Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers dar.iaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured map. /
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than biue or black)’
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

D Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material/
Relié avec d’autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
| along interior margin/
La reliure serrée peut causer de i'ombyre ou de la
distorsion le long de 13 marge intérieure

D Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/
Il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d'une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n‘ont
pas été filmées.

Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu‘il
lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-&tre uniques Cu point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

D Coloured pages/

Pages de couleur
Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pager discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

Showthrough/
V1 Transparence

Quality of print varies/
Qualité inégale de Vimpression

Continuous pagination/

Fagination continue

includes index{es)/
Comprend un {des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de l'en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Géneérique (périodiques) de la livraison

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X 2X 26X 30X

12X 16X 20X 24X 28X 32X






THE CANAUIAN

METHODIST MAGAZINE.

APRIL, 1877.

DR. GUTHRIE.

THE story of a good man’s life ic a precious legacy to poste-
rity. Such emphatically is the delightful biography of Dr.
R Guthrie.* As an eloquent preacher, as a wise expositor, as an
carnest philanthropist, as a successful editor, the name and fame
of the distinguished Scottish divine, long before his death, were
| known and honoured wherever the English language was spoken.
B In these pages we come as it were,into personal contact with the
man, and our admiration is quickened into love.

Dr. Guthrie came of an ancient covenanting family, and one
fof his name, the Rev. James Guthrie, died 2 martyr in the
Scottish persecutions. “Through my ancestors,” he writes, “so
faras T can trace them, I can claim to be the seed of the righte-
ois—a higher honour than the ‘blue blood’ that some boast
of” On his mother’s side he was of true levitical descent, she
Boeing & member of the Burns family, which gave so many dis-
atinguished names to the ministry, including Drs. Robert Barns,
ither and son, of Canada, and the successful Chinese Missionary.
gilis father, the son of a brae-side farmer, began a humble business
I Brechin, and became in time chief merchant, provost. and
bauker in the town. He trained up in the fear of God and the

pctice of virtue, a family of thirteen children, who all lived
* The Autobiography of Thomas Guthrie, D.D., and Memoir ; by his sons,
B, David K. Guthrie and Charles J. Guthrie, M.A. 8vo. pp. 788, Cloth
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useful and honoured lives. The home discipline was firm, some
would say stern, but fitted to develope strong clear heads, and
brave true hearts. To the Scottish Sabbaths, and the Sabbath
teachings, Dr. Guthrie attributes much of the suecess of hi
countrymen in every land beneath the sun. He received hi
early education in one of those parish schools established by
John Knox, the true glory of Scotland, in which the plough.
man’s son, as well as the peer’s, may enter into the kingdom of
knowledge, and conquer his way to any eminence. Hence it is
that one out of every five thousand of her population hasa
university training, whereas in wealthy England, only one in
sixteen thousand, and in Ireland, one out of twenty-two thousand
has a similar advantage. ‘
Young Guthrie’s boyhood was passed duriag the stormy times
of the Napoleonic wars. The stirring events of the times
nourished his boyish patriotism, and the mock battles of te
school playground and town wynds, stimulated his belligerext
propensities. The latter enabled him in later days to fight
many a good fight in the stout controversies of the Disruptios,

‘¢ And prove his doctrine orthodox,
By apostolic blows and knocks,”

When twelve years old he set out for the university of Edin-
burgh. Though of well-to-do family, his college fare was most
frugal, tea once, oatmeal porridge twice a day, and for dinner
fresh herring and potatoes. His whole living expenses for the
session were only ten pounds. Yet on this Spartan regime
he shot up to the stature of six feet two-and-a-half inches by
the time he was seventeen years old. It is this plain living
and high thinking, that makes the sons of Scotland what thy
are. “One winter,” writes the Doctor, “ six of us had a comnn
table, and we used to .nake up for the outlay of occasionl
suppers, by dinners of potatoes and ox livers, which we reckoned
cost us only three halfpence a head.” He cultivated in his om
family the same independence. He had eleven children, ten o
whom grew up, for none of whom would he ask a favour fon
his powerful friends. “ Let them fight their way,” he wisely sil
The very Coing for omne’s self, developes a manly s»renvtho!
character, which being done for, destroys,
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He spect fen years at the university, four years at the
« humanities,” four at divinity, and, being theu too young for
licence, two years more at natural science, for which he always
had a remarkable taste.

There i3 little said in this book on his “ conversion and call to
the Christian ministry;” but of the fact no one can doubt.
| After his elaborate preparation, it was five years before he re-
ceived a presentation to a vacant church. An earlier call he
| might have had, but he was too proud and too upright to avail
himself of political influence for his ecclesiastical promotion. To
improve the time, he went to Paris and studied anatomy and
science at the Sorbonne, under Guy Lussac, Saint Hiliare, and
other distinguished professors. He afterward entered his deceased
brother’s bank, in which b2 spent two busy years.

“1 had gone through a more costly and complete preparation
M {r the ministry than most men,” writes Dr.' Guthrie, “I had
waited at the pool for five lorg weary years, and, but for God’s
M sustaining hand and good providence, I had abandoned the pro-
fssion in disgust.” A neighbouring minister had died, the
R ptron had recommended Mr. Guthrie’s name to the Crown.
b After five months’ delay, in consequence of the illness of King
George IV., “ by the Grace of God, Defender of the Faith, and
Head of the Church,” the warrant came to hand, but, by a strange
@ mistake, drawn in favour of the dead man “in the room of
the Rev. Thomas Guihrie, deceased.” The long waited for
presentation cost its subject sixty pounds—thirty for crown fees
md thirty more for a dinner given to the Fresbytery. At the
dinner one of the ministers got drunk. It subsequently cost the
Presbytery five hundred pounds and two years litigation to get
jthe same unhappy men deposed for lying and drunkenness.
Such were some of the beauties of the connection between Church
bnd State,

B Mr. Guthrie spent sever happy useful yearsin the rural parish
pf Atbirlot. Both manse and church were in a ruinous conditior,
khe latter with an earthen floor, broken roof, and “as to stoves,
ghey were never thought of—the pulpit had to keep the people
am” The Doctor tells some amusing stories of the penury
B the Kirk ministers. One, working in his garden in his
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ordinary beggar-like attire, was alarmed to see the carriage of
“my lord,” the patron of the parish, driving towards the mans,
Too late to escane, the *“ canny minister” pulled his hat over bis
face, struck a rigid attitude with outstretched arms, and looked
the beaw ideal of a “scare-crow,” or “potato bogle,” till the
carriage passed, then rushed to the manse by the back door and
donned his Sunday coat to receive his guests.

Mr. Guthrie establishcd Sabbath schools, cottage prayer
meetings, a parish library, a savings’ bank, and Bible classes,
and carefully prepared his sermons, acquiring that wonderful
mastery of simple Saxon and happy illustration, that has carried
his writings to the ends of the earth—to the Indian bungalow,
the Australian shepherd’s hut, and the log-cabins of the Cam-
dian backwoods.

His commanding talents at length procured a call to Grey-
friars Church, Edinburgh. He would not accept it till satisfied as
to the evangelical character of his successor at Arbirlot. He
plunged into zealous parish work in the crowded wynds of the
ancient city. Rising at five o’clock, he worked at his desk till nine
and spent much of the day in exploring the densely packed and
fever-smitten tenement-houses of the Cowgate and Cannongate
During seven years of la.our among the lapsed and lowest
classes, where typhus fever always slumbered and sometimes
raged, he seemed to bear a charmed life. He attributed hi
immunity to his always occupying a position between the open
door and the patient, the disease germs being thus conveyel
from him towards the fireplace. While trusting Providence, he
used his common sense.

But it was not disease or death, but the starvation, the drunk-
enness, the rags, the heartless, hopeless wretchedness, both bodiy
and spiritual, of the people that wrung his soul. Hence he threr
himself earnestly into the effort to establish Ragged Schools, and
into the Temperance and Nationak FEducation Reform. i
“Plea for Ragged Schools,” his first publication, a sixpenny
pemphlet, in a few days brought him £700 for the philanthropic
object on behalf of which it was written. «The City, its Sis
and Sorrows,” soon reached a sale of fifty thousand copies, and
most powerfully touched the popular conscience.
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With the great Disruption of 1843, Dr. Guthrie’s name is
intiz:ately connected. That grand moral movement whereby five
hundred ministers gave up manse and church and stipend, sac-
rificing an annual income of £100,000, yoing forth, like Abraham,
pot knowing whither they went, has no parallel in modern times,
since that St. Bartholomew’s day in 1662, waoen two thousand of
their spiritual kinsmen forsook their livings rather than stain
their consciences.

As in the old covenanting days, congregations assembled to
hear the Word, in wind and rain, upon the bleak brae-side. But
an impulse of popular sympathy was stirred, and during the very
first year of its existence the sum of £363,871 was raised by
the Free Church. Like a perennial fountain are the fize-will
gifts of an earnest people, as compared with the niggard doles
of a State Church. The first Sunday after the disruption, Dr.
Guthrie with his congregation found shelter in the Methodist
¢hurch, and there he preached till his own new church was
built. The sympathy of all the nonconformist Churches was warmly
nanifested, and thousands of pounds were ~ontributed by them to
the funds of the Free Church. As the resnlt of his personal
advocacy, Dr. Guthrie collected in one year the sum of £116,374
to provide wanses for the expelled ministers.

This is how the Doctor became a total abstainer:

« He was travelling in Ireland on a wet and stormy day. Ac-
¢ording to the custom of the times the car drew up to a tavern
door, and the party alighted to warm up with hot whisky. The
ngeed driver was charitably included in the invitation, but he
would not taste the drink. Said he, ¢ Plaze your rivrence, I'm
a teetotaller, and I won’t taste a drop of it.” The Dr. proceeds:
‘Well, that stuck in my throat, and it went to my heart, and to
myhead. Here was an humble, uncultivated, uneducated Roman
(atholic carman; and I said, If that man can deny himself
this indulgence, why should not I, a Christian minister. I
remembered that; and I have ever remembered it te the honour
of Treland.  That circumstance, along with the scenes in which I
was called to labour daily for years, made me a tectotaller.’”

And a valiant and vigorous advocate of Temperance he became
Some of his tracts circulated to the extent of half a million copies
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and roused the nation like a trumpet-call to a sense of the enor-
mity of this evil.

Dr. Guthrie’s success as an editor was very great. The Sunday’
Magazine from the beginning became a power for righteousness
in the nation, and the first year reached a circulation of ninety
thousand copies. During his later years much of his time was
spent in foreign travel, in search of rest and health. He wa
loved, honoured and revered by all, and as a special mark of the
favour of his Sovereign, received a gracious command to attend
the marriage of H.R.H. the Princess Louise at Windsor.

The closing year of his life was one of physical suffering,
mitigated by the kindly sympathy of troops of friends and loving
relations. Full of years and full of honours, like a ripe sheaf
garnered home, he drew near his grave. In his supreme hou
what was the ground of his confidence? Simply that he was
sinner saved by grace: “ A brand plucked from the burning” he
softly whispered the last day of his life. Like Jacob leaning on
bis staff and breathing henedictions he passed away. Devout
men carried him to his burial amid the tears of weeping thousands,
But the most touching feature of all was the presence of two
hundred children from the Ragged School, many of whom might
have said, as one was heard to say, “ He was all the father I ever

knew.”

CANADA.

Gob bless our native land !
By Thine Almighty hand
Ever defend.
Homage we yield to Thee!
Supreme from sea to sea,
Let Thy Dominion be—
In might extend.

God bless our native land !
Firm may Canada stand
For truth and right !
Long may our country be
Tranquil, happy, and free ;
Guarded, O Lord, by Thee—
Bless’d with light.
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EVOLUTION, THE MODERN ATHEISM.
BY S. H. JANES, ESQ., MA.

ATHEISM, essentially the same through ail the ages, has been
ever and anon assaulting the granite citadel of truth from new
directions and with new weapons. At one time, it seeks to show
that the volume of the sacred Scriptures contradicts itself, and
thus contains internal evidence which proves that it is not what
it professes to be,—a revelation of God to His creature, man. At
another time, it assays to prove from history that there never
Jived 2 man upon the earth possessed of such a pure and elevated
character as that attributed to Jesus Christ. It asserts that He
was not a wman possessing flesh and blood, but an ideal char-
acter made up of all the perfections of all that is good and
poble in our nature. Again, truth receives a stab in the house
of her professed friends, and Atheism seeks to show by mathe-
matical calculations that the Pentateuch is a lie. But it is
reserved for the high noon of the nineteenth century, when Chris-
tisnity has won its most glorious victories; and for that land
where its divine claims are most universally acknowledged, and
whose people are its most zealous promoters and its most valiant
defenders, for the most deadly assault of all to be made. In the
fall-orbed light of modern science, and in Protestant England,
Atheism has again asserted itself—has declared that revealed
rligion is a fable; that the soul is deceived when it follows its
own instincts as well as a divine dicection, and seeks relief in
payer to its Maker; that the world and all things were not
ceated by an intelligent First Cause; in a word, that there is no
God in the universe who is at least “thinkabie or knowable.”
The new battle-ground is the domain of science, the new weapon
isthe theory of Evolution, the commander-in-chief is Darwin, the
lieutenant-generals are Tyndall, Huxley, and Herbert Spencer,
followed by a host of minor officers and infantry.

It is the solemn duty of men, professing belief in revealed
wligion, not only to unfurl the blood-stained banner ot the Cross
ndistant shores, but also to be able to give a reason for the hope
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that is in themi, and to defend the grand old citadel from the
deadly assaulis of its foes. They are bound to beat the assailants
on their own well-chosen ground and with their newly-invented
weapons, or else tc perish in the attempt.

It is a great, but, to some extent, a natural misfortune, that
many well-meaning Christian people regard modern science with
aversion, or at least with indifference. They look on all scientists
as more or less opposed to the truths of the Bible. True science
is not at variance with the verities of Christianity, nor are tle
majority of scientific men atheists or infidels. Itisa Pleasing
thought, that it has been and is still the supreme delight of the
best and most scholarly minds of the race to look through nature
up to God, and to behold on every hand evidences of His intel-
ligence, of His benevolence, as well as of His power. God
intended that we should seek to know Him through J{is works—
that we should search diligently for the great laws through which
He governs the universe.  The pursuit of science is a noble en-
ployment, as well as a solemn duty.

It is not unnatural that considerable alarm should be feltat
the announcement of a doctrine that professes to account for the
whole order of things without the intervention of a God, and
which, if true, at once dest.. ss vhe orthodox teachings of Chris-
tianity, and dooms man at death to perish as the beast or plant
For it must be distinctly remembered that if the Bible be true,
the truths of science will harmonize with it, because He whois
the author of the one is also the supreme architect of the other.
Hence, the commanding importance of the most rigid and careful
investigation of any theory or hypothesis that may appear to be
subversive of Christianity, before it be announced, much less pr-
mulgated as truth, and mankind asked to accept it. We
should pause before we attempt to destroy the faith of any ma,
and should, at least, be prepared to give him another and a better

We are quite prepared to admit that no doctrine should be
tried before the tribunal of its logical consequences. If the do
trine itself be true, the consequences will take care of themselve
Professor Huxley says:—“ The logical consequences are very
important, but in the course of my experience, I have found ty
were the scarecrows of fools and the beacons of wise men. . ...
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The only question for any man to ask is this: ¢ Is this doctrine
true or is it false?’”

This, then, is the question to be decided: Is the doctrine of
Evolution true ?

First, let n1s get a correct idea of what the doctrine is. We have
nodoubt Mr. Darwin, the founder of the theory, and by far the most
profound scientist of his sehool, arrived at his early conclusions by
a true scientific method. e observed from the study of natural
history a principle of development or improvement of the type of
aspecies. He set himself to collect and arrange facts bearing on
this point. He found that there was a gradual progress upwards
through the infinite ages of the past from the lowest to
higher and yet higher forms of life, till, in the ascending scale,
he 1eached man, the crowning work of all. He inferred that the
law of nature was the law of development. He propounded his
theory of Evolution somewhat timidly at first, and did not appear
to try to make it account for everything. He started with germs
ontaining the element or principle of life, which he admitted
were created by God; and at the other end of the progression
hedid not try to make his theory account for the phenomena of
mind. His followers, however, seizc the hypothesis; believe it to
be the truth, the whole truth, and foilow it to its logical conclu-
sions, and make it account for everything. They say from the
beginning the molecules of matter possessed a principle, by the
ation of which they combine and re-combine from simple sub-
stances to compound—from inorganic to organic—from organic to
mind itself.

We have to thank Professor Tyndall for his now celebrated
Wdress, delivered at Belfast in the fall of 1874, before the
British Association, for this at least, that it is a full and formal
tatement and acceptance of the doctrine of Evolution with all
iis logical consequences. He says :—*“ Abandoning all disguise,
he confession I feel bound to make before you is, that I prolong
¢ vision backwards across the boundary of the experimental
vidence and discover in that matter which we, in our ignorance,
ud notwithstanding our professed reverence for its Creator, have
itherto covered with opprobrium, the promise and potency of
very quality of life.,”  “The doctrine of Evolution derives man

< -7
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in his totality from the interaction of organism and environmen
through countless ages.” Thus, not only all the forms of lowe
and higher vegetable and animal! life, but the mind itself wit)
“all its emotions, intellect, will, and all their phenomena—ql
our philosophy, all our poetry, all our science, and all our art—
Plato, Shakespeare, Newton "—a// are supposed to be “latent ang
potential ” in matter. The mind, therefore, being matter, or the
result of the interaction of “free, smooth, round atoms” of matter,
must perish with the body. Here we have a system that pr-
fesses to account for everything without a God and without
hereafter.

Is this system 'true / We answer, no adequate evidence hss
been adduced to support it, and in most of the important par-
ticulars it utterly breaks down.

Why then, it may be asked, have so many accepted this
hypothesis and abandoned the theory of creation with all it;
weight of evidence ? We believe a partial answer, at least, may be
found in the following considerations. The majority of men do
not think for themselves, and are ever ready to run after any new
doctrine.  There is in the natural man, whether it be recognised
or not, a principle of antagonism to revealed truth, and hence s
readiness to accept what appears to be opposed to it. Many
thinking men, believing that the principle of development dos
obtain largely in nature, are at first captivated by the sophistry
of the reasoning of the schools, and accept their statements upor
the high authority of the men who make them. But this
latter class, when the first flush of excitement has passed awsy,
will calmly examine the evidence upon which these assertions
are based, and will reject them if that evidence be not found
sufficient. We believe this reaction has already set in, and v
doubt not, in the process of time, this theory will share the fate
of many that bave preceded it, and will be cast aside as totally
worthless to account for the whole order of things.

The method of reasoning adopted by these apostles of Evolutio
deserves to be particularly noted. We perceive truth by thr
distinet processes—Dby intuition, or the seeing power of the min
which erables us to consprehend an axiom, such as that two
two are four; by deduction, as in mathematics, and by indu
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tion, which, from an orderly arrang:ment of facts, enables us to
infer & principle. The latter, or I3aconic method, belongs pecu-
b Jiarly to the domain of science. Indeed, science consists in the
wreful observance of the phenomena of nature and the orderly
amangement of the facts, and after great research in this direc-
| tion, in inferring the laws that govern them, with ample provision
B i medification or extension as other observed phenomena may
& rquire. These inferred principles should not be regarded as any-
thing else than hypotheses, till such time as they may have
f become thovoughly tested.

Evolutionists reverse this order. They build up hypotheses
from, at least, a partial observance of phenomena, and then search
for facts to support them, and rely largely, as Professor Tyndall
intimates, on the “picturing power of the mind,” or, as Mr.
Herbert Spencer puts it, “ having seen reason to suppose,” and on
this foundation of quicksand they proceed to build up the theory
of Evolution. Professor Huxley in a similar way uses his beauti-
 ful illustration of a eurve, whose elements have heen determined
M in 2 world of observation and experiment, being prolonged into
an antecedent world, we there, also, infer its true characteristics.

Far be it from wus to ignore the use of the imagination in
wience. But when it comes to take the place of facts, and to be
the foundation principally relied on to build a system that is
W :lculated to dislodge the received beliefs of Christianity, “ it is
kuely time,” as Dr. McCosh pungently remarks, “to lay a
bestraint of a stringent kind upon the use, or rather abuse, of it in
gence.”  Dr. Charles Elam says :— It is somewhat difficult to
wlize the idea ” that this system of philosophy “is but a fig-
pent of the imagination, in direct support of whith mnot one
ingle fact in the whole range of natural history or paliontology
b be adduced.”
0f the whole school, as has been already said, Mr. Darwin
Blheres most closely to the true scientific method. He gives many

post wonderful and interesting illustrations of the law of develop-
pent;, of the improvement of a species by the “survival of the
test,” and of the gradual ascent to higher types of life. We ven-
" suggest that this is an evidence of design, which leads us to
g .t there must bave been a Designer who has worked by
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plan and for a definite object. But is it not strange, although we
find this improvement in a species, and the gradual appearance of
higher types of life as we descend through the ages from th
infinite past, that not a single instance in the whole range of
nature has been adduced, or, we believe, can be adduced, whep
the distinctive features of a species evolve or glide into the dis.
tinctive features of another or bigher species. In other words,
the destinctive features of every species are confined to thyt
species, and in no case have the missing links been supplie
which, if they could be produced, would go far to prove the trth
of the theorv. This is a most noteworthy fact. It does seen
then, as if Professor Huxley’s arc of a circle is not an arc atall
but broken fragments, divided by chasms over which the theoy
of Evolution is made to play at the game of hop-skip-and-a-jumy,
As if to meet this very difficulty Mr. Spencer says, in referenc
to the theory of a special creation :—*“ No one ever saw a special
creation ; no one ever found proof of an indirect kind that
special creation had taken place.” To this we reply, we do find
from time to time the appearance of distinct types of life, and,
as there can be no effect without a cause, their appearance isat
least explained when we admit the existence of an eternal in-
telligent, and omnipotent God.

Professor Tyndell, having accepted the theory of Evolutin
started by Mr. Darwin, and not being satisfied with his admissio
that the first germs of life were created by God, takes us backt
the beginning when the universe consisted of “cosmic gas,” and
sees in the molecules or atoms of matter themselves “the
promise and potency of every quality of life.” Mr. Spencer g
so far as to intimate that there is only “ one ultimate form
matter,” and only one form of force, and that, the mechani
This is certainly arriving at an unity in nature to an extentz
before dreamed of Evolutionists hint, indeed, that the ato
themselves may be endowed with consciousness, and that th
phenomena of thought and feeling arise from the interaction
these atoms. They say, give us itoms, and all the phenome
of chemistry, of life, of mind—sensation, thought, affection—
the wonderful adaptation of means to ends, such as the mar
lous mechanism of the eye with its retina and lenses and erv
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 yith its integuments and muscles, all conspiring to one end, viz,
 toreceive the image and convey it to the brain—all will follow
s effect follows cause, and could not be different. Yet, no one of
these scientists ever saw an atom. They do not know their
k weight, size, or shape—do not know, indeed, of their actual
existence. It is true it is generally believed that they do exist.
| This belief arises from the fact that we can take a piece
of molar matter and divide it and subdivide it till-the pieces
beeome too small to be seen with the naked eye. We then call
inthe aid of the microscope, and continue the subdivision with-
ot reaching the end, and we are compelled by the law of thought
fo suppose, that if this subdivision could be carried on
indefinitely, we would finally arrive at particles of matter which
would be indivisible. These we call atoms.

The opinions of learned men vary materially as to atoms and
their constitution. Leibuitz and Faraday suppose them to be
B cnives of force. Others suppose them to be hard, impenetrable
substances, possessing length, breadth, and thickness, and of
B icinite and uniform shape. Professor Clark Maxwell thinks
hat, though their properties are unalterable and themselves in-
Restructible, they are not “ hard or rigid, but capable of internal
biovements,” Dr. Chalmers says, though changes may go on in the
Beavens and in the earth, these atoms—*the foundation-stones
i the material universe —remain unbroken and unworn. They
pintimie this day as they were created, perfect in number,
easure, and. weight.”

