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THE THEISTIC CONCEPTION OF THE WORLD.*
BY THE REV. WM. S. BLACKSTOCK.

Tue book, the title of which constitutes the heading of this
article, deserves to be read and studied by far greater numbers
thau are likely to “either read or study it. The subject is
important, and the treatment of it is able, but the style is
adapted to the learned few rather than to the mentally undiscip-
lined masses. Though the gifted author belongs to a democratic
community, and is understood to be a democrat himself, his
ode of treating the sublime theme discussed in these massive
ages is by no means democratic; and, though the book which
¢ has given to the world has many admirable qualities to com-
end it, it is mot, in the proper etymological sense of the term,
opular.  Of course, this is not said to its disparagement, for it
substantially true of most books of enduring value. It is one
{ the most difficult achievements of genius and literary skill to
nduce a work which, while it commands the respectful attention

{ the educated and thoughtful, brings the truth which it

iscusses within the easy comprehension of the uneducated

ind, and in the treatment of such profound and difficult

hbjects as that which is treated in this volume, it is an achieve-

@ent which, probably, scarcely comes within the bounds of

ossibility.

* The Theistic Conception of the World. By D. F. Cockzg, LL.D.
Vo, V.—No. 3.
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We have great confidence in the capabilities of our Anglo. -
Saxon mother tongue. The language with which Shakespeare an{
vur English translators of the Bible have accomplished suc
marvels must have resources which are not easily exhauste
There can be but little excuse, as a general rule, for those authoy
who, writing for English readers, turn our noble language into a
uncouth and scarcely intelligible jargon, by the importation o
crude and unassimilated phrases into it from other tongue
living and dead. It must, however, be confessed that it is ot
always easy to express the technicalities of moderp scientify
thought in pure English without considerable circumlocution
This fact may be alleged in extenuation of what wiil probably b
regarded by lovers of pure English as the most serious faultin
the style of this noble volume. Tt isstately and grand, its rhythn
often rising to the dignity of a magnificent oration, but it is net
always English. It is just a little over-loaded with hard tech
nical phraseology, though it is only just to the author to say tha
this is confined chiefly to the opening chapters of his book.

The object of this article, however, is not to criticise the styl
of the book, but to reproduce, with as much simplicity wd
perspicuity as may be, some of the arguments and conclusions of
the author on some of those points which way be supposedto
be most interesting to the general reader. Of course, it will k
impossible, owing to the inexorable limitation of space, to ente
into details; those who desire a fuller understanding of the
several points touched upon in this article must examine the
volume for themselves.

The very first thought suggested by the title of this bookis
that there arc conceptions of the woild which are not Theistic
The Theistic conception, of course, is that which is founded upn
the recognition of the existence of God; the Atheistic wr
ception is founded upon the denial of this truth; and betven
these two comes in the Pantheistic conception, which partakesd
the nature of both, but is identical with neither of thesg
Pantheism admits the existence of God, but it denie: Hi
personality ; it affirms His existenee, but it neutralizes i
affirmation by denying the existenve of anything else but Hi
“ According to tnis view, God is the universe itself: beyond ad
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| outside of the world He does not exist, but only in the world.
8 He is the Soul, the Reason, the Spirit of the world, and all
nature is His body. In reality, God is everything, and beside
} Him there is nothing.”*
It will be readily seen that, whichever of these views we
| adopt, it must very seriously modify our conception of the world.
B e world is not, it cannot be, to the Atheist what it is to the
| Theist; and to the Pantheist it is not what it is to either of
 these. The Theistic conception of the world, then, differs from
all other conceptions of it. ’

This difference has respect, in the first place, to the origin of
| the world. Of course, neither in the creed of the Atheist nor of
B the Pantheist is there any room for the doctrine of creation; for,
kif the former of these were true, there would be no Creator; if
B the latter, there would be no creature; therefore, the idea of
B creation is necessarily excluded both by the one and the other
According to both these views, the world must be in some sense
gternal; though, in respeet to the agxn—the original causative
principle in which it had its beginning—that principle, the
[ tiscovery of which has been the object of the pursuit of the
Rvorld’s greatest thinkers from the very dawn of speculative
Bthought to the present—there will still be room for difference of
opinios. With the Atheist, the first principle, the substratum
[:nd ultimate cause of all things, which was in the beginning,
sud existed from eternity, will be either matter or force; to the
apprehension of the metaphysical Pantheist, it will be thought;
gvhile between these two, to use the words of Martineau, the
Ricliever in a personal God “fixes upon Will as the true balancing
point of a moral theism.”

This difference, too, has respect to the government of the
world.  Indeed, neither *Atheism nor Pantheisn is,” properly
fpeaking, consistent with the idea of government at all, if by
pvernment is meant intelligent supervision, control, and direc-
Rion ; neither. according to the Atheistic nor the Pantheistic
onception of the world, can there be any such thing. There can
e 00 government without law, but law, in its final analysis, is
the expression of a will enforcing itself witn power.” If there

* Christlieb.
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is any propriety in the term “law,” as applied to natuml
phenomena, it implies that in these phenomena we have th B
expression of the will as well as the manifestation of the powe
of a Divine Lawgiver. Sir John Herschel has ouly expresseg
what probably the bulk of mankind felt in all ages, though the
may not have been able to formulate it in words, when he sy
“It is but reasonable to regard the force of gravitation as th
direct or indirect result of a cunsciousness or a will existing
somewhere.” Dr. Carpenter expresses the same truth, when he
says that will “ is the form of force which must be taken as the
type of all the rest;” and adds that “force must be regarded »
the direct expression of will”  Wallace, another eminet
scientist, says, “If we have traced one force, however minute, t
an origin in our owa will, while we have no kncwledge of ay
other primary cause of force, it does not seem an improbabl
conclusion that all force may be will-force, and that the whd
universe is not only dependent on, but actually is the will of s
higher intelligence, or of a supreme intelligence.”

