made larger and
larger until they weakened the
strength of the walls, and it be-
came necessary to hold up what

was left of them between the win-
dows with outside props called
buttresses, some of which touched
the wall only at the top, ard came
to be called flying buttresses. So
the work went on century after
century, the people taking more
pride and pleasure in their
churches than in any other trea-
sures they possessed, the architects
trying to make these great stone
Bibles in the city streets more and
more full of meaning.

At last the spirit of the time
changed. Builders began to take
more pride in showiny what won-
derful things they could do with
stone and mortar than in the re-
ligious use of the churches they
planned. Instead of growing bet-
ter and better, Gothic art grew
worse and worse. Then came the
age of printing and discovery.
The ruins of Greece and Rome
began to be studied again, and
the old Greek and Roman writ-
ings to be read. A pagan art
that cared for nothing but beauty
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FLYING BUTTRESSES, NOTRE DAME, PARIS,

came back once more, and the
Christian architecture of the earlier
centuries perished.

It must not be imagined, how-
ever, that Gothic art concerned
. itself only with church building.
There arc beautiful Gothic palaces
and houses left in Europe, such as
the Ducal Palace at Venice and
many public buildings in France
and Belgium, which show that the
masters of the styvle could adapt
their art to any purpose.  NOr 1§
the use of the pointed arch. or
even of the arch, a sure test of
Gothic building.  When it suited
his purpose the Gothic architect
could use the lintel, and the lintel
alone, in a way that was charac-
teristic of his age and full of
beauty.

V.
RENAISSANCE ARCHITECTURE.

In the age of Constantine, Chris-
tians were destroying pictures of
the Greek and Roman gods. In
the age of Columbus, Raphael and
Correggio were painting new pic-
tures of Greek gods and goddesses
at the order of pope and abbess.
Painting grew rapidly toward per-
fection, but the method of archi-
tecture had largely changed from
growth to imitation.

The same year that America
was discovered, Alexander Borgia

became pope. He wasa man
of evil life, who is supposed
to have died of poison which
he had intended for one of
his guests. Ior a long time
after, while the Reformation
was beginning in Germany,
Rome was a thoroughly pagan
city. The popes lived splen-
didly, and lavished money
upon art. Michael Angelo
and Raphael were painting
and building, but the work
they did had cut loose from
the older methods, and was done
in quite a different spirit.

This is the turning-point of the
movement in art, which is called
the New Birth, or Renaissance.
It had already shown itself in the
architecture of Italy, but in’the
time of the pagan popes it became
the fashion. The Christian, and
especially the Gothic, building fell
into contempt. and the ruins of old
Rome became the models of a new
and sumptuous style. A Latin
hook on architecture, bv a Roman
engincer of the time of Augustus,
named Vitruvius, was found, and
its rules were studied as a sort of
infallible guide for architects. To
the confused and often misunder-
stood rules of this old volume, and
to the ruins of ancient Roman

GOTHIC INTERIOR.
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GOOD TYPE OF RENAISSANCE—DOME
DES INVALIDES, PARIS.

buildings, especially of the Colis-
seum, we owe most of the archi-
tecture of the Renaissance. In
the hands of a few great masters
it gave.us some of the masterpieces
of the world’s building, but it
worked mischief in the hands of
weaker men.

How much the popes and car-
dinals really cared for the old
buildings after which they model-
led their palaces may be judged by
the fate of the Coliseum, which
was studied and imitated most of
all.  Half ruined by an earth-
quake, they turned it into a stone
quarry.  Architects copied its de-

sign, and carried its
fragments off piecemeal
for new palace walls.
Fortunately, it was so
large that they only
succeeded in t(aking
about a third of it.

The system of arched
openings, story above
story, framed in by col-
umns and entablatures,
which marked for the
eye the divisions of the
stories in the Coliseum,
is the key to most of the
palace buildings of the
time. Another mark is
characteristic of the
style. 'When a door or
window was covered
with a straight lintel,
the architects of the Re-
naissance were not con-
tent to leave it so, but
added a purely orna-
mental triangular or
curved cap. This orna-
ment is repeated over
and over again along
American city streets.
It is the Greek pediment
reduced to a mere pro-
jection on a flat wall
surface, serving as a
water-table for the win-
dows. Even the old
broken entablatures were some-
times used again above the col-
umns.

St. Peter’s at Rome is the great-
est of the Renaissance churches, as
well as the largest church in the

e m e T ey
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FRENCHE RENAISSANCE, PARIS.

world. It was planned by Bra-
mante and Michael Angelo, and
its dome is of special interest, link-
ing it through several buildings
of an carlier period with the Ro-
man time. The most perfect of
the remaining buildings of old
Kkome is the Pantheon. It was
probably the great hall of a bath,
but is now used as a church, in
which Raphael and King Victor
Emmanuel and King Humbert are
buried. It is covered by one of
the most beautiful domes in the
world, which may be called the
father of all later domes. Again
and again Christian architects
imitated it or improved upon its
structure.

Renaissance architecture prefers
the arch as the essential feature of
its work, and uses the column and
entablature as ornaments.  Its
beauty depends upon the propor-
tion and arrangement of its parts.
Its success ha< heen in palaces and
public buildings. and in a few
great, or very simple, churches.
Like the Gothic, it ran out at last
in absurdities in the hands of weak
or vulgar architects.

Methodist Magazine and Review.

It will be noticed that the line
of study which has been followed
in these papers has taken that kind
of building which each different
people cared most about, and
which proved mgst suggestive to
the architects who followed.
With the Greeks it was the temple,
with the Romans the public meet-
ing place, whether law court,
amphitheatre, or bath, with the
Christians the church, with the
luxurious priests and nobles of the
Renaissance the palace.  In our
own day we care most about great
structures  for  practical use—
libraries, railroad stations, govern-
ment or office buildings. As to
style, we are always experiment-
ing and always imitating. We
order a new building of one his-
toric style or another as we would
order cne flavour or another for a
pudding, and it must be confessed
that many of our experiments have
been failures.

GERMAN RENAISSANCE DOORWAY,
HALLES, NEUCHATEL.
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» OME years ago.
when  the Rev.
Thomas Guthrie,
of Ragged School

fame, was in the heyday
of his renown, a meeting in the in-
terests of his work was held in
Edinburgh, and was addressed by
the Duke of Argyle. In his intro-
duction of the Duke, Mr. Guthrie
remarked that this was not the
first time that an Argvle and a
Guthrie had spoken in Edinburgh
from the same platform in a worthy
cause”  IHis allusion created the
greatest enthusiasm, being greeted
with round upon round of ap-
plause. Hec referred, as every
Scotchman knows, to those stir-
ring times, over two centuries
since, when Archibald Campbell,
AMarquis of Argvle, and the Rev.
James Guthrie, minister of Stir-
ting, were exccuted within a few
days of cach other upon the same
scaffold, the first-fruits ot Scot-
land’s harvest of martyrs in the
cause of the Covenant.

Argyle had carried the king's
crown at Scone, a dozen years be-
fore, and had placed it onthe
roval head. Guthrie, too, had
been a staunch royalist, and had
pleaded the cause of Charles I
against Cromwell.  But they re-
presented the head and front of
the Covenanting movement, and
that movement Charles II. had de-
termined to destrov. He cher-
ished a grudge against the Coven-
anters for the surrender of his
father to the forces of the parlia-
ment.  But his enmity was more
largely due to his discernment
that the claims they asserted, and
the spirit thev manifested, were
directly antagonistic to the dearest
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desire of his heart. A nominal
Churchman, in reality a Catholic,
and that, oo, from political rather
than religious motives—Catholi-
cism supported the divine right
of kings—a man apparently utter-
Iy without moral conviction, an
unblushing sensualist, the veriest
of triflers, he had one serious pur-
pose, to attain to absolute power
in Church and State.  This pur-
pose he prosecuted with a tenacity
and a disregard for truth and
honour characteristic of the house
of Stuart, and followed it with a
subtilty and cunning far exceeding
that of any of his predecessors.

In his extremity, he had sub-
scribed the Covenant, but in his
prosperity he utterly repudiated
his oaths.  He was thus, by pro-
mise and conseat, the champion
and defender of the Presbyterian
cause, but the first Scotch parlia-
ment of his reign—known by the
un mviable  sobriquet  of  the
Drunken Parliament—passed an
act declaring the king supreme in
all matters alike civil and ecclesias-
tical. It formulated an oath of
allegiance, and promulgated an
Act Recessory, undoing at a stroke
all the hard-won victories of
twenty vears in the struggle be-
tween presbytery and prelatism.

On his way to the scaffold.
Argvle, who had been a man of
varied and gifted parts, declared.
“1 could die like a Roman, but
choose to die like a Christian:™
and Guthrie. whom Cromwell
called “the short man that could
not bow,” when the napkin had
been placed about his face, raised
it to cry, “The Covenants. the
Covenants shall vet be Scotland’s
reviving.”
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The cause of the Covenanters
received a second serious blow, in
the defection of James Sharp, min-
ister of Crail. He had been sent
to London to plead for Presby-
tery; but played a double game,
and as a reward for his perfidy
was created Archbishop of St. An-
drew’s. Parliament .enacted that
*“ all persons in public trust should
subscribe a declaration renouncing
the Covenant, as unlawful and
seditious.”  The Covenants were
torn in pieces, and publicly burned
by the common hangman in Lin-
lithgow. It was ordered that all
ministers who had been admitted
to orders subsequent to 1649,
should accept prelacy on pain of
being banished from their parish.

Middleton, whose scheme this
was, boasted that there would not
be ten ministers who would fail to
comply. To their lasting honour,
be it said, nearly four hundred
ministers resigned their livings;
and in the face of an approaching
winter, with but scant preparation,
left their manses to seck shelter in
the wilderness, and to subsist
solely by thie care of Him who
“feeds the yvoung ravens when
they cry.”

In the room of these pious and
not unfrequently schoiarly men,
the bishops imported a herd of un-
lettered and irreligious curates—
“the dregs and refuse of the
northern parts,” men either “de-
bauched or stupid, or both”
They speedily became the objects
of mingled contempt and hatred.
So notorious was their unfitness,
that the wits of the day declared
that “the cows in the North “vere
in danger, since all the herdsmen
had become ministers.” The
scorn of the people found vent in
various ways. Unknown persons
barricaded the church .doors, and
*“the poor curate had to climb in
at the windows. Sometimes his
boots were filled with ants.
Sometimes women brought their

children with them to church, and
encouraged them to cry, till the
voice of the preacher was drowned
in a stormy chorus from the infant
choir.”

Persecution now became wide-
spread.  Some of the ejected min-
isters persisted in preaching, and
openly denounced the Govern-
ment. An ordinance was ob-
tained, declaring such acts as
sedition.

Many ministers were impri-
soned. Some fled to foreign
parts. The aged Lord Worris-
ton, an eminent Covenanter, ‘was
pursued to Holland, surprised at
his prayers, dragged aboard ship;
and, despite age, and bodily and
mental weakness, was conducted,
on foot and bareheaded, from
Leith to the Tolbooth of Edin-
burgh, and sent tottering to the
scaffold.

Parliament proceeded to yet
more extreme measures. The
Scot’s Mile Act commanded all
nonconforming ministers to re-
move from their parishes within
three weeks, and not to reside
within twentv miles thereof. To
this was added, what was known
as the “ Bishops’ Drag Net”—an
act to compel the people to attend
the services of the obnoxious
curates, or to part with & fourth
part of their goods. A Court of
High Commissions was estab-
lished to enforce submission. It
was compared to the lion’s cave in
the fable, where there were many
footsteps leading i1, but none re-
turning.  During the two years
of its existence,

“Tt banished ministers, whipped
women, and after branding and scourg-
ing boys, whipped them off to the Bar-
bad es as slaves. Worst of all, it made
it an ..ot of sedition even to give charity
to the ejected ministers. If any of these
had knocked at the door of one of his
own parishioners and sought a cup of cold
water, or a piece of pease-meal bannock,
the asking and the giving were alike a
crime.”
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But fines and banishment failed
to secure submission, and in 1663
Sharp hastened to lL.ondon to in-
duce the king to levy and quarter
an army on the people of West
Scotland to  “suppress the
fanatics.”

This army was commanded by
Dalzicl, a native of West Lothian,
who had served in the army of the
Czar, and distinguished himself by
his brutal butcheries. He was an
adept in cruelty. His favourite
device was that of putting lighted
matches between the fingers of
women, to make them disclose in-
formation. So well did he play
his part, that the more stubborn
dissenters retired to the caves and
the coalpits, the swamps and the
morasses, the deep glens and
lonely mountain tops, while the
more timid returned to the prelates
and the curates, under the com-
pulsion of martial law.

Dalziel had not been long in
authority before the heather was
ablaze. A body of Covenant-
ers seized and made prisoners
of sixteen soldiers.  They had
now gone too far to recede.
Their ranks were augmented by
numerous peasants. At Lanark
they renewed the Covenant, and
published a declaration of de-
fiance. They marched toward
Edinburgh, their rear meanwhile
pressed by Dalziel. They drifted,
wet and weary with marching
through winter roads, toward the
Pentland Hills. Here, on Rullion
Green, amid the gloom and dark-
ness of a dreary November night,
they were attacked by Dalziel, and
utterly routed.