[sit not surprising, when so little is known of atoms, and
pinions are so widely different as to their constitution, that a
B of Professor Tyndall’s experience and learning should make
[ the Dbasis of his argument in support of a theory which is
bupset all our received opinions ?  Is it not wonderful that in
we atoms of which we know nothing he should see the
omise and potency of every quality of life?” We have
b doubt, to arrive at such a result, he forsakes the realm of
iservation and experiment,” and falls back on the “ picturing
ver of the mind.” He must not be disappointed if others
mse to reject this kind of evidemce. Some one has well said,
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You will get-out of atoms by Evolution exactly what you pu
into them by hypothesis, and nothing more.

It is acknowledged that the most important link in the theory
of Evolution is in passing from the inorganic to the organic. If §
it can be established that living matver can be formed from non.
living matter without the intervention of any other agent thay |
chemical action, it will go a long way towards establishing the
truth of the doctrine.

The lowest known organism evincing the phenomena of life is
seaslime, or protoplasm. This is called the ““Physical Basis of
Life.” This department Professor Huxley has taken under his
particular charge. He says:—“Protoplasm is composed of
ordinary matter, differing from it only in the manner in which its
atoms are aggregated.” It is composed of carbonic acid, water
and ammonia, into which it “breaks up” when its destiny i
accomplished. He further says:—* Carbon, hydrogen, oxygen, §
and nitrogen are all lifeless bodies. Of these carbon and oxyge
unite, in certain proportions and under certain conditions, to give
rise to carbonic acid ; hydrogen and oxygen produce water; nitr- |
gen and hydrogen give rise to ammonia. These new compounds,
like the elementary bodies of which they are composed, are life-
less. But when they are brought together, under certain con-
ditions, they give rise to a still more complex body, protoplasm,
and this protoplasm exhibits the phenomena of life.” He ses
no difference in the various steps by which hydiogen and oxygn §
unite to form water and that by which carbonic acid, water, aud
ammonia unite to form protoplasm. This is very plain languag
and if the fact be as stated, the chasm is easily bridged. But S
chemists tell us that these statements are at utter variance with
the well-known facts of their science. They tell us that carbonicj
acid, water, and ammonia, are not the constituent parts of prote-
plasm, and in order to make it “break up ” into these compoundsgh
nearly double the weight of oxygen has to be added. Onthe
other hand, under no possible conditions, as far as are yet know

j}can living protoplasm be produced except when under the “i
mediate contact and influence of pre-existing and living proio
plasm.”
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Nor is the process itself in any conceivable way similar to the
chemical process by which hydrogen and oxygen unite to form
water. In the latter case, if the electric spark be passed through
agiven weight cf the two elements, they unite and disappear,
and we have an exactly equal weight of water. But in the case
of the protoplasm, the carbonic acid, water, and ammonia do not
combine at all, but are decomposed and reunite by s process of
vhich we know nothing, and a part of the oxygen, being
diminated, passes off, and we have not an equivalent weight of
the new substance. .

We are here brought face to face with a new principle which
we call life, which we cannot produce, so far as is yet discovered,
by any chemical or mechanical process, and of which we know
wthing, except that its effects or manifestations are entirely
{ifferent from anything met with in the inorganic world.

Inspeaking of the same subject Professor Tyndall says —-“The
oganism is played upon by the environment, and is modified to
meet the requirements of the environment” Dr. McCosh very
suggestively replies, “The difficulty is to get the organism which
isto act on this environment.”

The logical sequence of the theory of Evolution is to make the
phenomena of sensation and thought simply automatic, and man
m automaton and nothing more.  This result is accepted by the
school, and this department is especially presided over by Pro-
fissor Huxley and Mr. Herbert Spencer.

We do not doubt that some actions may be accounted for in
isway. Professor Huxley, in his Belfast address, adduces the
se of a frog with the spinal cord severed at the base of the
min. In this condition he places it on his hand,and as he
ms his hand the trog reaches out his claws and climbs ap, and
the hand is turned on its edge the frog balances itself some-
ing &s a rope-dancer does. But let the protfessor try the same
periment upon any warm-blooded animal, and the result will
instant death. It may be said that some actions of the frog
1of man are automatic, but does it follow that all are to be thus
plained ? Wil this theory account for the phenomena of love,
ate—the affection of the mother for her child—the mental
rocess by which the immortal Shakespeare gave to the world the
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character of Hamlet, or the profound Newton solved his mathe
matical problems and demonstrated the law of gravitation? Ca
these phenomena be explained by the action of “smooth, round
atoms ” one upon the other?  Are they but the “symbols” of
the “interaction of organism and environment ?”

Mr. Huxley defines man as a “conscious automaton endowe
with free will” We confess, notwithstanding the scholaly
attainments of the eminent scientist, we do not exactly com.
prehend what he means. We understand “ free will ” to be the
power of choice,.or the power to do as we like. If man hy
this power, he is not an automaton. That he has this power to dy
as he likes, we know, and no amount of mere argument can con-
vince us to the contrary. I sit in my study—I decide to goto
the post-office—I rise up and go out to the street—1I then chany
my mind and decide not to go to the post-office till after lunch
and I go back to my study again. In this I know I act thus
because I will to do so; and I know because I have the evidence
of my senses, which is the strongest kind of evidence. I s
a certain object before me—a table. Some one tells me it is not
a table, and by a process of reasoning tries to convince me
it is a horse. I tell him it is a table because I see it with my
own eyes, and experience convinces me that my eyes, at leastin
so simple a case, do not deceive me.

It is here, in the province of consciousness, that the theery of
Evolution utterly breaks down, because its conclusions are here
to be tried, not by mere argument that may or may ot Test o
a solid foundation, but by the actual experience of evey
intelligent mind.

What will Evolutionists do with that natural instinet in ma
that bids him to look for some power higher than himse
which he can worship and to a state of existence beyond the
present? The éxistence of such a belief no one can deny. Itis
as wide as the race; so much so, that no tribe has ever bet
found, however degraded and ignorant, without some trace of &
Nor can it be explained by the effect of “hereditary tendencies’
because the natural man has ever been opposed to God &l
religion, and therefore desirous of eradicating such beliefs fron}
the mind. It could not exist if man were a mere automst
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% wdif all the phenomena of his mind were the mere “symbols ”
| of certain chemical or mechanical actions and inter-actions of
molecules of matter. It can only be possible of explanation
8 when we admit that there is a God and a hereafter—that He s
the Creator of all things—that He has created man in His o'vn
inage, and has planted this belief deep in the soul, in order
tolead man up to know and love Him. We do see here, in this
8 ptural instinet of humanity, the “promise and potency” of a
B future life. Professor Tyndall himself is forced to acknowledge
| bt “ no atheistic reasoning can dislodge religion from the heart
R of man.”
We cannot better close this hasty and imperfect glance at the
N doctrine of Evolution, and a few of the main arguments upon
which its advocates rest their theory, than in the pertinent words
of Dr. Charles Elam, to whom, with Dr. McCosh, we acknowledge
| our indebtedness in this paper. He says :—“ If this doctrine. . ..
B ofird the only possible solution of the various problems of
ontology, then it follows naturally and of necessity that matter is
dlsutficient and that man is an automaton without spirit or
8 spontaneity. Then is our immortality a dream ; volition, choice,
ad responsibility are mere delusions; virtue, vice, right, and
wong are sounds without possible meaning, and education,
pvernment, reward, and punishment are illogical and mis-
B hievous absurdities. Let us eat and drink for to-morrow we
shall be carhonic acid, water, and ammonia.”
| While we reject the theory of Evolution as utterly failing to
weount for everything, as is claimed for it, and in this wide
xnse as opposed to sound reasoning and fact, we at the same
ie do not wish it to be understood that we reject,it as totally
ivoid of any truth. We believe it will be found, when the
Wists have been cleared away, that the researches of Mr. Darwin
Buve added materially to the sum of our knowledge of nature,
Bt that his discoveries have marked an epoch in. the history of
ience.  The doctrine of Evolution, when kept within certain
jounds, is quite consistent with a belief in an intelligent First
puse; and we think it is one of the ways in which God has
bceeded in the preparation of the earth for man. The principle

fdevelopment is in perfect harmony with the generally received
20
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opinions as to the formation of the earth and the solar system
from a nebulous mass of matter—with what Geology teaches g
to the gradual preparation of the earth for the appearance of lifs
—with what Paleontology teaches as to the successive appearanc
of higher types of life—and with what Metaphysics teaches of
the unfolding of the masterly mind of a Newton from the feeble.
ness of an infant.

Shut out from the soul the belief in a personal and intalligent
God, and man flounders in utter darkness and doubt, and o
every hand he is confronted with enigmas which he cannot
unravel ; admit the belief, and at once a flood of light is throm
over nature, and things which appeared indistinet and withou
meaning, become clear and inteiligible.

ToroNTO, Ont.

THE PASSION.
BY PAUL FLORENS.

THE last, sad feast !
One shall betray ! With anxious brow
Each asketh, “Isit I?” Yes, Judas, thou.

O’er Kedron’s brook
To Olive’s foot, our Saviour then
Passed silent with eleven holy men.

‘“ Wait ye and watch,”
In garden of Gethsemané
What passion, bloody sweat, and agony !

‘‘ Watch ye and pray !”
Alas ! oppressed with sorrow deep,
The time they should be watching, they do sleep.

¢¢ Can the cup pass?
So man may reap the last reward,
Wot as T will, but as Thou wilt, O Lord.”

If it can pass,—
Thrice no !—Come then the cross and death ;
Th’ acanthine crown precedes celestial breath.
Lixpsay, Ont.
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THE DAYS OF WESLEY.

Iv.

IsHovLD make a bad historian. I have never said a word
b sbout our journey home from London.

Not that there is much to tell, because, after all, we came from
Bristol by sea, father and Hugh Spencer and I, and I was so full

of the thought of home, that I did not observe anything partic-
 larly.  The chief thing I remember is a conversation I had with
g Hugh.
It was a calm evening. Father had rolled himself up in his
k old military cloak with a foraging cap half over hic eyes, and
Hugh and I were standing by the side of the ship watching the
trail of strange light she seemed to make in the waves. There
was no one else on deck but the man at the helm and an old sailor
mending some ropes by the last glimmerings of daylight, and
hemming in a low voice to himself what seemed like an attempt
ata psalm tune.
“Do you know what he is singing ?” Hugh asked.
“Not from the tune. I do not see how anyone could; but
the quavarings seem of a religious character, like what the old
wople sing in the church.” A
“It is ¢ Methodist hymn,” Hugh said. “He said it through to
me this morning.” Hugh always has a way of getting into the
mfidence of workingmen, especially of seafaring people. The old
.0 had been in the ship which took Mr. John Wesley and Mr.
harles Wesley to America. Several religious people were there
50 from Germany, going out as missionaries. They called them-
dves Moravians. At first he despised them all for a foolish psalm-
nging set. But they encountered a great storm on the Atlantic,
1 the old sailor said he should never forget the fearless calm
nong these Christian people during the danger. “It was,” he
fid, “ a3 if they had fair weather of God’s making around them,
¢ the skies as foul as they might.” He could never rest until he
pund out their secret. When he went ashore he attended the
B¥:thodist meetings everywhere, “and now,” he said, “ thank the
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Lord and Parson Wesley, my feet are on the Rock aboard ¢
ashore.”

“These Methodists find their way everywhere, Hugh,” I gi¢
“It does seem as if God blessed their work more than anyoney”

“ And what wonder,” he said ; “ who work as they do ?”

“But so many people—even good people—appear to be afmid
of them,” I said. “ Are they not sometimes too vielent? [y
they not sometimes make mistakes 2”

“No doubt they do,” he said. “ All the men who have dog
great and good work in the world have made mistakes, as far
as I can see. It is only the easy, cautious people who sit sl
and do nothing'who make no mistakes, unless,” he added, “their
whole lives are one great mistake, which seems probable”

And then he told me something of what he had seen in the
world aud at Oxford ; how utterly God seemed forgotten every-
where ; how scarcely disguised infidelity spoke from the pulpits
and vices not disguised at all paraded in high places ; how in the
midst of this John and Charles Wesley had stood apart, ad i
resolved to live to serve God and do gnod to men ; how they Lad
struggled long in the twilight of a dark but lofty mysticism, until
they had learned to kuow how God has loved us from everlasting,
and loves us now, and how Christ forgives sins now; and then}
full of the joyful tidings, had gladly abandoned all the hopes of
earthly awbition for the glorious ambition of being ambassadsg
for Christ to win rebellious and wretched men back to Him.

“Morning, noon, and evening,” he said, “Johin Wesley g
about proclaiming the tidings of great joy in Ireland, Ameriy
throughout England, among colliers, miners, and slaves; in prisos
to condemned criminals; in hospitals, to the sick; in mark#
places, pelted with stones; in churches, threatercZ with impris
onment ; reviled by clergymen, assaulted by mobs, and arraige
by magistrates. They go on loving the world that casts thalie
out, and constantly drawing souls out of the world to God to b
blessed.”

« Tt seems like the apostles,” Isaid. “It is wonderful”

«Kitty,” he said fervently, “ when I think, I can not wonder§
it. The wonder seems to me that we should wonder af it
mueh. If we believe the Bible at all; if not now and then i
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«me strange chance, but steadily, surely, incessantly, the whole
yond of living men and women are passing on to death, sinking
into unutterable woe or rising into infinite inconceivable joy ; and
if we have it in our power to tell them the truths, which, if they
pelieve them, really will make all the difference to them forever,
it ve find they really will listen, what is there to be compared
vith the joy of telling these truths? and the people do listen
o Whitefield and Wesley. Think what it must be to see ten
thousand people before you smitten with a deadly pestilence,
ad to tell them of the remedy—the immediate remedy, which
wver failed.  Think what it must be to stand before thousands
of wretched slaves with the ransom-money for all in your hand,
id the title-deeds of an inheritance for each. Think what it
must be to see a multitude of haggard, starving men and wemin
fore you with the power such as our Lord had of supplying
am all with bread here in the wilderness, and to see them one by
pepressing to you and taking the bread and eating it, and to see
edull eye brightening, colour returning to the wan cheek, life to
e falling limbs. Think what it would be to go to a crowd of des-
'tute orphans and to be able to say to each of them, ‘It isa
ta%e, you are not fatherless. I have a inessage for every one
f you from your own Father, who is waiting to take you to His
wrt.  Oh! Kitty, if there is such a message as this to take to
the poor, sorrowing, bewildered, famished, perishing men and
omen in the world, and if you can get them to listen and
jeve it, is it any wonder that any man with a heart in him
uld think it the happiest lot on earth to go and do it, night
day, north and south, in the crowded markeb~places, and in
ay neglected corner where there is a human being fo listen 2”
“Ithink not, indeed,” I said; “ but the difficulty seems to me
get people to believe that they are orphans, and slaves, and
ishing.”

“That is what Whitefield and the Wesleys do,” he said. “Or
¢r they made them understand that the faintness every one
s af times is hunger, and that there is bread ; that the cramping
wint, the uneasy pressure we so often feel, are from the fetters
s real bondage, and that they can be struck off; that the
idered, homeless desolation so many are conscious of is the
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desolation of orphanhood, and that we have a Father who hy
reconciled us to Himself through the blood of the Cross.”

As Hugh spoke, a selfish anxiety crept over me, and I said—

“ Shall you go then, Hugh, and forsake everything to tell the
good tidings far and wide ?”

“If I am called,” he said, “must I not go?”

There was a long silence, the waves plashed around us and cloged
in after us as we cut through them, with a sound which in the
morning light would have been crisp and fresh, and exhilarating;
now, in the dimness and stillness of night, it seemed to me
strange, and dull, and awful.

Then Hugh began to be afraid I felt the night air chill, and [
brought me a little seat, and placed it at father’s side, and
wrapped me up in all the warm wraps he could fird. And we
neither of us said anything more that night.

I have had a great pleasure to-day. A letter from Cousin
Evelyn, the first letter I ever received, except twe from mothe
in London ; and the very first I ever received at home from any-

one.

It would have reached me before, only it had met with may
misadventures. _

The King’s mail had been robbed on Hounslow Heath; th:jil:
postman had been wounded in the fray, and this had caused s,
delay of some days. Then there had been a flood over some putji
of the road, which had swept away the bridges; and finally, whej
the letter reached Falmouth, the farmer’s lad, to whose care i
had been committed, forgot for whom it was meant, and not being
able to read, judiciously carried it back to the post-office neare
him.

The unusual clatter of horse’s hoofs had brought father in}
the court, and nothing would satisfy him but that the bead
should kave Lis horse put up and remain to dinner with us. AxS
then he had much to tell that interested father and Jack.

Father heard his narrative with very mingled emotios.
was cheered to think that the Duke of Cumberland had putdo¥
“ ghose canting Scotch ;” but his satisfaction was diminished M

the military successes of those “ rascally French.”
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He sympathized with the London mob who, when the Hano-
verisn court-lady deprecated their wrath by exclaiming in apolo-
@ petic tones from her carriage-window, “ My dear people we come
for all your goods,” retorted, “ Yes, and for our chattels too.”

But his spirits were again depressed by hearing of Methodist
lay preachers, who drew crowds around them in every county,
fom Northumberland to the Land’s End. “Sir,” he said, “in my
time we should have made quick work with idle fellows who lett
the plough, or the masor’s trowel, or the tailor’s goose, to preach
whatever canting trash they pleased. We should have dispersed
the congregation, sir, at the point of the bayonet, and set the
preacher in the stocks to meditate on his next sermon. Sir, the
Papists manage to keep down such seditious fanatics; and shall
we be outdone by the Papists ?” )

“No doubt, sir,” replied the stranger ; “ but would you believe
it,on my way here I met a fellow who is reported to be one of
the worst among them, John Nelson, the Yorkshireman, who told
ne he had met Squire Trevylyan, and that he was a most hos-
pitable gentlemen ; for he had given him the pesty he was carry-
ing for his own dinner, and had invited him to take his bread-
B and-cheese and beer at his house whenever he came that way.”

BB Father looked perplexed for a moment at the contrast between
BB tis fierce denunciations against the Methodists in general, and
amhis tolerance of the only Methodist he had encountered in par-
W icuiar, but he soon rallied.

B Sir,” he said, “ that feliow is a true-born Englishman, as true
to the Church and King as you or I. A fellow, too, with such a
dest and such muscle as would be worth the King a troop of
those beggarly Hessians you spoke of. And he had been knocked
giovn and trampled on by a mob of cowardly ruffians just before
saw him,  Sir, they knocked him down, and beat and kicked
M till the breath was well-nigh out of him, and his head bleed-
B ; and then they dragged him along the stones by the hair of
his head, and would have thrown him into a draw-well, but for a
igh-spirited woman who stood by the well and pushed several of
gie cowardly bullies down. I would take off my hat to that
By a3 soon as to the King. And then he got up and very
Bl mounted nis horse again, and rode forty miles that very day



312 Canadian Methodist Magazine

as if nothing had happened. Sir, it is not in any Englishmay,
least of all in an old soldier of the Duke’s, not to honour thet
brave fellow. Besides, he was hungry ; and would you have 4
Cornish gentleman turn a hungry traveller from his door ? Not jf
he were the Pope himself, or the Pretender! Is it my fault if b
preaches what the parsons don’t like on the strength of uy
pasty ? i..at fellow is no hypocrite, sir; I give my word of
bonour forit. A fellow with such a stout heart, and chest, ang
the voice of u lion ! Besides,” continued father softly, with somg
reserve, “I assure you what he said to me afterwards was excel.
lent ; none of your canting phrases, but plain sense about beliey.
ing in our Saviour and doing our duty. Upon my honour”
continued father with increasing earnestness, “1I felt the better
for it. He said very plain things to me, such as a man does ng
often hear; things, sir, that we shall all have to remember ogy
day ; and I teel grateful to the man for his honest, faithful words,
and I trust I shall not forget them. An old soldier has nof a few

hings he might be glad to uniearn, and would like to be sun
will not be remembered against him.”

The simple humility and earnestness of father’s manner puta
stop to all further jesting; and before long the stranger, respectfully
saluting him, went off with Jack to saddle his horse, and I wa
free to fly to my chamber and open

COUSIN EVELYN'S LETTER.

“My dearly-beloved Cousin Kitty,—I suppose you have m
more idea how we missed your dear, tender, soft, quiet, qusin,
wise, comfortable, little self, than a fire has how cold the room is
when it goes out.

“T would give all I have in the world to carry with me the fresh
air you bring everywhere! There is something about you &
much sweeter and more exhilarating than all the wit, and fashion,
and cleverness of our London world, as the country air ona spring
morning is sweeter than all the perfumes of a Lcndon drawing-
roomn. What is it, Kitty, except that you are just your natunl
sweet self? Yes, there is no perfume like freshness ! and thereis
no moral or mental perfume like truth!
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«And that is just the explanation of some of my difficulties,
Cousin Kitty; for I have my difficulties Kitty. Life—I mean
the inner, religious life—is not so smooth to me as you may
think, as I thought it must be always henceforth when I heard
that wonderful sermon of Mr. Whitefield’s. Or rather, it is not
w plain.  For I did erpect roughnesses, more, perhaps, than I
tave met with ; but I did not expect perplexities such as I feel.

« My difficulties are not interesting, elevating difficulties, Kitty,
such as would draw forth sweet tears of sympathy and smiles of
wnder encouragement at some of the religious tea parties. No
e has taken the trouble to make me a martyr. I should rather
have enjoyed a little more of that, which is, perhaps, the reason
I have not had it. Mamma was a little uneasy at first; out
when she found I did not wish to dress like a Quaker or to preach
publicly from a tub, she was relieved, and seems rather to think
me improved. Harry says all girls are sure to run into some
flly or another, if they don’t marry, and probably even if they
d; and some new whim is sure soon to drive out this. Papa
ays women must have their am' sements ; and if I like going to
o the old women at the manor, and taking them broth and
mding them the Bible, better than riding a thousand miles for a
wager, as a young lady did the other day, he thinks it is the more
wnsible diversion of the two. His mother gave the people broth
hod bitters, and probably they like the Bible better than the
itters. I am a good child on the whole, he says; and if I ride
bthe meet with him in the country, and give myself no sancti~
onious airs, he cannot object to my amusing myself as T like in
wn. Indeed, he said one day he thought Lady Huntingdon's
hings were far better things for a young woman to hear than
e scandalous nonsense those Italian fellows squalled at the opera.
ut, Kitty, although he talks so lightly, do you know, the other
ening, as he had teken his candle and was kissing me good-
ioht he said,— ,

“‘By the way, Eve, if you don’t fancy going with me all the
y to-morrow, I'll drop you at the gamekeeper’s lodge beyond
ewood. His old woman is very ill, and she says you told her
ething that cheered her heart up; so you might as well go
in. She is an honest old soul, and she says you reminded her
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of your Aunt Maud who died, and she was a good woman, if ever
there was one.’

“So you see, Cousin Kitty, I have little chance of martyrdon,

“My difficulties are from the religious people themselves
There seems to me so much fashion, so much phraseology, so much
cutting and shaping, as if the fruits of the Spirit were to Le
artificial wax fruits, instead of real, living, natural fruits.

“T find it difficult to explain myself. What I feel is, that
religious people, no doubt from really hich motives, are apt v
become unnatural—to lose spontaneousness. |

“T do not see this in Mr. Whitefield and Lady Huntingdon, or
in Aunt Jesnie, nor, my sweet cousin, in you. Lady Huuting-
don is a queen, no doubt; but we must have kings and queens.
But it is the followers of Mr. Whitefield, the ladies who forn
Lady Huntingdon’s court, that trouble me in this way.

“T feel sometimes in those circles as if I were beiug put ina
mortar and pestled into a sweetmeat; as if ail the natural colour
in me were being insensibly toned down to the uniform gray; &
if all the natural tones of my voice were being in spite of me
pitched to a chant, like the intoning of the Roman Catholic
priests. It is very strange this tendency all religious schools seem
to have towards monotone and uniform, from the Papists to the
Quakers. And in the Bible it seems to me, there is as little o, *
as in nature.