Perhaps, there is no man living who better understands th
drift and tendency of the purest and best scientific thought
the present time, or one whose testimony on such a subject
that under present consideration is entitled to more respect, thn
the Duke of Argyll. Hesay.,, “ Science, in the modern doctrins
of the conservation of energy and the convertibility of forcesi
already getting hold of the idea that all kinds of force are b
forms and manifestations of some one central force issuing frungll
some one fountain-head of power. This one force, into whit
all others return again, is itself but a mode of action of thi
Divine Will.” Even Mr. Herbert Spencer admits that the wi
force in us—“the force by which we ourselves produce chang:jg
and which serves to symbolize the cause of changes in geneml
is the final disclosure of all analysis. al
other modes of consciousness are derived from our Conscio
ness of existing force.” And Comte, the father of the posilf
philosophy which has been the cause of leading so many K
atheistic conclusions, while he declares the order of nature§
be very imperfect, admits that “its production is far more c
patible with the hypothesis of an intelligent will than with Ui
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of blind mechanism.” TIn view of these quotations, our author
 ems to be fully warranted in the assertion that “Physical
sience is surely coming into harmony with metaphysical
| thought.”
According to this view, “law” is not .iere sequence, not
gmply an observed order of facts, but the manifestation of an
k mniscient, an omnipresent, and sn omnipotent wi.’. All the forces
of nature, which are found in such harmonious operation with
sch other as to suggest the idea that they are but so many
B iifferent manifestations of the same force, find their unity in Him
fho « worketh all things after the counsel "—the deliberation,
upose, design—“of His own will” The Theistic conception
qives us what the laws of nature can never themselves give—an
wccount of their own origin. It traces the law up to the Law-
giver, the force to the fountain-head of all power; and, in this
ay, gives the only r.tional account that can be given of the
wisdom and the beneficence, the immutability end tbe exhaust~
uss energy, of this operation. It gives to everything in nature
g decper significance, and invests it with a greater importance
Bian it cotld otherwise possibly possess; because, instead of
biving us the notion of a blind Cyelops—call it by whatever
fame we may, whether matter or force—working in the dark,
ithout any rational motive, and toward no preconceived or
redestinated end, it gives us the idea of a vast and complicated
hstem of nicely-adjusted machinery under the infallible direc-
B and control of an All-perfect Being, in whose absolute
ﬁt,y we have the ultimate ground, in whose infinite efficiency
B: love the adeguate cause, and in whose perfect personality

¢ have the sufficient reason, or final cause, of all existence—
S enating toward an end which, whether we can comprehend it

& 10, we may be sure is every way worthy of infinite wisdom,
finite power, and infinitc love.

BBut the parficular braneh or departmeat of the government
the world in which we are most deeply interested is thaf
Rhich refers to the development, the progress, and the destiny of
WR: luman race. To this—* The Providence of God in Human
itory "—Dr.  Cocker devotes one of his most interesting

. Boters.  The germ of this part of his essay he finds in the

=]
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pregnant words of the Apostle, viz.:—“God hath made of on
blood all the nations of mankind to dwell upon the face of the
whole carth, and ordained to each the appointed times of thej
existence and the bounds of their habitation, that they should
seek after, and, indeed, feel after and find, the Lord.” (So le
translates Acts xvii. 26-28.) This accounts at once for th
unity of the race and for its diversity. God has not only mad;
the whole race of mankind of one blood, but He has superi.
tended its division into separate nations, and its dispersion ove
the face of the earth. The several nations have not come inf
existence by chance, but by divine appointment. Both the time
of the existence of each of them, and the geographical bound
aries of ite habitation, have been prearranged and determine
by infinite wisdom; and the particular part that each wy
to play was not determined by accident, but is part of 5
divine plan, and the ultimate purpose of this providentis
arrangement and supervision is, that men may seek God, ful
after Him, and really find Him.

This is the Pauline view of human history, and it evidently
gives it a dignity and a grandeur which it cannot, according to
any other hypothesis, pussibly possess. According to this con
ception of it, history is a divine plan, and every separate part o
it is, though in a way that transcends onr comprehension, contzi
buting its share toward the accomplishment of the divie
purpose. Even those events which present to us the mos
untoward aspect, which cause us to tremble for the ark of Gol
and for the future of the race, will, if this view be correct, b
found in the end to not have been exceptions to this rule. Thee
things which do not occur by the appointment, do, nevertheles,
occur by the permission of God; and every one of them b
Yeen foreseen and provided for. Even the malignant plotting
of the enemies of God, and the efforts put forth by them b
defeat the divine purpose, have been taken fully into the
aecount, and when the whole drama is finished, even these wil
be found to have, under the overrulings of divine wisdom anf
power, contributed in some way to the bringing about of thy
predestinated result.

And here we have the true notion of providence, includin
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«intelligent forethought and timely provision for all contin-
gcncies ”—a preconceived plan, constant supervision of its
development, and the control and subordination of all finite
povers and agencies in order to its completion.

In the study of this great subject, then, in its relation to
| human history, which the Scriptures constantly represent as the
¥ special field of divine providence .ur first duty is to ascertain
g clearly as may be what is the divine purpose in respect to
aur race, the predestinated goal of human history. This can
anly be learned from Him who “sees the end from the begin-
aing;” who has formed this divine plan, and is superintending
its development. 'Whatever may be gathered from the philo-
f sophical study of the past, or be inferred from what appears to
us to be the fitness of things, it is obvious that revelation alone
can supply the principles which must constitute the light of
history—the light in which even the darkest chapters may be
interpreted, and its true philosophy evolved. It is true that
speculative thought, even independently of the light of revela-
tion, has led some of the great thinkers of the race to the
conclusion that the goal of history, the point toward which all
Bl the movements of society are tending, is the highest perfection
R hbumanity ; bub it has not discovered any authorized and
Winfllible standard by which this perfection is to be measured.
BTie question—In what consists the highest perfection of
Bhumanity ~—has not been, and cannot be, satisfactorily answered
by the unassisted efforts of the human intellect. It is only the
All-knowing and All-perfect One who can disclose to us the
mand ideal toward which His providence is leading our race. .
Now, what is this ideal? The Bible does not deal in defini-
Blions . we must gather its teaching on this, as on other subjects,
g general principles and scattered hints, rather than from any
ompact and definite statement. The ideal for the raCe must,
Rhovever, be the same as for the individual ; and in seeking the
deal of individual perfection we must take into the account
prery department of man’s complex and wonderful nature, with
Rl its capabilities, powers, and relations. He must be viewed,

ot merely as a physical and intellectual, but also as a moral and
keligious, being; and not only as an individual in some sense
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complete in himself, but also as a being sustaining intimate
relations with God and his fellow-creatures.