The persecutions which followed
this abnrtive and quite accidental
rising were exceedingly drastic.
Men were hanged at their own
doors. The heads of some were
set up at Hamilton, Xil- .amock,
and Kircudbright- and their righr
hands displayed at Lanark, where
they had signed the Covenant.

14
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ITugh McKail, a young minister
only twenty-six, had character-
ized the king as ‘““an Ahaz on the
throne,” Middleton as a ¢ Haman
in the State,” and Sharp “as a
Judas in the Church.” He fled to
Holland.  On his return he found
his wife and family exiled from
their home, and all their sub-
stance wasted by the soldiers. He
had joined the Pentland rising,
but was compelled through ill-
ness to retire. e was subjected
to the most cruel torture of the
boot.  The torture was excruciat-
ing.

“One touch more” cried the
cruel Rothes, and the bones
cracked as the mallet fell.

“1 oprotest solemnly in the
presence of God,” cried McKail.
“1 can say no more, though all
the joints in my body were in as
great torture as that poor leg.”

Having f{failed to accomplish
their design, the council con-
demned him to death. “A thrill
of emotion passed through the
multitude as McKail came upon
the platform”  His crippled foot
appealed to their sense of pity.
His youth, his talent, his courage,
his piety, impressed them. We
are told that there was such a
lamentation as was never known
in Scotland before. As the rope
was placed about his neck, he
lifted the handkerchief from his
eyes, and with a heavenly glow
upon his face, exclaimed,

‘¢ As there is great solemnity here, a
scaffold, a gallows, and people looking
out of windows, so there is a greater and
more solemn preparation in heaven, of
angels to carry my soul to God.

“ Farewell, father and mother, friends
and relations. Farewell, the world and
all delights. Farewell, meat and drink.
Farewell, sun, moon and stars. Wel-
come, God and Father. Welcome, sweet
Lord Jesus, the Mediator of the New
Covenant. Welcome, blessed Spirit of
Grace, God of all consolation. Welcome,
glory. Welcome, eternal life.  Wel.
come death !”
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The vast multitude burst into
sobbing as the fair form swung in
the air, and Hugh McKail, at the
age of twenty-six, had won the
martyr’s crown,

The promotion of ILauderdale,
an ex-Covenanter, who' had Dbe-
come a courtier, to the post of
High Commissioner, brought a
brief period of respite. Then
efforts toward harmony were “in-
terrupted by the shot of a pistol.”
It was fired at Sharp, by one Mit-
chell, a partially insane preacher,
who attempted to assassinate the
bishop as he entered a coach in
Edinburgh. Mitchell escaped, but
six years later was arrested. At
his trial, after terrible torture, he
was sent to the Bass Rock prison.
He was, however, subsequently re-
tried, “and sent to glorify God in
the Grassmarket.”

It was some years later that a
company of men, twelve in num-
ber, had assembled on a lonely
spot, on Magis Muir, near St.
Andrew’s. Their object was to
waylay and chastise, perhaps Kkill,
one Carmichael, an active tool of
the prevalent tyranny. They
learned that Sharp, the arch-fiend
of the persecution, accompanied
by his daughter, was travelling in
his private carriage from Edin-
burgh to St. Andrew’s. “It was
a tragic scene—the servants pal-
sied with terror, the old man and
his daughter clinging to the car-
riage as to an ark of safety, the
dark and vengeful faces of the

twelve men. Hackstoun a little
apart, and Burley, with his sword
bared and quivering with homi-
cidal eagerness, the broad land-
scape, with distant St. Andrew’s,
and the smoke from his palace,
visible in the bright May sunshine.
Sharp prayed for mercy. “He
would save their lives, give them
money, even lay down his title of
Bishop.”

They answered, “ We intend to
take your life, not for hatred of
your person, nor for prejudice you
have done to us; but because you
have been an avowed opposer of
the Gospel and kingdom of Christ,
and a murderer of his saints,
whose blood you have shed like
water.  Thy money perish with
thee! Mercy for thee who never
didst show mercy to others
The swords of Balfour and the
others were buried in his bosom.

This dark and terrible deed was
looked upon by many as a judg-
ment from God upon the arch-
persecutor, but it brought down
even fiercer vengeance upon the
Covcnanters. It added a new test
to the inquisitorial investigations,
“1s Sharp’s death murder or no®
Sharp was succeeded in the Coun-
cil by the Bluidye MacKenzie, the
Jeffries of Scotland; and shortly
afterwards the notorious Claver-
house appeared cu the scene. e
was a merciless man, who in his
excesses of cruelty surpassed even

- Dalziel.

“MY FATHER'S HOUSE.”

The Father’s house hath many rooms,
And each s fair ;
And some are reached through gathered
gloom,
By silent stair;
But He keeps house, and makes it home,
‘Whichever way the children come.

Plenty and peace are everywhere
His house within
The rooms are eloquent with prayer,

The songs hegin,
And dear hearts, filled with love, are glad,
Forgetting that they once were sad.

The Father’s house is surely thine,
Therefore why wait ?
His lights of love through darkness shine,
The hour grows late.
Push back the curtain of thy doubt,
And enter—none will cast thee out !
—Marianne Farningham.
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THE ROMANCE OF
BONIFACE, THE APOSTLE OF GERMANY.

ST
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O records of missionary
adventure exhibit
nobler heroism than
those relating the
story of the intro-
duction of Chris-
tianity into the pa-
gan wilderness of
by Central Europe. Its
f¢ rude superstitions
gave place reluc-
tantly to the gen-
tler genius of the
Gospel. The stern
mythology of the north seemed to
find somewhat akin in the rugged
strength of the Teutonic races. But
the religion of the cross was shown
to be no less adapted to the rudest
and most barbaric natures than to
those of the highest culture and re-
finement.

All Protestant Christendom is
indebted to a German monk for
emancipating the souls of men from
the spiritual thraldom of Rome. It
was o an English monk that, eight
hundred years before, the German
lands were indebted for the first
preaching of the Gospel, not yet
corrupted with the papal supersti-
tions by which it became subse-
quently degraded.

Near the ancient city of Exeter,
in the beautiful county of Devon,
was born, towards the close of the
seventh century, Winfrid, the fu-
ture apostle of Germany. The son
of a working wheelwright, he was
early taught to labour with his
hands. He was also carefully edu-
cated in a conventual school, the
only sanctuary of learning in those
stormy days. He was designed by
his parents for secular life, but a
dangerous illness turned  his
thoughts towards serious things.

MISSIONS.

EDITOR.

He became eminent for his diligence
and devotion, and for his deep ac-
quaintance with the Scriptures. In
his thirtieth year he received ordi-
nation, and his remarkable elo- -
quence and superior talents and
learning won for him great repute
as a preacher. He was honoured
with the confidence of King Ina,
of Wessex, and the way to fame
and fortune seemed open for him
in his native land.

But a nobler ambition fired his
soul. A few years before, Willi-
brord, a Northumbrian monk, edu-
cated in one of those Irish monas-
teries which were then the most
famous for learning and piety in
Europe, had gone with twelve com-
panions as a missionary to Frisia,
as the low fen lands of Belgium
and Holland were then -called.
They met with great success and
great persecution; and some of
them won the coveted crown of
martyrdom. The tales of their
heroic deeds stirred the heart of the
English monk, and he burned to
emulate the zeal and to share the
trial and triumph and the everlast-
ing reward of his countrymen who
were toiling among the pagan Fri-
sians. He was destined to surpass
them all in suffering and success,
and in perennial fame wherever the
records of Christian heroism are
remembered.

In the year 717 he sailed from
London, even then a busy port, to
the coast of Normandy. Joining
a band of pilgrims, he proceeded on
foot through France and over the
Gallic Alps to Rome. From Pope
Gregory II. he obtained 2 commis-
sion to preach the Gospel among
the pagan tribes of Germany. In
the following spring, therefore,
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¢ FROM THE TIMBER OF THEIR FALLEN IDOL Was

CONSTRUCTED A CHAPEL FOR THE WORSHIP OF CHRIST.”

with a band of fellow missionaries,
he traversed the plains of Lom-
bardy, climbed the rugged Swiss
Alps, threaded the wilds of the
Black Forest, full of elk and bison,
bear and wolf, lynx and glutton,
and, for all he knew, of worse
beasts still. Arrived in the heart
of ancient Thuringia, he opened his
commission. ‘The wild German rit-
ters were not impervious to the
truth. Their stern hearts melted at
the tender story of Calvary, and
converts were made to the religion
of Jesus.

Rejecting an invitation to become
bishop of Utrecht in the Frisian
land, which had Dbecome partially
Christianized, Boniface plunged
into the wilds of Hesse. Multi-
tudes of the fierce Saxons, subdued
by the power of the Cross, soon re-
ceived baptism at his hands. Never-
theless, his converts were prone to

relapse into paganism or, in.strangc
confusion, to blend their old super-
stitions with their new creed. At
Geismar, in Hesse, stood an ancient
oak sacred for ages to Thor, the
god of thunder. It was the object
of peculiar reverence, and was the
rendezvous of the heathen assem-
blies of the neighbouring tribes. In
vain Boniface argued and entreated
against its idolatrous veneration.
He therefore boldly resolved to de-
stroy the idol, for such in reality it
was. He advanced, axe in hand,
to cut down the obnoxious giant of
the forest. A vast multitude as-
sembled, restrained from interfer-
ence by a sense of awe and terror.
Many expected the instant destruc-
tion of the intrepid monk by the
power of the outraged deity. But
blow fell on blow and still Thor
gave no sign. In vain his votaries
invoked his power. Like Baal, he
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was on a journey, or was sleeping,
and heeded not their prayers. At
length the mighty monarch of the
woods shivered through all his leafy
branches, tottered on his thron..
reeled, crashing down, and la.
prone upon the ground, shattered
into pieces by the fall.  The vast
multitude were convinced that the
Lord He is the God, and from the
timber of their fallen idol was con-
structed a chapel for the worship of
Christ.

Soon throughout the Schwartz-
wald, writes the historian of the
conversion of Germany, the hea-
then temples disappeared; humble
churches rose amid the forest
glades; monastic buildings sprang
up wherever salubrity of soil and
the presence of running' water sug-
gested an inviting site; the land was
cleared and brought under the
plough; and the sound of prayer
and praise awoke unwonted echoes
in the forest aisles. The harvest
truly was plenteous, but the labour-
ers were few.”

At Mayence on th€ Rhine Boni-
face established his see in 751, As
he was the son of a wheelwright he
assumed as his seal a pair of
wheels. To this day, after twelve
hundred years, these are still the
arms of the city. ‘They are in-
scribed in stone on the city gates,
blazoned on the city standards, and
perforated on the vanes of its tow-
ers. This humble heraldry of toil
is nobler than any heraldry of arms.

The venerable missionary, vener-
able both by his years and his apos-
tolic character, boldly rebuked sin
in high places. The smiles or
frowns of earthly potentates in-
spired in him neither hope nor fear.
Learning that King Ethelbald of
England was living a life of fla-
grant sin, he administered a scath-
ing reproof, and tried to shame him
into repentance by contrasting his
conduct with that of the pagan
Saxons in the German forests, who,
though without the law of Chris-
tianity, did by nature the things
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contained in the law, and testified
by stern punishments their abhor-
rence of the crimes committed by
the recreant Christian king.

Though bowed beneath <¢he
we'sht of years and labours mani-
fold, the missionary ardour of this
apostolic bishop knew no abatement.
Six times he crossed the Alps in the
interest of his vast mission field.
The welfare of his spiritual flock
was a burden that lay heavy on his
heart. In his seventy-fifth year he
was called upon to restore upwards
of thirty churches which had been
destroyed by im1 rads of the heathen
Frisians. He made an urgent ap-
peal to Pepin of TFrance for
the protection of the persecuted
Church. He wrote:

“Nearly all of my compan’ are
strangers in this land. Some aic aged
men who have long borne, with me, the
burden and heat of the day. TFor all
these I am full of anxiety, lest after my
death they should be scattered as sheep
having no shepherd. Let them have a
share of your countenance and protection,
that they may not be dispersed abroad,
and that the people dwelling on the
heathen borders may not lose the law of
Christ. My clergy are in deep poverty.
Bread they can obtain, but clothing thej
cannut procure unless they receive aid
to enable them to persevere and endure
their hardships. Let me know whether
thou canst promise the granting of my
request, that, whether I live or die, I
may have some assurance for the future.”

This truly apostolic epistle brings
to us across the dim and stormy
centuries the assurance of the faith
and prayers and godly zeal with
which the foundations of the Chris-
tian civilization of the German
Vaterland were laid by this pious
English monk so many hundred
years ago.

His work was well-nigh done.
His death was as heroic as his life.
Though upwards of seventy-five
years of age, his missionary zeal
burned as brightly as when in his
eager youth in his English home he
yearned to preach the Gospel to the
pagan tribes. He resolved to make
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a dying effort to win the heathen
Frisians to the religion of Jesus.
He had already selected his suc-
cessor in office, and he bade him a
solemn farewell. Among the books
which he took as his companions
on his last journey was the treatise
of St. Ambrose on “The Advan-
tage of Death,” with which he sus-
tained his soul as he went calmly to
his fate. He felt an assurance that
he should not return, and directed
that with his travelling equipment
his shroud might also be put up.