“The following of Christ is freedom, expansion, and growil
The following of his followers is copying, iritation, contraction
And it is to the following of Christ, close, always, with nothin
and no person between, that we are called,all of us, the younges,
the weakest, and meanest. You and I, Kitty ! as well as Lady
Huntingdon, and Mr. Whitefield, and Wesley, and St. Paul.

“ And Christ our Lord, if we yield ourselves honestly, wholly
to Him, will develop our hearts and souls from within, outwan
and upward from the root, which is growing; instead of our
having to trim and clip them from outside inward, which is stunt
ing. He will give to each seed ‘His own body.’ Is it not trug
Kitty ¢ I want very much to have a talk with you, for I canod
find other people’s thoughts and ways fit me, anv more than they




The Days of Wesley. 315

clothes; and I want to know how much of this is wrong, and
how much is right.

“An opportunity occurred the other day of going to hear Mr.
John Wesley preach at the Foundery. The sermon seemed made
forme. It was on evil-speaking; and very pungent and useful
[found it T assure you.

“Such an angelic face, Kitty —the expression so calm and

lfty, the features so refined and defired, regular and delicate,
just the face that makes you sure his mother was a beautiful
woman. Yet there is nothing feminine about it, unless as far as
an angel's face may or must be partly feminine. Eyes not ap-
pealing but commanding ; the delicate mouth firm as a Roman
general’s ; self-control, as the secret of all other control, stamped
on every feature. If anything is wanting in the face and manner,
it seemed to me just that nothing was wanting—that it was too
agelic. You could not detect the weak, soft place, where he
would need to lean instead of to support. He seemed to speak
dmost too much from heaven; not, indeed, as cne that had not
known the experiences of earth (there was the keenest penetra-
tion and deepest sympathy in his words), but as one who had
sirmounted them all. The glow on his countenance was the
seady sunlight of benevolence, rather than the tearful, trem-
bling, intermittent sunshine of affection, with its hopes and fears.
The few lines on his brow were the lines of effective thought
wt of anxious solicitude. If I were on a sick-bed in the ward
B of an hospital, I should bask in the holy benevolent look as in the
wmiles of an angel ; but I do not know that he would (perhaps
wild) be tenderer if I were his sister at home.
“Ishould like to hear Mr. Wesley preach every Sunday; he
would send me home detected in my inmost infirmities, unmasked
to myself, humbled with the conviction of sin, and inspired with
the assurance of victory.

“ And yet if on Monday I came to ask his advice in a difficulty,
lam not quite sure he would understand me. I am not sure that
te would not come nearer my heart in the pulpit than in the
house ; that while he makes me feel singled out and found out,
®if 1 were his only hearer in the crewd, if I were really alone
vith him 1 should not feel that he regarded me rather as a unit
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in ‘the great multitude no man can number,’ than as myself, and
no one else.

“These wonderful Wesleys, Kitty ! I do think they are lik
the apostles more than any people that ever lived ; at least op
the side on which they were apostles. I cavnot yet get over the
feeling that St. Paul or St. John, and certainly St. Peter, would
have been easier to ask advice from about little home-difficulties,

“I hear Mr. John Wesley preach, and read those deep heart-
stirring hymns of his brother Charles with a greater inierest now
that T know what, their father’s house was like ; what a pure, sweet
stream of home memories flows round their lofty devotion ty
God. And this devotion seems quite unreserved. When M,
John Wesley’s income was thirty pounds a year, he spent twenty-
eight and gave away two. Now that it is one hundred and
twenty, he still spends twenty-eight and gives away ninety-two.

“The return he made of his plate lately to the tax collectors
was, ¢ Two silver spoons, one in London and one in Bristol’

“What wonders one man may do, without vanity and covetons-
ness ; and with a sufficient motive ! Yet his dress is at any time,
they say, neat enough for any society, except when some of the
mobs, who have frequently attacked him, but never injured him,
may have considerably ruffled his attire. His temper they could
pever ruffle; and in the end, his unaffected benevolence, his
Christian serenity and gentlemanly compesure are sure to over
come. The ringleaders more than once have turned round on
their followers and dared them to touch the parson. His caln
commanding voice has been heard. Silence has succeeded
hootings, and sobs to silence, and Hugh Spencer says there is
scarcely a place where the Methodists have been assuiled by
mobs where, from the very dregs of these very mobs, men and
women have not Leen rescued, and found, not long after, *sitting
clothed and in their right mind, at the feet of the Saviour.

«Mr. Whitefield is very different. Any one can understeud
why the Wesleys should do great things, especially Mr. Joho.
He is 2 man of such will and power, such strong practical senss
and determination, so nobly trained in such a home. But Mr
Whitefield’s strength seems to be obviously not in him butin the
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tuth he speaks. His early home, an inn at Bristol, his early
life spent in low occupations among low companions, his one
meat gift, suited, one would have thought, more to a theatre than
apulpit. But his whole heart is on fire with the love of Christ
aud the love of perishing immortal men and women. And he
has the great gift of making people listen to the message of God’s
infinite grace. The message does the rest. And what it does,
Kitty, I can hardly write of without tears.

“He tells people all over the world—morning, noon, and night,
every day of his life—duchesses, wise men, colliers, and outcasts
(as he told me), that we have a great burden on our hearts ; and
we know it. He tells us that burden is siz; and whether we
knew it or not before, we know, when he says so, it is true. He
weeps and tells us that unless that great burden is lifted off now,
it will never be lifted off, but will crush us down and down for-
ewer; and half his audience weep with him. He tells us it
wn be lifted off now, here, this instant; we may go away from
that spot, unburdened, forgivem, rejoicing, reconciled to God,
vithout a thing in time or eternity to dread any more; the
burden of terror exchanged for an infinite wealth of joy,
the debt of guilt into a debt of everlasting gratitude. And
then, just as the poor stricken hearts before him, each hanging
o his eloquent words as if he were pleading with each alone,
begin to thrill with a new hope; he shows us Aow all this can
be. He shows us (or God reveals to us), Christ, the Lamb of
God, the Son of God fainting under the burden of our sin, yet
bearing it all away. And we forget Mr. Whitefield, the congre-
gtion, time, earth, ourselves, everything but the Cross, to which
be has led us, but that suffering, smitten, dying Saviour at whose
{eet we stand.

“Kitty, I believe Mr. Whitefield has brought this unutterable
joy to thousands and thousands, and that he lives for nothing
dse but to bring it to thousands more. And this whole gene-
rtion must pass away before his sermons can be coolly eriticised,
o his name uttered in any large assembly of Christian people
without bringing tears to many eyes.

“Before finisbing, I must tell you of a conversation which
ook place to-day.
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“ This morning two gentlemen who were calling on papa were
lamenting the degeneracy of the times.

“One was an old general, and he said,—

“<We have no heroes now—not a great soldier left. Since
Marlborough died not an Englishman has appeared who is fit
to be more than a general of division. There is neither the
brain to conceive great plans, nor the will to execute them
nor the dash which so often changes reverses into victories’

“My great-uncle, a Fellow of Brazenose, took up the wail
‘No, indeed, he said ; ‘the ages of gold and iron and brass are .
ov.r; the golden days of Elizabeth and Shakespeare, and the
scattered Armada, the iron of the Revclution (for rough as they
were, these men were iron); the brass of the Restoration; and
now we have nothing to do but to beat out the dust and shavings
into tinsel and wire.’

““We have plenty of wood at least for gallows,” interposed my
brother Harry. °Cart-loads of men are taken every week to
Tyburn. I saw one myself yesterday.’

“‘For what crimes ?’ asked the general.

““One for stealing a few yards of ribbon; another for forgings
draught for £50," said Harry.

«¢ Ah, sighed the general, ‘we have not even energy left &
commit great crimes ?’

“‘Then, resumed my great-uncle, ‘ what authors or artists
have we worth the name? Pope, Swift, and Addison, Wren and
Kneller,—all are gone. We have not amongst us a man who
can meake an epic march, or a satire bite, or a cathedral stand,
or picture or a statue live. Imitators of imitations, we live at the
fag-end of time, without great thinkers, or great thoughts, o
great deeds to inspire either.

«<There is a little bookseller called Richardson, who, the
ladies say, writes like an angel,’ observed my brother Hany;
¢and Fielding at all events is a gentleman, and knows somethisg
of men and manners.’

“< And pretty men and manners they are from what I bes,
was my great-uncle’s dolorous response. ¢ But what are these
best? Not worth the name of literature ; frippery for a ladf
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drawingroom,—no more to be called literature than these man-
darins or monsters are to be called sculpture.’

«Mr. Handel’s music has some life in it,’ replied Harry, roused
to opposition (although Harry does not know God save the
Queen’ from ‘ Rule Britannia !).

“<Yes, that is all we are fit for, was the cynical reply,—¢to
put the great songs of our fathers to jingling tunes. We sit
stitching tinsel fringes for the grand draperies of the past, and do
not see that all the time we are no better than tailors working
at our own palls.’

««Besides, resumed the old general, - Handel is no Englishman.
The old British stock is dying out, sir. We have not even wit to
put our forefathers’ songs to music, nor sense to sing them when
that is done. 'We have nothing left but money to pay Germans
to fight for us, and Italians to scream for us’

“«And that is going as fast as it can,” interposed papa. ‘What
public man have we, Whig or Tory, who would not sell his
country for a pension, or his soul for a place ?’

“‘Soul, nephew !’ said my great-uncle. ‘You are using words
gown quite obsolete. Who believes in such a thing as the
salvation or perdition of the soul in these enlightened times?’

“The Methodists do, at any rate, sir,’ replied Harry, malici-
asly; ‘and Lady Huntingdon, and my sister Evelyn, and my
Cousin Kitty.’

“Harry had drawn all the forces of the enemy on him at
once by this assault.

““Sir, said papa, ‘I beg henceforth you uever couple your
fister's or your cousin’s name with those low fanatics. If
Evelyn occasionally likes longer sermons than I can stand, she
isa dutiful child, and costs me not a moment’s anxiety, which is
more than can be said for every one; and if she visits the old
women at the Manor, so did her grandmother, who lived before
Methodist had been heard of.’

“‘Methodists !" exclaimed the general, indignantly; ‘it was
nly the other day I was told of one of them, John Nelson, who
% enlisted by force, and who would have made as fine a soldier
the King has, but for his confounded Methodism. They
tually had to let him off, lest he should bite the other fellows,
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and make them all as mad as himself. Wly, sir, he actually
reproved the officers for swearing, and in such & respectful way,
the cunning fellow, they could do nothing to him; and when an
ensign had him put in prison, and threatened to have him
whipped, he seemed as happy there as St. Paul himself. The
people came to him night and day to hear him speak and preach,
The infection of his fanatical religion spread in every town
through which they took him. They could find nothing by
which they might keep hold of him; for he was no Dissenter;
he professed to delight to go to church more than anything
and to receive the sacrament. And the end of it was, the major'
had to set hini free; and actually was foolish enough to say,
if he preached again without making a mob, if he was able,
he would go and hear him himself; and he wished all the men
were like him. A most dangerous rascal,—a fellow with the
strength of a lion and the courage of a veteran; and yet he
would rather preach vhan fight. I would make short work with
such fellows, if I had Tyburn for a few days in my own hands,
with a troop of Marlborough’s old soldiers.’

“ It would be of no use, sir,” replied Harry; ‘they would beat
you cven at Tyburn I saw a man hung there yesterday as
peacefully as if he had been ascending the block for his country
or his king. He said, Mr. John Wesley had visited him in the
prison, and taught hiin how to repent of his sins and seel his
God, and made him content to die. The people were juite
moved, sir.’

“*No doubt! the people are always ready enough to be
moved, said the general,  especially by any rogue who is on the
point of being hanged. These things should be met silealy,
sharply, decisively.’

“‘The Pope has tried that before now, sir, I ventured b
suggest, ‘and not found it altogether answer,—at least not b
England’

“¢True, Evelyn,” said my great-uncle, meditatively. ‘Thee
outbursts of fanaticism are like epidemics - they will have ther
time, and then die out. In the Middle Ages, whole troops o
men and women used to march through the country, wailing and
scourging themselves, and in the wildest state of excitement; bk
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it wae let alone, and it passed off ; and so it will be with Meth-
odism, no doubt.’

«¢But, uncle, I said, ‘ those Methodists do not scourge them-
selves nor any one else. They only preach to the people about
sio, and the judgment-day, and our Saviour.’ )

“tAnd the people sob, and scream, and faint, and fall into
cnvulsions,” said Harry, turning on me. -

“Qf course, said my great-uncle, ‘we are mnot Papists.
Fanaticism will take another form in Protestant countries; and
as to ignorant men preaching about sin and the judgment-day,
what have they to do with it? I preached them a sermon on
that subject myself last Lent, in St. Mary’s, and no one sobbed,
or fainted, or was at all excited.

“‘But, uncle,” I said, ‘the people who are to be hanged at
Tyburn, and the Yorkshire colliers, cannot come to hear you
at St. Mary’s.”

“‘However little it might excite them !’ interposed Harry.

“*Js it not a good thing, uncle,’ I continued, ‘ that' some one,
however imperfectly, should preach to the people who can’t come
to kiear you at St. Mary’s, or who won’t 2’

“Preach in the fields to those who won’t come to church to
b tought !’ said my great-uncle; ‘the next thing will be to
take fc 1to the people 2t home who won't come to the fields to
ok, ant beg them to be so kind as fu eat !’

“But, dear uncle,” I said, ‘the worst of it is, the people who
ae dying for want of this kind of food don’t know it i3 hunger
they are fainting from. You must take them the food before
they know it is that they want.’ .

“‘Nonsense, Evelyn,” he said ; “ if they don’t know, they ought.
Ihave no notion of pampering and coaxing criminals and beg-
gas in that way. Everything in its place. The pulpit for
setmons, and Tyburn for those who won’t listen. But how should
jouwg women understand these things? There is poor John
Wesley, as orderly and practical a man as ever was seen before
be was seized with this insanity or imbecility. The times are
very evil; the world is turned upside down; and this fanatical

outburst of Methodism is one of the worst symptoms of the
21
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times. It is the growth on the stagnant pond—the deadly
growth of a corrupt and decaying age.’

“But, oh! Cousin Kitty, when the world was turned upside
down seventeen hundred years ago,in that corrupt and decaying
age of ancient times, people found at last it was only asa
plough turns up the ground for a new harvest.

“And sometimes when I hear what Mr. Hugh Spencer tells
me of the multitudes thronging to listen to Mr. Whitefield
and Mr. Wesley, and the other preachers in America and Wales,
and among the Cornish miners, and the colliers of the north,
and the slaves in the West Indies, and of hearts being awakened
to repentance and faith and joy even in condemned cells, it
seems to me as if instead of death a new tide of life was rising
and rising through the world everywhere, bursting out at every
cranny and crevice; as in spring the power of the green earth
bursts up even through the crevices of the London paving-
stones, through the black branches of the trees in deseried old
squares, through the flower in the broken pot in the sick
child’s window, making every wretched corner of the city glad
with some poor tree or blossom, or plot of grass of its own.
But the dead tree, alas! crackles in the wind,—the life-bringing
spring wind,—and wonders what all this stir and twittering is
about, and moans drily that it is the longest winter the world
ever saw, and that it will never be spring again.

« As I did once, and for so long \—

“But we have come, have we not, to the Fountain of Lifs,
and this tide of life is not around us only, it is within us, and
sometimes the joy is so great it seems quite too great to bear
alone ! .

«T should like to see you all one day, Kitty,and I must, if only
to tell Aunt Trevylyan all you have been to your loving cousiy,

“ EVELYN BEAUCHAMP.

« P. S—Mamma and I are so much together now, Kitty,I resd
to her hours together. Every morning, before she gets up, I read
the Bible to her; and the other day, when I was a little later
than usual, she pointed to her watch, and said in a disappoiniéd
tone,—
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“‘You are late, Evelyn, we shall scarcely have any time;’ and
this very morning she said,—

“‘Ishall be glad when Lent comes. I am tired of seeing so
many people, and you and I, child, shall have more time for each
other then.’

“And, then she looked just as she did on that night in the old
nusery ab Beauchamp Manor when she was watching by Harry’s
sick-bed and mine.”

When I read Evelyn's letter to wother, she said,—

“She seems much delighted with the Methodists, Kitty. It
seems to me a little dangerous for so young a woman to have
sch strong opinions. And I do mot quite like her comparing
her great-uncle to a dead tree in & London square. It does not
seem respectful or kind. I am afraid she has learned that from
the Methodists. I do not like young people to judge their elders
in that way. But, poor child, she seems to have had her own
way too much, and she is affectionate, and so fond of you, Kitty.
lam glad you love each other. Kitty, I am afraid you must
have tried her patience sorely with your long stories of your
lome. She seems to know all about us. But I am very much
aftaid of those Methodists. J cannot think what we want of a
new religion.  St. Paul says, though an angel from heaven were
to preach another gospel to us, we must not listen to him. What
bas Mr. Wesley to say that the Bible and the Prayer Book do
mt say,—and Thomas a Kempis and Bishop Taylor? Betty
went to hear the Methodists, and since then, for the first time in
herlife, she has twice spoilt the Sunday’s dinner in cooking it.
Evelyn, perhaps, has learned some good things from these people,
Wt my Kitty will not want any other religion than that she
bas learned from her childhood,—in her Bible, and from the
Church, and in this little closet from her mother’s lips. Only
more of it, Kitty —more faith, and hope, and charity, more than
lhave ever had, or perhaps can hope to have, more, but not some-
hing else.”

[ could only assure mother, what I feel so deeply, that I could
never wish for anything but to grow year by year more like what
he i,
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STABAT MATER.*

A HYMN FOR GOOD FRIDAY.

STABAT mater dolorosa,
Juxta Crucem lacrymosa,
Dum pendebat filius ;
Cujus animam gementem,
Centristantem et dolentem
Pertransivit gladius.

O quam tristis et afflicta
Fuit illa benedicta
Mater unigeniti ;
Quz meerebat et dolebat
Et tremebat, dum videbat
Nati peenas inclyti.

Quis est homo, qui non flcret,
Matrem Christi si videret,
In tanto supplicio?
Quis non posset contristari,
Piam matrem contemplari
Dolentem cum filio !

Pro peccatis sug gentis
Vidit Jesum in tormentis
Et flagellis subitum ;
Vidit suum dulcem natum
Morientem, desolatum,

Dum emisit spiritum.

Eia Jesu, fons amoris !
Me sentire vim doloris
Fac, ut tecum lugeam
Fac, ut ardeat cor meum
In amando Christum Deum,
Ut sibi complaceam.

* Thin celebrated hymn was written by Jacopone da Todi, a Franclscan monk, of
Umbrian family, in tho thirteenth century.

At the Cross, her station keeping,
Stood the mournful Mother weeping,
Where He hung, the dying Lord ;
For her soul of joy bereaved,
Bowed with anguish, deeply grievad,
Felt the sharp and piercing sword,

Oh, how sad and sore distressed
Now was she, that Mother blesséd
Of the sole-begotten One ;
Deep the woe of her affliction
When she saw the Crucifixion
Of her ever-glorious Son.

Who, on Christ’s dear Mother gazing,
Pierced by anguish so amazing,

Born of woman, would not weep?
Who, on Christ’s dear Mother thinking,
Such & cup of sorrow drinking,

Would not share her sorrows deep?

For His people’s sins chastised
She beheld her Son despised, [twined;
Scourged, and crowned with thorns er-
Saw Him then from judgment taken,
And in death by all forsaken,
Till Bis Spirit He resigned.

Jesu, may such deep devotion
Stir in me the same emotion,
Fount of love, Redeemer kind,
That my heart, fresh ardour gaining
And a purer love attaining,
May with Thee acceptance find.



l

( 325 )

WORTHIES OF EARLY METHODISM.
SUSANNA WESLEY.
BY W. H. WITHROW, M.A.

Tae record of woman’s work and woman’s influence in the
Christian Church forms one of the noblest and most inspiring
chapters in its history. From none did our Lord receive more
hallowed ministration or kirder sympathy than from the sisters
of Bethany and those loving women who, lingering longest at the
cross and visiting earliest the sepulchre, first communicated the
tidings of His resurrection to His incredulous disciples. Among
the earliest converts and most devoted adherents of St. Paul
were those faithful women who ministered unto him in the
Gospel — Pheebe and Lydia, and Priscilla, and Persis, and
Tryphena, and Tryphosa, and, doubtless, many another, whose
name, unrecorded on earth, is written in the Book of Life. The
pames, too, of Helena, of Monica, of Eusebia, of Paula, of
Marcella, with others of lesser note, though not of inferior piety
and zeal, in early ecclesiastical history, will remain forever an
inspiration and a spell of power in the Christian Church.

And no branch of the Church has been richer in holy and
devoted women than has Methodism. To mention only a few of
the illustrious names of its early years, we have Susanni Wesley;
Selina, Countess of Huntingdon ; Lady Maxwell ; Mary Fletcher;
Grace Murray ; Dinah Evans, the heroine of “ Adam Bede;” *
Elizabeth Walbridge, immortalised by Legh Richmond in that
Christian classic, “The Dairyman’s Daughter;” and Barbara
Heck, the real foundress of Methodism on this continent, whose
whes slumber in a quiet graveyard of our Canadiar Methodist
Chureh.

Of these, one of the most notable and most influential on the
destiny of Methodism, of which she was indeed the virtual

* Miss Evans, now Mrs. G. H. Lewes, is herself a relative of Seth Evans,
wmmemorated in ¢° Adam Bede.”
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foundress, was Susanna Wesley.* She fulfils the poet’s ideal of

true womanhood :—
A perfect woman, nobly planned
To warn, to comfort, and command ;
And yet a spirit still, and bright
With something of an angel light.

In the quiet rectory of Epworth, often amid straitened circup. §
stances and manifold household cares, she moulded the character
of those distinguished sons who were destined to originate 5
great religious movement, which should morally regenerate the
age in which they lived and send its waves of beneficent
influence to furthest shores and remotest times.

In the eyes of some, it will be a feature of additional interes
in the history of Susanna Wesley that she was “nobly related”
But no adventitious circumstances of rank or birth can increase
the lustre of her character. She was the daughter of D }
Samuel Annesley, who was a nephew of the Earl of Angleses s §
noble lord, whose pedigree goes back to the Norman conquest,
Her father was noted at Oxford for his piety and zeal. He
entered the ministry of the National Church, and acted as 3
chaplain at sea. He subsequently preached in Kent and in two
of the largest congregations in London, and was also lecturer at
St. Paul’s. When the Act of Uniformity was passed, in 1662,
Dr. Annesley was one of the two thousand English rectors and §
vicars who, for conscience’ sake, were driven from their parishes
and persecuted throughout the realm. He became a prominent Jil
leader among the ejected Nonconformists, preaching almost daily,
and finding food and shelter for many of his impoverished
brethren. After a half a century’s service and many sore trial,
from which he never shrank, he died on the last day of the yexr
1696, exclaiming, “I shall be satisfied with Thy likeness;
satisfied—satisfied.” He was beloved and revered by all whojg
knew him ; and, on her deathbed, his noble relative, the Coances: i
of Anglesea, requested to be buried in his grave.

From such pious parentage was Susanna Wesley descended
and the energy of character and intellectual vigour which she

* ¢ The mother of the Wesleys,” says Southey, ‘‘ was also the mother o JR
Methodism."” i



Worthies of Early Methodism. 327

inherited she transmitted to her illustrous son. She received,
under her father's care, an education superior to that of most
~young wormen of her own, or, indeed, of the present, time. We

ae informed that she was acquainted with the Greek, Latin, and
french languages, and exhibited a discriminative judgment of
woks. An illustration of her early maturity of thought and
idependence of character is presented in the fact that,
tefore her thirteenth year, she’ had examined the ground of
wotroversy between Churchmen and Dissenters, and adopted the
principles of the Established Church, renouncing the views on
geount of which her father had been driven from his parish,
ad for which he had espoused a life of suffering and persecution.
This change of opinion, however, produced no interruption of
the loving intercourse between the affectionate father and his
favourite child.