“Now, no man can be said to be complete—to be perfect ; o
man can be said to have reached his zhes, or end—to haye
completely fulfilled the divine purpose in his heing—until B
has developed in his thought, and realized in his iife, the idy
of the useful, the true, the just, the good, the pure, the diving
Loyalty to God and the truth, justice and charity toward mep,
self-control and purity of mind, intellectual discipline, and cult;.
vated taste—these are the characteristics of the perfect may,
Judged from the Christian standpoint, he is the perfect man wh
has attained to that ideal of moral and spiritual excellence whig
was exhibited in the human life of Christ—the grand embodimep;
of all that is ‘ pure and true and just and lovely and of goof
report.’” The realization of this in the collective life of humanily
must be the goal of history.”

Though human history is the special field of divine provi.
dence, no view of it would e compiete which did not includs
the preparation of the earth for being the home of mankind,
That this world was made for man, there is no rational ground
of doubt. Much that is in it would have no value, no signif-
cance or importance, if he was absent from it. They are of n
use whatever to the inferior orders of creation; and yet, what is
most remarkable is, that these very things are found, in a vast
plurality of instances, to be most essential to the comfort of man,
most conducive to the development of his faculties and to the
progress of civilization. In fact, the earth is a great store-house
in which is treasured up an inexhaustible supply of all tha
is necessary not only to meet the physical necessities of
man, but to stimulate his intellectual activity; to fill hi
imagination with images of beauty and grandeur, and so develp
his m=sthetic faculty and refine his taste ; and, above all, to excite
in him feelings of veneration and awe, and, at the same time, to
inspire him with gratitude, confidence, and love toward Him by
whom this magnificent home has been provided, so marvellously.
fitted up, and so amply and luxuriously furnished: Nowhere i,
the intelligent forethought, the anticipation of, and preparation
for, the undeveloped necessities of the future, which are inherent
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in the very idea of providence, more strikingly displayed than .
in this.

The enormous period during which this process of preparation
was carried on prior to the advent of man upon the earth is itself
significant ; it would almost appear to be specially designed by
the Creator to beget in the minds of His intelligent creatures the
highest possible conception of the dignity of the forthcoming
jord of this terrestrial creation, of the high value which He set
upon him, and the deep interest which He took in his well-
being. ’

The more intelligent and thorough our study of physical
geography, and the more accurate our knowledge of the earth’s
surface, the more deeply are we likely to be impressed not only
with the idea that man was the objective point of all the geologic
changes which preceded his appearance, but also with 2 sense of
the special adaptation of its fixed forms for his perfect develop-
ment according to the divine ideal. That external, physical
conditions, and especially the configuration of the earth’s surface,
and the -listribution, outline, and relative position of land
and water, exert a powerful influence upon the tastes, pursuits,
habits, and character of man, is well-known.—(1.) The habits
and characteristics of the dwellers in the temperate zone differ
materially from those of the dwellers in the torrid zone; (2.)
there is a marked difference between the mental habits and
modes of thought of a people who dwell in the interior of an
immense coutinent and those who dwell on the margin of the
sea; and (3.) there is also an acknowledged difference between
he mental character of the inhabitants of a bright and sunny
limate, who breathe an elastic atmosphere, and are surrounded
ith the most inspiring scenery, and that of a people who dwell
nder a gray and sombre sky, and daily look upon the more
m and rugged aspects of nature. These several propositions
il he readily assented to by every intelligent student of man
nd Neture. They are subjected to a careful and thorough
smination by our author, and the general conclusions arrived
are thus summarized by him :—

“]. While the tropical climate of Southern Asia, of Africa,
d of South America is unfavourable to the highest intel-
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lectual and moral development, the temperate climate of Westery
Asia, of Europe, and of North America is peculiarly adapted t
the advancement and perfection of the human race.

«2. The massive, unbroken continents of the south, shut i
by immense oceans and impassable mountain ranges, are the seyt
of immobility, and the home of despotic power; but the deeply.
indented and eclaborately-articulated continents of the north
with their inland seas and large navigable rivers, are the theatr
of activity, of progress, and of liberty.

“3. The sunny skies and glowing landscapes and inspiriyg
scenery of the south of Europe are most congenial to poetry
and music and painting and sculpture, and all that is gracefyl
in expression and action; the deeper tone and the sterne
features of the northern portion of Europe, ‘whose skies ar
sombre, and whose mountains are rugged and gray, determine it
to be the home of practical industry and useful arts, of benevs
lent enterprises and philanthropic deeds.

“ Bearing in mind these principles, we turn to history, in the
belief that we shall find that divine providence has, at successive
periods, placed the historic race ir such geographical relations,
and amid such physical conditions as have been most favourable
to their intellectual and moral development.” (Pp. 263, 264)

The first fact appeaied to in confirmation of this theory is, that
“the human race really commenced its history in the midst of
the continents of the temperate zone.” Without attempting to fix
the site of Eden, Dr. Cocker contents himself with pointing ou
“ the second centre from whence the great historic race departei
to overspread the earth "—the Armenian plateau which stands
equidistant from the Euxine and Caspian seas on the north, and
between the Persian Gulf and the Mediterranean Ses on the
south. “ All the varied lines of evidence from histor,
ethnology, and philology,” he remarks, “ converge upon Westen
Asia as the cradle of the human race—the centre from whic
mankind departed to people the earth; and we are constrained
to regard the early populations of that region as furnishing the
typical standard, or average sample, of our species.”