With a retinuc of tez ecclesiastics
and forty laymen he embarked at
Mayence, on the Rhine, on his last
missionary expadition. He glided
down the rapid river, whose castled
crags are haunted still with old-
time memories. At length they
reached the dreary fen land of the
heathen Frisians. For a time all
went well. Many pagans were con-
verted and several churches were
planted.  But the heathen party,
enraged at the success of the mis-
sionary band, resolved on an exter-
minating blow. On a blithe June
morning the shimmer of spear-
points was seen approaching the
Christian encampment.  Soon the
clash of arms and shouts of an in-
furiate multitude were heard. Some
of the bishop’s retinue counselled
resistance, and began to prepare for
a defence.  But the venerable Boni-
face stepped forth from his tent, his
white hair streaming in the wind,
and gave command that not a
weapon should be lifted, but that
all should calmly await the crown
of martyrdom.

“: Let us not return evil for evil,” said
the dying saint. *‘The long-expected
day has come. The time of our depar-
ture is at hand. Strengthen ye your-
selves in the Lord, and He will redeem
your souls. Be not afraid of those who
can only kill the body. Put all your
trust in God, who will speedily give you
an entrance into His heavenly kingdom
and an everlasting reward.”

Enbraved by these heroic words,

that doomed missionary band
calmly awaited their fate. The on-
set of the heathen was furious.
The struggle was brief, and soon
the blood-bedabbled robes and gory
ground and mutilated bodies were
the mute witnesses of this dreadful
tragedy. The victorious pagans
cagerly ransacked the tents, but
their only treasures were some
leathern cases containing the pre-
cious parchment Gospels and other
manuscripts of the monks. These
were speedily rifled and the books
strewn upon the plain or hidden in
the marsh. Pious hands after-
wards gathered up with loving care
these relics, and conveyed them,
with the body of the great mission-
ary, to the monastery of Fulda
which he had founded.

In a stone sarcophagus in the
crypts of the monastery still sleep
the remains of the Apostle of Ger-
many, and here has been treasured
for ages the time-worn copy of St.
Ambrose on “The Advantage of
Death,” which, with his shroud, was
stained with his blood. This sim-
ple relic brings vividly before the
imagination that heroic martyrdom
eleven hundred years ago—June
cth, A.D. 755—by the shores of the
Zuyder Zee:

Many centuries have been numbered

While in death the monk has slumbered,

. ’Neath the convent’s sculptured portal,
Mingling with the common dust :

But the brave deed through the ages,
Living in historic pages,
Brighter grows and gleams immortal,
Unconsumed by moth or rust.

This heroic life and death are but
one example of the pious zeal of the
mediaeval apostles and missionaries
«f Europe. Dr. Maclear describes
the missionary movement as fol-
lows:

“ Bager, ardent, impetuous, they
seemed to take the continent by storm.
With a dauntless zeal that nothing could
check, an enthusiasm that nothing could
stay, they flung themselves into the
gloomiest solitudes of Switzerland and
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Belgium and Germany, and before long
their wooden huts made way for the
statelier buildings of Luxcuil and Fulda
and St. Gall. With practised eye they
sought out the proper sitc for their
monastic home, saw that it occupied a
central position with reference to the
tribes among whom they proposed to
lIabour, that it possessed a fertile soil,
that it was near some friendly water-
course. These points secured, the word
was given, the trees were felled, the
forest cleared, and the monastery arose.
Soon the voice of prayer and praise was
heard in those gloomy solitudes, the
thrilling chant and plaintive litany awoke
unwonted echoes amid the forest glades.
The brethren were never idle. While
some educated children whom they had
redeemed from death or torture, others
copied manuscripts or toiled over illumin-
ated missal or transeribed a Gospel ;
others cultivated the soil, guided the
plough, planted the apple-tree and the
vine, arranged the bee-hives, erected the
water-mill, opened the mine, and thus
presented to the eyes of men the king-
dom of Christ as the kingdom of One who
had redeemed the bodies no less than the
souls of His creatures.”

Sturmi, a successor of Boniface,
founded the first monastery in the
awful forest of Burchwald. Un-
attended, he sailed up lonely rivers
and traversed pathless wildernesses
where the foot of man had never
trod before. By day he protected
himself against wild beasts by
chanting hymns and prayers. At
night he kindled a fire of faggots,
signed himself with the sign of the
cross, and committed his soul to the
protection of God. Before long he
had four thousand monks under his
command, felling the forest,plough-
ing the glebe—planting, tilling,
building, dyking and draining—
turning the wilderness into a gar-
den, the scene of pagan savagery
into the seat of Christian civiliza-
tion. ‘

The Western monk never exhib-
ited the delirious fanaticism which
marked the Eastern confraternities,
He was characterized, in the earlier
and purer days of monarchism, by
suuintiseinn to authority, by intense
missionary zeal, and by industry of

life. “ Beware of idleness,” wrote
St. Benedict, “as the greatest enemy
of the soul.” Qui laborat orat, was
the motto of his order. Under the
inspiration of this principle, work,
before degraded as the task of
slaves and serfs, became ennobled
and dignified as a service of duty.

The Latin confraternities were
also less austere and ascetic than
the Eastern orders. They exhib-
ited less of spiritual scifishness and
clearer conception of Christian ob-
ligation. ‘I serve God that I may
save my lost soul,” exclaimed the
Stylite, and, fakirlike, cursed the
world as a scene of baleful enchant-
ment, and in his dying hours re-
fused to look upon the face or re-
gard the tears of the mother who
bore him. The gentle heart of St.
Francis Assisi, the flower of the
Western monks, went forth in affec-
tion to all created things, and in-
culcated boundless beneficence as
the essence of Christianity. In his
“ Song of the Creatures,” he gives
thanks for his brother the sun, his
sister the moon, his mother the
carth, for the water, the fire, and
even for his sister Death— Lau-
dato sia Dio mio Signore—messer
le frate sole—per suor luna—per
nostra madre terra—nostra morte
corporale.”

But the monastic system, how-
ever clear in the spring, became
miry in the stream. It shared an
inveterate taint from which sprang
frightful corruptions invoking its
destruction. The picturesque ruins
of the abbeys and priories of a by-
gone age are the monument of an
institution out of harmony with the
spirit of modern civilization—an
institution to be remembered with
gratitude, it is true, for its provi-
dential mission in the past, but with-
out regret for its removal when that
work has been accomplished. In
lands where it still exists it is an
anachronism and an incubus—a be-
lated ghost of midnight walking in
the light of day.

.
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o s ENRY FAW-
?; G CETT was born
19 at Salisbléry,
iinedz) August  206th,
b N 1833.  His fa-
SO, ther, William
Fawecett, a dra-
per, was a man of
great vigour of
body, genial tem-
perament, a good
political  speaker,
and became Mayor
of Salisbury. His
mother, Mary Cooper, the daughter
of a solicitor, was a woman of
strong common-sense, deeply inter-
ested in politics, and an ardent re-
former.

The boy, Henry, active, enthu-
siastic, and merry, was placed at a
small dame-school.  That he did
not help the quiet and order of it
is manifest from a remark made by
him to his mother: “ Mrs. Harris
says that if we go on, we shall kill
her, and we do go on, and yet she
does not die!”

At the age of eight the boy was
sent to the school of Mr. Sopp, at
Alderbury, five miles from Salis-
bury. He was not especially
pleased, as his letters home show.
He writes, “ I have begun ‘ Ovid.’
1 hate it. This is a beastly
school—milk and water, no milk;
bread and butter, no butter.”

At fourteen he entered Queen-

* The life-story of a great statesman who,
in spite of his blindness, conquered his way
to the very first rank in the British Ministry ;
who devoted his energies to the welfare of
the poor, the friendless and oppressed ; and
especially to those sufferine the same dis-
abilities as himself——a man who in spite of
his infirmities lived an active, uncomplain-
ing, nay, joyous existence, is well worth
telling. We are dependent for the facts
here given chiefly to the admirable sketch
by Sarah Knowles Bolton.—Eb.

SIR HENRY FAWCETT.*

THE BLIND POSTMASTER OF ENGLAND.

L

wood College.  Here the lad be-
came much interested in science. A
composition which he wrote on
*“ steam " so pleased the father, that
he promised to give Henry a sover-
eign. It was the first thing which
convinced Mr. Fawcett that there
was ““ something in the boy.” He
preferred study to boyish sports,
and, in spite of prohibitions, would
desert the playground to steal into
a copse with his books.

“In an old chalk-pit, he would
gesticulate as he recited, till passing
labourers had doubts as to his san-
ity. Even at this time, when the
boys talked of their future lives, he
always declared that he meant to
be a member of Parliament—an
avowal they received by ‘roars of
laughter.’ ”

The Dean of Salisbury, Dr. Ham-
ilton, was consulted as to the future
of this lad, who “ meant to go to
Parliament.” Upon seeing Henry’s
mathematical papers, the Dean said
at once that he ought to go to Cam-
bridge University.

As the father was not a rich man,
Henry decided upon that college
which gave the largest fellowships.
He had a certain rustic air, in
strong contrast tc that of the young
Pendennises who might stroll along
the bank to make a book upon the
next boat-race. He rather resem-
bled some of the athletic figures
who may be seen at the side of a
north-country wrestling ring.”

Though fond of sports, “He
never,” says his classmate, Stephen,
“ condescended to gambling.  The
moral standard of Cambridge was,
in certain respects, far from ele-
vated ; but Fawcett, though no as-
cetic, was in all senses perfectly
blameless in his life.”

Fond of mathematics himself,
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Fawcett soon became the centre of
a little circle. of mathematicians and
reading men. Especially was the
pol'tical economy of John Stuart
Ml read and discussed. Sincere,
never ashamed to show his enthu-
siasm a1d warm-heartedness, he
made many friendships which
lasted through life. One or Faw-
cett’s qualifications for making
friendships was his utter incapacity
for being awed by differences of
position.  He was equally at his
ease with an agricultural labourer
or a prime minister, or a senior
wrangler.

He became proniinent in the de-
bates at the * Union,” speaking on
National Education, The Crimean
War, University Reform, and other
tepics. He won a scholarship at
the college examination in 1854,
and determined to try for the senior
wranglership—a most exciting con-
test.

“In the Tripos,” says Stephen,
“for, as I imagine, the first and
last time of his life, Fawcett’s nerve
failed him. He could not sleep,
though he got out of bed and ran
round the college quadrangle to ex-
haust himself. He failed to gain
the success upon which he had
counted in the concluding papers.”
He stood seventh on the list.

At Christmas, 1856, he was
elected to a fellowship, which
brought him two hundred and fifty
pounds a year. Still determined to
be a member of Parliament some
day, he began the study of law at
Lincoln’s Inn, London. Desiring,
as ever, to excel in public speaking,
he joined a debating society, which
held its meetings in an old-fash-
ioned room near Westminster
Bridge. It is said that Sir Edward
Lytton Bulwer once came here, mis-
taking it for the House of Com-
mons, and only perceived his mis-
take when he heard no dull speeches
and saw no one asleep.

Young Fawcett’s eyes now began
to pain him from over-use, and he
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was obliged to give up law for a
time. e found cmployment by
taking a pupil, who went with him
to Paris to study French, and math-
ematics at the same time under
Tawcett.

A letter written about this time
to an intimate friend of the family,
Mrs. Hodding, shows the strong
purpose of the young man of
twenty-three:

T started life as a boy with the ambi-
tion some day to enter the Fouse of Com-
mons. 1feel that I ought to make any sac-
rifice, to endure any amount of Iabour, to
obtain this position, because every day I
become more deeply impressed with the
conviction that this is the position in
which I could be of the greatest use to
my fellow-men, and that I could in the
House of Commons exert an influence in
removing the social evils of our country,
and especially the paramount one—the
mental degradation of millions.

*“I have tried myself severely, but in
vain, to discover whether this desire has
not some worldly source. I could there-
fore never be happy unless 1 was to do
everything to secure and fit myself for
this position. For I should be racked
with remorse through life if any selfish-
ness checked such efforts. For I must
regard it as & high privilege from God if
I have such aspirations, and if he has en-
dowed me with powers which will enable
me to assist in such a work of philan-
thropy. This is the career which perhaps
the too bright hopes of youth have in-
duced me to hope for.”

To remove “ the mental degrada-
tion of millions!” 'This was, indeed,
what Fawcett cver after livea and
worked for. How seldom do we
regard, as he did, aspiration “as a
high privilege from God,” and yet
this is often the making of a man
or woman. Aspiration, as a rule,
means that one has power within
him to achieve results.

Alas! how soon was this life-plan
to he thwarted—this hope crushed;
thwarted it would have been in the
case, perhaps, of nine persons out
of ten, but not thwarted in young
Henry Fawcett.

On September 17th, 1858, Faw-
ccelt went out shooting with his
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father on Harnham Hill. It is a
lovely place, where he had often
come to view the landscape, en-
riched by beautiful Salisbury Cathe-
dral. The father, with incipient
cataract of one eye, and forgetting
for the moment where his son
stood, fired at the birds. A few
shots entered young Fawcett's
chest, but two shots went higher,
one passing through cach glass of
his spectacles, divcectly into the eyes,
remaining imbedded behind them.
In one instant the brilliant young
student was made blind for life.