Miss Annesley, about the year 1689, being then in her nine-
wenth or twentieth year, was married to the Rev. Samuel
Wesiey, the hard-working curate of a London parish, receiving
mincome of only thirty pounds a year. The Wesleys were also
wm aucient family, probably, as is inferred from the “scallop
#ell” upon their coat of arms, descended from -crusading
acestors. It is remarkable that both the father and grandfather
of the Rev. Samuel Wesley were clergymen of the Established
(hurch, who, refusing to obey the Act of Uniformity, were
driven from their homes and churches. By the Five Mile Act
they were prohibited from approaching their former parishes or
uy borough town. Driven from place to place, fugitives and
ateasts for conscience’ seke, they preached wherever they could,
during persecutions similar io those with which the early
ethodists were afterwards so familiar. Four times was the
ther of Samuel Wesley thrown into prison—once for six, and,
iy, for three, months ; and at length he sank into the grave at
pearly age of thirty-four. His aged father, heart-broken by
is griefs and sorrows, soon followed him to Heaven. Of such
y stock, on the side of both father and mother, familiar with
secations, and strengthened in character by trial and suffering,
i the founder of Methodism born.

A portrait of Susanna Wesley, taken not long after her
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marriage, presents a fair young face, with delicate features, of
refined expression and almost classic regularity of outline, ang
with bright, vivacious eyes. A profusion of long and curling
bair adorns a head of singularly graceful pose, “not without g
air,” says Dr. Stevens, “ of the high-bred aristocracy from whicy
she was descended.” A beautiful hand and arm support a book
upon her bosom. Her dress is simple, yet tasteful, like that of 4
well-bred lady of the period, and equally removed from the
worldly fashions of the time and from the ascetic severity which
characterised some of the women of early Methodism. Iy .
Adam Clarke describes her as not only graceful, but beautify)
Onue of her sisters was painted by Sir Peter Lyly as one of the
“ beauties” of the age, but she is admitted to have been less
beautiful than Mrs. Wesley.

But the more endunng attractions of her well-stored mind and
of her amiable and pious disposition, surpassed even those of
her person. She possessed a correct literary taste and sound
judgment, and projected several literary works, which, howeve,
the practical duties of a busy life prevented her carrying inty
effect. Among these was a work on Natural and Revealed
Religion, comprising her reasons for renouncing Dissent, and s
discourse on the Eucharist. A fragment, which is is still extant
on the Apostles’ Creed ““would not,” says a competent critig
“have been discreditable to the theological literature of the
day.”

Her sincere and earnest piety was her most striking char
teristic. She nourished her soul by daily meditation on the
Word of God and by prayer. To this purpos= an hour ever|
morning and evening was devoted. Her letters to her childrn,
and her counsel to her sons on questions of grave religios
importance, evince at once the clearness and the soundness of
her judgment. The respect with which her views were received
by her cultured and filial sons proves the weight which thy
attached to her opinions. The poetical faculty with which Johy
and especially Charles Wesley, were so highly endowed wa
derived from their father rather than from their mother, who b
left no special proof of talent in this direction. With the Rer
Samuel Wesley, on the contrary, “ beating rhymes,” as he cll
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it, vas almost a mania. He was a man of extraordinary literary
industry, and poem after poem came in rapid succession from his
pen. These found their way into print by the aid of Dunton, a
London publisher, who had married a daughter of Dr. Annesley.
He rendered Mr. Wesley, however, more valuable service by
msking him acquainted with Susanna Annesley, his future wife.
Pope knew him well, and commends him to Swift as a learned
man whose prose is better thawu his poetry. His longer poems
were 2 “Life of Christ” and a “History of the Old and New
Testaments,” written in rather doggerel rhymes; but his most
aile production was a learned Latin dissertation on the Book of
Job. He possesses the rare distinction of having dedicated
volumes to three successive Queens of England.

Ope of these dedications procured him the presentation to the
rctory of Epworth, with a stipend of two hnndred pounds a
vear. This was a piece of great good fortuune, for, as he wrote
tothe Archbishop of York, “he had had but fifty pounds a year
for six or seven years together, and one child, at least, per
gium ;" but he welcomed each addition to his family as a
gft from God, and bravely struggled to provide bread for
the constantly-increasing number of hungry mouths.

Even when living, with his wife and child, in lodgings in
London on an income of thirty pounds a year, his sturdy and
bereditary independence was manifest. He was offered prefer-
ment by the Court party, if he would read from the pulpit King
James the Second’s famous Declaration of Indulgence; but,
believing it to be a design to favour the Roman Catholics, as
indeed it was, he not only refused to read it, but denounced it
fom the pulpit in a sermon on the words of the three Hebrew
children with reference to the golden image of Nebuchadnezzar.
The High Church notions of Samuel Wesley, like those of his
wfe, were the result, therefore, of conviction, and not of self-
interest.

In the little rectory of Epworth was reproduced ome of the
oblest phases of what Coleridge has cailed the one sweet idyl
English society—life in a country parsonage. Here, in a
iet ound of domestic joys and religious duties, was trained,
irusefulness and for God, & numerous family, numbering in all
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nineteen children. Mr. Wesley was zealous in pulpit ayd
pastoral labours and bold in rebuking sin, whether in lofty o
lowly. Evil livers, to whom the truth was obnoxious, sgqp
reserted his piainness. They wounded his cattle, twice set fire
to his house, and fired guns and shouted beneath his windgws,
For a small debt, he was arrested while leaving his church apg
thrown into prison, where he remained three months. « Noy i
am at rest,” he wrote from his cell to the Archbishop of York,
“for I have come to the haven where I have long expected t
be.” Rut he immediately began to minister to the s iritual
wants of his fellow-prisoners, to whom he read prayei~ daily
and preached on Sunday. He was greatly sustained by the o
sympathy and fortitude of his noble wife. It is not everyone’
he wrote again to the Archbishop, “ who could bear these things;
but, I bless God, my wife is less concerned with suffering then
than I am in writing, or than, I believe, your Grace will be in
reading them.” “When I came here,” he writes again, “my
stock was but little above ten shillings, and my wife at home
had scarce so much. She soon sent me her rings, because she
had nothing else to relieve me with, but I returned them.”

The Epworth rectory was a humble, thatch-roofed building of
wood and plaster, and venerable with woss and lichen, the
growth of a hundred years. It had a parlour, hall, buttery, three
large upper chambers, with some smaller apartments and a study,
where, we are told, the rector spent most of his time, “beating
rhymes” and preparing his sermons. The management of the
domestic affairs, together with the often vexatious temporalities
of the tithes and glebe, he left to his more practical and capable
wife. That rectory family was a model Christian household
Godly gravity was tempered by innocent gaiety, and the whole
suffused with the tenderest domestic affection. * They had the
common reputation,” says Dr. Clarke, “ of being the most loving
family in Lincolnshire.”

The centre and presiding gerius of this fair domain ws
Susanna Wesley. Like the Roman matron, Cornelia, she
cherished her children, of whom she had thirteen around ber
at once, as her chiefest jewels. They all bore pet “ nicknames
which were fondly used, like an uttered caress, in the fanil




Worthies of Early Methodism. 331

dle and in the copious correspondence that was kept up after
they left home. The noblest tribute to this loving mother is the
jonate affection she inspired in her children.

Her son John writes to her from Oxford, at a time when her
palth was precarious, in strains of lover-like tenderness, and
hopes that he may die before her, that he may not endure the
mguish of her loss. “You did well,” she wrote him, in uncon-
wious prophecy, “ to correct that fond desire of dying before me,
sace you do not know what work God may have for you to do
wfore you leave the world.”
By her daughters she was beloved almost with filial idolatry.
W)).;th and sorrow many times entered that happy home, and
ereral of the nineteen children died young. But upon the
arvivors was concentrated the affection of as warm a mother’s
e as ever throbbed in human breast. And the children seem
o have been worthy of that mother. They were all intelligent ;
bme of them them noted for their sprightliness and wit, and
phers for their poetic faculty, and several of the girls were
warkable for their beauty and vivacity. Fun and frolic were
bt unknown in this large family of healthy, happy children,
ud the great hall of the rectory became an arena of hilarious
Weoeations.  “ Games of skill and chance, even,” says Dr.
BR\evens, “ were amoug the family pastimes, such as John

Wuley afterward prohibited among the Methodists.”

 But maternal affection never degenerated into undue indul-
Be. The home discipline was firm, but not rigorous; strength,

hiled by kindness, ruled in that happy household.  Mrs.
Feley superintended the entire early education of her children,
QB addition to her other numerous household cares. Her son
I describes, with admiration, the calmness with” which she
nte letters, transacted business, and conversed, surrounded by
mmerous family. She has left a record of her mode of
emment and instruction. “The children,” she says, “were
wys put into a regular method of living in such things as
7 were capable of, from their birth, such as in dressing,
dressing, ete, They were left in their several rooms awake,
g there was no such thing allowed in the house as sitting by a
BId4il) it fell asleep. From the time they were one year old




332 Canadian Methodist Magazine.

they were taught to cry softly, if at all, whereby they escapy
much correction, and that most odious noise of the crying of
children was rarely heard. The will was early subdued, becauss”
she judiciously observes, “this is the only strong and rationy)
foundation of a religious education, without which both Precept
and example will be ineffectual. But when this is thoroughly
done,” she continues, “ then a child is capable of being govemei
by the reason and piety of its parents till its own understandiy
comes to maturity, and the principles of religion have taken rg
in the mind.” So early did this religious training begin that the
children were taught “to be quiet at family prayer, and to as
a blessing at table by signs, before could they kneel or speak.”
At five years old they were taught to read. One day wg
allowed for learning the letters—a teat which each of they
accomplished in that time, except two, who took a day mj
a-half, “for which,” says their mother, “I then thought then
very dull” As soon as they could spell they were set readin
the Scriptures, and kept at the appointed task till it was perfect)
mastered. One of tl.e girls, we are told, was able, in her eightil§
year, to read the Greek language.
The culture of the heart was no less sednlously observed thag
the culture of the mind. “The family schoo. opened and closg
with singing. At four o’clock in tke afternoon all had a seas)
of retirement, when the oldest took the youngest that coul
speak, and the second the next, to whom they read the Psalm i@
the day and a chapter of the New Testament. She herself 4
conversed each evening with one of her children on religing
subjects, and on some evenings with two, so as to comprehe
the whole circle every week.,” The hallowed influence of tho
sacred hours is incalculable.
A high-souled sense of honour was cultivated in the hearts.
the children. If any of them was charged with a fault, he %
-encouraged to ingenuous confession, and, on promise of amey
ment, was freely forgiven. The result of this pious houg
training was seen in the character it produced. Ten of i
-children reached adult years, and every one of them became
earnest Christian, and, after a life of singular devotion, died
last in the triumphs of faith. “Such & family,” says Clarke
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[ have never heard of or known, nor, since the days of Abraham
ad Sarah, and Joseph and Mary of Nazareth, has there ever
been a family to which the human race has been more indebted.”
This noble woman was deeply concerned for the spiritual
welfare of her neighbours as well as of her own household.
While her husband was confined in prison, she opened the doors
o her house for religious service. Sometimes as many as two
® lundred were present, while many others went away-for want of
wm. To these she read the most awakening sermous she could
fod, and prayed and conversed with them. Woesley’s curate and
B ome of the parishioners wrote to him against the assembly as a
«couventicle.” She vindicated her course in a letter of great
Bindgment and good taste. The meetings were filling the parish
B church, she said, with persons reclaimed from immorality, some
o whors had not for years been seen at service. As to the
Rugeestion of letting someone else read, she wrote, “ Alas! you
do not consider what these people are. 1 do not think one man
among them could read a sermon through without spelling a
M0l part of it; and how would that edify the rest?” But,
Mlsith o true wife’s recognition of the righttal authority of her
usband, she says, “ Do not advise, but command me to desist.”
The tranquil rectory of Epworth was not, however, without its
bisitations of sorrow. Time after time, death visited its charmed
icle, till nine of the loved household were borne away. And
bhere were sadder things even than death to mar its happiness.
the beauty and native graces of several of the daughters led to
pamiages which proved uufortunate. In anguish of soul their
ympathising mother writes thus to her brother of this saddest
mow which can befall a woman’s life: «“O brother! happy,
e happy are you; happy is my sister, that buried your
giildren in infancy, secure from temptation, secure from guilt,
e from want or shame, secure from the loss of friends.
BPclieve me, it is better to mourn ten childzen dead than one
;. ving, and I have buried many.”
The pinchings of poverty, too, were only too familiar in this
nily, and sometimes even the experience of destitution. The
hadow of debt often hung over it, and beneath that shadow Mr.
ffedey sank into the grave. Although the living of Epworth
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was nominally valued at £200, it did not realise more than £13)
How, even with the utmost economy, such a large family wy
clothed, fed, and educated on this meagre stipend is one of th
most extraordinary circumstances in its history.  Yet, thes
privations were borne not complainingly, but cheerfully. In,
letter to the Archbishop of York, this noble woman was able t
say that the experience and observation of over fifty years hal
taught her that it was much easier to be contented without riche;
than with them. A
1t has been already stated that the rectory was twice fired by
the disaffected rabble of the parish. It was on the second d
these occasiohs that the future founder of Methodism el
snatched, as by a special Providence, almost from the jaws
death. Mrs. Wesley, who was in feeble health, was unable ts
make her escape, like others of the family, by climbing throug
the windows of the burning building. Thrice she aitempted t
fight her way through the flames to the street, but each time wa
driven back by their fury. At last, with scorched brow andy
branded hands, she escaped from the flames. It was now fou
that little John Wesley was missing. Several times the frantif
father strove to climb the burning stairs to his rescue, but thef
crumbled beneath his weight. The imperilled child, finding h
bed on fire, flew to the window, where two of the neighbou
standing one upon the shoulders of the other, piucked him fruji
destruction at the very moment that the burning roof fell in, an
the house becaine a mass of ruins. Evervthing was losi—t
furniture and clothing of the household and the precious bol§
and manuscripts of the studious rector. But the Curistian a
the father rose supreme above it all. “Come friends,” |}
exclaimed, as he gathered his rescued family around him, “lef
kneel down and thank God; He has given me all my eij
children ; I am rich enough.”
The grateful mother consecrated the child so providentis
rescued to the service of God. “I do intend,” she subsequen§
wrote, “toc be more particularly carcful of the soul of this chi
that Thou hast so mercifully provided for, than ever I have b
that I may do my endeavour to instill into his mind
principles of true religion and virtue. Lord, give me grace to
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it sincerely and prudently, and bless my attempt with good
success.”

While her boys were absent at Charter House School and at
Oxford University, this loving mother kept up a constant cor-
wpondence with them. Her letters are marked by a special
R clicitude for their spiritual welfare. “ Resolve to make religion
the business of your life,” she wrote to her sop John; “ I heartily
sish you would now enter upon a strict examination of yourself,
that you may know whether you have a reasonable hope of
wivation by Jesus Christ. If you have, the satisfaction of
kowing it will abundantly reward your pains; if you have not,
you will ind a more reasonable occasion for tears than can be
Juet with in any tragedy.” With such a mother, and with such
Jwunsels, small wonder that her sons became a blessing to their
race.

Some years afterwards, when widowed and lonely, the departure
{Jobn and Charles Wesley as missionaries to Georgia, in North
. merica depended upon her consent. “Had I twenty soms,” she

BRloush 1 should never see them again.”

For many years this now aged saint was spared to aid by her
ise counsels, the novel and often difficult decisions of her sons.
fhen the irregularties ” of field preaching were complainei of,
e recognized the hand of Providemce in the circumstances
hich made it & necessity, and stood by her son on Kennington
tumon as he proclaimed the Gospel to an audience of twenty
pusand persons.

When Thomas Maxfield, one of the lay “helpers” of early
thodism, essayed to preach from the Foundery pulpit, in the
bence of any ordained clergymen, John Wesley hastened home
fubid the innovation. But the wise mother read the signs of
f times with a profounder sagacity than her learned son.
ke care what you do to that young man,” she said ; « he is as
iy called of God to preach as you are,” and she counselled
bt hear and judge for himself. «Itis the Lord, let Him do
it seemeth to Him good,” the staunch Churchman remarked
he beheld the fruits of this pioneer of the great army of
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Adjoining the old Foundery, the mother chapel of Methodism,
Wesley had fitted up a residence for himself and his assistants i
London. Here with filial affection he brought his revered ang
beloved mother, and sustained her declining years with the
tenderest care. When unable to attend the services, she coylq
hear the sound of the singing and prayer, that almost daily were
heard in that now historic edifice. Here, in the seventy thix
year of her age, she peacefully passed away. ‘‘She had no doubt,
no fear,” writes her son, “nor any desire but to depart and be
with Christ.” John Wesley and five of her daughters stood
around her dying bed and commended her soul to God in prayer.
When unable to speak, she looked steadfastly upward, as if like
Stephen, she saw the Heaven she was so soon to enter open
before her. With her last words she requested that her children
should sing, as she departed, a psalm of praise to God. With
tremulous voices, they fulfilled her last request, and her spirit
took its flight from the toils and the travails of earth, to the peace
and blessedness of Paradise. Her ashes sleep with those of the
many illustrious dead of Bunhill Fields, and at City Road Chape)
a simple marble monument commemorates her virtues.

This noble life needs no words of eulogy. Her own worls
praise her. Her children rise up and call her blessed. Mag
daughters have done virtuously, but she has excelled them
Her life of toil and trial, of privation and self denial, of hig
resolve and patient continuance in well doing, has been crown
with a rich and glorious reward. The hallowed teachings oft
humble home originated a sacred impulse that quickened th
spiritual life of Christendom from that day to this, the puls
tides of whose growing influence shall roll down the g
and break on every civilized and savage shore till the whd
world is filled with the knowledge of God.

TaE glittering drops of pearly dew
Are to the grass and flowers,

What slumber through the silent night
Is to this life of ours.
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THE HARMONY OF SCIENCE AND RELIGION.

BY THE REV. J. B. CLARKSON, M.A. ¢
i1

[l ASTRONOMICAL discoveries have, under the ever-expanding dis-

dosures of the telescope, given us enlarged and more elevating
wunceptions of the Divine Being whose heavens declare His
i Jory and whose firmament showeth His handiwork. The con-
{tuplation of the universe has no limits. As we look at the
fans and systems in the canopy of heaven, the unassisted eye
un behold thousands, while the best telescope, which the genius
o men has constructed, can take in eighty millions! Beyound
fhis, imagination may sweep along and merge into an awful
Jad mysterious infinity, so inconceivably remote that the mind
sitks uttcly overwhelmed by the spectacle, still Divinity reigns
BB o)l the grandeur of His attributes through the dominions
B this vast and unlimited universe. The immense w.gnitudes
ud velocities with which the celestial regions make us familiar
e utterly overpowering, and lead us to exclaim, “Great and
warvellous are Thy works, Lord God Almighty.” Yet these
pormous masses, which for magnificence cause our earth to
iindle a point, sweep their circuits under the control of that all-
pervading law of gravitation. The wmind is filled with a solemn
nse of unity and simplicity as it contemplates the operation of
Juch a law, alike binding “the dew-drop into glistening gems,
id holding planets and stars in their courses.” Can anyone
wk upon these heavens, measure the distance of each star,
i trace the motion of the planets, and not feel that there is
MR band divine that binds the sweet influences of Pleiades and
poses the bands of Orion, that brings forth Mazzaroth in his
JFson and guides Arcturus with his sons? With the poet we

2y well pray,— .
‘ ** Teach me by this stupendous scaffolding,

Creation’s golden steps, to climb to Thee.”
B Tte science of optics has thus revealed the immense, and

gren a profounder meaning to the cry, “ What is man that thou
2
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art mindful - of him?” It has also answered the question by
revealing a world of minuteness unsuspected before, but equal]:v
the workmanship and the care of the Almighty. For the micy.
scope has introduced us to a world of life, unperceived by the
ordinary senses, teeming with countless millions of organic
beings possessing all the functions of animal life. ¥rom the one
seience we learn that “no magnitude, however vast, is beyond the
grasp of Divinity;” from the other, that “no minuteness, hov-
ever shrunk from the notice of the human eye, is beneath the
condescension of His regard.” “ The one led me to see a systen
in every star; the other 1eads me to see a world in every atom*
Behold the grandeur and the compassion of God !

We. might suppose, as all scientific discoveries throw additional
light upon the truths of revelation, that at each step the phil-
sophic mind would rise to a higher adoration of the Creator, but
alas! owing to the depravity of the human heart this has not
been- the case. For the most amazing manifestations of the
divine have been coloured, obscured and resisted. This is the
perversion of truth; and the alleged opposition between science
and the Scriptures arises from false interpretations and too hasty
deductions. Indeed, there are scientific professors in our diy
who, entering the very ¢ presence-chamber of the Most Hig,
turn their backs upon the throne;” but there are many others
who, in pursuing their studies, feel themselves treading

¢ Upon the great wo.ld’s altar stairs
That slope through darkness up to Goa.”

It is pleasing to notice how comparative philology, one of the
youngest of the sciences, has confirmed the Mosaic account of
the dispersion of mankind. The gift of speech is one of man's
sole prerogatives. Its mode of exercise is a strong proof of th
identity of origin of the human race. At first sight, the divers
of tongues conveys the impression of radical difference of origin
but modern ethnography, in investigating the grammati
structure of languages the most dissimilar, has shown thi
harmonious, unexpected, and beautiful connections, thereby
firming the doctrine of Scripture that God «hath made of &
blood all nations of men for to dwell on all the face of

* Dr, Chalmers.
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arth, and hath determined the times before appointed, and the
tounds of their habitation.” This inquiry appears to involve the
athenticity of the Mosaic documents. Its results have not °
given us the language first communicated by Divine inspiration,
since the origin of language, like that of matter and of man, is in
the domain of the supernatural; but we have obtained bv a
principle of analytical investigation and classification, a know-
ledge of those tongues which contain the germ of all the rest.
The conclusions to which such philologists as Max Muller,
latham and Bunsen have come, show that new and most im-
portant affinities exist between languages, leng separated in their
arigin by history and geography, so as to combine in large groups
the idioms and tongues of those peoples whoin no other researches
wnsidered as mutually related. “However insulated certain
lnguages may appear,” says Humboldt, «“ however singular their
aprices and their idioms, all have an analogy among them, and
their numerous relations will be more perceived in proportion as
the philosophical history of nations and the study of languages
shall be brought to perfection.” We are further indebted to the
progress of philology for clearing up many a dark passage of the
sacred Scriptures hitherto but faintly apprehended, and conse-
quently, not properly appreciated.

There is another important relation which science sustains
to revelation. Natural religion prepares for the appearance of
niracles, in so far that its teachings suggest the desirableness of
rvealed religion, and revealed religion is only another name for
sipernatural interposition. Be it remembered the religion of
rvelation was ushered into the world accompanied by miracles
which challenged submission and professed to authenticate the
divine origin of the Bible. They rank among the main proofs
for the authenticity of the Scriptures, and are works which no
man could do except God was with him. It is by means of the
fiumphs of science, that this portion of the evidence of inspi-
miion is tested, and the superiority of that ‘evidence demon-
strated over all false theogonies. For it is the testimony of natural
wience that lifts miracles above the jugglery of magicians and
ill the delusions with which superstition seeks to impose upon
the credulity of ignorance, and impresses upon them a universal
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and permanent truthfulness. Indeed, miracles are but the vojg
of the Creator speaking through physical laws of His o
creation. It is simply disguised atheism to talk of the i
possibility of special Divine interference. The question is o
of invariable necessity against free-will. For if in creating,
world, God has lost His own independence, if God is not magte
of the universe, He did not create it, and if He did not cree
who can stoop to save? This is the trouble into which the
metaphysical doctrine of necessity always takes obe; but g
intelligent, personal will, subordinating nature to moral law, 3
seen in all of the Divine operations, gives us correct idess o
the supernatural—a personal God, special providence and praye
True, the common ground of intercourse between God and ma
does indeed require settled law and inflexible conditions; by
the weak faith of man also requires, lest God should be altogther
hidden behind these impersonal rules, manifest intervention and
direct personal revelation; and for this miracles become a neces
sary, natural and obvious condition. They break the ground fu
faitb. “They are like those slight shocks which precipits
czystalline action, or those changes which unlock chemi
affinities.” Moreover they always remind us of the natural ls
under which we are to remain on a permanent footing of inter
course with God, and are unquestionably a part of Heaven
plan in directing this universe. This view is maintained b
Professors Babbage and Mansel, of Oxford.