Tkis, however, is precisely what, on purely zoological grounds
we should not have expected ; we should have been disposed to
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look for the original home of man in the tropical region, which .
b is the habitat of the anthropoid ape, and where Nature puts forth
B 1er greatest energy. And here, too, we should have expected to
B find the nearest approximation to the perfect ideal of humanity.
b A careful comparison of the several zones and climates of the
§ carth shows that “the degree of the perfection of the types of
d life, and the diversity and number of species, are proportional to
B thc intensity of heat.” This may be regarded as a law of the
g physical world. Hence we find, as a matter of fact, that nature
8 roes on adding perfection to perfection from the polar region to
B the temperate zone, and from the temperate zone to the region
f of the greatest heat. Following, then, the ascending series,
B (especially if man is to be regarded as the lineal descendant of
the anthropomorphic apes, as some of the materialistic scientists
g of the day would have us to believe), we might reasonably
suppose that here would be found the proper home and kabitat
of man, and that the tropical man would be the highest type of
humanity, and, physically speaking, the most beautiful of the
nce. This, however, is not the case. Man presents a clearly
marked exception to the law which regulates the distribution
and development both of animal and vegetable life. He is found
in his purest and most perfect type at the very centre of the
 temperate continents ; and, departing from this centre, we find
bim gradually losing his beauty of form, even to the extreme
point of the southern continent, where his physical debasement
f and deformity reaches its lowest depth.

It is evident, then, that the law which has governed the distri-
bution of the human race over the earth is an entirely diffi.zont
one from that which has presided over and regulated the distri-
bution of plants and animals. The perfection of type, in the
latter case, is in proportion to the natural conditions which are
most favourable to the development of physical life; while the
perfection of type, in the former case—the case of man—is
exactly in proportion to the degree of intellectual and moral
BRinprovement, and to the physical conditions which are favour-
able to intellectual and moral development. In the one case itis
‘the law of a physical order;” in the other case it is “the law of
b moral order.”
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The grand reason of this difference is found in the differency |
of nature and destiny between these two orders of being
Plants and animals have attained the end of their existencs
already. They are not designed to be anything different frop
what they are. With man, however, it is altogether different;
created in the image of God, he is a free, moral being; he
possesses an intellectual, a moral, a spiritual nature, which is the
essential element of his being—the true man—to which the
physical man is merely a servant and minister; and the
unfolding and the perfection of this spiritual nature is the grang
end of human life—an end which can only be secured by the
exercise and discipline of the spiritual powers.

“Who does not see a plan, a purpose, a Providence in this
fact—that the cradle of the human race was placed in the midst
of the continents of the north, and not in the centre of the
tropical region? The balmy, but enervating, atmosplere of the
equatorial region would have lulled man to sleep, and he would
have made no progress. With an abundant supply for his
natural wants, there would have been no motive to industry, to
enterprise, and to the develooment of his intellectual powers
Unable to endure the rigour of a colder climate, and to live ons
less exuberant soil, he would not have been induced to migrate
to less favourable regions, and, crowded on a narrow area, the
race must have been finally exterminated. But, planted in the
temperate zone, in the midst of the continents of the north, s
well adapted by their form, their highly articulated peninsulas
and their climate, to stimulate the active powers of man, to
promote enterprise, to favour commerce, and hasten individual
developmont and social organization, he was surrounded by
conditions most favourable to the fulfilment of his destiny’
(Pp. 273, 274.)

To this is added the noteworthy observation that this, too, was
the centre of religious light and the cradle of man’s spiritual
nature. Here, for ages, “the living oracles proclaimed the truth
of God, and patriarchs, prophets, and seers were received into
intercourse with the higher world ;” and here, “ in Palestine, the
centre of the three continents of the Old World, and near fiw
great seas—the highway of the world’s travel and commerce—
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Jesus of Nazareth taught the ‘glad tidings of great joy’ for the
pations, and sent forth His apostles into all the world to preach
the gospel to every creature.”

Another fact, illustrative of the truth that the human race is
pot left to the direction of blind chance, but ix under the leading
of an all-wise and unerring Providence, which is infallibly
guiding to that state of complete intellectual, social, moral, and
spiritual development and perfection which is its predestinated
end, is, “that those epochs of civilization which represent the
highest degree of culture attained by man at different periods
of his history, bhave not succeeded ome another in the same
place, but have passed from one country to another.” The earth
was not only intended to be the home of man, in which he
should live, but also the school-house in which he should receive
his education ; “its highest function being to aid in his intel-
lectual and moral training, and to furnish the conditions in
which he may fulfil his noble destiny.” Now, as none of the
eontinents furnish all the conditions necessary for his complete
development ; but each of the northern continents, by virtue of
its structure, climate, and physical conditions, has a special
function to fulfil in the education of the race. God, in His
providence, has led the human family from east to west, over the
wntinents of the temperate zone, in order to secure to it the
education, the moral advancement, and the final perfection which
itis His purpose it shall finally reach. The centre of civilization
is found first in Western Asia; from thefice it is transferred to
Greece, from Greece to Rome, and from thence — though our
suthor does mot note the fact quite as distinetly as he might
have done—to the British Isles, which, during the last two or
three hundred years, have been the focal point of the highest
form of civilization that the world has yet seen; and, now that
the westward march of civilization has reached its goal, the
development of its highest possible type is looked for in the
New World. ‘

The successive stages in the education of the race are found
wcorrespond with the successive stages in the development of
the individual —(1.) The period of submission to authority ; (2.)
the discipline of the conscience; (3.) the development of
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personal liberty ; (4) the training and discipline of the will
under social law; and (5.) the development of active phila.
thropy. The first of these corresponds with the Oriental, the
second with the Hebrew, the third with the Greek, the fourth with
the Roman, and the fifth with the Christzan civilization. Fach
of these forms of civilization has contributed its quota toward the
realization of the grand end toward which God, in His prov
dence, has been leading mankind from the beginning. Each ha
yielded indestructible and imperishable fruit. Nothing that was
pure and good in any of them can ever perish. All the rich
treasures of the past—the perception of the eternal obligation of
duty derived from the Oriental, the disciplined, moral sens
which we inherit from the Hebrew, the wsthetic culture and
intellectual freedom for which we are indebted to the Greek, and
the jurisprudence which is the precious legacy bequeathed to s
and to all coming ages by ancient Rome—have descendeq to us
and are appropriated by Christianity. All that is capable of
contributing in any way toward the intellectual, the moral, and
the social well-being and perfection of man has been baptizd
and ennobled by the Christian spirit.