His first thought was, he after-
wards told his sister, that he should
nev~r again see theviewuponwhich
he had looked that perfect autumn
afternoon. When he reached his
home, his first words to his sister
were, ““ Maria, will you read the
newspaper to me?”  Total dark-
ness came, and remained till his
death.

Young Fawcett was calm, even
cheerful, but his father was broken-
hearted. He had looked forwaril
to great success for his son; he and
Henry were in a remarkable degree
companions and confidants, and
now both lives seemed almost value-
less. He told a friend, “I could
bear it if my son would only com-
plain.”

Young Fawcett said years later,
that he had made up his mind “in
ten minutes ” after the accident to
carry out his cherished plans as far
as possible.  But it was evident
that blindness must prove an almost
insurmountable barrier to success.
He thought of attempting to go on
with the.Jaw, but soon gave it up.
He tried to write with his own
hand, but soon had to discontinue
it. “But,” said Stephen, “ he had
resolved to stick to his old ambi-
tion. Blind, poor, unknown, he
would force his way into the House
of Commons.”

At first he had occasional fits of
depression, which he tried to keep

" present—he was blind.

irom the knowledge of his mother
and sister, whom he idolized; but
he soon came to make cheerfulness
the habit and comfort of his life,
and the joy of those about him.
He resolved to e as happy as he
cculd, and expressed, in later years,
** some impatience with people who
avowed or affected weariness of
life.”  ‘There was only one thing
which he dreaded, loss of energy.
He kept his wonderful activity,
both of brain and body, to the last.

Cheerful, determined though he
might pe, the hard fact was ever
He left
Lincoln’s Inn, and went back to
Cambridge, to give himself to study
—through the eyes of others. He
engaged as his guide and amanu-
ensis a boy, Edward Brown, the
son of a college servant at Corpus
Christi College. Nine years later
Brown entered Trinity College to
study for the Church. He went out
to Natal, and died before he had
been a year in his work.

At Trinity Hall, Fawcett, as ever,
gathered about him a delightful
circle. His chief studies were now
in the line of Political Economy,
though he found time for Shelley
and Wordsworth, Milton and
Burke. He listened cagerly to the
reading of parliamentary debates,
and every newspaper within reach.

He prepared essays for the Brit-
ish Association and the Social Sci-
ence Association. His first public
appearance was in September, 1859,
a year after he became blind, before
the British Association at Aberdeen,
where he gave a paper on the
“ Social and Economical Influence
of the New Gold.”

“ He astonished,” said Mr. Ste-
phen, “an audience, to most of
whom even his name had hitherto
been unknown, by the clearness
with which he expounded an econ-
omic theory and marshalled the cor-
responding statistics as few men
could have done even with the ad-
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vantage of eyesight. The discov-
ery of Fawcett was the most re-
markable event of the meeting.”

In the following year he served
on a committee appointed to investi-
gate the question of strikes. IHe
was now but twenty-seven years
old. Evidently he was to take a
part in the thought and work of
England, although blind.

The blind young author was an
ardent disciple of Jehn Stuart Mill.

A few years later Fawcett said in
distributing some prizes at Man-
chester, “ As I was reading Mill’s
‘Liberty,” perhaps the greatest work
of our greatest living writer, as I
read his noble, I might almost say
his holy, ideas, thought I to myself,
If every one in my country could
and would read this work, how in-
finitely happier “would the nation
be!”

In 1863, the Professorship of Po-
litical Economy became vacant at
the University. There were four
candidates. Some said Fawcett
could not preserve order in his
classes; and most, of course, re-
garded his loss of sight as an unfor-
tunate objection. The election was
warmly contested, but Fawcett won
the prize.

He wrote to his mother: “The
victory yesterday was a wonderful
triumph. All the masters opposed
me, with two exceptions. My vic-
tory was a great surprise to the
Untversity. I thought, on the
whole, that I should win, but I ex-
pected a much smaller majority.”
Fawcett continued to deliver his
yearly course of lectures at Cam-
bridge as long as he lived.

At thirty years of age the blind
Fawcett had become a professor at
one of the great universities of the
world, an author, and was ready to
cnter politics. But it was not an
casy matter to cnter. Thousands
who were rich, and had sight, and
were more prominent even than he,
were eager for every position.
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Nothing daunted, he determined
niot only to try, but to succeed.

The death of the admiral, Sir
Charles Napier, left a vacancy in
the representation of Southwark.

The Southwark committee were
pleased with the blind young poli-
tician, and consented to hold meet-
ings in his behalf. At the first
meeting but few were present to
hear the unknown candidate; but
soon, as he spoke every night, hear-
ers came from all parts of London,
and the street outside the place of
nmieeting was often crowded.

He made new friends constantly.
He declared that he would not
spend one shilling to influence votes,
and the people believed in the purity
of his principles. But his blindness
was the insurmountable obstacle.

“ How can he catch the eye of the
Speaker?” said one.

“How can he understand about
laying out new strests?” said an-
other.

Fawcett explained how he could
inform himself by putting pins in
a map. How little the people then
realized that he was destined to do
more important work for England
than the laying out of new streets!

Finally, Fawcett was obliged lo
give up the contest in favour of a
well-known candidate, Sir Austin
Henry Layard.

Young Fawecett was told by his
friends that he could never get into
Parliament, and that, as he had
already shown marked ability in
some mining transactions, he ““ bet-
ter go on the Stock Exchange and
make a fortune.”

He replied:

“No; I am convinced that the duties
of a member of the House of Commons
are so multifarious, the questions brought
before him so complicated and diflicult,
that, if hic fully discharges his duty, he
requires almost a lifetime of study.  If I
take up this profession, I will not trifle
with the interests of my country ; T will
not trifle with the interests of my con-
stituents by going into the House of
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Commons inadequately prepaied because
T gave up to the acquisition of wealth the
time which I ought to have spent in the
acquisition of political knowledge.”

There was now a vacancy in' the
representation of Cambridge. Faw-
cett became a candidate. The Con-
servatives opposed him as a Radi-
cal, and they were shocked that he
was willing to admit Dissenters to
fellowship!  The contest cost six
hundred pounds, and Fawcett was
defeated.

A vacancy occurred soon after at
Brighton. Again, Fawcett became
a candidate. The contest, “in
which rotten eggs and Brighton
pebbles played their part, was bitter
in the extreme. Fawceit was op-
posed because he was poor, and
would not, as well as could not,
spend money on the election; he had
favoured co-operation, and \vas
therefore said to be “ plotting the
ruin of the tradesman,” and worst
of all, and above all other objec-
tions, he was blind. TFor the third
time he was defeated.

To any other man but Henry
Fawcett, the case must have seemed
utterly hopeless. Not so to him,
who had made up his mind when a
boy that he would some time entel
the House of Commons. He tried
a fourth time for Brighton, and was
elected. At thirty-two Fawcett had
become a member of Parliament.

‘What must have been his feelings
as he sat in his scat for the first
time! Tle thus writes to his father:

1 have just retmrned from my first
experience of the House of Chmmons. I
went there carly in the morning, and
soon found that 1 should have no diffi-
culty ir finding my way about. Y walked
in with Tom Hughes, about four minutes
to two, and a most convenient scat, close
to the door, was at once, as it were, con-
ceded to me ; and I have no doubt that
it will always be considered my seat.
Every onc was most kind, and I was cuite
overwhelmed with congratulations.”

Fawcett showed his good sense
by remaining comparatively quict

in the House of Commons for some
months,  His first sct speech was
on March 13, 1800, on the Reform
Bill for the extension of the fran-
chise.

The Conservatives contended
that the common peopie did not de-
sire the right to vote. TFawcett
spoke earnestly on behalf of the
working classes.  He urged that
the great questionc of the future
were those affecting labour and
capital, and those most deeply con-
cerned had a right to help make
the laws.

Tawecett's second speech, made
the following month, was upon the
opening of fellowships to Dissent-
ers. At Oxford University,
strange as it may seem in this nine-
teenth century of freedom of speech
and belief, a Dissenter could not
take a degree. At Cambridge a
Dissenter could hold a scholarship,
but not the higher reward of a fel-
lowship. Many fellowships in both
universities could be held only on
condition of taking orders in the
Church of England.

Tawcett argued that every reli-
gious test which excluded any sect
from the universities should be
abolished. He felt that the fellow-
ships should be given to the most
distinguished men. Fawecett la-
boured in support of the University
Tests Abolition Bill, till, after being
twice rejected by the House of
Tords, m 1869 z1d 1870, it was
passed in 1871 by both Commons
and Lords. Clerical fellowships
were aboli-ned in 1877.

Fawcett desired especially to see
the children of agricultural labour-
ers as well provided for intellectu-
ally as those in manufacturing dis-
tricts. Both in Parliament and in
the press he was constantly asking
for better education, more comfort-
able homes, higher wages, and hap-
pier lives for the labourers.

“Many years of my life,” he said,
‘‘were pasced on a large farm. It is a
fact that the vast majority of agricultural
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labourers never can, or at least never do,
make any provision for old age. There
are districts of the best cultivated land in
the country, where it would be almost
impossible to find a labourer who had
saved five pounds. As a class, they look
forward to be maintained upon parish
relief when they are unable to work. It
therefore appears that our agricultural
economy is such that those who till our
soil frequently spend their lives in
poverty, and end their days in pauperism.

¢ Leisure is a priceless blessing to those
who possess some mental cultivation, but
it hangs heavily ¢u the hands of those
who are as uneduc 1% 18 our agricultural
labourers. I rer.ember one winter's
evening calling upon one of these labour-
ers, about seven o'clock ; I found him
just going to bed.

*“On being asked why he did not sit
up an hour or two longer, he said ina
tone of peculiar melancholy which I can
never forget, * My time is no use to me;
I can’t read. I have nothing to do, and
so it is no use burning fire and candle for
nothing.” When I reflected that this was
a man endowed by nature with no ordin-
ary intellectual power, I thought what a
satire his words were upon our vaunted
civilization. . . .

“A man’s moral qualities are, as a
general rule, developed by the proper

training of the mind. Itis of peculiar
importance in agriculture that the work-
man should possess a high moral char-
acter. The profits of the farmer often
entirely depend upon the honesty and
the fidelity with which his labourers do
their work.”

Mr. Fawcett laboured constantly
for compulsory education, and after
years of effort saw it accomplished
by Mr. Mundella’s bill in 1880.

He found by personal investiga-
tion that children were taken away
from school at a very early age,
and made to earn to help to support
the family. In one village there
was not a single youth who could
read sufficiently well to enjoy a
newspaper. “A child when he is
seven or eight years old can earn a
shilling a week by holloaing at
crows, and when a year older gets
two shillings a week as plough-
boy. These children are almost in-
variably taken away {rom school
at this early age, and they conse-
quently soon forget the little they
have learned.”

QUIETNESS.

BY EMILY HUNTINGTON MILLER.

“When he giveth quictness, who then can make trouble?"—Job xxxiv. 29,

“ He giveth quietness.” Sweet words of blessing,
When the storm gathers, and the skies are dark;
Out of the tempest to His sheltering bosom
¥ly, O my soul, and find a welcome ark.

“ He giveth quictness.” O Elder Brother, .
Whose homeless feet have pressed our path of pain,

Whose hands have borne the burden of our sorrow,
That in our losses we might find our gain.

Of all Thy gifts and infinite conselings
I ask but this: in every troubled hour

To hear Thy voice throu

gh all the tunmult stealing,

And rost serene beneath its tranquil power.

Cares cannot fret me, if my soul he dwelling
In the still air of faith’s untroubled day;

Grief cannot shake me if I walk beside Thee,
My hand in Thine, along the darkening way.

Content to know there comes a radiant morning
TWhen from all shadows 1 shall find release;
Serene to wait the rapture of its dawning,
Who can make trouble when Thou sendest peace?
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THE ROMAN VILLA AT DARENTH.

) HI account of the
%% Roman occupation
of England for four
centuries is written
not only in the works
of Latinauthors, but
also on and under
the surface of our is-
land. Fragments
of the walls still re-
main, whose strength, after nearly
two thousand years, laughs to
scorn  our modern Dbuildings.
Roman tiles formed the best ma-
terial with which some of our early
church builders could work. Many
of our finest roads leading straight
over hill and down dale were the
work of the Romans. Under the
earth none can say what relics re-
mzin as yet undiscovered; but
enough has been found to show us
much of the way of living of the
Italian invaders of our island.

Their great road, Watling Street,
from Richborough to London, and
so on to the Roman wall, passed
through Canterbury and Rochester,
and had one of its halting-places at
Springhead near Darenth.

One would naturally expect that
a settlement would spring up here,
and therefore the discovery of
Roman coins and other antiquities
during the past fifty years, was not
a matter of much surprise. The
church of Darenth, too, was known
to contain large quantities of
Roman tiles in its walls, which
must have been obtained from
buildings in the neigibourhood. A
steam-plough which had been em-
ployed in a neighbouring field had
been broken by the strength of
scme old foundations under the
surface, while the labourers some-
times turned up Roman tiles when
digging. It had also been noticed
in dry summers, that certain lines

of irregularity in the crop, crossing
and recrossing each other, might be
seern.