The testimony of science and religion assures us that d
prevailed in the world ever since animals were introdu
Many Christians, however, think that the death penalty
inflicted upon the lower animals, as well as on man, in consequ
of the Fall. Truly they do suffer from the sinfulness of
but it would be very unfair and quite contrary to natural just
to punish animals generally for the fault of one particular spec
The dream of the poet, such as is found in the opening verss
“ Paradise Lost,” has helped to make this belief popular:—

¢« Of man’s first disobedience, and the fruit

Of that forbidden tree, whose mortal taste
Brought death into our world, and all our woe.

Beast now with beast gave war, and fowl with fowl.”
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| The same impression has also obtained among wany Bible
mders; whereas a more careful examination of those passages
siich allude to the subject (Rom. v. 1£; and 1 Cor. xv. 22), will
dow the penalty of death to be limited to man. Morecver, we
e from comparative anatomy that the carniverous animals are
sidently intended from their structure to fesd on others. But
o are taught by physiology that death is a universal law of
S ic natures.  Death is a counterpart of reproduction. It is
hcessary for the removal of successive races from' the world;
tis the destiny for all organisms which sooner or later wear out,
il were therefore never intended for terrestrial immortality.
But science can furnish no answer to the guestion, “If a man
fic shall he live again ?” The Christian religion, however, rests
is claim for acceptance on the doctrine of the resurrection from
le dead. But while this resurrection is one of the essential
drines of Christianity, the pature of it has been a subject of
eh dispute. It was always considered, that, in order to be
nsurrection, the body which rises from the grave must possess
@ identical particles which it bore to the tomb. Upon this
hject physical and physiological science have spoken with
wrness.  They have shown how completely our bodies are
gustucted for this world; and chemistry has demonstrated
st the materials'which compose & human body at death form
M combinations, and become parts of other bodies, so that at
¢ resurrection, though our personal identity shall be preserved,
p will not possess the same ultimate particles. Much alarm
s caused by this statement; but in reality it has enabled
to get a mecre correct knowledge of Scripture statements,
hich in no case argue for a resurrection of the flesh, but of
body.  This nice distinction is truly evangelicl; and the
Btest which St. Paul has drawn (in 1 Cor. xv.), between the
gual body and the spuritual body, most distinctly asserts
pat flesh and blood cannot inkerit the kingdom of God.”
e find in the Scriptures several descriptions of the changes
ch this world shall hereafter undergo. Owing to the figura-
t language in which some of these are couched, a variety of
BErtations have been advanced.  However, science has
[ealed that the greater part of the earth has been oxidized.
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This has led many to repudiate the statements which St. Pete
makes respecting the earth’s dectruction, and to declare the fac
impossible because it was not combustible. Skeptics wer
jubilant at their supposed triumph. The inspiration Jof the
Scriptures could no longer be maintained. Science had poureg
her brilliant light upon the sacred page, and it has paled inty
blankness! Butl by the rules of a fair exegesis, it was ascertained
that false interpretations had been given to many of these
sublime passages which relate to the eclosing scene of {iis
world, and the new heavens and the new earth which are to
succeed; and that to burn by fire was not to annihilate It
was then shown by the chemist that combustion only changes
the form of substances, and not one particle of matter has ever
been thus deprived of existence, and that when solid matteris
changed into gas, it seems to be annihilated because it disappears,
when in reality it has only assumed a new form and exists
as really as before. We, therefore, have perfect harmony between ;
the inductions of chemistry and the words of St. Peter; and w |
gather from the récent developments of this interesting science,
a substantial proof of the inspired origin of the Bible.

The manner in which the Scripture narrative, subject to the
examination of the various sciences, defies their power to dis-
cover any error therein, forms a strong positive proof of its
unassailable veracity. Indeed, the Bible, unlike every other
system of relizious doctrine, fears no investigation or discussion
It courts these. “The Bible,” says Dr. Hamilton, “is the
bravest of books. Coming from God and conscious of nothing
but God’s truth, it awaits the progress of knowledge with caln
security. . . .It is not light but darkness which the Word of Gl
deprecates ; and if men of piety were men of science, and if me
of science were to search the Scriptures, there wculd be moe
faith in the earth, and also more philosophy.”

Surely we may ask, whence this wondrously true and accunsts
Scripture narrative? How did Moses manage to escape the
errors which mark the cosmogonies of the leading ancicut natios
snd announce a system which haimonizes with the preset
revelations of science? Here are conclusions connected with
facts whica were not even suspected at that time and whick
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philosophers have generally considered quite - contradictory.
Here is @ phenomenon in literature for which the scientist must
weount ! This done, see with marvel.and joy, how the process
of God’s wondrous plans was clearly traced, long before the
advent of science, by the pen of Divine inspiration.

Farther: the principles of science and religion have been
lid of cld, even from everlasting. Each is a fixed and un-
changeadle system. The canon of fact in science as well as
the canon of truth in religion has long been closed ; but while
we is a divinely authenticated revelation, to which nothing can
b added, the principles of the other are being more clearly
uderstood, as men of patience and courag. penetrate the inner
chambers of the sanctuary of Nature, whose very. darkness
swves to conceal her divinest mysteries, and bring to light
wthing but pleasing confirmations of the indubitable veracity
of the Divine Word.

Another argument for the connection of the universe is to be
found in the strong sympathy which exists between the natural
and spiritual worlds. We fird that God delivered the law amid
erthquakes, thunderings, and lightnings. The sun and moon
pused over the vale of Aijalon to give God’s people light to
pusue their enemies. A star moved across the heavens to guide
the magi to the infant Saviour. At His baptism the Holy Spirit
descended in the form of an earthly dove. The earth rocked at
His crucifixion. A rushing wina and cloven tongues descended
from heaven at Pentecost. And now angels strike their harps in
sveetest song when the penitential tear rolls down the sinner’s
cheek. These things are evidence of an intimate .relationship
between the mind and matter of this world and the invisible
povers of another. The Apbstle says: “For the-invisible things
of God, from the creation of the world, are clearly seen, being
understood by the things that are made” All earthly things are
symbols and sacraments of heavenly realities; and between the
o there is a continuous correspondence. Nature asks questions
which higher revelations must answer.

By these steps we rise to a higher consideration. Creation
was the first step towards the incarnation of Christ and the
exaltation of the race. The Old Testament is a history .of the
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beginning and development of a race of beings possessing com.
pound natures, one of matter and onme of mind. The New
Testament is the history of the beginning and partial develop.
ment of a new moral race of beings “created anew in Chrig
Jesus.” God himself connects these two revelations together
Both Moses and John open the Word of God by saying, that
He had before, “in the beginning,” created all things. Speaking
of the Lord Jesus, John says, “ All things were made by Him,;"
and Paul adds, “« By Him were all things created that are i
heaven and that are in earth, visible and invisible.” Creation,
therefore, flowed out from the Lord Jesus, and is to flow back to,
Him purified. It is the foundation of the human nature of the
Son of God ; ‘and without it He would have had no such
nature. It is the Almighty’s first act to make Himself known
outside of the Godhead and is the theatre on which He exerciges
His spiritual power. Out of its material God created man, and
has ever since “ been making created matter into eternal ming”
while on its surface He is educating the race for the futur
‘We are born into the kingdom of nature, and, since our sin, we
reach the kingdom of glory through the kingdom of grace
Over these three kingdoms God rules supreme. The connecting
link between them is the incarnation of Christ, which is the
most extraordinary event in the history of the earth, by which
the created and uncreated universe, spiritual and physicl
beings, are brought together. All that God has ever said or done
points to this grand transaction, and He “ordained it before the
world unto our glory.” Indeed, the Son of God is so bound up
with the whole world, and with God’s conduct towards us and
our relations with Him, that it is utterly impossible to remove
the fact of the incarnation from ecreation or to understend the
Divine purposes without the interpretation which it gives. For
if Jesus, who is the Word of God and in whom dwells all the
fulness of the Godhead, created all things, then all that is known
of Divine mysteries in all worlds must be through Him. More
over, the nature of flesh assumed by the Son of God on this
earth enabled man to see the Father. It is also “the way” by
which believing man is made “ a new creature ” in Christ Jesus
and incorporated body and soul into God’s visible kingdom, to
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prepare himm for the invisible, uncreated kingdom of the Father
ererlasting.

« As the incurnation,” says san anonymouns writer, “ is the com-
pletion of creation, so also is the Church of Christ the perfection
of the incarnation. It is a kingdom which bas been established
to perpetuate the blessings of Christ’s death. It recruits citizens
fiom all nationalities of the earth, and does the finishing work of
aeation on each soul. Its action ‘s supernatural. All subjects
are fitted for the kingdom of glory in the same manner in which
the earth was originally prepared as a habitation for man by the
influence of the Spirit of God.

Thus we see in the incarnation of Christ the perfection of
ewation, the correct interpretation of the other revelation, the
explanation of the long reign of sacrifice which adumbrated final
agreements, the higher brotherhood of the race, the wysterious
pupose of death, and the prophecy of an eternity ~f universal
ad uninterrupted harmony. )

We have, in this paper, rather gleaned from a few fields,
sounding in manifestations of the Divine purpose, some of
those evidences wherein harmonies between science and religion
have been the less obvious. In this we have discovered, as we
have ranged along the border lines of the works and words of
God, finer indications of agreement than a cursory attention
wuld possibly detect. The mighty system of the Original
Planner has revealed unthought-of harmonies ; it has shown that
dl things are connected with and “touch each other, gravitate
owards and revolve around each other;” it has adjusted itself
ntaneously in grand accord with the highest developments of
umavity ; and it has pointed the true worker in life’s arena to
e timée when the partition between God’s worlds shall be
own down and the whole unbounded universe of matter and
{ mind will be thrown open and their mysterious affinities
e more perfectly comprehended, and God shall be all in all.

Woopstock, Ont.
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EASTERTIDE.

TAKE away the Dead Christ from. my. chamber,.
Which it pains my soul to see ;
For surely not nearest nor truest
Is the sad Dead Christ to-me.
Not on the cross in His passion,—
Not as entombed He lay,—
Not here, but risen, rejoicing,
Is the Lord, our Christ, to-day.

Three years of sorrowful labour,—
Three hours of anguish deep,

Which the sun refused to look on,-
Three days of deathly sleep,

And the work of time was finished,—
The labour and pain were o’er;

Through theages complete and countless:
He liveth forevermore.

For the heavenly joy before Him.
He suffered the earthly pain ;
Great was the conflict and dying,
But greater the rising again.
Stand not at the sepulchre weeping,—
The triumph is more than the strife ;.
And joy is greater than sorrow,
And stronger than death is life.

I will cling to myself and my sorrow !
Thus speaketh the whisper of pride;
I will think the Divine One hath suffered,—
Will think that the Holy hath died !
Love loveth to own her beloved,—
Leve saith, ¢Iwill come as Thy guest;
My delight shall be of Thy giving,—
My repose shall be on Thy breast.”

Yet the soul hath its cross and its passion,—
Its moments of uttermost woe ;

When the thought that Thou for us suffered
Isall the ~-lief thai we know.

When Easter light breaks on our darkness,
For the living soul what hath sufficed ¥

But ‘“Thou who wert dead art risen,—
Thou livest forever, O Chriss !”
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MARGARET, QUEEN OF NAVARRE.
’ BY THE REV. WM. M’CULLOUGH.

MARGARET of Valois, Queen of Navarre, and sister to Francis
I, King of France, was born at Angouleme in 1492. She was
brought up ab the Court of Louis XII., and married the Duke of
Mengon in 1509 ; became a widow in 1525; and in 1527 was
espoused to Henri d’ Albret, King of Navarre. She joined her
husband in every effort to make their small kingdom flourish, by
encouraging agriculture and the useful arts, and, by precept and
example, promoted public morality aud the doctrines of the
Reformation. She was deeply devoted to the Scriptures, and wrote
«mysteries,” for representation, from the New Testament which
she caused to be performed at Court. She was a great favourite
sith Francis, and very popular with the people. She wrote a
vork entitled, Ze Miroir de I' Ame pecheresse—* The Mirror of a
Sinful Soul,” printed in 1553, which incurred the displeasure of
the Sorbonne, She suffered some ill-treatment on this account
fom her husband, who feared the power and influence of that
larned body, and might have suffered much more, but for the
interposition of Franeis, who was much attached to her, and in
wmplaisance to whom she, extornally at least, became more
srict in her attention to the ceremonial of the ancient religion
Tt will appear extraordinary in the present day, that a princess,
w contemplative and pious as was Margaret of Valois, should
be the author of a book of tales of a very questionable character.
B they were written during the gaiety of youth, and nof
pinted until after her death. There is good reason to believe
ttat she never would have sanctioned the publication of the
bk, but her executors were only too anxious to publish all that
ihe wrote, because of her great, and almgst universal, popularity.
The Sorbonne was originally a college for the education of the
woilar clergy at the University of Paris; so called from Robert
if Sorbon, in Champagne, a theologian of Paris, who founded it
twing the reign of St. Louis, about 1250, and endawed it with
u income, which was subsequently much increased, This insti-
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tution, the teachexs of which were always doctors and professors
of theolegy, acquired so much fame and power, that its name wag
extended to the whole theological faculty of the University of
Paris. The opinions and the decrees of the Sorbonne had a
decided influence upon the character of the Romish Church in
France. The kings seldom took any step affecting the Church
or religion without having first consulted it ; and, even outsid:
the limits of France, its opinions were often esteemed more
highly than those of the academies. Books on theology and
those affecting the Church were submitted to its decision. Not
less inimical to the Jesuits thdn io the Reformation, the Sorbonne-
steadfastly maintained the liberties of the Gallican Church. In
later times, it devoted itself more to the defence of the rights of
the Church than to the perfection of its doctrines and practice.
It had long outlived its power ard fame when the Revolution
put an end to its existence.

The candidates for the degree ot doctor, in the Sorbonne, were
subjected to a protracted and very severe examination, and, no
doubt, to a still more exhaustive trial of their patience. They
were obliged to defend their theses from six o'clock in the
morning until six o'clock in the evenirg, uninterruptedly, and
merely allowed a slight refreshment at their desks. When a
candidate for a degree was rejected by the Sorboiune, he need not
apply anywhere else; and a degree from that body was a sure
passport to any university in Europe. But Margaret’s book had
been condemned by the Sorbonne, and she was exposed to their
Jjealousy and powerful influence ; and, had she not been so nesr
the throne, she would have been publicly censured. Even so
eminent a prelate as the good Bishop of Meaux, her spiritual
adviser, was condemned by the Sorbonne and exposed to its
fury.

How encouraging to observe the care of God towards His
Church even in the darkest seasons of her history during the
troubled era out of which sprang the Reformation. The eye can
rest upon one and another rising up amid the gloom and
confusion to record their testimony against the ignorance and
vices of that dark age, and assert their claim to seek for “more
light,” a purer faith and o holier life. Of all the agencies




Margaret, Queen of Navarre. © 349

employed, through the providence of Cod, few deserve a more
prominent place in the history of the Reformation shan Margaret
of Navarre. She was a lady of the rarest beauty and talents ;
she received a superior Court education; she was idolized, but
not spoiled, by her mother, and sincerely loved by her brother,
the King of France. Her high social position—her personal
endowments and mentel culture—her eminent piety and sincere
L devotion to God, eminently qualified her for furthering the
cause of the Reformation.

When Margaret was only ten years of age, her fond and
patronizing uncle, the good King Louis XII., was already
naking overtures to Henry VIL, King of England, for a match
hetween her and the Prince of Wales, the future Henry VIIL
But the negotiations failed. The Prince of Wales had some one
dse in view, and the providence of God interfered in behalf of

the child and prevented her falling into such hands. The match
| would bave been her ruin. It would have been well for
Margaret had she always been equally fortunate and not made
the unwilling slave of state policy. But she was a “ daughter of
Prance,” and not at her own disposal ; and must yield her own
will and honest inclinations for considerations of a purely
political character.

At the age of sixteen Margaret was tall and stately, endowed
B vith singular beauty and charming manners. Her eyes were
g luge and beautifully expressive, with a deep violet hue; her
hair long and abundant, having a pale golden colour; while
every movement and gesture were most graceful, beautifully
£ comesponding with the perfection of her person.

B Her suitors were legion, and it is no wonder that; many were
i aiiracted to her presence, charmed by her beauty, her moral worth,
B wud her intellectual endowments.  But few impressed her mind

g favourably, and there is not the slightest evidence that any one
IR of them had a share of her young heart and pure soul. But a
metch was arranged, withouv$ her knowledge or consent, with one
j vhom she never loved, and never could love, as she herself,
 bathed in tears, declared to her mother.

i Cherles, Duke of Alengon, was a handsome youth, of high
 nok and ample fortune ; and these few words seem to comprise
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all that was commendable as assceiated with his name, character,
and history. Indeed, history informs us that he was mean, cold,
selfish, uneducated, unsocial, and extremely bigoted. He was of
a melancholy and jealous temperament, and seems to have beey
perfectly insensible to the charm of beauty, and incapable of
appreciating the great and good, whether in the natural or morl
world. He was the very last man that should have been selected
for the husband of one whose tastes and accomplishments wep
of such a character as those of Margaret of Valois. Her vey
soul loathed such an association, and the only feeling she hai.
for the man chosen to be her future husband was an unconque-
able aversion: But what could she do? Her father was desd
Her only brother was at the mercy of his uncle, Charles XIL
Her mother was proud, stern, aud haughty, and brooked m
opposition to her will on the part of her daughter. She wa
ambitious, her authority over Margaret was unquestioned, and
she preferred for her child, weaslth, rank, and a prospective
diadem above every other consideration.

Margaret resolved to appeal to the sympathies and judgment
of her mother. For this purpose she sought and obtained a
interview. XKbneeling at her feet, she poured forth, in sobs and
bitterness, the anguish of a bleeding heart, and begged tha this
cup of sorrow and woe might not be pressed to her lips.

« The daughters of France,” responded the stern and unfeeling
woman, “ have always been disposed of by others for the gou
of the state; and there is nothing.in your case to call fors
departure from the usual custom. Control yourself, for I am wf
fond of scenes, and I find this one rather wearisome.” Wh
would wish to be a daughter of France !

And thus the beautitul Margaret of Angouleme became th
Duchess of Alengon. Retiring from her- brother’s Court, whe
she was esteemed as the most illustrious and distinguish
ornament, she accompanied her husband to his castle
Argentan, of Normandy. She now left behind the splendo
of the French Court—the circle of literary celebrities, of whi
she was the admired centre—all. the. rich and charmi
gssociations of her happy childhood and prosperous you'h,
went, at the age of seventeen years, to.a new and strange ho
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to her literally a prison—a home she never sought nor desired ;
there to linger a few years in misery and discontent.

It is true she was a wife and a duchess, and was the mistress
of a ducal castle ; and, in all the realm of France, there was no
vicher or more resplendent dukedom than that of Alengon. But
ber heart was i1l at ease, and out of the heart are ©the issues of
life,’ and these give colour and character to all without. She
was sick in soul, and, hence, all the riches of her new home
wnld not make her happy. As a sort of retreat from a broken
heart, Margaret turned her attention to writing. But her pen
was not properly directed. At this particular juncture she made
s great mistake. In her time of distress she sought not the Lord,
md, like Saul, King of Israel, failed to turn her mind and heart
to the influence of the Divine Spirit.

The Duchess of Alengon spent only five years with her
husband at the ducal castle at Argentan. She was unhappy,
and never ceased her desire for the pleasures and associations of
those palmy days when she was privileged to dwell with those
she loved. She sometimes repaired to the French Court, much
to the satisfaction of her brother and the admiration of her old
fiends. The King, her brother, created her Duchess of Berry,
wsigning to her, during her lifetime, “all his royal estates,
mivileges, and interests in the domains of the Crown within the
povince”  She bestowed largely of her means to help the poor
dergy and to support charitable institutions.

It was about this period that Margaret became deeply
iterested in the great Reformation which, under Luther in
Germany, and Zwingle in Switzerland, was progressing in those
wintries, and whose influence was beginning, to be felt in
France, as well as in other lands. Margaret became familiar
with the writings of the leading Reformers, and by their perusal
ws deeply and seriously affected.  “She read,” says D’Aubigne,
“of the pure Word of God-—of a worship in spirit and in truth
~of o Christian liberty that rejected the yoke of Rome, with all
hnan traditions and superstitions.”

Not only did she read the works of these learned divines, but
e bad frequent interviews with them; and thus had the
Pportunity of observing their Christian zeal and godly conver-
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sation and the purity of their lives. Though yet young, she ha
more than tasted the “cup of sorrow,” and profoundly felt thyt
the pleasures of Court, the advantages of wealth and positio,
the flattering attentions that were heaped upon her, and all the
unmeaning mummorics of the Church of Rome — all wep
inadequate to bring consolation to her soul—*“all were vanity
and vexation of spirit.” She thus was led to seek after God,
She was greatly aided by the devout and spiritual conversation
she had with the leading Reformers, especially by the counsels
of the truly pious Bregonnet, Bishop of Meaux. She now begn .
to trust in Christ alone. And she found the “pearl of grat
price —Christ was present to her soul as an all-sufficient
Saviour.

How important and truly marvellous was such a conversion;
and at such a time; in the very midst of folly and corruption
—in the very heart of the gay Court of Fraucis L, where the
fear of God was unknown, and where the Divine approval wa
never sought. The change in Margaret was evident, and all saw
it. Indeed, it created a great semsation at Court, and caused
many whisperings of surprise and regret. But she was fim in
her religious convictions and purposes, although as courteous g
ever. But she was prudent, and made no unnecessary display of
her new course of life.

Brantome says, “ Everyone loved her, for she was very kind,
gentle, condescending, and charitable; very easy of access, giving
away much alms, passing by no one, but winning all hearts by
ber gracious deportment. Besides, she was the sister of the
King, dearly beloved by him, and who, under such circumstances
would dare to lift a hand against her? She is seen erect in the
midst of a degraded Court, and moving in it as the bride of l
Christ.”

About this time France was in trouble. . The fatal day of the
Battle of Pavia resulted in the defeat of her arms, and FrancisL
was carried a prisoner into Spain, and fell completely and help
lessly into the power of Charles V., who had no mercy on his
royal prisoner.

The Duke of Alengon, the husband of Margaret, who was ali
engaged in the battle, having command of the rearguard of th
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wmy, fled from the field in the midst of the fight, and returned
in disgrace to France to meet the indignation of the whole
wuntry, especially of Margaret. Through his defection and
wwardice on the field of battle, her dear brother was now
sanquished and a prisoner, and, as he wrote to his mother, the
Regent of France, All was lost but his honour—thousands of the
tave soldiers of France were weltering in their blood, and the
whole land was mourning.

Too great was the disgrace for endurance, and the unforunate
{uke sank under his calamity, and soon after sickened and died.
But it was not until his last hours that Margaret consented to
we him, and to administer consolation to her dying husband. In
bis last hours she attended him with the same assiduity and
tenderness a8 if he had been the husband of her purest
affection.

But another dark cloud was hovering over unhappy France.
The emissaries of Rome thought now was their time to crush the
Reformation, and seized the opportunity when the king was a
pisoner, the Regent a woman, the nation in mourning, and
Margaret a widow, to persecute the Reformers. It was well for
Margaret that she stood se near the throne. The enemies of the
Reformation, and especially the Sorbonne Parliament and
University, re-kindled the fires of persecution. But they dared
10t impeach the sister of the King.

They were alarmed and exasperated at the favour of Margaret
fovards the new doctrine, and they desired to lay their bloody

ds npon the duchess herself. But the spiritual adviser of
igaret, the venerable Bishop of Meaux, who had entered
beply into the spirit of the Reformation, was. immediately
ized as one of the earliest victims. The good bishop was
inid; “he was not the stuff of which martyrs are made,” and,
ed with alarm, he recanted, and promised to undo what he had
ne for the Reformation in his diocese. He had no desire to be
ned, nor did he long for a martyr's crown. He thus escaped
¢ seaffold and the flames.