And, now that the human race has been put in possession of
all the elements of intellectual, moral, and spiritual progress, all
that is necessary for the complete development and perfection of
the individual and for the regeneration of society, a brighter day
begins to dawn. All forms of intellectual culture are layin
their tribute at the feet of Christ. Nature herself becomes mor
subject to man and to the religion of the God-man. Sciene
multiplies the means of diffusing knowledge and the facilitis
for intercourse among the nations of the earth. The discovey
of the art of printing opens the Book of Life to the millions
the race. Space has been annihilated by railroads; by th
help of steam continents have been united; the electric telegraph
is binding the nations more and more closely together, and the
result is, that the common brotherhood of man is more cleaty
apprehended, and is receiving more practical recognition, than &
any period in the past. The genius of Christianity begins mo
signally to reveal itself as a power acting on the social life d
man. The forms and conditions of his earthly lot are bei
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wonderfully transformed and improved. Physical science is
® emancipaling labour and constantly overcoming the sources of
human suffering. Hygienic science is preserving life and
: extending the term of human existence. Philanthropic insti-
8 tutions are being daily multiplied, humanitarian and Christian
enterprises most vigorously prosecuted, and a noble benevolence
8 is rapidly supplanting the ignoble selfishness of former ages.
| Chalmers, Howard, Wilberforce, Hitchcock, Amos Lawrence,
Blizabeth Fry, Florence Nightingale, and Mrs. Gladstone are
] representative men and women of the new age.
Christian civilization is no longer the property of any one
j nation alone. Now it embraces in its purposes and plans the
B cvugelization of all the nations of the earth. The world is
now the field of its beneficent operation. The accumulated wave
f of light and power from Oriental and Hebrew, Greek and Roman,
civilization, with the divine element of Christianity superadded,
which has been increasing in volume and foree as it has been
rolling on from age to age, is destined to roll back a tide of
8 blessing upon the remnants of those ancient. nations to whom we
g e indebted for so much, and to sweep northward and south-

} vard—
¢ Till, like a sea of glory,
1t spreads from pole to pole.”

! “WHATSOEVER A MAN SOWETH THAT SHALL HE
ALSO REAP”

A WONDERFUL thing is a seed—

The one thing deathless forever !
"The one thing changeless—utterly true—
Forever old, and forever new,

And fickle and faithless never.

Plant blessings, and blessings will bloom ;
Plant hate, and hate will grow ;

You can sow to-day—to-morrow will bring

The blossom that proves what sort of a thing
Is the seed, the seed that you sow.
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THE REV. W. L. THORNTON, M.A.*

BY THE REV. WILLIAM MORLEY PUNSHON. LL.D.

WiLLiamM L. THORNTON was born in Huddersfield, Yorkshire, ip
the month of January, 1811. His parents, though not wealthy,
moved in a respectable position, and were able to secure for thejr
son the educational advantages which he valued and improved s
well. Little has come to light respecting his youtk, or the cir
cumstances of his conversion to God. It is known, howeve,
that he inherited the blessing promised to the seed of the
righteons ; and that in early days he consecrated himself to lis
father’s God. His parents were devoted Chritians, who for many
years adorned their profession, and who commanded their house
hold after them, in the fear of the Lord. Mr. Thornton, sen,
was called to his reward with the same impressive suddennes
as his lamented son, and, as far as can be ascertained, rom the
same physical cause. He died in the gig which was about to
convey him to his appointment as a local preacher: but wa
spared to the verge of the allotted “threescere and ten year”
The late President was converted to God in his seventeenth year,
and with haste, which only extrarydinary gifts and graces could
justify, began to preach about two months afterwards.

While yet in his teens he became junior teacher in a wel-
known boarding-school in Leeds. He afterwards filled a simila
position at Woodhouse Grove School, and in the autumn of 18
returned to his father’s house, purposing to devote himself to the
ministry of the gospel. He was at this time known in the neigh
bourhood as ““ The Boy Preacher,” and was greatly followed,—bis
youthful appearance contrasting with the maturity of the viem

* Mr. Thornton, it will be well remembered, was President of the Wesleyu
Conferences of Canada and of Eastern British America in 1864, and endeard
himself to thousands by his rare Christian gifts and graces. The Memoril
here given was read at his funeral sermoa by his friend and fellow-labous,
our late beloved aud honoured President. Both on account of the writer andd
the subject very many in Canada will be glad to have it in a permanent fom
in our Connexional Magazine. It is here printed from the original mam:
seript. —EDp.
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and thoughts which, in ornate language, he delivered to the con-
’ gregations whom his youth abtracted to hear him.

In the vear 1830 he was proposed as a candidate for the
B ministry. Like some others who have become afterwards emi-
| nent, he had not universal honour in his own country ;—and
| whether from local prejudice, or from honast conviction of his
wfitness, or from the mannerism which, to some extent, remained
with him through life, his recommendation was rot unanimous.
| He passed his after examinations with much credit, and at the
8 (onference of 1830 was appointed to Glasgow ; in which city,and
in Hull, he passed the four years of his probation. In the first
R year of his ministry, the Lord prepared him for great usefulness,
by the common discipline of sorrow; for he was suffered first to
goand bury his father, who departed, like Simeon,in peace, when
B iis eyes had seen the son of his love, emulous to be baptized for
jthe dead. He travelled afterwards, with much acceptance, in
 London, Leeds, and Bath. In the year 1841 he was appointed
fclassical tutor at the Institution at Hoxton, afterwards at Dids-
Bbuy; where he remained an assiduous and beloved labourer
ntil the Conference of 1849.