All these things pointed to the
likelihood of the old foundations of
a Roman villa still existing under
the soil.  There must have been
at the time of the Roman occupa-
tion many houses in the neighbour-
hood whose occupants were en-
gaged in furnishing supplies to the
station at Springhead, or else had
placed their dwellings so as to be
conveniently near to the river
Darenth as well as the main road.

Two gentlemen living in the
neighbourhood at last determined
to put the matter to the test, and
obtaining leave from the tenant
farmer on whose land the supposed
site was, they began to dig. At
the depth of a foot they came upon
a Roman pavement composed of
small pieces of red brick.

The harvest of 1894 had been
already cleared, and there was thus
an excellent opportunity for mak-
ing further excavations. A por-
tion of the field was at once en-
closed, and a lease obtained from
the Ecclesiastical Commissioners,
who are the owners of the land.
Mr. George Payne, F.S.A., a cele-
brated authority on Roman An-
tiquities, was asked to superintend
the worl, and the whole of the
subsequent excavations have been
carried out under his directions,
and in many places, where the
work was of special delicacy, by
his own hands.

The present appearance of the
villa is rather like that of an im-
mense house, where the excava-
tions have been completed, and the
foundations brought almost to the
level of the ground. There are
many things, however, which we
should not expect to find in the
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foundations of a modern house, as
well as several things missing,
which we should expect to find.

The first surprise in digging was
the enormous size of the villa.
The piece of land at first enclosed
was 300 feet square, but it was
soon found that the walls extended
beyond this in every direction.
The enclosure was increased to 450
feet square, and the foundations
were found to cover the greater
part of this extensive area. It is,
indeed, the largest Roman villa
that has yet been discovered in
England.

Its outer walls are two feet in
thickness and built of flint with
layers of tiles, and faced with
plaster.

One of these tiles, on being
measured, was found to be fifteen
inches long, ecleven and three-
quarter inches wide, and two and
a half inches thick.

The general plan of the house
consisted of a long suite of rooms,
extending from east to west for a
length of 380 feet. Corridors ran
along the back and front; one the
whole distance, the other only half-
way. The space in front of the
long corridor was divided into two
large courtyards, separated by an
apartment ninety feet in length, the
use of which is uncertain. It is
eleven feet in width, and had walls
four feet in thickness. At the end
of it is a semicircular tank, once
lined with lead, and having a water-
way leading into it.  The lead has
long since gone, but the character
of the interior shows clearly that
it was once so lined. No other
Roman villa yet discovered has a
similar apartment, and hence the
uncertainty as to its use.

Starting at the eastern end, the
first thing to be noticed is the
claborate arrangement for heating
the rooms. Coming from sunny
Italy to this country, one of the
things they felt the most must have

been the coldness of our winters.
They still continued the practice of
their own country, to keep one part
of the house for winter, and to re-
serve the cool,shady rooms for sum-
mer use. No less than six rooms at
the north and east of the Darenth
villa have these underground ar-
rangements for heating the rooms
called hypocausts (heated from be-
low).

The floor of the room was sup-
ported either by columns of tiles
about eight inches square, as the
room in our illustration shows, or
by flue tiles about two feet in
height, or elsc by parallel rows of
chalk blocks with spaces between
for the fuel. The hot air thus
passed under the whole floor and
up the walls, by means of flue tiles.

Nearer the centre of the house
are the rooms set apart for bath-
ing, some heated by hypocausts,
and some for cold baths. The
bath was an important part of the
daily life of the Roman, the
wealthy nobles often spending
some hours a day at the baths.
One of the baths at Darenth con-
tains a trench which seems to have
been for the feet of the bathers.
The leaden pipe for carrying off
the water from one of the baths
is still preserved. There is also
a large swimming-bath, about fifty
feet long and twenty feet wide,
which is reached by a descent of
four steps, which are carefully
rounded so that the bathers should
not scratch their limbs.

Towards the west are other
rooms, which show that water was
let in at one end of the series, and
after passing through them was let
out again by a channel which prob-
ably led to the river. It has been -
suggested that these rooms may
furnish a clue as to the probable
occupation of the owner, say tan-
ning, or dyeing.

The flooring of the wvarious
rooms is of various materials. In
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some, it 1s composed of square red
tiles imbedded in cement, in others
of cement alone, while in others,
again, it consists of small cubes or
fragments, from half an inch to an
inch square, laid down piece by
piece in cement to form a pave-
ment.

The walls were coated with plas-
ter, upon which colours were laid,
sometimes plain, sometimes in or-
namental design.  Iragments of
plaster showing the colour upon
them have been found in the rub-
bish with which the floors were
covered.

One of the most interesting dis-
coveries in connection with the ex-
cavations has been that of {frag-
ments of Roman window glass, not
blown or rolled, but cast in a
mould.  No whole pane has been
found, but there are enough pieces
to show that the size was 11 3-4
inches long by 8 3-4 inches wide.

Many antiquities of interest have
been dug up in the vicinity. One
of the most curious is a bell
which suggests a modern bicycle
bell.  There seems to be no doubt,
however, as to its genuineness. It
is a curious istance, showing how
conservative mankind is. Among
other articles which have been
found are a comb, a key-head, a
bone pin, a bronze ornament, a
pair of tweezers, several knives,

and a horse-sdndal, some of which
arc not unlike those at present
in use. The knives arc not sect
into handles like our modern cut-
lery. 'The horse-sandal recalls the
shoe which is put over the horse’s
foot sometimes, "to prevent him
from slipping into the soft earth.

Many coins have also been dug
up, several of which belong to the
reign of Tetricus, and dating from
A.D. 267 to 272

No clue has yet been found as to
the time when the villa ceased to
be occupied.  There are no traces
of charred roof or walls, so that it
probably was not burnt down. The
fact that all the walls are brought
down to the level of the ground, is
casily explained by the way in
which the ruins were used as a
quarry from which to obtain ma-
terials for building the church, and
doubtless other buildings too.

The foundations of the villa lie
four or five feet below the present
level of the ground, and must have
been in constant danger from the
overflow of the river. To remedy
this, a wall 340 feet in length had
been built between the house and
the river.  The difference of level
is largely due to the continual
washing down of the soil from the
higher slopes, though the turning
over of the soil and the action of
carth-worms have no doubt helped
to bring about the result.

L’ENVOI.

And they were stronger hands than mine
That digged the Ruby from the earth—
More cunning brains that made it worth

The large desire of a King;
And bolder hearts that through the brine
Went down the Perfect Pearl to bring.

Lo, I have wrought in common clay
Rude figures of a rough-hewn race,
For Pearls strew not the market-place
In this my town of banishment,
Where with the shifting dust I play
And cat the bread of Discontent.

Yet is th :re life in that I make—
Oh, Thou who knowest, turn and sce.
As Thou hast power over me,
So have I power over these,
Because I wrought them for Thy sake,
And breathed in them mine agonies.

Small mirth was in the making. Now
I lift the cloth that cloaks the clay ;
And, wearied, at Thy fect I lay
My wares ere I go forth to sell.
The long bazaar will praise—but Thou—
Heart of my heart, have I done well?

—Rudyard Kipling.
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Revelation ii. 1-6.

Foul the streets of Savdis thread
Many a way of shame,

Walk I there among the dead,
Dead beyond reclaim.,

Slain by passion, greed and crime,
Oft across my way,

Lies the youth in manhood’s prime,
Lies the head of gray.

Yet the King of spirits seven,
In His hand a star,

Speaks from out His highest heaven,
¢ There thy goings are !”
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“¢ Strengthen, comfort, watch apace,
Not one soul deny ;
Ready are they for My grace
Ready, too, to die.

“ Raiment fair awaits thy toil,
Where beyond the strife
Stands thy name without assoil
In the Book of Life.”

Lord, I kiss thy garment’s hem
Only heavenly might

Can in Sardis take of them
Who shall ¢ walk in white.”

— Cnion Signal.
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LORD LEIGHTON.

JIIOEVER has scen the
majestic frescoes in
the South Kensing-
ton Museum repre-
senting the Arts of
Peace and War,
must have been pro-
foundly 1mpressed
with the genius of
the great British art-
ist, “Lord Leighton.
’lhcse are thus de-
scribed by our ac-
complished  Cana-
dian artist-critic, E.
Wyly Grier, R. C.A.

The first of these (]L’\l”llb repre-
sents a quay or wharf in a sea-port
of ancient Greece, in the back-
ground of which, in a semi-circular
culonnade, a group of languid beau-
ties is seen, gossipping or braiding
their hair. In the immediate fore-
ground (if water may be so de-
scribed) is a boat laden with fruit
and merchandise.  On the quay
are vendors of fruit, pottery, etc.
The whole composition is treated
with a view to beautiful arrange-
ment of line, mass and colour with-
out regard to realistic or antiqua-
rian accuracy. This is the keyvnote
of Leighton’s success. With a
knowledge of the manners and cus-
toms of the people of Greece pre-
sumably as complete as that of any
other painter of his intellectual
scope, he never allowed that know-
ledge to pedantically obtrude itself:
his pictures have, therefore, the high
w®sthetic value of genuine artistic
creations in which considerations of
historical accuracy have plaved only
a minor part.

In the second panel, or lunette,
representing the Art of War, the
president struck a more forcibly
dramatic note than in the first. The
costumes would represent, probably
tiie medizeval period of the world’s

history, when the flame of war was
quickly spread,  and when every
man carried his life in his hands.
In the busy preparations which are
being made by the young warriors
in this picture to meet successfully
the invasion of the enemy, Leighton
has seen his opportunity for a mot-
ley picturesqueness which he never
reached before nor since. In the
busy movement and bustle of the
scene, one almost hears the clang-
g of the armourer’s hammer as he
rwets on the coat of steel; and, on
the left, in the shadow of a palace
wall, a group of matrons are stitch-
ing and patching the doublets and
hose of the departing lords.

A brief sketch of this distin-
guished artist, more honoured by
his nation than any other, together
with presentation of some of his
more notable works, will be of in-
terest to our readers. We abridge
this in part from an article in the
~American Methodist Magasine and
from other sources:

When, in the month of January,
1896, the tidings of Lord Leigh-
ton’s death were announced to the
world, a general feeling of the
deepest regret was manifested.
Unlike the artist-poet, Alfred
Tennyson, he hardly lived to enjoy
his peerage, so nobly won. Indeed.
the new-year list of honours, which
included him among the peers of
the British realm. was published in
the very month of his demise.

Since the days of Sir Joshua Rey-
nolds. the friend of Samuel John-
son and John Wesiey, whose “ Dis-
courses on Painting ™ still remains
a classic, the national interest in
the subject has deepened and en-
larged. In many respects Ruskin’s
theories of art stand in contradis-
tinction to the somewhat formal
utterances of the great and good
Revnolds. ‘The latter theories in-
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sist more on the inherent quality of
all high art, as including the whole
man, spiritual and religious.

The art held up to admiration in
Reynolds’ time was the semi-pagan
art of the Renaissance.  Ruskin
rejected Renaissance ideals, and re-
verted to the simpler, more direct
aspirations and methords of pre-
Raphaelitic times.  These aspira-
tions are found alive in the deliver-
ances of Leighton. “ As we are, so
our work is!” he declares in a mein-
orable discourse, *“and the moral
effect of what we are will control
the artist’s work, from the first
touch of the brush or chisel until
the last.” And again:

‘*“ Believe me, whatever of dignity,
whatever of strength, we have within

us, will dignify and will make strong the
labours of our hands; whatever little-
ness degrades our spirit will lessen them
and drag them down. Whatever ncble
fire is in our hearts will burn also in our
work, whatever purity is ours will also
chasten and exalt it; for as we ave, so
our work is, and what we sow in our lives,
that, beyond a doubt, we shall reap for
good or for ill in the strengthening or
defacing of whatever gifts have fallen to
our lot.”

These heartfelt passages are
worthy of the great president who
did so much to raise the whole char-
acter of English art. It is not won-
derful that he should have eariv
attracted the favourable notice of
the late Queen, and that his first
marked success, * Cimabue's Ma-
domna,” should have found in her
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a purchaser. Forty-six years ago
Queen Victoria paid three thousand
dollars for the painting.

Leighton was a north-country
man, born on the coast of York-
shire. at the fashionable seaside
town of Scarborough. He came of
a professional family, his father
and grandfather having been physi-
cians. The latter, Sir James Leigh-
ton, was at one time in attendance
at the court of St. Petershurg, as
physician to Alexander I. and his
redoubtable son, Nicholas. IHis
son Frederic, father of the painter,
studied medicine at Edinburgh,
where he took his dectorate in med-
icine; and he had brilliant pros-
pects, which were clouded by an
affliction of deafness. In place nf
following medical pursuits, he de-
voted himself to metaphysics. The
lad was therefore accustomed from
hovhood to high ideals and strenu-
ous thought.