Fom motives of policy, the Regent, Louisa, the mother of
tgaret and the captive King, failed to interfere with the work

Persecution and death, and all the entreaties and tears of
%3
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Margeret were of no avail ~She then turned to her captive
brother, detailed the horrible doings of the Parliament at home,
and begged his interposition. Francis at once complied, and for-
warded his commands that there be no more execution of heretjcs
without his concurrence. Thus did the hand of Margaret avail
to arrest, for the present, the wicked career of persecution.

About this time Henri d’ Albret, King of Navarre, and cousin
of Margaret, escaped from his imprisonment in the castle of
Pavia, where he had been in close confinerrent ever since the
battle so fatal to France. He was young and handsome, and
possessed un ample fortune, and a small, but rich kingdom. Hi
love of learning was profound, and his acquirements extensive,
He was not only tolerant in his religious opinions, but favoured
the Reformation. After his escape, he visited the French Cour,
He and Margaret had met before, but not of late years. His
serious and inquiring spirit found delight and consolation in
intimate companionship with his beautiful cousin. The warmest
and sincerest friendship soon united the two young hearts, while
it essentially added to the interest of Margaret that he symps
thized with her in her efferts to mitigate the severity of the edicts
against the Reformers. Henri D’ Albret was soon deeply in love
with Margaret. The Regent of France cordially favoured their
union. But “the course of true love never did run smooth”
Obstructions intervened, and the marriage was put off sine dic
Francis was about to be released from prison, and returningto
resume his throne, he wished so important a matter as the marriage
of his sister to be deferred until his arrival in France. Margant
was content; but not so her impetuous lover. Grave appreher-
sions disturbed his mind, and not without good cause, for he b
some idea of the temper and plans of the King. Nor were his fear
unfounded. Francis was anxious to form an alliance with Heny
VIIL, of England, who was about to divorce Catharine of
Arragon.

But Henvry VIIL had other plans in his mind. He was deeply
in love with Anne Boleyn, and was determined, av all hazards, ¢
rid himself of Catharine and elevate the beautiful Anne toth
throne of England. Margaret viewed her brother's plans wib
infinite disgust and abhorrence, and was supremely happy tcsj

l
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them so completely frustrated. Thanks to a gracious Providence,
Jie was saved from a fate so miserable, and she was grateful to
God. Her heart was more favourably disposed than ever to the
young King of Navarre, and Francis yielded a reluctant consent
tothe union. The marriage ceremony was performed January,
1527, and the event was celebrated with extraordinary rejoicings.
The King gave a grand banquet in honour of the occasion, and
the festivities continued for several days.

It was, with a few slight exceptions, a happy union; and
Margaret had, at length, found the husband suited to her taste
and wishes, and entered upon a life of bappiness which she
so richly deserved. She lived twenty-three years longer as the
admired and beloved Queen of Navarre. Two children crowned
her union with Henri, one of whem survived her mother and
became the mother of Henri IV., King of France. Her mother
and brother preceded her to the tomb, and near the close of
1549 she, too, was ensepulchred with the dead kings and queens
of the House of Valois, leaving a husband discousolate and a
lind in mourning for the loss of one of the noblest and most
beautiful of the “ daughters of France.”

GraFTON, Ont.

ENOCH
A SONNET.
BY R. EVANS.

TBREE hundred years in fellowship Divine,
Earth’s sainted Enoch challenged human sight,
But walked with God, in God was his delight.

Full on his soul, that seemed its living shrine,

The 8o of Righteonasness did ever shine ;

Thence virtue’s rays stresmed out on the dark night
Of centuries that could not quench his light.

Bis crescent star was but the pledge, the'sign,

Of Christ’s full triumph to the end of time;

Love clasp’d the victor to its throbbing heart,

Then changed his robes to suit the heav'nly clime;
And stepping o'er death’s empire of the sod

Just breath’d the gold-leaved gates of life apart
Where Enoch walks forever with his God.

Huauron, Ont.
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ELISHA.*
BY THE REV. SAMUEL J. HUNTER.

THERE is a wide contrast between Elijah and Elisha. The one
appears upon the scene suddenly, with a previous history of
which almost nothing is known ; the other is a domesticated ma
at home with his father and mother in the rich pasture lands of
the Jordan valley. In externals Elijah has a rough skin mantle
Elisha is attired in the ordinary dress of the period. Elijsb
begins his mission with a miracle of judgment, “There shall not
be dew nor rain these three years, but according to my word”
Elisha begins with a miracle of mercy, “There shall not be from
thence any more death or barren land.” Elijah is solitary, -
Elisha is surrounded by companions. Elijah is the opponent o ;
kings ; Elisha is their guide, counsellor, and friend. Elijah was |
the hurricane, earthquake, and fire of Horeb.” Elisha was the
embodiment in living form of the “still small voice.” So, too, of
their mission. It was Elijah’s life-work to protest agaiust
idolatry. Elisha never seems to have interfered. The one was
“ God is power;” the other was “God is salvation.” Whik
Elijah was to contend for the dignity of law then forgotten and
trodden under foot, Elisha, as an evangelist, “a herald of Divine
condescension, was to lead the people with persuasion into the
paternal arms of God, to bind up those hearts which his stem
precursor had crushed with the hammer of law ard startled fron
a death-bed of a prolonged security by the terribieness of his
deeds.” Elijah was the Luther of his age—Elisha was ifs
Melancthon, both illustrious colleagues and complements to each
other.

Elijah found Elisha where the call of God has since found
many a man—behind the plough. On his way from Horeb
Damascus he passed up the eastern side of the plain of Jord
and when not far from his old Cherith retreat he crossed th

* The Life and Times of Elisha is the subject of the International Sunds
school Lessons for the Second Quartér of 1877. This graphic character stod
will, therefore, be of especial value to teachers and scholars, while of perma
ent interest to every Bible reader.—Ebp.



Elisha. 357

siver and found himself in the pleasantly situated village of
Abel-Meholah—the meadow of the dance ”—where the youth
o all the country-side met for the celebration of their rural
ftivities. Here his eye rested upon a busy scene. In the
sdd of Shafat, a well-to-do farmer, twelve yoke of oxen were
pmghing—eleven in charge of servants, the twelfth guided by
the master'’s son. Though the most of our readers are familiar
with agricultural operations, this scene calls for a little explana-
tion. “The first is the shape and character of the ploughs. They
aeeach little else than a stout branch of a tree, from which
projects another limb, shortened and pointed; and they are so
iight that a man may easily carry his own, and may guide it with
one of his hands. You observe, too, that the different ploughmen
ae not scattered over the meadow, each working at a separate
portion of it, as would be the case with us; but they are follow-
ing each other in line, and going over and over again the same
furow; Elisha having the last yoke as the place of honour.
This is owing to the fact that the ploughs are so insignificant and
dight that they merely scratch the soil. Hence, any number of
them may follow one another, each doing its own little share in
wraing up the earth; and even after they have all passed over it
the furrow will not be deep, so that they may have, sometimes,
o return along the same line, and thus go back and forth until
the work has been satisfactorily accomplished.”

While engaged in this humble, but honourable toil, the record
ays, “ Elijah passed by bim and cast his mantle upon him”—
s symbolic act, indicating that Ged had called the young
hsbandman of Abel-Meholah to be Elijah’s successor in the

phetic office. At the present day the Brahmins of India are
ested with the priestly character by having a yellow mantle
brown across their shoulders, which is buckled round the waist
ith a sacred ribbon.

Before we follow Elisha as he goes forth upon his mission, let
she reminded of these two thoughts : first, that in the religion
ithe family is laid the true foundation of all personal greatness
uth the name. No child will forget the godly words and ways
{2 pious home. He may not imitate them, he may think them
osevere and strict, he neay even go off in an entirely different
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direction ; but he will, and must remember them, and thy
memory, under God, may prove, in some evil hour, his very rock
and resecue. Secondly, the busiest may worship God. Shaphst
and Elisha had time to cultivate their souls as well as their field;,
Thousands have time for the market-place, the opera, the ball
the latest novel, but never time to think as to where etermity
i3 to be spent. Worldly responsibility of wealth or work need be
no hindrance to godliness. Job was “the greatest of all the wep
of the East,” yet “he was perfect and upright, and one that feared
God and ~schewed evil” The Ethiopian found time “sitting in
his c.ariot” to “read Esaias the prophet;” and David, amid al
his royal perplexities, recorded the vow . “ Evening, and morning,
and at noon will I pray.” No station in life and no amount of
anxiety about earthly things can ever be accepted as excuses for
neglecting religion. Many things are desirable in this world:
“one thing is needful, and Mary hath chosen that good par
which shall not be taken away from her.”

Having performed the symbolic act, Elijah passed on, appar-
ently indifferent as to what the results might be ; but the son of
Shaphat pursued him and said, “ Let me, I pray thee, kissmy
father and mother, and then I will follow thee;” and Elja,
knowing that the influence of home would have no effect in
altering the evident purpose of his hearf, accorded him the
privilege. Nevertheless, he deemed it well to 1emind him of the
act just performed: “ Go back again; for what have I done unto
thee ”—*“ Yes, go, Elisha, but remember what, in God’s name,lg
have just performed ;” and, accordingly, amid the solemnities of
a religious sacrifice, Elisha renounces a happy home and a
affluent calling, to enter, with the self-consecration of a life, upon
the dignified, but perilous office to which he had been summoned
Self-sacrifice for God is everywhere inculcated in the Bible
Personal interest must bow to obedience to Heaven. Heary,
unreserved surrender of all to Him to whom our wmore than all i
due, becomes us. He gave what even He could never exceed in
gift, that we might have everlasting life. =~ Madame de Stael‘
embodies the very poorest view of religion in her little couplet:

La vie religieuse est un combat
Et non pas un bymne—




Elisha. 359

“It i~ a battle, not a hymn;” for putting all the conflict and
wst together, the hymn floats high above the strife, in thankful-
ness and joy.

An interval of some years elapses between the call of Elisha
aud the events recorded in the second chapter of the Second
Bwk of Kings, during which time, no doubt, he faithfully
followed and served his master. In the thrilling history of the
opning chapters of Second Kings, two or three points of
importance may be noticed. First, there is the trial of Elisha’s
character and faith. Three times is he asked to cease from
following Elijah, as thrice the son of Jonas was asked by his
Lord, “Lovest thou me?” But Elisha has put his hand to the
plough and will not look back. Come what may, he will cleave’
«0 Blijah even through the waters of Jordan, and through a
vision which the heart may tremble to contemplate.

Second, there is the incident of the sons of the prophets
wming out to meet them. The appearance of these men, and
the existence of the sacred colleges, must have been of untold
interest to Elijah. It was a prophecy of hope for the future. In
the prophetic schools the Word of God would be studied, the
{ealings of Jehovah traced, and the spiritual meaning of the
werifices, services, and history of Israel would be considered.
And, surely, if systematic preparation for the work of the Lord
was proper under the Old Testament, it must be so in our days,
vhen there are so wmany and varied adversaries to meet. Why
dould we serve the Lord with that which has cost us neither
lshour, study, nor preparation ? Beaten oil was required for the
tnple lanp; why should the worst oil be deemed sufficient
ww! True, it is the grace of God which alone can convert the
wel. True, the gospel is a simple declaration of the love of
fod in the gift of Christ, and the more simply and plainly it is
rsented, the better. But does learning detract from grace.
The “sacred college” is a necessity to-day in a higher sense,
ahaps, then in any past period of Church history; and that
hurch is wise which fosters and supports it with all possible
e and liberality.

Third, there is Elisha’s request, “I pray thee let a double
jution of thy spirit be upon me.” Literally translated, the

‘.
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language runs, “Let there be a mouthful or ration of two with
thy spirit to me;” the reference being to the inheritance of the
first-born son among the Jews, whc, by reason of his prime.
geniture, was to have a double portion, or *ration of two,” among
his brethren; which peculiar phraseology was only a Hebrey
synonyme, or figurative expression, for being heir and successor to
the father of the dwelling. The request of Elisha, then, was,
that in leaving the world Elijah would complete the act begun
at Abel-Meholah, by constituting him the inheritor of his position
in the land of Israel, with authority to continue the work which
he had begun—a request which was fully granted; and subse-
quently receiving the mantle of the man of God, a mantle
baptized in water and fire—in the water of the Jordan and in the
fire of heaven, for it fell from the flaming chariot of the ascend-
ing prophet,—Elisha went forth, his life one grand and glorious
miracle.

After his instalment into the prophetic office, Elisha settled
for a time at Jericho. With a rich alluvial soil underneath and
an almost tropical sun overhead, Jericho might have beena
fairyland, a paradise of Eastern beauty. The palm grew in wild
luxuriance, the balsam shed its rich perfume, and there was scarce
a product of Eastern climes which the neighbourhood might nt
have borne. But all this fertility depended upon a spring of
living water, situated in the background of the city, which, it
the time of the narrative, was “ naught,” or brackish ; and hence,
instead of freshness and life, carried sterility and death. How
striking and instructive is the miracle of the healing of these
waters. “ Bring me a new cruse, and put salt therein.” “Anw
cruse "—he would escape all charge of possible deception; “put
salt therein ”—the very thing to render water unpalatable and
bad: he would show that the healing was due to no chemicd
fitness of things, but to the power of God. “ He went forth uato
the spring of the waters and cast the salt in there:” he would
teach them that the source of things must be purified, even &
the heart of man must be converted and cleansed before the iif
can be what God demands. “Thus saith the Lord, I have healel
these waters”—God effects the transformation, and God shal
have the glory.
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Our next glimpse of Elisha is in connection with an act of
jugment upon the children of Bethel. As he was going up to
Bethel “there came forth little children out of the city -
«young men” is the expression of the original,—*“and mocked
h{m, and said, Go up, thou bald head.” Baldness, in the East,
wis regarded as a reproach. “ Thou bald head” was uttered by
the young men as expressive of ridicule and contempt. The
cllenge to “ go up” referred to Elijah’s ascent to heaven, and
ws meant to express their denial and ridicule of the miracle.
The fate of these young men is sneeringly called by mauny, «Qld
Testarcent vengeance.” They forget that the vindication of God’s
athority is the same in all ages. The New Testament only
rpeats the Old in its assertion, “Vengeance is mine, I will
npay, saith the Lord,” and reason unites with revelation in
aserting the supremacy of law and justice. Some people seem
tothink that a godly man must endure every species of injustice
without uttering a word of protest. Not so did Paul think when
sserting his »ights as a Roman citizen at Philippi. After endur-
ing many stripes, and the stocks in the inner prison, the magis-
trates at last let them go. But Paul said, “ They have beaten us
openly, uncondemned, being Romans, aud have cast us into
prison, and now do they thrust us out privily 2 Nay, verily, but
let them come and fetch us out.” And the magistrates came and
bought them out. So let us have a masculine Christianity to
cnfront oppression and wrong wherever found, provided we do
it decently and in order.

Passing on from Bethel, Elisha returned to Samaria, where
is presence was soon eagerly sought by royalty, to give advice
to how the revolt of Moab against Israel conld be quelled.
thoram, Jehoshaphat, and the King of Edom united against
oab, but, in danger of perishing for lack of water, in their
istress they applied to the prophet of the Lord. Instead of
irecting them in the use of spear and bow, he orders the
mployment of the pickaxe and mattock. Soon the valley is
of ditches. From the mountain-sides the torrents rush and
the ditches. In the morning God’s sky is reflected on the
ter, and in the distance it glows like blood. The leaders
{Moab think they understand it all. The alliance between
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Judah, Israel, and Edom is broken. ¢ This blood—the kings ar J
surely slain, and they have smitten one another.” “ Moab t
the spoil!” But, unexpectedly, the host of Israel arises like4
giant refreshed—Moab is driven from city to city, and utterlr E
put to rout.

From the noise of battle and the field of blood, the sacred
narrative conducts us to a far different sceme—the safety of 4
widow and the liberty of her two sons. She was poor and iy
debt, and her creditor was hard and cruel. Accordiug to the
law, he could take her sons for bondmen in payment of hj
claim, and what he could do, that he would do. That law of @
Moses was given not to a commercial, but to an agricultinl 8
people whose transactions were few and simple, and it was
given with strong safeguards to protect the boundman, and, best of §
all, with the certainty that his servitude could not last longer
than the seventh or Sabbatical year, when, a freeman, he would
return home. However this was but liftle consolation for the
mother in her present circumstances. The day when the threat [§
of her creditor will be executed is close at hand. In her dir g
extremity she applies to Elisha. His first question reveals her
poverty. ““What hast thou in the house ?” Alas! everything
is already in the hands of the creditor but “one pot of oil"§
“ Go, borrow thee vessels abroad of all thy neighbours, even empty
vessels, borrow not a few.”” The vessels are gathered in the J§
house, she takes her one pot of oil, draws out the cork from
the bottom of i, for so kegs for cil were constructed in the Eag,
the oil begins to tow, vessel after vessel is filled, she has struck
a well of oil, it “stays” not till the last vessel is filled, the oil |
is sold, the debt is paid, the vision of the slavery of her so
fades away, and joy fills the widow’s heart and home. -

l'inely does Krummacher say in this connection, “I kuow of
a vast and wonderful mansion placed beyond the clouds. In this
mansion there dwells a great and rich lord. He possesses every-
thing. He has bread for His people in the wilderness, withot
ovens ; water for Israel, without wells and cisterns; meal and S
oil for the widow, without mills and presses. To this rich, al-Ji
possessm , all-powerful God we are directed in our needs, and
He is well inclined to us in Christ. To His threshold we ms
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hrig an empty basket. When thou standest before His door,
knock boldly,—not as a beggar knocks—knoclk: like one who be-
lngs to the house ; not as a vagabond knocks who stands in fear
ofthe police ; knock as a friend, as a guest who feels assured of the
varmest welcome, and if admittance is not at once granted thee
uke the staff of His promises and strike loudly at the door of
the mansion, aud see if He do not give unto thee, and if not out
o love, yet, like that friend in the Gospel, because of thine
importunity.”
B We dare not touch lest we should mar the impressive, tender
i jicture presented by the joy and grief, the anguish and exulta-
ol ion, of the home at Shumen, where Elisha was so hospita-
bty entertained. The mystery of God’s providential dealings with
His people, tke transitoriness of all things earthly, the power of
dlectual prayer, are lessons that lie upon the surface of the
umative, while, at the same time, the conscious existence of the
sirit apart from the body, and other doctrines that stand related
B8 o the future, are suggested and taught by the resurrection of
b dead child to life.
B Elisha seems to have been peculiarly benevolent in his atten-
fim to cases of private distress. While he visited the schools
ol the prophets, he was not regardless of their temporal neces-
sies. He saw them oppressed with famine, but instantly
wlieved them by his fatherly care. His miraculous powers were
R erted at one time to prevent their being poisoned by noxious
herbs, at another to feed an hundred of them by multiplying the
frey food which had been provided for himself, and which he
[l :cncrously gave up for their sustenance. So, too, we are required
Jto be ready to every good work,” and to “look mnot every man
o his own things, but every man also on the thiags of others.”
Few histories, even in the Bible, are more replete with interest
ad instruction than the history of Naaman, the Syrian. Pro-
Bckined by the public voice the bravest hero, the first soldier of
is nation, yet a dark cloud hangs over him, for he is a leper—
s hody an ulcer, his skin a festering crast. “ Would God my
Blod were with the prophet that is in Samaria, he would heal
im of his leprosy,” was the exclamation of a Hebrew maiden
bho was a slave in Naaman’s household. To Jericho Naaman
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hasted, and called for the prophet of the Lord. But the proud
Syrian must be made to know that he is not now dealing with
2 magician, but with the servant of a King, before whon
human ideas of great and small disappear into nothingness,
and that if saved, he must be saved as the poorest Israelite
is saved, by God’s free grace to sinners.  Therefore, the
prophet does not deign to come out and see the splendid retinue,
but sends the general word, “ Go, wash in Jordan seven times”
“ And Naaman was wroth,” and, in his rage, would have lost the
opportunity of a cure if his servants, wiser than himself, hag
not prevailed upon him to do this litéle thing. Morosely he
complied, when, lo! his flesh became soft and pure as a little
child’s. '

Naaman returned as full of gratitude as he had been of rag,
and entreated Elisha to accept a present, which offer was peremp-
torily rejected. Two strange requests were made by Naaman:
one, that he might take back with him two mules’ burden of the
earth of Israel; and the other, that when his master went into
the house of Rimmon, and he leaned on his shoulder, he might
be forgiven if he “bowed himself in the house of Rimwam’
As to the former wish, may it not have been simply thatthe
wanted something to keep alive hallowed recollections? Asto
the second inguiry, it seemed to be designed to indicate to
Elisha that, while in the discharge of duty as prime minister,
he would be required to support his King’s person and accon-
modate himself to its motions while he worshipped there. St
he would only be offering a civil service to his master, and not
offering worship to Riminon.

Elisha continued to be a blessing to his country in public aud
in private. While the sons of the prophets were enlarging the
place of their residence, he wrought a miracle to relieve one of
them from distress, by causing an axe to swim on the surfaced
the water. Incurring the anger of the King of Syria, an aruel
host was sent to apprehend him ; but, though he had no viside
defence, he was confident and composed. “Alas! my wmast,
how shall we do ?” asked his terrified servant. «Fear not; for
they that be with us are more than they that be with then
wa. the calm reply ; and the young man’s eyes were opened b
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behold au immense company of angels, “like horses and chariots,
nund aboul Elisha.” The angels were there all the time, but
aly the eye opened by the Spirit could behold them. “The
agel of the Lord encampeth round about them that fear Him.”

At the word of Elisha, the Syrian host was smitten with
Hindness, till he himself, like a conqueror, had led them into the
nidst of Samaria and delivered them up to the King of Israel
nd then he counselled that they should be fed and dismissed in
pace. “If thine enemy hunger, feed him.” Subsequently,
Samaria was besieged by the Syrians, famine was desolating its
inhabitants, and the King, filled with rage against Elisha, who
kd denounced this judgment upon his wickedness, threatened
tis life; but the prophet sat still in his house, and pacified his
rsentment by declaring that the next day would terminate the
ehnity and produce an astonishing plenty. One of the
wuttiers turned the assertion into ridicule ; the next day he saw
the promised plenty, and perished in the midst of it.

The labours of Elisha were not confined entirely to the land
o Israel. For some special purpose he travelled to Damascus.
While there, Benhadad consulted him concerning the result of a
fiease that then oppressed him. He told Hazael, the King’s
oficer, that his master might recover, but would soon die by
swme other means. He then burst into tears at the prospect of
the miseries which the very man before him was about to bring
upon Israel, and warned him of the wanton cruelty he was about
fo exercise. But Hazael said, “Is thy servant a dog, that he
siould do this great thing?”  Yet, immediately upon his
departure, he began to fulfil the prediction. How deceitful is
ehuman heart. “ He that trusteth in his own heart is a fool.”
Fora considerable period after the accession .of Jehu to the
brone, the sacred history makes no mention of the prophet. At
ength the closing scene of his life arrived. For more than sixty
urs he had discharged the duties of his office with fidelity and
l. Nor was his dying-bed inglorious; though he did not
it the world in the same triumphant manner as Elijah. Joash,
¢ youthful King of Israel, sthod ameng his weeping attendants,
d,fastening his gaze upon him, burst into passionate grief.
0 my father, my father, the chariot of Israel and the horsemen
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thereof.” * The words would rouse the dying man. Once mo
he stood, in imagination, by the banks of Jordan ; once Imore,
tloating in the breeze, come to him the prophet’s mantle, an,
strengthened in soul, in one last act would he sum up his whole
life of faith, and with his latest breath repeat his first confessio
of faith. “And Elisha died.” The old prophet departs in peace.
A long, a toilsome journey is over. Angels bear him upwards;
he rests in the bosom of his God.

The end of our lives often resembles their beginning I
seems as if the curving lines were to bend intv a circle, and thys
beginning and end to meet. The first public act of Elisha was
in connection with Moab, and at the last these sons of the deset
came as witnesses aioand him. They had placed the remains of
Elisha in the niche of some rock-hewn vault, and rolled a ston
before the entrance. Sadly, one day, a funeral procession moved
to the graveyard, the same where Elisha lay. Glittering in the
sun’s rays, the poised lances of a troop of Moabites are seen
There is no time for deliberation; in the nearest sepulchre
they lay the corpse they were bearing, and, wonder of wondes,
“ when the man was let down and touched the bones of Elish
he revived and stood upon his feet.”