The venerable Dr. Hannah, who was associated with him
through all this period, thus speaks: “ I cannot but call to mind
Mhose bright eight years,—bright, esvecially, as far as my inter-
BE:vrse with him wos concerned. { cannot forget our seasons of
leasant and instructive intercourse, when we conversed on
jifferent portions of God’s Holy Word ; and when we sought to
sist each other in our careful investigations ; often have we ex-
ressed the wish that those days might return, that we might
jpain wander to and fro amidst our quie* walks, on the skirts of
ancashire ; and again talk on themes which are always fresh;
hich always yield something new. His attainments, mode of
B2ching, his habitnal spiritvality of mind, his high and pure moral
pre—all gave him an influence over the students which one
buld not easily describe.” ‘

Testimony, from a stand-point more critical, and therefore, in
B measure, more valuable, has been furnished from the students
pmselves.  Let one of them speak—interpreter, we believe, of

sunuttered speech of all,—“ As a tutor, those whe experienced
14
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them will never forget his patience, kindness, and mildness of
dignity. His exquisite taste and perfect accuracy must have
been tried to the quick a thousand times, especially by some who
had not been highly favoured with previous educational advan.
tages. Yet, never was the humblest discouraged, if there wa
only an earnest and persistent effort to improve. The grand
motive, which was ever kept before us, was the peerless impor-
tance of seeking to become able ministers of the New Testament,
Our lecture-hall was thus a sanctuary, and the principle of emu-
lation was subordinated to the great ends of the holy ministry.”
This may be the place for a word vpon his elegant and accu.
rate scholarship, which fitted him to teach others; for he had the
art of communicating happily the knowledge which he hd
laboriously acquired. We may have had profounder scholas
amongst us :—it is believed we have had none whose knowledge of
the classics was more thorough in its penetration of their nieeties
and more keen in its perception of their beauty. He is said
have had as sharp an ear for a false quantity as any University
Professor ; and he was so at home in the sacred languages thath
could discuss the construction of a passage in the Greek Test
ment, and bring parallelisms and annotations from his well-stored
memory, with surprising readiness and correctness. His attain-
ments in divinity were also extensive, and he had mastered the
best writings in dogmatic and pastoral theology. His love of the
beautiful at once cultivated and corrected his taste, so that it wa
said of him that “if he had not been a divine, he would hr
been a first-rate critic.” But every study, however severe, an,
every accomplishment, however graceful, were subordinated b
his great, loved work for Christ—flowers of many hues and odous
woven into one garland, to cast at the feet of Him to whom k
had dedicated the summer of his days.
In 1849 he was appointed assistant-editor, and two yea
afterwards, on the death of Mr. Cubitt, editor-in-chief; in whi
office he continued to the end. The literary service which
was thus enabled to render to the Church was of great and p
manent value. In sterling matter, solid and thoughtful exeged
and suggestive biographical writing, the periodicals which
edited will hold their own amongst the religious literature of
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day. Where complaints have been made about them, we have
been told that they were too good to be popular; and to some
extent the complaint is true. It is possible that contributions
might have been inserted which would have increased the inte-
rest, and not lessened the moral power; but if his taste was
severe, and even fastidious, it was because his ideal was a lofty
one; and he strove conscientiously to raise the masses to a higher
intellectual level. He was one of those to whom work was at
once an obligation and a luxury; and there are few who have
more thoroughly imitated our founder in sustained and quiet
toil ; “never unemployed, and never in a burry.” He was an
- economist of time, and duty found him so much in the habit and
system of obedience, that whatever was entrusted to him was
“done—done in time, and done well.”

In April, 1864, he embarked on a mission to the western
Churches, carrying the fraternal salutations of his brethren to the
General Conference of the United States of North America ; and
deputed to preside over the Conferences of Canada and Eastern
British America. The commission confided to him was difficult,
involved matters which required delicate handling and needed a
union of qualities, which found their fitting home in the heart of
our lamented friend. How well he acquitted himself—with what
admirable tact, discrimination, and courtesy—with what mingled
courage and kindness he proclaimed the truth—how freely and
faithfully he preached Christ—how he won for himself an esteem
and affection which were a priceless treasure, history tells. That
portion of his address to the American Conference, which spoke
of the state and principles of Methodism in the Old World,
remains, with many of us, a memory and an inspiration still,
We quote the words, as in some sort his latest tesﬁimony to
the truth :—

“I must say that on the great doctrines of Christianity our
pulpits give no uncertain sound. Other pulpits there are which
deny the inspiration of the Bible, and the divinity of the Lord
Jesus Christ, and which explain away His sacrificial work. A
man may talk in that way once in our pulpits, but he will not do
itasecond time. In regard to the great system of Trinitarian
doctrine, we claim to be as orthodox as Athanasius, and as evan-
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gelical as Augustine. And I am persuaded you are so also. We
resolve to preach Christ, to preach Him in His divine majesty, in
His atoning work, in His dying love. Christ is the all in all of
the Christian ministry. His is the name which is above every
name. He loved us and died for us; not only for our benefit, but
in our stead. We never felt the necessity more than now of
aflirining man’s utter fall, ruin, and hopelessness, and his need of
a divine Saviour. Still, we proclaim a divine assurance of salva-
tion as the common privilege of believers, the light of God’s
countenance, as set forth in the Old Testament, the testimony of
the Spirit in the New. A true faith in the Lord Jesus, we know
to be a faith which is of the operation of God. We hold, further,
the doctrine of a full salvation in Christ, and a salvation for all
mankind. The doctrine of universal atonement, taught so plainly
in the Scriptures, is receiving tribute and homage on all sides;
and not least from the aggressive missionary efforts of the ags”

In these words we have, in brief, the elements of the late
President’s manly and harmonious theology ; and in the enforce-
ment of these truths by tongue and pen, and in their consistent
illustration in the life, he spent his happy days.