Like Ruskin and Browning, he
was happy in enjoying the intimacy
of a careful and judicious parent.
When ten years old he already
showed signs of artistic aptitudes.
His mother, who was ailing, spent
a winter on the Continent to restore
her health, and she took her hoy
with her. He had the advantage of
studyving drawing at Rome with
Signor Meli. Four years later he
was at Florence with his father,
where they met Hiram DPowers, the
noted American sculptor. To the
anxious inquiry from the father,
“Shali I make him an artist>” Pow-
ers replied: *“ Sir. vou have no
choice in the matter; he is one al-
ready.”

Leighton's carly influences were
distinctly cosmopolitan. Not ouly
did he owe much to the somewhat
decadent Florentine and other Ttal-
ian schools, but he also gained val-
uable hints from personal associa-
tion with the great German, Johan
Fduard Steinle, the Frankfort mas-
ter. He was thus cenabled to cor-
rect many of the mannerisms which

characterized current Italian meth-
ods, and which he was only too
prone to exaggerate.  Leighton
always expressed himself as deeply
indebted to Steinle, whom he con-
sidered underestimated by the world.
His seventeenth year he spent at
the Stadtelsches Institut, in Frank-
fort.  Next year he preceeded to
Brussels, where he worked without
a master, and produced his first
picce worth recording, ** Cimabue
Finding Giotto in the ficlds of
Florence.” This was purchased by
Queen Victoria. It was reminis-
cent of the three years he had spent
in the city of the Medici.  TFrom
Drussels he went to Paris, and later
we find him at Rome, where he
made the acquaintance of the fam-
ous French painters, Gerome and
Bouguereau. Here also he met his
fellow-countrymian, Robert Brown-
ing. then busily engaged in writing
his ** Men and Women.” The poet
and the painter were working in
closely allied territories, and were
afterwards to be linked together.
Ancther gifted writer, the French-
woman, Georges Sand, was in Rome
at this time, and was among the
circle of his acquaintances.

In the year 18069 he was elected
a fellow of the Roval Academy.
Iis diploma picture was in the
sphere of Christian art. It repre-
sents St. Jerome, naked to the waist,
imeeling with uplifted hands at the
foot of a crucifix, while a lion hov-
ers in the background.  Already a
new influence was manifest in his
work. for the gorgeous Fast had
hegun to throw its spell over him.
In the vear 1808 the eves of the
world were centred on the Suez
Canal, where M. de Lesseps was
just  completing, under imperial
auspices, his  famous waterway.
Leighten visited Egvpt in this vear,
and made a voyage up the Nile with
the Frenchman, the Khedive him-
self providing the steamer which
carricdd them.  ‘The only picture he
exhibited at the Academy in 1870
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was named ' A Nile Woman,” and
became the property of the late
Queen of England.  The figure,
that of a girl, stands in the moon-
light, balancing an empty pitcher
on her head.

Leighton was particularly suc-
cessful in illustrating Bible inci-
dents, the field in which he chose to
worle being the Old Testament.
Those who have seen his grand
study, ** Moses \iews the Promise:l
Land,” will hardly forget its ma-

jestic outlines.  Other studies are:
* Cain and Abel,” ** Abram and the
Angel,” “ Eliezer and Rebekah,”
“The Death of the Firstborn,”
“The Spies’ Escape,” ** Samson
and the Lion,” and “ Samson at the
AL The nine compositions con-
stitute a “ Dible Gallery,” and have
been reproduced in a popular form
bythe Society for Promoting Chris-
tian Knowledge.

The painter is associated with the
publication, in 1863, of George
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Eliot's “ Romola,” to each instal-
ment of which he supplied a full-
page drawing, as the story appearcd
monthly in the Cornhill Magasine.
So much were these drawings es-
teemed that they were afterwards
reprinted in the form of a *“ Corn-
hill Gallery.”

Some vears later he furnished a
masterpiece, which serves to inter-
pret Robert Browning’s ‘“ Balaus-
tion’s Adventure.” This famous
painting, produced in 1871, i3
name:]l *‘ Hercules Wrestling with
Death for the body of Alcestis.”
The scene is laid by the sea, and the
body of the dead queen, robed in
white, lies in the centre of the pic-
ture, under the branches of great
trees. On the right the grey spec-
tre of death is pressing forward to
the bed where she lies, and is kept
back by the giant strength of the
mighty Hercules. On the left there
is a group of .nourners bheautifully
poised ; while in the rear stands old
Pheres.  So delighted was Brown-
mg with the presentation .hat he in-
serted in his poem. published shortly
afterward, a tribute to the painter’s
genius:

I know, too, a great Kaunian painter,
strong,

As Herakles, thongh rosy with a robe

Of grace that softens down his sinewy
strength :

And he has made a picture of it all.

There lies Alkestis dead, beneath the sun

She longed to look her last upon, beside

The sea, which somechow tempts the life in
us

To come trip over its white waste of waves,

Aund try escape from earth, and fleet as free.

Behind the body I suppose there bends

Old Pheres in his hoary impotence ;

And women-wailers in o corner crouch

Four—heautiful as yon four, yes, indeed !

Close each to other, agonizing all,

As fastened in fear's rhythmic sympathy,

To two contending apposite.  There strains

The might o’ the hero "gainst his mure than
match,

Death, dreadful not in thew and bone, but
like

The envenomed substance that exudes some
dew,

Whereby the merely honest flesh and hlood

Will fester up and run to ruin straight,

Lre they can close with, clasp and overcome

The poisonous impalpabi'ity

Thar simulates a form Leneath the tlow

Ot those grey garments. I pronounce that
piece

Worily to set up in our Poikild,

The French critic, M. Robert de
la Sizeranne, speaks of this great
painter's distinctly English touch,
veiled though it be by his eclecti-
cism.

¢ Leighton tinds his chosen field,” he
adds, ‘*in subjects which clevate the
thought towards the pinnacles of existence
and of history, so that one cannot recall
a nose or a limbh without remembering
sume high gospel lesson, or, at least, sume
great social obligation.  The grandeur of
human fellowship, the nobility of peace,
such is the theme that inspires him
oftenest and best ; and it is an idea for
which he found his inspication at home.”

Mr. Wyly Grier
among >other of his
works the following:

“The Fisherman and the Siren,”
“The Triumph of Music,” “ Paola
and Francesca,” and “ Romeo ani
Juliet.” .\ rapid succession of pic-
tures came from his prolific brush,
till his art reached a sort of cul-
minating point in the *‘ Daphne-
phoria,” a canvas of huge dimen-
sions, which v as exhibited in 1876.

The picture, “ Wedded,” has be-
come widely known through the
medium of a popular engraving,
its serene, chaste Deauty having
won a place in many hearts. In
“The Music Lesson,” Leighton’s
powers as a painter of drapery are
shown in the large—T had almost
said noble—disposition of flowing
line and voluminous fold; and the
childish carnestness of the young
musician is tenderly portrayed. *‘:\
Vestal.,” “ Viola,” and * Letty,” al-
though amongst his minor works,
are charming examples of feminine
beauty; while the “ Orpheus and
Euridice ” and “ Summer Moon ”
may he ranked with the best of his
seriously claborate compositions.

enumerates
best-known
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SOGA, THE KAFIR MISSIONARY.

BY TIIE REV. J. W. DAVIDSON, B.A., B.D.

oJTLO the left of the
vestry door in
the eastern
wall of a neat,
commodious,
and substantial
mission church,
on the banks of
the Magwali
Stream, thirty
) miles beyond
King William’s
Town,in British
Kafraria, is
fixed a tablet,
the Kafir inscription on which de-
clares:

*“This stone is to keep us in remem-
brance of the Rev. Tivo Soca,
the first ordained preacher of the
Kafir race. He was a friend of
God ; a lover of His Son, inspired
by His Spirit, a disciple of His
Holy Word ; an ardent patriot, a
large-hearted philanthropist ; a
dutiful son, an affectionate brother ;
atender husband ; aloving father;
afaithful friend ; & learned scholar;
an eloquent orator; in manners a
gentleman ; a devoted missionary
who spent himself in his Master’s
service ; a model Kafir.”

It is the loving gift of W. \White
Millar, of “The Heart of Midlo-
thian,” to the memory of his de-
parted friend, whose nameless but
unforgotten grave is bencath the
apple Dblossoms of the orchard
which was watered with the tears
of his earliest efforts for the eleva-
tion of his race.

Interesting even to the borders of
romance is the story of his life.
Instructive and inspiring is the re-
cord of that which he became and
did. Said the venerable Moffat to
a Boer boss who declared Kafirs to
be no hetter than dogs. “ Yes,

friend, but the dogs eat of the
crumbs which fall from the mas-
ter's table.” Over the entrance of
many a Boer church on the sun-
burned veldt of South Africa is the
warning, “Dogs and Kafirs not
admitted here.” Tiyo Soga is an
exemplification of the fact that the
* dog ” can be metamorphosed into
a man; that even the poor Kafir can
become an educated Christian gen-
tleman, a sincere, zealous patriot, a
useful citizen of the world. Hea-
thenism, oppression, drink, witch-
craft, and polygamy shadowed the
land of his birth. His young life
was exposed to the taint of the beer
parties, obscene songs, nocturnal
revelries, and superstitious cruelty
which give tone to the dull mono-
tony of the Kafir kraal. With such
a heritage, in the midst of such an
environment, few Britons would
have done as well.

He was the seventh son of No-
sutu, the “great wife” of Coun-
cillor Soga, of the Gaika tribe.
His mother named him Sani, a con-
traction for Zisani, meaning “\What
bringest thou?” but his father soon
changed it to Tiyo, after an influ-
ential Galeka councillor, who was
brave on the battle-field and wise in
the counsels of the great Kaffir par-
liament. The infant boy was des-
tined to attain celebrity by his wis-
dom and courage in the bloodless
conquests of the Gospel in his cradle
Iand.

In 1818, eleven years before the
birth of our hero, the Rev. John
Brownlee had, on the initiative of
the Cape Government, at the invi-
tation of Chief Gaika, established
a mission station on the Chumie
river, in the district of which Coun-
cillor Soga was headman. This
work was taken up in 1827, and ex-
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tended by the Rev. Wm. Chalmers,
of Glasgow. At the Soga kraal a
school was opened. Hither, in
spite of the severity of his father’s
chastisement for neglecting the
herds, resorted Tiyo, to secure an
education. His mother, who had
become a Christian, and severed her
conjugal relationship with her hus-
band, encouraged the boy, and he
soon became a teacher in Chalmers’
school. Gradually, almost imper-
ceptibly, he was weaned
from his father’s kraal and
its barbarous
life. Theonly
memorial of
this  mission |
station, which
was frequent-
ed by the lad
dressed in his
sheepskin ka-
rosses and two
knobkerries,
is the conse-
crated spot by
the Gwali riv-
ulet, where,
among many
graves, closed
until the great resur-
rection morning, is the
sepulchre of the Rev.
Wm. Chalmers, who,
after twenty years’ la-
bour, died at his post
at the ecarly age of
forty-five.
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boy’s education. He earnestly pur-
sued his studies. The sting of his
failure, the rivalry of school-fel-
lows, and the natural ambition of
an earnest schoolboy, soon placed
him at the head of the class lists.
His moral qualities balanced his
intellectual keenness. He was sen-
sitive to the Dheauty of goodness.
It is a noteworthy fact that, of his
schoolmates at Lovedale, five en-
tered the Christian ministry, whilst
two others entered into
political and civilian life.
In 1846 the
“NWar of the
Axe” broke
out between
the Kafirs and
the British.
The Lovedale
institution
was broken up
and the pupils
dispersed; the
Reverend Mr.
Govan, the
principal, re-
signed, and,
taking Tiyo
with him, re-
turned to Scotland to
take charge of Inchin-
nan Free Church.
Here John Hender-
son, Esq., of Park,bore
Tiyvo's school ex-
penses till he was pro-
moted to Glasgow

Eight miles from
the Chumie was the
mission seminary of
Lovedale, presided over by the Rev.
Wm. Govan, under the control of
the Free Church of Scotland. In
1844 Tiyo competed and failed in
open examination for a scholarship
which gave free admission to the
school. ~ Tiyo’s spiritual teacher,
being convinced that the lad was
one of great character and promise,
himself arranged with the principal
of the Lovedale institution for the

KAFIR HEAD-DRESS.

¥ree Church Normal
Seminary. While he
was at the Sem-
inary, John Street United Presby-
terian Church adopted Tiyo with a
view to his education as a mission-
ary. The promptings of the Spirit
led him to make open profession of
faith in the living Saviour and seek
the seal of adoption into Christ’s
family. He was baptized in 1848.