From the first Elisha was a type of Christ, as Elijah had bee
of his precursor, and at last he appcars to foreshadow in his grave
the power of that tomb in which Jesus had lain, and the realify
of that life and resurrection which sprang from it. And so thi
miracle, seemingly the last wrought in Israel, stood out ass
finger-post, pointing forward, through many centuries, to Hin
who was to come, and to that great miracle in which d
former miracles were summed up and fulfilled-—a miracle whi
proclaims with the voice of God, “ Thy dead men shall liw
together with my dead body shall they arise. Awake and sio
ye that dwell in the dust; for thy dew is as the dew of ben
and the earth shall cast out her dead.”

ToroNTO, Ont.
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EDITORITAL.

A GOOD FRIDAY MEDITATION.

¢« It is finished.”

“Tais saying,” says an eminent French divine, “ implies the
epsummation of justice on the part of God; of wickedness on
tie part of man; and of love on the part of Christ.” In the
dath of Christ the great work of redemption was accomplished,
ud restoration to God’s favour made possible to His estranged
ud prodigal children.

God made man just and right,
Sufficient to have stood, yet free to fall.

He himself decreed
His own revolt, not God : if He foreknew,

Foreknowledge had no influence on his fault,
Which had not proved less certain unforeknown.

But in that dread extreme when man did fall, God did not
pve him in his fall, He found a ransom that he might not go
own to the pit.

Milton finely represents Christ as saying,~—
Father, Thy word is passed, man shall find grace ;
Aud shall grace not find mesns, that finds her way
The speedicst of Thy wingeéd messengers,
To visit all Thy creatures, and to all
Comes unprevented, unimplored, unsought?
Behold me then ; me for him ; life for life
i vifer ; on me let Thine anger fall; -
Account me man ; I for his sake will leave
Thy bosom, and this glory next to Thee
Freely put off, and for him, lastly, die
Well pleaged ; on me let Death wreak all hia rage.
Was ever such a union of heavenly love and strictest justice !
¢ majesty of God’s eternal law was vhus maintained, and His
Molsble word remained for ever true.
But the death of Jesus Christ was also the consummatisn of
¢ wickedness of man. Ingratitude to his benefactors is one of
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the basest crimes in man. The fickle Greeks banished many of
their noblest citizens. Aristides was sent into exile because they §
were tired of hearing him called “The Just.” Miltiades, the hey
of Marathon, was cast into prison by the city that he saved, and §
here he died. Well was it for Leonidas that he fell in the |
moment of victory, at the bloody pass of Thermopyla, or bis §8
laurels would have withered in the breath of calumny. Thems. '4
tocles, whe broke the power of the Persian at Salamis, had to fiy §
from the country he saved, and died a suicide on a foreign shore, §
Socrates, the wisest of the Grecian sages, was sentenced by his
fellow citizens to drink the deadly hemlock. Demniosthenes, the
defender of Athenian liberty, was condemned to die, but antici.
pated his sentence by suicide. Cicero, the greatest of Roman §
orators, was cruelly murdered by his countrymeu. While iis
head was nailed to the public rostrum, a Roman matron thrust
her bodkin through and through the eloquent tongue that hai JB
denounced her vices. And what a tragic record is the story of
martyrs and confessors of the faith who, through the ages, have
laid down their lives for the testimnony of the truth !

But the vilest deed in earth’s long, dark catalogue of crime
was the crucifixion of Jesus Christ. When sven the pagn 8
Pilate washed his hands of the blood of that Innocent One, his
vwn countrymen cried out, “ His blood be on us and on ou j§
children.” And scon their city was destroyed, their holy plae
was burned with fire, their blood was poured out like water, their §
house was left unto them desolate. Their land has ever sinc
been irodden under foot, and they, themselves, have been an
offscouring and a reproach among all nations.

‘¢ Anathema maranatha !” was the cry

That rang from town to town, from street to street :
At every gate the accurs¢d Mordecai

Was mocked and jesred and spurned by Christian feet.

But that dreadful tragedy of Calvary was also the consumme
tion of the love of Christ. The great purpose of His incarnatin
was fulfilled. The greatest event of time, for which the ages hal
long been groaning, was accomplished. The problem of the
universe was solved. The promise given te our first parents &
they wandered outward from the gates cf Fden, tle visions d
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seers and the burden of prophets, received here their accorplish-
ment. The figures, types, and shadows of the old dispensation
k found here their substance, embodiment, and great antitype
b The world was weary with waiting for the Healer of its woes;
B wenry with offering up its vain oblations and sacrifices for sin.
| And now the great High Priest of the race, at once both priest
R .nd victim, shed His own blood in atonement for the sins of the
whole world.

How wonderful the ways of Previdence! How marvellous
the Jove of Christ! God so overruled the wickedness of man as
to make it subservient to His sublime and glorious pian for the
alvation of mankind. Nor were even they who slew the Lord
o Life excluded from the benefits of His death. Even for His
| murderers Chirist prays, “ Father, forgive them, they know not
¥ what they do.”

{  Blessed truth!

By His pain He gives us ease,

Life by His expiring groan,
} As we meditate upon this solemn therae, shall not our souls be
swed by the contemplation of the inflexible justice of God, and
bumbled and amazed at the ingratitude and wickedness of man,
ad melted by the infinite love of Christ! ILet that love con-
A f smin us to consecrate our lives to His service, and to devote all

B our powers to the promotion of His glory. Let us not by our
B sins crucify the Son of God afresh, and put Him to an open

W shame. Let the blessed thought of the atonement of Christ
¥ shine forever, star-like, over our lives, as -an inspiration to
duty, an incentive to holy toil, and a restraint from evil and sin.

Christ has done the mighty work ;
Nothing left for us to do,

But to enter on His toil, .
Enter on His triumph teo.

He has sowed the precious seed,
Nothing left for us unsown ;

Qurs it is to reap the fields,
Make the harvest-joy our own,

His the pardon, ours the sin,—
Great the gin, the pardon great ;
His the good and ovrs the ill,
His the love and ours the hate.
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Ours the darkness and the gloom,
His the shade-dispelling light ;
Ours the cloud and His the sun,
His the day-spring, ours the night.

OUR POSITION AND PROSPECTS.

It will be gratifying to our readers to know that, notwithstan(.
ing the extreme monetary stringency of the times, in consequenc
of which every business enterprise has suffered severe depression,
the cirenlation of this Magazine is considerably in advance of
what it was this time last year. This shows that it has already
secured for itself an attached constituency of friends, whose per
manent support may be depended upon. Nevertheless, that ci-
culation has not yet reached that point which will make it defray
the necessarily large expense of production. May we not appal
to our friends kindly to interest themselves in extending that
circulation. Please show the present number to soms neighbour
or {riend, and endeavour to obtain his subscription for at least
six months. Several of our old subscribers have, as yes, failed
to renew ; who, we are confident, only need to be asked, to dos.

If any of our friends will kindly assist us by canvassing fir
renewals, we will be happy to send a list of the names of the oli
subscribers upon application to this office. It is astonishi
what may be done with a little effort. Away off, in St Johu
Newfoundland, where Methodism is not so stroug, relatively, asin
many other places, the large list of last year has been consider
ably increased.  London, Kingston, Quebec, Winnipeg, Vi:
toria, B.C., Charlottetown, P.EI, Ottawa, Cobourg, Brantfon
Napanee, Windsor. N.S,, and several smaller places, send ver
good lists, in some cases much in advance of last year. To the
brethren and friends who have kindly helped to further thi
connexional enterprise, we tender our warmest thanks. Somt
other places, of larger Methodist population and greater wealt
have sent comparatively small lists, in some cases much less ¢
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those of last year. Will not our friends in these places make a
special effort to secure, at least, most of our old subscribers. It
isonly by retaining the old, as well as securing new subscribers
that our circulation can we permanently increased.

We can supply back numbers from the beginning. Our friends
who have sent us subscriptions, will confer a favour by sending
to the editor a memorandum of the number of naraes, both of
4 and new subscribers, that they have forwarded.

ON THE RIVER.*

River! river ! gentle river!
Bright you sparkle on your way ;
O'er the yellow pebbles dancing,
Through the flowers and foliage glancing,
Like a child at play.

River ! river ! swelling river !

On you rush o’er rough and smooth ;
Louder, faster, brawling, leaping,
Over rocks, by rose-banks sweeping,

Like impetuous youth.

River ! river ! brimming river !

Broad and deep, ard still as time,
Seeming still, yet still in motion,
Tending onward to the ocean,

Just like mortal prime. .

River! river ! headlong river !!
Down you dash into the sea,—

Sea that line hath never sounded,

Sea that sail hath never rounded,
Like eternity.

*§e are indebted to the courtesy of Messrs. Belford Bros. for this poam and the accom.
2 engraving, which are taken from their recently published volume, ¢ The Prattler.”—Ep.
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CURRENT TOPICS AND EVENTS.

THE RESULTS OF UNION, AND
FUTURE LEGISLATION.

The accomplished editor of our
able contemporary The Wesleyan,
Halifax, has been writing a series of
judicious articles on the results of
Methodist union in Canada, and the
necessary adjustments for its com-
plete success at the approaching
General Conference. A few of the
chief points,in these articles we
shall here give for the benefit of our
western readers, who have not had
the opportunity of reading the ar-
ticles.

“What was the intention of
union ?” is the firstinquiry. “ Differ-
ences of opinion there doubtless
were,” Bro. Nicolson remarks, “as
to the practical results which would
follow an amalgamation of Metho-
dist forces throughout the Dominion ;
but on certain conclusions there was
no variety of judgment. By pre-
senting a strong front to the world,
our Church would hold a threefold
advaniage which was not possible in
its previous condidon. Having re-
lation to other religious bodies it
would be in a position to offer them
an alliance in all warfare against
evil and in all opposition to encroach-
ments from the State, from Popery,
or any other force, of such united
and massive proportions as would
aid them in commanding respect.
In every hand to hand conflict wita
national evils, moreover, we should
have ourselves the moral strength of
thousands instead of hundreds. Our
Conferential voice would penetrate
where previously it had sounded up-
on ears indifferent because of our
weakness and isolation.” That all
moderate expectations have been
met, must, he thinks, be fully con-
ceded. “Already,” he remarks, “ we
are breathing a new life. Our ideas

of things have expanded, and in na.
tional or ecclesiastical formation this
is always a gain. There is inspin-
tion in the idea of a noble relation.
ship.”

The interchange of visits between
the East and West has already bee
of marked benefit, we conceive, to
both sections of our work.

The division of the Conferences
has also been of advantage as saviog
much time and expense in trave] and
moving to new appointments, [
consequence of having more time
for deliberation, there has been an
increase of system and energy. The
recent joyous increase of member-
ship is attributed, in part at least, to
the more direct concentration of
effort arising from the stimulus ac-
companying the prayerful considers-
tions of plans which never could be
previously pressed on the attention
of the assemblies.

One serious defect that is appre
hended, however, is the absence of
any very apparent bond of connexin
between the annual Conferences, and

These will probably
be made the subject of legislation a
the approaching General Conference,
A further revision of the disciplineis
also considered desirable, in whic
we would suggest, as a minor matter,
that the spelling and punctuation o
Scripture guotations be that of t
authorized version, and that the res
of the text harmonize therewith.
The subject of a new hymn bl
for Canadian Methodism is one 0
which we expect an article from
number of the committee appoint
to prepare material for suchav
ume. We would svggest here,
the new book should containad
proportion of the best of the po
lar Gospel hymns of the day, |
some of them, and it may be infer



ad objectionable ones, will find their
yay into our service of song through
umauthorised channels. In the pre-

ration of a, tune book for our
Church, the time honoured tunes
which are identified with many of
the hymns, and which never will
grow old, should not be displaced by
new and unfamiliar ones.

Brother Nicolson suggests also a
change in the dates of the annual
Conferences, and advocates the au-
umn as preferable to the spring.
We think our assembling in the
leafy month of June, as has been our
vont, would still be preferred in the
West; but, unquestionably, they
should be held at such times as
would enable friendly deputations to
vsit the several Conferences, and
thus strengthen the bond of union
petween them. With this proviso
would it not answer to let each Con-
ference select its own time of meet-
isg?
g[be existence of some central ex-
wutive power that could, in case of
emergency, speak, and act with
momptness and vigour for the entire
Connexion, and not merely for sepa-
nte Conferences, is strongly urged.
The meeting of the General Confer-
@ee special committee involves
much time and travel and expense ;
ad contingencies might arise, in
wich cur interests, as a Church,
might be seriously compromised by
the inevitable delay. This point,
wethink, is well taken, and the so-
ton of the problem may well
wcupy the attention of the General
Conterence.

Another valuable suggestion is
thatthe General Conference Boards—
Transfer, Missionary and Education-
ad,and any others that may be or-
gnized for the management of gene-
nl finds—should have an “annual
wmmittee meeting week,” when they
deuld meet in some central place,
thus saving the expense and time of
diferent meetings 1n different places.
No centralization of power, it is re-
ked, need be feared from having
e chief officers of annual Confer-
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ences on the several Boards, inas-
much as they are changed every year.

Such are some of the questions
which will probably engage the at-
tention of the * Conscript Fathers”
of our Church during the next quad-
rennial gathering. They may not
unprofitably become the subjects of
thought, consultation and discussion
in the interval before that gathering,
and thus the decisions of that body
will be the more mature and per-
manent, .

METHODS OF REVIVAL AND
CHURCH WORK.

1t is not well to be too rigid in our
modes of carrying on revival work., A
departure from stereotyped methods
may often be of great adr-antage.
We have seen a plan like the follow-
ing adopted with success. Instead
of inviting seekers of religion to
the usual penitent form, the public
meeting was dismissed, and peni-
tents were urged to remain for an
inquiry meeting ; when Christian
friends went among them and pointed
them individually to the great Healer
of the sin-sick soul, someone, in the
meaniime, leading in prayver. For
calm, quiet, and intelligent meeting
of difficulties and guiding to the
truth this method has been found of
great advantage.

An interesting and important Me-
thodist Convention was recently held
in Philadelphia to give effect to a
direction of the General Conference
for promoting the intellectual culture
of the people. Dr. Allen, President
of Girard College, was in the chair.
Bishop Simpson, Dr. E. O. Haven,
and other leading Methodists took
an active part in the scheme. The
following resolutions, among others,
were adopted :—

“ That special attention should be
given to the mental culture of all our
people, and especially of the younger
members of our congregations, by
the individual churches in connec-
tion with, and as a part of, their
regular church work.
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“That each church should be a
social and intellectual centre for its
congregation, and’should, therefore,
have a library and reading-room, to
be opened at proper hours as a
church parlour for the intellectual
and social benefit of the church and
congregation.

“That, as far as practicable, each
church should afford opportunities
for the formation of classes for
special lines of study, in order to
overcome early educational disad-
vantages, and to perfect the culture
of all the people.”

These suggestions are worth
thoughtful pondering by ourselves.
We believe the social, intellectual,
and religious influence of our
churches upon our young people
would be greatly promoted by the
adoption of some such means.

RECENT DEATHS.

In Canada we have to record the
death, during the month, of two
honoured ministers of our own
Churcir—one in his venerable old
age and one in his youthful prime.
On the eighth of March, after a
prolonged illness, borne with ex-
emplary Christian fortitude, the aged
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Sylvester Hurlburt entered into rest,
He was one of the oldest ministers
in the Connexion, having begun to |
travel in 1836, and being ordained }
in 1840. He was for seven yearsa
Missionary among the Indians a
Alnwick. He was superannuated in
1864, and has since lived a com- 3
paratively retired life, the latter part
of which was a scene of protracted |
suffering.

On the third of March the Rey,
William Sargent, an amiable and
gifted young minister of the Nova
Scotia Conference, passed away toa
blissful immortality. He fell a vic. §
tim, as did several others of his
family, to the fell scourge, consump-
tion. Since last December he had
been confined for the most part to
his house. “ His illness,” says one
who knew him well, “ was charac-
terized by the sweetest resignation,
and the fullest assurance of his
Father’s love. His sun set in aclear
sky.” These breaks in our ranksare
admonitions to increased zeal and
diligence on the part of the living.

Let us do the work before us
Cheerly, bravely, while we may,

Ere the night-long silence cometh,
And with us it is not day.

RELIGIOUS AND MISSIONARY
INTELLIGENCE.

REVIVAL MISSIONS.

This is the title given by Wesley-
aas, and others, in England, to some
of the special scrvices which are be-
ing held in various cities and towns
of 'the old world. In London, they
were continued for a month, and
resulted in much good. In Sheffield,
the movement was described as

“grand.” The town appeared to be
shaken. The evening services were
crowded ; and, a. some of the

churches, two rocms were filled,
night after night, with anxious in-

quirers. Some three hundred gave
their names as having found peace ji§
with God. -
Similar services were held in Leeds, Sl
and other places, with the most bless §8
ed results.
The various religious journals arej
full of revival intelligence, both at§
home and abroad. Evangelists arc{i
labouring, with more or less success§
in various communities. Mrs. Van
Cott has been holding special servi
ces in New York since Novembe:Ji
and, it is stated, that more than one



jhousand persons have been brought
1a knowledge of the truth. There
zeseven daily prayer-meetings now
pld in New York, the oldest of
wich is Fulton Street, established
sineteen years ago. Showers of bless-
ing are descending upon many
churches in Canada.

The greatest interest appears to be
@t in the labours of Moody and
Smkey. During the three months
they were in Chicago, it is estimated
it the number of converts were
| petween six and  seven thousand.
They were taken from all classes and
onditions of life, and have joined
wrious Churches.

Since these honoured men left
(hicago, the whole city has been
aavassed by women, going from
hosse to house, and speaking to ev-
M .vone. The work has been syste-
muically arranged, each working
B hurch having a certain department.
The visitors were well raceived in
rearly every place.

The Adwvance states that a thou-
and persons assemble daily at the
B :on meeting in Farwell Hall.

The instrumentalities employed at
Bie Moody and Sankey meetings

Bive been short prayers, short ser-
=ons, pathetic gospel songs, Bible
padings, hard work, common sense
B0 unusual degree, and a zeal and
Lith which grew stronger every hour
pto the close ; the leaders exhibit-
b2 marvellous combination of the

buureand spirit of the shrewdman of
@) world and the meek child of

®—~a combination of prayer and
mg battalions, of money spent
fie water, and a religious fire kin-
«din the very bones of the people.

§Locsl PREACHERS’ INSTITUTE.

B There is another outgrowth of the
pickened zeal of vur day. For
ny years there has been an asso-
R:ion in England to aid the infirm

pd worn-out local preachers by the
ant of a small weekly allowance
da funeral payment to their fami-
psat their death,  Lately, however,
@it has been adopted to train
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young men for the office of local
preachers.  The headquarters of
the Institute is in London. Classes
have been formed, books provided,
and suitable periodicals circulated ;
courses of study prescribed, and a
uniform standard of examination
agreed upon., Lectures have been
promised by various ministers.
Though commenced mainly by Wes-
leyan Methodists, it is open for local
preachers of all branches of the
Methodist family.

CONVENTIONS.

A somewhat remarkable Conven-
tion was recently held in the
time-honoured sanctuary, City Road
Chape), London. Rev. A. McAulay,
President of the Wesleyan Confer-
ence, invited all the class-leaders in
London to meet him. The day was
spent in discussing various topics
previously selected. Rev. Drs. Pun-
shon, Rigg, and other ministers were
present, and joined in the friendly
conversations with the leaders. Mr.
McAulay said there were 1,300 lead-
ers in the metropolis, and, if each
lost but one member during the year,
then 1,300 members were lost to the
Church ; but, if each woh one, then
1,300 were gained. Mrs. McAulay
furnished tea for all that were present.
The sessions were numerouslyattend-
ed, particularly in the evening, when
the house was crowded.

NEW CHURCHES.

The Chapel Fund Report of the
parent body, for 1876, has just been
published, from which we learn that
a good work has been done. The
fund is supported from three sources :
private subscriptions, sums voted by
trustees of churches, and collections.
The fund aids churches by loans
without interest, and grants. It now
has a capital of more than $400,000.
Since 1855, it has aided in the reduc-
tion of debts exceeding five millions
of dollars. During the past year,
one hundred and thirty new erections
have been sanctioned, besides nu-
merous cases of enlargement ; fifty-
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one new erections have been made
in 1875 where there was no church
previously. The amount actually
contributed last year for church
;)uilding exceeds one million of dol-
ars.

A sister and nephew of the late
James Heald, Esq., who was one of
the princes of Wesleyan Methodism
in his day, have built a fine church
in connection with Didsbury Coilege.
and presented it to the Connexiozt
in honour of their esteemed relative.
The cost was $10,000.

The Methodists of Boston are
about to build a church to accom-
modate 3,500 hearers, and it will be
so arranged to connect with the lec-
ture room as to increase the accom-
modation to 5,000 persons. There
will be ten stairways from the galler-
ies, class rooms,and separate Sunday-
school rooms for eight hundred pu-
pils.

In our Dominion, more especially
in Ontario, several new churches
have recently been dedicated. We
are especially glad that most of them
are in the centres of population.
The President of the London Con-
ference, Rev. G. R. Sanderson, took
part in twelve or thirteen dedications
In one month.

Since our last issue, two Protestant
churches in Montreal were dedi-
cated on the same Sabbath, one of
which was a French church for the
Rev. C. Chiniquy. A new Methodist
church is about to be erected on
Spadina Avenue, Toronto ; and Elm
Street and Yorkville churches are
being enlarged.

SABBATH SCHOOLS.

There are now 2,900 schools affili-
ated with the Wesleyan Sunday-
school Union, and the number is
rapidly increasing. Rev. C. H.
Kelley, the secretary and editor of the
Sabbath School Magazine, is energet-
ically carrying onthe work entrusted
to him, and is full of hope as to the
future of the Sabbath-schools of
Methodism.  Central depots have
been formed in several towns. Mu-
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tual Improvement Associations haye
been formed in many circuits for the
good of the teachers and senjo
scholars,

Rev. Dr. Vincent does grand work
for the Sunday-schools of the Meth.
odist Episcopal Church, Unjted
States. He is Secretary of the Trag
Society and Sunday-school Uniop,
Last year, the income of the forme
was only $14,000, while the expendi. §
ture for tracts alone was $18,00,
Tracts have been sent to Ching
India, Germany, Switzerland, Japan’,
Norway, Sweden, and Denmark |
11,766,000 pages of tracts were dis.
tributed at home, and 100,000 pages §
in the German language.

Our Sunday-schools in Canada
have been of great service to the
Church, but could they not be made
to yield a still larger increase to the
membership? We hope the reports
at the ensuing Conferences will be
most cheering. Large schools could
do much good by sending beoks to
Toronto which they no longer need, i
which would then be distributed §i
among poor schools. We hope that
our brethren will remember the col-
lection for the Sunday-schooi Board.
We are glad to learn that conven
tions have been held in several dis §
tricts and in some circuits.

FOREIGN LANDS.

Fapan.—The Japanese Govem-§
ment now tolerates all religions, but §
some of the newspapers urge farther, §
that the ¢ State must free itself abso-
lutely from all connection witkh
religion.”

The Gospel as preached by mis-§
sionaries of the various Churches, is
making itself felt. Native Christians
are increasing. At a place of sum-
mer resort called Arima, which i
largely patronized by the well-to-doj
Japanese, a missionary put a brackedi
shelf on a cherry tree. He put a ferill
books on Christianity on tuis shel
over which he hung a board will
this inscription : “ Delightful instrucy
tion. Whosoever will, please taigu
one book. Money is not wanied §



In four weeks two hundred and fifty
books were taken.

The Japanese are a reading people.
The children are educated. There
are as many children at school in
that country as in England.

Qur readers will sympathize with
our dear brother Eby, who has lost
his child by death, soon after their
amval in Japan. This is the first
death in our mission party in that
country.