At his last Conference, his brethren showed their estimate of
hig talents and graces, by raising him to the highest cffice in
their body ; and so conferring the greatest earthly honour which
a Methodist preacher may lawfully covet, or can consistently
enjoy. He presided over its councils with dignity, courtesy,
impartiality, and skill ; and was neither weak in the infirmity of
yielding, nor rude in the insolence of power. If he had & fault
in the chair of the Conference, it may be described in the words
of a sorrowing friend of his, himself an elder who has been in like
manner honoured, “In the conduct of public business he, perhaps,
sometimes felt as if he could anticipate results which otaers had
first to work out; and that his natural gift of facile expression
tempted him to utter what beionged to others to say.” But with
all this he was neither dogmatic nor assuming; and, as with
every other duty, there was an elasticity about him whick
impressed us with the idea, that even while he felt the most
deeply the responsibilities of his high office, he had undertaken
its obligations with a sense of privilege and pleasure.




The Rev. W. L. Thornton, M.A. 213

As a minister of the Word, he was always richly evangelice
a sound expositor of Truth, an earnest and loving interpreter of
the mind of the Holy Spirit, so far as he could aitain the know-
ledge of it by careful study and fervent prayer. His preaching
was instructive te the intelligent in no common degree ; though
the peculiarities of his delivery, and, perhaps, also, the sustained
and subtle reasoning which lay behind his glowing words, pre-
vented the full effect of his discourses upon the mind of the

multitude. When preachers were his hearers, he was princely in
suggestive teaching; and his full, ripe sheaves dropped many &
bearded ear to recompense the gleaner’s toil. His favourite
. theme seems to have been, toward the last especially, the glory
of Christ in the full royalty of His mediatorial kingdom. Thus,
while in America, his official discourses were: one from the Son
of Man in the midst of the golden candlesticks; and a second
from the Saviour’s sublime vision of Satan as lightning, falling
down from heaven. Again, at the Bradford Conference, the con-
gregations listened,—thrilled and earnest listeners—as he preached
with his wonted eloquence, and more than his wonted energy,
from, “The hour i3 come, that the Son of Man should be glori-
fied.”

It would be wrong to omit some reference to his power in
prayer. He prayed out of the Scriptures, perhaps, more than any
of his brethren. Often would he commune with God in the sub-
lime words with which the holy prophets spake. He had hidden
the Word in his heart, and in his leadings of the devotion of the
sanctuary, it welled up copious and strong. Often have the
people felt that he had power with the Divine; and under his
guidance they were conducted into the inner sanctuary and, as
by the Chebar River, had visions of God. -5

In social life, Mr. Thornton was a blameless and beautiful
character; faithful in friendship, with a native politeness which
was of the heart; and a consideration for others, which is its
troest expression. He did not affect the gentleman; but he was
a Chriscian gentleman in all senses of the word. His was cheer-
fulness without levity ; his conversational powers were great ; he
had an inexbaustible store of anecdote, a quiet wit, which sparkled
in his eye, and fringed sometimes the borders of his words; and
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a vein of sarcasm, kept for the most part in check, always in con-
trol, and which, like summer lightning, had no fork to wound.
They who were privileged with his friendship account the memory
of it a blessing; and mourn his loss with all the bitterness of
individualsorrow. Such was the man whom we mourn—a devout
and cheerful Christian, an instructive eloquent and preacher, 4
brother beloved and honoured above many, a sound scholar and
theologian, a fast and generous friend.

In a sermon which he preached to the boys at one of the Con-
nexional schools, he said once, “Godliness is a diadem of beauty
upon every brow, but its gems are brightest, and its lustre mogst
alluring, when it girds the temples of regenerated youth.” His
love for the young, which is breathed in living tenderness through
the whole of this sermon, was indeed a passion with him ; and he
was never more at home, than when he was directing their open-
ing minds, or leading them to the understanding of the sacred
truth. His especial regard for the young was a great feature in
his pastoral ministry, and, again to quote the words of Dr
Hannah, “ he seemed to leave a fragrance behind him wherever he
went, and to give evidence that, amid all the engagements of life
he was still aiming at one great object,—the object for which he
was born; for which he was re-born, and for which he felt it was
good to live.”

His friends, and the Church at large, were rejoicing in his
light; ; and anticipating for him a long period of blessed and help-
ful service, when the Master cailed him, and without a sight of
death, he passed to his heavenly home. On Friday, February
10th, 1865, he was present at the service in aid of the Metro-
politan Chapel Building Fund. He spent the evening afterwards
with his habitual cheerfulness, but was chilled on his way home by
the bitter cold. On the following Sabbuth, though in some pain,
he preached twice ; and then returned to his house, which he never
left again. His last text was from the vision of Isaiah :—“ Mine
eyes have seen the King, the Lord of Hosts.” And as he
descanted upon the Lord’s presence as the main element of
Heaven, and upon the effects which the manifestation of that
presence wrought even upon the holiest men, “it was as if en
angel shook his wings;” for there were those present who felt
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nearer to Heaven than they had ever fell before. A few suort
weeks, and his eyes saw the King in His beauty, and the land
shat is afar off.  On the night before his death he had read the
b eventh chapter of Revelatious, and had expatiated on the blessed-
ness of those “ who have come ocut of great tribulation, and have
washed their robes, and made them white, in the blood of the
Lamb.” He rose in the morning, fancying himself better, and
saying, with & truth, whose glorious force he kuew not, “ This is
the beginning of a better day;” and so it was, for about ten
delock he entered upon a day without night, and bad “another

IR omn than ours.”

- Stricken with a strange sorrow, mute almost from music and
from worship were the hearts of his friends, as the sudden stroke
was realized,—

Who sadly watched the close of all—
Life balanced on s breath,

Who saw upon his features fall
The awful shade of Death.

All dark and desolate they were,
And murmuring Natuare cried,

¢¢ O surely, Lord, hadst Thoun been hers,
Our brother had not died.”

But when its glance the memory cast
On all that grace had done,

And thought of life-long warfare passed,
And endless victory won,

Then faith prevailing wiped the tear,
And looking unward, cried,

0 Lord ! Thou surely hast been here !
Our brother has not died !”

Blessed truth! “He that believeth on Jesus, though.he were
Miad, yet shall he live ; and he that liveth, and believeth on Jesus,
hall pever die.” May God send us the comfort of those words,
hat at our last end we may rest in peace, as our hope is this
ir brother doth.