Soon afterwards he returned to
South Africa as a catechist, and
laboured with conscientious zeal
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among his own Gaika tribe. In
1849, while the iniquitous machina-
tions of the impostor, Mlanjeni,
were rallying the dismembered
Gaikas aframst the British with the
avowed ObJCCt of driving them into
the sea, Tiyo accompanied the Rev.
Robert Niven in an attempt to
found a mission station in the very
centre of the far-famed Amatole,
the Kafir stronghold in all former
years. But the smouldering em-
bers soon burst into a flame. The
delusive charms, magic preten-
sions, and dark f -choods of
Mlanjeni shot a thunderbolt at the
British. The scenes of horror so
utterly prostrated Mrs., Niven that
return to Europe was imperative.
Tiyo Soga accompanied his chief.
John Street Church now assumed
the responsibility of preparing him
for ordination. At G]asorow Uni-
versity the thought of s ; perishing
countrymen, the expectation of
those who had taken a deep interest
in his progress, and his long-stand-
ing resolve, “ To strive, to seel\ to
ﬁnd and not to vield,” preserved
him from dangerous paths and in-
spired zealous apphcatlon He was
persevering, painstaking, and sys-
tematic. In the examination
hall he took honourable rank.
In his pulpit appearances his
ability found him ready and
attentive audience.  During his
school days he was universally es-
teemed and beloved by his fellow-
students, and at their close in 1836,
their plaudits, well-wishes, and
prayers followed him from the col-
lege halls and ordination altar of
John Street Presbyterian Church.
After a few months’ itinerancy.
visiting various churches, in a suc-
cessful effort to excite an interest
in the Kafir Mission, he married
Miss Janet Burnside. a pious,
thrifty, frugal, devcted Scotch-
woman. who marched heroically
and faithfully by his side through
the eventful scenes of his brief and
chequered life. While Tivo Soga

was speeding over the sea to his
homeland, superstitious fatuity, led
by conspiracy against British as-
cendancy, was transforming that
garden of beauty into a wilderness.
Chief Kreli fired the native hatred
of the British. Under his influence
a witch-doctor, named Mhlakaza,
through the medium of his niece,
Nongase, prophesied an approach-
ing resurrection from the dead of
all the old chiefs and their follow-
ers, who would unite with the tribes
to drive the white men out of the
country and restore the glory of
the Amakosa naticn. In order that
this should be accomplished, it was
proclaimed that all Kafirs must de-
stroy their cattle and their corn.
All temporal blessings were to
ensue. Death would be abolished,
and the race would become gifted
with immortality and perpetual
youth., The deluded people believed
and obeyed. Their whole means of
subsistence were sacrificed, but the
sun of the day announced for the
resurrection set on the prophecies
unfulfilled.

The despair bred by destitution
prepared the way for outrage.
Upwards of one hundred thousand
wild Kafirs, stung by the bitter
pangs of hunger and the deeper
pangs of disappointment, driven to
despair, their cattle recklessly killed,
and nothing found in their stead,
were ready, like a pack of famished
wolves, for havoc. It was unsafe
to travel. Bloodshed, plunder and
confusion prevailed.  Only by
promptness, wisdom, and charity on
the part of the Government and the
colonists was war averted, and the
victims of this fanatical act of self-
destruction saved frem starvation.

The returning missionary found
his people a despised nation, ruined,
scattered, famishing. But with a
brave heart and true, trusting in
the overruling providence of God,
he took up the work of resuscitat-
ing the mission. A site for a new
station was secured in the famine
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depopulated Kafir land of corn and
milk. After many difficulties met
and disappointments faced, a mis-
sion house was erected and duly
opened.

But this was only the beginning
of toils. Tor nearly two long years
did Tiyo Soga labour within the
church and beyond it, at evening
classes, and in Kafir kraals, before
the time of the first-fruits arrived.
That April Sabbath when two

T e — m—— e S
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young men were admitted to the
great ordinance of the Christian
Church was a joyful day at Mag-
wali.  Sweet thereafter tempered
the bitter. The work steadily pro-
gressed. By the vear 1839 nearly
four thousand people had settled at
the Magwali.  Out-stations were
cstablished; the eldership was in-
creased ; a systematic itinerancy was
carried on, and the most fondly
cherished hopes were being gradu-
ally realized.

235

A more commodious place of
worship became a necessity. The
missionary secured, from his own
people and the colonists, the sum
of £362, and the building was
begun, and in June, 1862, was
opened for the worship of God. Tt
cost £1,465, and of this amount
Tiyo Soga, by his own efforts,
raised £600. Within a few weeks
it became the spiritual birthplace
of fourteen souls.

Difficulties followed
prosperity. The peace
and harmony of the sta-
tion were broken by a
wave of vice. There is
depth of moral degrada-
tion in the Kafir charac-
ter which it is difficult
to eradicate. Thekraal
is a hotbed of iniquity.
But worry, and the dis-
comforts of his poor
manse, had done their
work, and towards the
end of 1862 Tiyo Soga
was thoroughly pros-
trated. Distressed by
painful suspense, and
harassed by some of the
bitterest trials and by
some of the darkest dis-
pensations of Provi-
dence, he was driven to
seek comfort from the
Friend of the suffering
and sorrowful. The
blackness of midnight
darkness passed into the
peace and beauty of the dawn.

The Mission Board granted him
several months’ furlough, advising
that he proceed to the drier regions
bevond the Orange River. His
correspondence on this occasion
bears incidental testimony to the
success of Wesleyan mussions at
Lesseyton and Glen Grey. Of the
former place he writes: “ There is
here an industrial school, attended
by twenty-eight youths who are
taught various trades. Several
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have already gone
forth as full-fledged
journeymen. Alto-
gether, they are in ad-
vance of any native
Christians I have
seen.”

On his return from
furlough, he was au-
thorized by the com-
mittee to abandon his
decaying wattle-and-
daub cottage and
build a more substan-
tiai and comfortable
dwelling.  For this
purpose they made
him a grant of £630.
The house was com-
pleted and occupied
n 1863.

A commodious school-house was
erected to replace the crumbling one
first constructed. Towards this he
contributed £9o from his meagre
salary. His heart was cheered by
an accession to the missionary staff.
The general state of his work was
also more promising, while the
moral tone of the membership,
which now numbered 138, was
more satisfactory.

The arduous labours and diffi-
culties of a missionary’s life among
the Kafirs seriously impaired the
constitution of Tiyo, and obliged
him to take a six months’ furlough
and pay a visit to Cape Town. To
his great joy, he was again partially
restored to health and strength.

During his busy years, Tiyo
found time for valuable literary
work. To his people, who read it
with avidity, he gave Bunyan’s im-
mortal allegory in their own tongue.
From the very commencement of
his missionary career he emploved
his leisure in collecting Kafir fables,
legends, proverbs, fragments of
Kafir history, rugeed utterances of
native bards, and records of the
ancient habits and customs of his
country, which were published. e

KAFIR WOMEN’S HEAD-DRESS.
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began a serics of practical exposi-
tions on the parables of our Lord,
but the interposition of a higher
hand arrested the work. He was
ocne of the revisers of the Kafir
Rible, but he lived to see the com-
pletion of only one of the four
Gospels before his deati.

Tiyo Soga had built a comfort-
able, commodious church. He had
a growing membership, flourishing
schools, an interesting field for itin-
eration, and a number of attached
Kuropean f{riends. Peace, pros-
perity and comfort tempted him to
remain, but he cheerfully left his
comfortable home and began life
once more in a Kafir hut, in the
midstof a dreary wilderness, among
a people opposed to his message.

The mists and damps which
constantly arose from the sea ren-
dered his new mission unsuitable
to his infirm state of health, and he
fast wasted away. _

Wearv, worn, suffering from
physical prostration, he toiled on.
His new church at the Tutuka was
opened in April, 1871. He was
singularly happy and cheerful on
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that occasion. It proved to be a
farewell gathering. It was sunset
time, and his footsteps were near
the open gates. The couch on
which he lay was so placed that he
could look out in the direction of
his own Gaika country, where he
was born and had laboured for the
best years of his life. He suddenly
gathered all his strength and broke
out into an audible, fervent prayer
in Kafir, commending to the care
of God all missionary preachers of
the Gospel,the Tutuka membership,
the children of the schools, the Gal-
eka tribe, his own family, and espe-
cially his sons beyond the seas,

Thus lived and died a great and
good man. Christian enterprise
and self-sacrifice are words on every
page of his life history. Simplicity
and godly sincerity marked out the
true nobleman and Christian gentle-
man. Ilis earnestness, pathos, and
tenderness won many friends, and
deep, abiding love. A tone of sad-
ness pervaded his whole life, for he
stood alone. He towered above his
race, yet a gulf separated him from
white men.  Generous even to 2
fault, he was often imposed on by
the unscrupulous.  Dignified, yet
without vanity or conceit, he car-
ried himself a man, a gentleman,

and a Christian. His memory in
South Africa is blessed.

Hudson, Que.

whom he desired to return to teach
his own people. Then he peace-
fully fell asleep, and all the rivers
were behind.

BEYOND.
BY ELLA WHEELER WILCOX.

. .Queen Vietoria always spoke calmly of death, regarding it with a certain fond an-
ticipation, as a rcuniting with loved ones from whom she had been long parted.

It seemeth such a little way to me
Across to that strange country—the Beyond :
And yet not strange, for it has grown to be
The home of those of whom I am so fond,
They make it seem familiar and most dear,
As journeying friends bring distant regions near.

So close it lies, that when my sight is clear
I think I almost sec the gleaming strand.
I know I fecl those who have gone from here
Come near enough sometimes to touch my hand,
I often think, but for our veiléd eyes,
We should find Heaven right round about us lies.

And so for me there is no sting to death,
And so the grave hath lost its victory.

It is but crossing—with a wasted breath,
And white, set face—a little strip of sea,
To find the loved ones waiting on the shore,

More beautiful, more precious than before.

These thorns are sharp, yet I can tread on them;
This cup is loathsome, yet He makes it sweet;
M{ face is steadfast towards Jerusalem,
My heart remembers it. . .

Although to-day I walk in tedious ways,
To-day His staff is turned into a rod,
Yet will I wait for Him the appointed days,
And stay upon my God.
—Christina. Rossetti.
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M N the history of
& domestic imple-
ments it may not,
perhaps, be gen-
erally known that
the simple and
homely spoon
p boasts a position
of considerable
J antiquity, and
has, at one pe-
riod, at least, of
artistic excel-
lence, been the
subject of con-
siderable  orna-
mental skill on
the part of its pro-
ducer. We are ac-
customed to think
of our more remote
ancestors as sup-
plying tihwmselves
with food in the
most mnatural, not
to say barbarous
fashions. Even the
elegant Ovid, writing
two years before the
Christian era, gives
the injunction, Carpe
cibos digitis.

We must, how-
ever, leave to the
learned antiquary the
. task of finding the
| exact date at which
the invention of such
instruments took
place, and the name
of the country in
which their use was
first introduced. Cer-
tain it is that two
kinds of spoons were
known to the Ro-
mans. One, figured
in our initial, they called a “ coch-
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SPOONS.

GREENE.

lear,” because they used the point of
the handle to draw snails and mus-
sels out of their shells, the bowl
serving for eggs, jellies, and other
aliments of little consistency. Cop-
ics of three ancient silver spoons
are given in the Museo Borbonico
of about the size of a dessert spoon,
one of which is a cochlear with
round bowl and point, the other two
being of oval shape, and with round
handles.  Another Roman spoon,
with a bowl of oval shape, may be
seen in the interesting collection of
antiquities at Mayence, carved in
bone or ivory, and actually possess-
ing the familiar “rat-tail” here-
after to be mentioned.

My object in the present paper is
to give some idea of the develop-
ment, artistic and other, of the
spoon in more modern times; and
my task, I may note, is rendered
easy by the presence of the hall-
mark to be found on English speci-
mens in silver, which is, when
legible, an infallible guide as to the
year of their manufacture. In fact,
as a general rule, every English
piece of plate of the last four hun-
dred years is both signed and dated,
being stamped with the initial or
initials of the maker, as well as a
letter of the alphabet indicating the
year of its origin.

In the Middle Ages there are
proofs of the existence of spoons
as far back as the thirteenth cen-
tury, but these were, no doubt, for
the most part, of wood, or of pew-
ter. The fork, however, was not
in general use till after the time of
Elizabeth.

It must be a matter of coramon
experience among those who arc
acquainted with the study of an-
tiquities in the provinces, that ob-
jects of art whose origin has pre-



Antique

tentions to a more or less remote
date are almost invariably referred
to the time, if not to the possession,
of one of four rulers of England—
Queen Elizabeth, Charles L., Oliver
Cromwell, or Queen Anne. These
seem to constitute the great popu-
lar landmarks of history, for the
preservation of whose memory tra-
dition has as yet done more than
Education Acts and School Boards.
But, however unfair it may seem
to ignore the claims of other mon-
archs to the credit of works of art
produced in their time, there is, no
doubt, much sense and convenience
in the above division, and it is one
which happens to approach exact-
ness in the changes which have
occurred in the form of spoons.
For plate, like other luxuries, such
as jewellery and dress, has been the
sport of fashion, and subject to all
the caprices of that fickle goddess.
The division must, however, be un-
derstood in this sense: that the
forms which prevailed in the time
of Elizabeth existed also in the
reigns of her predecessors for a
hundred years, as well as for a gen-
eration or more afterwards. The
second division, which begins rather
with the Restoration than the Com-
monwealth, is of much shorter du-
ration, ending with the death of
Queen Anne, in 1714; and then we
come to another distinct period of
some fifty years, extending to the
third quarter of the last century.
It now remains to consider the dis-
tinctive shapes that belong to each
of these divisions of time.