India—Rev. T. H. Bliss, of the
Church Missionary Society, says :
when he went to India, in 1861, there
were eight Protestant Missionary
Societies at work (the Roman Catho-
lics also having missions), with three
hundred and nineteen stations ; now
there are six hundred and eighty
qations. There were then three
hundred and seventy-nine ordained
missicnaries, now there are six hun-
ded. The native congregations
bave increased from nine hundred
and seventy-one to three thousand,
while the number of communicants
bas increased from 25,000 to 90,000.
There are one hundred and sixteen
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female missionaries connected with
the different women’s societies.

Rev. Canon Duckworth, who visit-
ed India some time ago, said : “ Of
all the words I heard in India, none
made such a deep impression upon
me as those which were spoken by a
native of high rank and culture, who
had two children baptized, and had
himself, for half his life, been halt-
ing between two opinions, and almost
persuaded to be a Christian. “If,”
said he, “English Christians would
only practise, out here, one-tenth of
what they profess, India would soon
be converted.”

New Guinea Mission (Wesleyan).
—This mission is taking root. Rev.
G. Brown, the founder, writing from
the island of New Ireland, says
““That they need a missionary is very
certain, for, whilst I was sitting talk-
ing to the chief at one of the villages,
one of our lads went into a house,.
about ten yards distant, to light his
pipe, and found the women engaged
in roasting the leg and thigh of a man
who had been killed the day before
by the chief to whom I was talking.’

Rome, and the :Jewest Fashions in
Refigion. By the Right Hon. W.
E. GLapsTONE, M.P. London :
John Murray.

We have had the honour of re-
wiving from its aistinguished author
2copy of this pamphlet, bearing a
umplimentary inscription in his own
tand. He deals in its pages another
df those crushing blows at the Pa-
mey which have laid all Prolestant
(histendom under such obligation.
Thepamphlet is occupied chiefly with
areview of the Speeches of Pope
s 1X., published in two large
wimes of eleven hundred pages.
The coarse vituperation, the puerile

=
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scolding, the blasphemous assump-
tion of the prerogatives of the Divine
Being by the head of the Roman
Catholic Church, would be incredi-
ble, if not authenticated by these
official and autkorised documents.
His voluntary sojourn within the
walls of a noble palace, filled to
overflowing with priceless treasures
of art, -vhich luxurious abode he may
leave aud rveturn when and as he
pleases, wheré he receives civil, ec-
clesiastical, and military deputations,
numbering thousands of persons,
vearing the contributions of the faith-
ful from all lands—this the Pope calls
his *imprisonment,” his “persecu-
tion,” his “ Calvary” ; while the King
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and Covernment of Italy, who toler-
ate this sedition, are denounced as
“ wulves,”  thieves,” “ liars,” “ hypo-
crites,” “ enemies of God,” “ children
of Satan,” and “monsters of hell.”

Mr. Gladstone contrasts this lan-
guage of cursing with that of the
Sermon on the Mount. But the
greatest grievance of His Holiness is,
that “‘men even dare to teach heresy”
in Rome. It must, we imagine, be
sufficiently aggravating to the un-
venerable old man to hear the chil-
dren in the Wesleyan Sunday-school,
within a hundred yards of the Vati-
can, singing “ Hold the Fort,” and
setting at defiance his anathemas.
It reminds -one of the toothless old
giant in “ Pilgrim’s Progress,” erin-
ning and growling at the pilgrims as
they pass. The Pope declares tha,
under his rule, Rome was a “holy
city,” whereas, under the infidel rule
of Victor Emmanuagl, it is a “ sink of
corruption, and devils walk through
its stieets.” The police statistics
show, however, that in 1868, under
Papal rule, the highway robberies
were 236 and crimes of violence,
938. In 1873, under Victor Em-
manuel they were 26 and 603, a re-
duction of nearly forty per cent.
The irreconcilable old man would
fein call down fire from heaven upon
the civil rulers of the country, and
shatter into fragments with “iron
and blood” and foreign bayonets
the fair fabric of 2 united Italy; but
the indifference of the Government
to his imbecile maunderings shows
the utter contempt in which they are
held. Mr. Gladstone’s pamphlet is
a timely and vigorous exposure of the
pretentious hollowness of the bubble
of the alleged Papal supremacy.

The Chien dor, The Goldern Dog.
A Legend of Quebec. By WiL-
viaM Kirsy. Crown 8vo., pp. 673.
New York and Montreal : Lovell,
Adam, Wesson & Co.

We had the privilege of reading
this remarkable book in MS., and
therefore take especial interest in its
appeara. ce in print. It is founded
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on the legend of the Golden Dog,
whose effigy may still be seen in the
Rue Buade, Quebec, and an engra-
ving of which is given in this book.
It recounts a sad tragedy, an o'er
true tale of love and sorrow, and sin
and suffering. Mr. Kirby, whose
beautiful poem, “ The Sparrows,” in
our last number, will be fresh in every
memory, has accomplished for Que-
bec in this book what Sir Walter
Scott has done for his native Scot.
land ;—he has called up from its
grave the dead past and made it live
again by a strange spell, scarce in-
ferior, if inferior at all, to that of the
great Wizard of the Nor.h.

Mr. Kirby writes in hearty sym-
pathy with taat brave French popu-
lation which, abandoned by the
mother country and betrayed, plua-
dered and ruined by the minions of
a corrupt court, still struggled with
heroic fortitude and daring against
the overwhelming power by which
they were finally overcome. He
portrays with graphic vigour the ex-
tortion and rapacity, the profligacy
and crime of Bigot, the last Intendant
of New France, and of his fellow-
cormorants of the Grande Com-
pagnie. The leading historical per-
sonages, who are limned with extra-
ordinary fidelity to fact, are accom-
panied by others who are the creation
of the author’s graceful fancy. The
remarkable skill with which the
historical “keeping” of the picture,
down to the most minute details
and casual local allusions is main-
tained, gives evidence of an
amount of research and careful study
and conscientious labour not often
bestowed on a work of this character.
The amount of recondite learning,
the familiarity, for instance, with the
technicalities of French legal and
astrological lore, is quite extra-
ordinary. A number of charming
French chansons are given. Indesd,
there is quite a polyglot anthology of
exotic poetry, English, French, Latin,
Italian, and Swedish.

Apart from the narrative interest
of the work one of its chief charms



will be, in the portions susceptibie of
such treatment, the exireme beauty
of the literary style. The poetic
imagery, often derived from Holy
Scripture, the musical cadence of the
sentences, the tender pathos, the
sibtle humour, and the wise philos-
aphy which by turns challenge the
admiration of the reader, prove that
itis a work of no ordinary genius.
Itdoes not, indeed, possess the head-
long rush, the breathless sensation-
dism, that are only too popular.
Indeed, it is rather discursive aad
digressive at times. In the chapter
entited  “ Olympic Chariots and
much learned Dust,” for instance,
Herr Kalm, the Swedish philosopher,
awd the guests at the Governor’s
nble discuss, for over twenty
pages, the new philosophy of Vol-
aire and Diderot, Linnzus and
Swedenborg ; physics and metaphy-
sics; the Astecs and the Mound
Ruilders ; archaeology and palzont-
dogy ; politics and religion ; to the
deight of the reader, indeed, but
without helping on the story.

As a specimen of Mr. Kirby’s
style we quote the following :—
“Suddenly, like a voice from the
girit world, the faint chime of the
tells of Charlebourg floated on the
evening breeze. It was the Angelus
cling men to prayer, and rest from
their daily labour. Sweetly the soft
rierheration floated through the
forests, up the hill sides, by plain
ad river, entering the open lattices
of chateau and cottage, summoning
ithand poor alike to their duty of
payer and praise. It reminded men
o the redernption of the world by
the Divine miracle of the incarnation,
anounced by Gawvriel, the angel of
God, to the ear of Mary, blessed
among women.
“The soft bells rang on. Men
bessed them and ceased from their
uls in field and forest. Mothers
tnelt by the cradle and uttered the
ared words with emotions such as
uly mothers feel. ~Children knelt
by their mothers and learned the
siory of God’s pity, in appearing up-
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on earth as a little child, to save
mankind from their sins. The dark
Huron setting his snares in the forest,
and the fishers on the shady stream
stood still. The voyageur, sweeping
his canoe over the broad river, sus-
pended his oar as the soleinn sound
reached him, and he repeated the
angels words and went on his way
with renewed strength.

“ The sweet bells came like a voice
of pity and consolation to the ear of
Caroline. Shé knelt down, and
clasping her hands, repeated the
prayer of millions,

*¢ *Ave Maria, gratia plena.’

“<¢ Mea culpa ! Mea maximn cul-
pa?’ she repeated, bowing herself to
the ground. ‘I am the chuef of sin-
ners; who shall deliver me from
this body of sin and affliction?’

“The ringing of the Angelus wen:
on. Her heart was utterly melted.
Her eyes, long parched as a spent
fountain in a burning desert, were
suddenly filled with tears. She felt
no longer the agony of eyes that
cannot weep. The blessed tears
flowed quietly as the waters of Siloa’s
brook.”

The progress of crime is thus
described :

“The first suggestion of sin comes
creeping in an hour of moral dark-
ness, like a feeble mendicant who
craves admission to a corner of our
fireside. We let him in—warm and
nourish him, We talk and trifle
with him f-om our high seat, thinking
no harm or danger. But woe to us
if we let the assassin lodge under our
roof! He will ¥ise up stealthily at
midnight, and strangle conscience in
her bed, murder the sleeping watch-
man of our uprightness, lulled to rest
by the opiate of strong desire.”

We know few things in literature
more beautiful than the lovely char-
acter of Amelie de Repentigny, the
gentle heroine of the story; few
things nobler than her struggle for
the soul of her misguided brother ;
and few things more profoundly
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touching than her early death in the
convent of the Ursulines.

1t is impossible to characterize in
velvet words the wickedness of Bigot
and his fellow villains; but we would
have preferred more veiled phrase in
its d<lineation, as well as in that of
the fair, false Angelique des Meloises
—a creature with the cruel passions
but without the courage of a Lady
Macbeth.

Francis Parkman, the historian,
thkan whom no man living is more
familiar with the details of our Cana-
dian past, concludes a review of this
book with the remark : “I shall be
surprised if it does not attract a
good deal of attention.” In this
anticipation we fully concur.

The Law of the Road; or, the
Wrongs and Rights of a Trav-
eller. Bv R. VASHON ROGERS,
Jr., Barrister-at-Law, of Osgoode
Hall. San Francisco: Sumner,
Whitney, & Co. New York:
Hurd and Stoughton.

Itis an odd place for the produc-
tion of a Canadian author to turn up
in California. This admirable voi-
ume forms a part of a little library
with the unique title of *‘Legal
Recreations,” and, if it may be taken
as a fair specimen of the whole col-
lection, it would be not only to the
professional student, but to every
layman of intelligence, a valuable
possession.

Mr. Rogers has attempted “to
combine instruction with entertain-
ment, information with amusement,”
and, as he tells us, “ to impart know-
ledge while beguiling a few hours in
a railway carriage or on a steam-
boat”; and the result of his attempt
is that he has given us a valuable
digest of the law relating to travellers
and travelling, which has zll the
interest of a novel. How so much
information, both authentic and valu-
able, could be compressed into so
little space is a marvel, and the
wonder is increacsed by the degree of
intercst with which it is invested.

It is difficult, in a brief notice, to
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give anything like a correct notion of
the character and scope of the wor,
It is written in the form of animateg
conversation, which is represented a
taking place among persons, walk
ing the street, riding or driving along
the road, journeying by stage, cana]
railway, or steamboat, in which the
law—generally in the very language
of learned judges and jurists of (he
very highest authority—is given op
all possible questions which might
grow out of tue accidents of .raye|,
The numerous foot-notes, giving the
authorities from which the opinions
contained in the body of the work are
drawn, will be especially interesting
to the iegal student, and the ad
mirable index at the close adds
greatly to the value of the book. I
these days of railroads and steam-
boats, and in countries of such
magnificent distances as Canada and
the United States, no one who
moves about much can very wel
afford to be without a book of this
kind. It ineets a real want, can
scarcely fail to be extensively useful,
and deserves to have a wide circy.

lation. W. 8. B.
The Modern Genests. By the Rer.
W. B. SLAUGHTER. Pp. 2.

New York: Nelson & Phillips.
Toronto : S. Rose.

The author of this book, whoisa
Methodist pastor in Nebraska, has
undertaken a daring task, namely,
to confute the nebular hypothesis as
to the origin of the universe. We
must admit that he marshals an
array of seemingly insuperable ob-
jections to its acceptance. We think
he exaggerates the difficulty of gene-
rating a rotary motion in the onginal
nebular “ fire-mist.” It seemstous
impossible that the intense activities
of such a bodv could continue ir
stable equipoise, as he imagines;
and, if not, rotation must take place.
Upon the theory of La Place, our
author shows that planetary motion,
both orbital and axial, should be ex-
actly in the same plane, wheres
they vary, the former from 7% to
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4, and the latter from 3° to 70°
with the plane of the sun’s equator,
10 say nothing of the eccentricities
of the comets. Moreaover, the direc-
tion of revolution of the satellites of
Uranus and Neptune is retrograde !
Then, the velocities, mass, densities,
temperature, and physical condition
of the planets, especially of the
carth, are shown to be different from
what they ought to be according to
the terms of the hypothesis. We
confess that our faith in this beauti-
ful theory is a good deal shaken.
We lack the mathematical skill to
verify the astronomical calculations
involved, and competent critics have
questioned some of Mr. Slaughter’s

sitions. The whole subject, Ike
that of biological evolution, which
isa sort of pendant to it, may safely
be labelled, “ Not proven.” Mr. Proc-
tr, one of the most eminent living as-
wonomiers, it is known, rejects the
nebular hypothesis ; but his theory
of the aggregation of the planets by
the collision of meteoric matter is
adso involved in great difficulties.
Whether one agrees with Mr.
Slaughter’s book or not, it will be
foond fascinating reading and a
apital intellectual whetstone on
which to sharpen the wits.

0id Tales Re-told from: Grecian
Mythology in Talks Around the
Fire. By AUGUSTA LARNED.
Fifteen Ilustrations. Crown 8vo.
Pp. 498. New York : Nelson &
Phillips. Toronto: S. Rose.

The world will never grow tired
of the strange peetic stories of the
dassic mythology. They are em-
blmed not merely in Greek and
Latin literature, but in that of every
avilised nation. They are embodied
m poetry and painting. They are
«ommemorated in the names of the
days of the week and of the months
of the year. The geography and
bisory of the countries around the
Mediterranean bear the impress of
lhegr influence, and a knowledge of
their general character is necessary
10 understand a thousand allusions
inbooks and conversation.
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One can scarce read a page of
Shakespeare or Milton, of Macaulay
or Carlyle—one cannot visit a gal-
lery of pictures or statuary without
feeling the need of at least some
acquaintance with the thought and
rengion of the Greek mind of two
thousand years ago.

In this elegant volume Miss
Larned supplies, for young people,
a much-needed manual of this fas-
cinating classic lore. The form
in which it is”cast, that of talks
around the fire, will give a living,
human interest to the stories about
the old gods and godesses, long since
vanished from high Olympus and
the Vale of Tempe. The work is
very well’done. We are glad to see
that the Greek and Latin names of
these old deities are both given--a.
matter of considerable importance.
The pernicious associations with
which these subjects are sometimes
connecied in classic literature has
often prevented their study, but in
these pages will be found nothing
that can offend the most fastidious
delicacy.

Quebec—Past and Present. ‘By ]J.
M. LE MoOINE. 8vo. Pp. 46s.
Dagson & Co., Quebec and Mon-
treal.

Mr, Le Moine is well known as
the author of several works of great
value on the early history of Canada.
In this volume he bas given an ex-
ceedingly interesting account of the
strange, romantic history of the an-
cient capital of Canada, that quaint
old city, havated with histo: ic memo-
ries—heroic, tragical, and tender—
beyond any other in the New World.
The book is in two parts, the first
historical—and the history of Que-
bec was for a hundred and fifty years
the history of Canada—and the
second statistical, giving a detailed
account of the public institutions of
the city. It contains some twenty
engravings, of the picturesque old
gates, which gave it such a medizeval
aspect, of the new gatcs and other
improvements proposed by Lord
Dufferin. The preparation of this
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volume has been to Mr. Le Moine,
who is enthuisiastic in his interest in
the storied past of the ancient city,
a labour of love, and is a valuable
contribution to the history of our
country.

Institute Lectures—Cromwell, Cob-
den, Havelock, and the English
Reformers. By the Rev. J. LAT-
HERN. St. John, N.B.: J. A,
McMillan. 8vo. Pp. 106.

It is a brilliant galaxy of mora
heroes that Mr. Lathern has
briefly but vividly portrayed in-this
volume. If “the proper study of
mankind is man,” then the lessons
of these noble lives are worthy of
profound attedtion. The readers of
this MAGAZINE do not need to be
informed of Mr. Lathern’s mastery
of a pure and beautiful English
style. These lectures, for they have
all been given before popular audi-
ences, give evidence of careful study
of their subjects, and the result of
much reading is focussed in the
graphic pictures here given. A
charming feature of the volume is
the rich gems of poetical quotation
from our English classics that gleam
“like patines of bright gold ” upon its
pages. We hope that Mr. Lathern
will enrich our Canadian literature
with further contributions of a simi-
lar character.

Mental Photograph Album. C.
W. COATES, compiler. Methodist
Book Rooms, Toronto, Montreal,
and Halifax.

The indefatigable agent of the
Methodist Book Room in Montreal
has published a handsome album
which is intended to s..ve as a re-
cord of the tastes and characteristics
of friends. A place is provided for
mounting a photograph and a series
of questions on the same page in-
vite the subject of the photograph to
record his likes and dislikes, We
may thus possess not merely the out-
ward presentment of our friends, but
the recors of their mental charac-
teristics, which will greatly enhance

Canadian Methodist Magazine.

the value of those household picture
galleries, which acquire with time an
almost sacred interest. The price
of this album, which has room for
ninety-three mental photographs, is
$1.50.

Two very interesting volumes will
shortly issue from our Connexional
press at Toronto. One of these is
the fifth and concluding volume of
Dr. Carroll’s “ Case and his Cotem.
poraries.” Those who hav. the for-
mer volumes will require this to
~omplete the set, especially as it will
contain a copious index of the whole
work. Nowhere else can be found
so full and authentic a history of
Canadian Methodism, by one who
is thoroughly conversant with all its
details, as in these volumes. The
other work to which we have refer-
red is “ The Life and Times of the
Rev. Dr. Green,” written by himself. §
The personal recollections of the
venerable author cover almost the
entire history of the Wesleyn
Methodist Church in Canada. The g
volume will, therefore, possess an ¥
historic value, and have a personal
interest that we are confident will i
procure it a wide circle of readers. §

Kate Danton. By MAY AGNE
FLEMING. Pp. 317. Toronto:|
Belford Brothers.

Mrs. Fleming is, we believe, 2
native of New Brunswick, and the
scene of the story is laid in Canada,
in a village not far from Montrea,
which facts are likely to ensureit 28
certain amount of popularity in this
country.

Thankful Blossom. By BRETES
HARTE. Illustrated. Pp. 153
Toronto : Belford Brothers.

We are no special admirer of Bref
Harte’s literary style, the ment o
which we think greatly exaggerateds
This story ot the year 1789,in whicg
Washington and other Revolutiorgg
ary heroes appear, is ma{ked by hi§
usual characteristics. 1t is elegant)
gotten up. .
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Untversity Consolidation —a Plea
or Higher Education in Ontario.
By CANADENSIS. Toronto : Bel-
ford Brothers.

This is an able pamphlet on a
sbject of national importance. It
offers what seems to us the oniy
feasible solution of the University
problem that we have yet seen pro-

sed. We commend it to the care-
fl study of all interested in this
abject. In our next number we
shall give our own opinion more at
length, in a separate article.

Hoody's Anecdotes and Illustrations,
related by him in his Revival
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Work. Compiled by Rev. J.
B. McCLURE. Toronto : Belford
Brothers. Pp. 153. Price, ten
cents.

Mr. Moody’s addresses are largely
illustrated by telling anecdotes,
mostly derived {rom his own per-
sonal experience during the War
and in his evangelistic work. These
stories, when told, were listened to
with breathless interest, and will be
scarce less fascinating when read.
They will touch the fountain of both
smiles and tears. The publishers
have conferred a public benefit by
issuing this cheap and elegant
edition.

Tabular Record of Recent Deaths.

¢ Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of His saints.”’

; S
NAME. ' circulr. RESIDENCE. [AGE| DATE.
\s. Ann Tweeddale. ., Upham, N.B. ..|/Hampton .| 92 |Oct. 27, 1876.
........ Hollin ........[Peel,O. ......{ 55 {Dec. 6, “
...... Vankleek Hill..|L’Orignal 72 | ¢ 14, ¢
........ Lowville ......|Lowville, 0. ..{59 | “ 17,
...... North River,P.E{Cornwall......| 67 | “ 17, “
jumes Swanzey, Sen. . . [Mulmur ...... Rosemont, O...] 86 | « 28, «
...... Brookfield, N. S.[Caledonia ....| 18 |Jan. 2, 1877.
...... Saltfleet ......|Grimsby......|79 | “ 7, ¢
.|Carsonville, N.B.!Sussex......... 21 | * 9, “
Heary Major ........ Pickering .. .... Markham ....;6g | “ 18,

W indew S. Myles ... .|Portland, N.B...|St. John, North] 19 | * 24, *
Amie Coldwell ...... Berwick, N.S. . .|Berwick ...... 10| “ 25 «

@ tin Phelps  ...... Mount Pleasant.Mt. Pleasant, O} 73 | “ 26, “
\ary E, Puterbaugh. . |Toronto ...... Toronto, O. .., 351 “ 25, «
Il Van Valkenburg. . INorwich ...... Norwich . ....|"61 [Feb. 3, “

11 N St. Mary’s, N.S.|Gibson ...... 9o { “ 10,

b W, Woodburry. . 'Wilmot, N.S. ..{Wilmot ...... sr | “ 11, «
........ Wt Cornwallis..'Berwick, N.S...| 18 | “ 16, «

vy Robinson ... ... Lunenburg ....!| Lunenburg, O. | — | “ 17, “

i, Abigail Smith ..|Lockhartville ..:Hantsport, N.S.{| 8o | “ 18,
binard J. Brand .. ..|Saltfleet ...... Grimsby ...... 42 |Mar, 1, “
g Wm, Sargent .. Hillsburgh, N.S.|Hillsburgh ....137 | “ 3,
e Wilson ..., Falmouth, N.S...|[Hantsport ....j72 | ¢ 4, “
5.5, Hurlburt .. ..[|Prescott, O. ....iPreccott ...... —1 « 8 «

Toronto,

rﬂ)bw{iness communications with reference to this Magazine should be addressed to the
B.8ROSE; and all literary communicationg or cuntributions to the Rev. W. H. WITHROW,
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IN THE CROSS I GLORY.

I Bavtzay,

S e

1 In the cross of ChristI glo - ry, Tov:'r-ing o'er the wrecks of tune,

“P'——"F =- ‘g- by ol i —and -“
B—h:di-?—l:;'——g—'&th—:h:hzgr—k:i-—h:“:}

‘Bowame.

I, SN
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S=ESSSiTs:
@Gath - ers round its head sub - lime.
o e - -~ .

All the light of sa-cred sto - ry

G e e

Chorus, l\ p
e — __d---l_—_.‘—_
1—&&5 i to-—d—a—5 —décz_?q

Glo -1y, glo-ry, bl -le - lu - jah! I  am couniing all but dross;

( b-:—w—-p--e--‘——v- -+_95_:-’=-_g§
g FEES s St R

wxlllove and serve the Mas - ter; I will glo-ry in the cros.

S e s e

8 When the sun of bliss is beaming

2 When the woes of life o’ertake me,
Hopes deceive and fears annoy, Light and love upon my way,
Never ghall tLe cross forsake me ; From the cross the radiance sireaming,
Lo | iv beams with peace and joy. Adds more lustre to the dsy.

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,
By the cross are sanctified ;
Peac is there that knows no- messure,
Joys that through all time abide.