We are told by Mr. Cripps, in his
valuable work on ““ Antique Silver,”
that “the most ancient piece of
English hall-marked plate in exist-
ence is a simple spoon,” bearing the

date of 1445-6, in the reign of
Henry VI. This vear falls within

the great epoch of the Renaissance
in Ttaly, whence taste and culturs
spread so rapidly to other countries
nf Western Europe. The specimen
in question is even historical, and
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is known to collectors as the ““ Pud-
sey Spoon,” having been given to
Sir Ralph Pudsey by King FHenry
V1., together with his boots and
gloves, after the rout at Hexham.
This spoon is mnow preserved
at Hornby Castle, lLancashire,
by a descendant of Sir Ralph
Pudsey. Its pedigree is said
to be undoubted ; and in proof of its
authenticity it bears the royal badge
of a single rose engraved on the top
of the handle, which resembles a
common seal with six sides. The
form of spoons from this time down
to the Restoration varies only in the

APOSTLE SPOON (I).

designs affixed to the points of the
handles, but differs in every respect
from the modern type. Thus, the
bowl is pear-shaped; the stem is
firm and solid as a pillar: and the
handle is either a plain round knob
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or ball, or any carved device into
which the skill of the maker could
convert it. \We find, for instance,
the figure of an apostle, the head
and shoulders of a maiden, a lion
sejant, an owl, a pomegranate, an
acorn, a diamond, a scallop-shell, or
most commonly of all, a seal. The
character is, therefore, highly orna-
mental and pleasing to the eye,
without any loss of utility, and is
quite in harmony with the decora-
tive and artistic fashions of this
very interesting period.

Iig. 2 is a solid bronze spoon
about fourteen inches in length,
too massive to be comfortably raised
to the mouth, but very serviceable
for heavier work. It probably be-
longs to the fifteenth or sixteenth
century. One may easily conceive
that a barbarian of the lowest state
of intelligence, being in want of
such assistance as a spoon supplies,
might avail himself of a shell to
serve his purpose; and it would
need no great amount of ingenuity
to apply to this something in the
form of a handle. The specimen
here figured, then, embodies this
idea, the bowl being fashioned like
a scallop, and attached to a strong
spiral handle, which ends in a solid
knob somewhat in the form of a
crown. Fig. 1 is taken from a gen-
uine apostle spoon of the time of
Elizabeth, bearing the date 1587,
the personage of St. Peter being
identified by the attribute of the
key. It should be remarked that
there is always one peculiarity
about the London-made spoons of
the first or Elizabethan period.
This is, that the interior of the bowl
1s stamped with the leopard’s head,
a hall-mark which runs through the
whole series of English plate, but
which in the later times was invari-
ably placed on the back of the
handle. This so-called leopard’s
head, however, is really the face of
the grand old English lion, the
name of leopard having crept in
from the use of the heraldic French
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*leopart” in ancient documents,
and meaning no more thai a
lion figured and seen full-face, The
likeness to our national emblem is,
however, so striking that a cursory
inspection will prevent any zoologi-
cal confusion. It should be added
that even in the days of the Com-
monwealth the head is adorned with
a crown, which only disappeared
from the hall-mark in the year 1823.
Fig. 4 is a very grace-
ful spoon, adorned at
the end with the bust
of a maiden. This
bears the date of the
ninth year of King
James 1.

The remaining speci-
men (Fig. 3) is gener-

ally known as
the seal-top spoon,
a name which ex-

plains itself. A large
number of these are
now exhibited at the
South Kensington Mu-
seum, and they are the
least rare of the
various forms
belonging to the
period, having

to the end of the
Commonwealth. i
This particular
spoon, however, ¥
was not made in
London, but at
Exeter, Devon,
and is stamped
with the princi-
pal mark of that
town. Instead of the lion, or “lec-
part’s” head inside the bowl, we find
the letter X, still surmounted by a
crown; wiile in the place of the
usual marks at the back of the stem
the name of the maker, “ Radcliffe,”
appears in full—a silversmith who
is known to_have worked in that
important city of the West in the
latter days of Charles I. The full

BRONZE SPOON (2).
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SEAL-TOP AND MAIDEN SPOONS (3 AND 4.)

names of other makers are also
known to have been stamped in this
way, and a spoon with a lion sejant
in the possession of the writer
bears that of “ Wade.” But such
marks are exceptional and rare,
signature by initials being the rule.
Another kind of handle, which was
made, perhaps, more frequently in
the time of Cromwell than before
it (though known also in the early
years of Elizabeth), consists of a
16

plain stem cut off obliquely at the
end, as if with one stroke of a
knife, in an iconoclastic fashion,
the ornament at the end thus com-
pletely disappearing, without any
alteration to the bowl, The change
which occurred at the Restoration
affects every part of the spoon; but
any notice of this, or of other and
subsequent transformations, would
lead us far beyond our present
limits.
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MISSIONS

AND THE SOCIAL PROBLEMS.

BY THE REV. J. I, BERRY, B.A,

sl S we stand at

j| the meeting of
the centurics,
we are led to
take a sweep-
ing glance over
the one just
past to learn
its achieve-
ments and also its failures, and then
we peer wistfully into the future to
gain a vision of that which is to be.
As loyal subjects of King Imman-
uel, that which we see most clearly
in the past, as well as that which we
discern in the coming time, must
surely, we deem, be related to the
establishment of His kingdom. A
century ago we find practically no

interest in the extension of the
bounds of that kingdom. Repre-
sentative Christian men lookerl

upon the idea of foreign missions
as altogether fanatical and Utopian,
whereas to-day it is one of the fore-
most problems of the age. Over
five hundred societies and auxil-
iaries are organized to carry on
this work, with an annual income
of over $19,000,000. The foreign
missionaries are a force of 15,460,
and are assisted by a native army of
77,000. The Bible has been trans-
lated entirely, or in part, into 420
languages and dialects, placing it
within the reach of nine-tenths of
the human race.

The Church has grown more dur-
ing the past century than during tiie
previous eighteen centuries. A
hundred years ago it had a mem-
bership of approximately two hun-
dred millions, but to-day it has be-
come over four hundred millions.
The results achieved are truly mar-
vellous; whole tribes have been
turned from cannibalism to the scr-
vice of the loving Father. Glorious

victories are being constantly
gained in darkest Africa, in India,
in troubled China, in the Land of
the Rising Sun, and in the islands
of the sea. What literature is more
truly fascinating than the records
of the miracles which are being
wrought in foreign lands to-day in
the name of Jesus of Nazareth?

But this is only one side of the
question, for after all the jubilant
rehearsals of our progress, after all
tire consecrated services of a Carey,
a Judson, a Livingstone, a Paton, a
Thoburn, there are more men and
women in the darkness of heathen-
ism to-day than ever hefore. Great
as the advancement has been, the
Church has not yet caught up to the
heathen birth-rate.  The reported
increase in membership for the year
previous to the Ecumenical Mis-
sionary Conference (although it is
true that no figures can give a cor-
rect idea of the amount of good
seed that has actually fallen into
fertile soil), is a little less than
eighty-four thousand, whereas we
have been told that a million a
month in China are dying without
a knowledge of God. With all the
advance of Christianity there has
been in many cases an even greater
advance in the use of rum, opium,
and the curses and vices of civiliza-
tion.

In view of these awful facts,
what can be hoped for missions of
the twentieth century? The prob-
lem does not appear to be growing
more simple and easy of solution,
but more and more complex. The
tremendous magnitude of Christian
missions has probably never been
recognized as at the present day.
The basis of the movement seems
to have been gradually changing
during the past generation. The
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emphasis is now placed not so much
on the future peril of the heathen
as up’ n their present degradation,
not on their future salvation, but
upon their present redemption. The
aim is not the mere proclamation nf
the Gospel to the world, but the
Christianization of the world.

With great reason may we thank
God for the clearer vision of our
work, for a fuller consciousness of
the burden of our responsibility,
vea, and also for a spirit of dissatis-
faction over the achievements of
the past. One of the best evidences
of the divinity of the Gospel is dis-
content  with present success.
Never has the Church recognized
the incompleteness of its work as it
docs to-day. Never have the sins
and needs of the world been so evi-
dent, and never has their appeal
gone home to the consciousness of
men and women as now. Never
has the Church faced its work so
determinedly and hopefully as at
the present time. Its glory is not
in the victories of the past, but in
the triumphs yet to come.

We have seen streams of salva-
tion proceeding from the Christian
nations to the ends of the earth, but
with those streams there have gone
floods of iniquity. The problem
which presents itself is not simply
how to increase the present mis-
sionary activity, but how to do
something towards the closing of
these flood-gates of vice. Is there
not some means not only of greatly
increasing the influences which
malke for righteousness and life, but
also for decreasing those which
make for evil and death?  Yes.
The purification of the fountain
whence proceed these streams.
The influence of a Christian nation
upon a heathen world is o be meas-
ured not solely by the number of
missionaries it mav send out, but
by the individual character of its
citizens. The giving of mission-
aries is not enough, it must be sup-
ported by Christian living at home.
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One great barrier to missionary
progress in the more enlightened
nations of the East is their know-
ledge of the unchristian condition
of affairs in the so-called Christian
nations. Their attitude is “ Physi-
cian, heal thyself.”” Rev. H. H.
Coates, in an address on his work
in Japan, said: “ Japan will never
become more Christian until we be-
come more Christian here.”

With the extension of the king-
dom there must come an intension ;
with the broadening there must be
a deepening. Our work is not
simply the subjection to Christ of
the pagan world, but the bringing
of our every thought, motive and
duty into that same subjection. The
Church will be enabled to Chris-
tianize the world abroad just in
proportion as it Christianizes busi-
ness, politics, amusements, and so-
ciety in its midst.

But when we begin to talk of the
application of the principles of
Christianity to politics, to the capi-
tal and labour problems, and to the
various social questions, some ear-
nest souls will protest and cry out
for the “ pure gospel.” Just what
is meant by that expression it is
difficult to say, yet it seems to mean
something abstracted from man’s
relationship with man, and from
the great problems and burdens of
humanity, and has something to do
with the other world. These
people would divide life into the
secular and the spiritual, and prac-
tically regard Christianity as appli-
cable only to the latter. But to
the one with the spirit of Christ
everything hc touches becomes
sacred. The antagonism between
the spiritual and the worldly is not
in things, but in men. To the
spiritual everything has its spirit~
ual aspect, but to the worldly all
things are worldly. The great sin
against God of Judah and Israel,
according to the teaching of the
prophets, was man’s inhumanity to.
man. The Masier, in the parables
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of the Unmerciful Servant, of Dives
and Lazarus, of the Good Samari-
tan, and in the description of the
last judgment, shows us the same
thing—that a love to God, which
does not manifest itself in loving
actions towards men, is spurious.
“ Inasmuch as ye did it not to one
of these ye did it not to me.” The
kingdom of love, which Jesus came
to establish, is for this world. He
did not teach his disciples to pray
that they might be taken to heaven,
but rather that the will of God
might be done here, even as it is
done in heaven. He told men to
look forward to a better, nobler,
diviner social order than any they
had ever seen. Sometimes, and 1t
is perhaps not to be wondercd at,
his followers have become discour-
aged at the slowness of the growth
of that kingdom, and patiently and
resignedly submit to the ills of life,
with the hope of redress beyond.
But that is not in accord with the
teaching of Jesus. ““ He proclaimed
a better social order for this earth,
unfolded the laws of that social or-
der, and bade his disciples be the
heralds of, and to do their best in,
the establishment of that kingdom
of love, and in the driving out of
injustice and wrong.” The aim of
the Gospel, therefore, is not simply
to fit men for another world, but to
fit them for this world, and to
make this world fit to live in,
whether in Ontario or in China.
Wherever men are in need,
whether that need be due to un-
just legislation or cut-throat com-
petition, to greed and ambition of
capitalists or ignorance and selfish-
ness of workingmen, to social os-
tracism or to their own sins, there
is the man of God calied to bring
relief, to seek redress, as far as it
may be within his power. Pos-
sibly there are many men, women,
and children who, through our so-
cial, political, and commercial sys-
tems, or through the drink traffic,
are in as sad condition as was the
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man who fell among thieves, and
we unwittingly pass by on the other
side, not becausec we are pitiless,
but because we do not come close
enough to see and understand the
need. Rightly or wrongly, many
are beginning to think the Church
cares little for those things which
press so heavily upon them, and the
result is they care little about the
Church.*

This is a period of unrest. We
are in a stage of transition, passing
from that extreme individualism
which followed the Reformation,
where each man was supposed to
be able to stand alone, to where we
see that no man can live to himself.
All phases of life are becoming in-
tensely complex. We see this ten-
dency in international relations,
such as the Peace Congress, and in
the present co-operation against
China. The nations are becoming
more and more dependent upon
each other through the intricacies
of trade, and in this we have one
of the greatest safeguards of peace
between the great powers. It is
evident again in commerce, in the
great corporations, trusts, and mon-
opolies. ~ Then there are profes-
sional associations, trade unions,
fraternal societies, clubs, and vari-
ous organizations of socialistic ten-
dencies. ‘These all show that man
has more than individual interests,
in fact, it shows that men are be-
ginning to realize that they must
become their brother’s keeper, al-
though the conception of brother-
hood is very narrow. ‘The capital-
ist usually limits it to his fellow-
capitalists, and the tradesman to

* Dr. Sutherland, in his book, ‘The

Kingdom of God and Problems of To-
day,” says: “‘Ten thousan