8 Amid the silent tears of thousands, his remains were com-
Mbitted to the dust, in Abney Park Cemetery. Upwards of eighty
B the ministers, who knew and loved him, followed him to the
e, There was no violet pall, nor many-coloured robes, nor
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pomp and pageantry of sorrow ; but they bore him to his rest,
brave men bear a comrade-warrior who has fallen in an honour
able field, each one girding himself, even in the moment of hj
deepest sadness, for other battles in the same Holy War, in hope
of the same victory at last, through the grace and help of th
same Captain of Salvation.

THE NEW BELL OF BRESLAU.*

. BY M. E. THALHEIMER.

A RINGLY deed, O Kaiser !
No alchemist of old
E'er turned the baser metal
To fairer, purer gold ;
Or made, with grander cadence,
Its tone trinmphant swell
From the roar of brazen cannon
To the chime of the Sabbath bell !

Through the bratal din of battle
Sounds a modulation sweet,

And the tramp of the armed battalion
Is but patter of little feet ;

And grander than call of trumpet
Or beat of the martial drum

Is the voice from the Breslau belfry—
‘¢ Let the little children come!”

Far over the western border
Let the friendly accents go,
And drown with their heavenly music
The murmur of hate and woe;
Till foemen love as brothers,
And the clangour of war shall cease,
For the crowns of king and kaiser
Shall be thine, ¢“ O Prince of Peace!”

*The old city of Breslau, in Silesia, has one of the finest Sunday-schod
buildings in the world. The Emperor William has given it o bell msd
from French cannon which were captured during the Franco-Prussian war.
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THE DAYS OF WESLEY.

IIL

My wish is accomplished. We are to go and hear Mr. White-
f 5eld speak at Lady Huntingdon’s house in Park Street. It came
B about in this way :—
§  Alady who is reported to have lately become very religious
f c:lled one morning, and after some general conversation, began to
¢ speak of Mr. Whitefield’s addresses in Lady Huntingdon’s house.
f She strongly urged my aunt and cousin to go, saying, by way of
b inducement, that it was quite a select assembly-—no people one
§ vonld not like to meet were invited, or, at all events, if such
k people came, one was in no way mixed up with them. “And be
B is such 2 wonderful orator,” she said ; “no commonplace fanatie,
Tassure you, Evelyn. His discourses are quite such as you would
} admire, quite suited to people of the highsst intellectual powers.
My Lord Bolingbroke was quite fascinated, and my Lord Chester-
afcld himself said to Mr. Whitefield (in his elegant way), ‘He
B would not say to him what he would say to every one else, how
R nuch he approved him.'”

“I did not know that Lord Chesterfield and Lord Bolingbroke
v cre considered good judges of a sermon,” said Evelyn, drily.
b “Of the doctrine—well, that’s another thing,” said the relig-
ious lady; “but of the oratory and the taste. Garrick, the great
actor, says that his tones have such power that he can make his
[carers weep and tremble merely by varying his pronunciation of
Rthe word Mesopotamia; and many clever men, not at all relig-
fous, say they would as soon hear him as the best play.”
§ “Ihave heard many services which scemed to me like plays,”
f:id Evelvn, very mischievously; “and I do not see tbat it can

 “Oh, if we speak of doing real good to the soul,” rejoined the
iitor,—“ that is what I mean;” and in a tone of real earnest
ieling she added, “I never heard anyone speak of the soul, and
i Christ, and of salvation like Mr. Whitefield. = While he is

pa-4)
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preac,hing I can never think of anything but the great thinggp,
ig speaking of It ig only afterwards one remembers his oratory
and his voice.”

And it was agreed that we should go to Lady Huntingdon;
house the next time Mr. Whitefield was to preach. :

“How strange it is,” Evelyn said tc me when the lady had lef, .
“what thinys religious people think will influerce us who g |
still ‘in the world ¥ What inducement would it be to me to g,
and hear a preacher, if Lord Bolingbroke and Lord Chesterfield
or all the clever and skeptical and dissipated noblemen in Ens.
land liked him, and were no better for it ? They try to tempty.
to hear what is good, by saying the congregation is fashionabl, |
or that clever people are captivated, or that the preacher is;
genius, or an oraior, or a man of the world, when I do think th:
most worldly people care more for the religion in & sermon tha
for anything else, and would be more attracted if they would say,
‘We want you to hear that preacher, because he speaks of s
and of Christ, and of the forgiveness of sins in a way no one el
does” I wonder,” she concluded, after a pause, with a little smil
“if T ever should become really religious, if I shail do the same;
if I shall one day be saying to Harry, ‘ You must hear this o
that preacher; for he is a better judge of a horse than any jocke|
you know."”

‘We have heard Mr. Whitefield.
And what can I remember ?
Just a man striving with his whole heart and soul to wml&‘
souls out of a perishing, sorrowful world to Christ, and hohnesa,
and joy.
Just the conviction poured inon the heart by an overwhelnnng
torrent of pleading, warning, tender, fervent eloquence, t
Christ Jesus the Lord cares more infinitely to win and savel
wandering souls than man himself—that where the preaca
weeps and entreats, the Saviour died and saved. :
Yes, it is done. The work of salvation is dome. “Iii
finished.” :
I never understood that in the same way before.
1t is not only that the Lord Jesus loves us, yearns over
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B icats us not to perish.  He has saved us, He has actually taken
ursins and blotted them out, wasled them out of sight, white,
B 1iter than snow, in His own blood.
Itis not only that He pities. He saves. He has died. He
B redeemed. The hands stretched out to save are those that
id the terrible ransom. He did not begin to pity us when we
poan to turn o Him. “When we were without strength, He
o for us, ungodly ” .
B God was in Christ reconciling the world to Himself, not
fputing their trespasses unto them.”
«for He hath made Him to be sin for us who knew no sin,
it we might be made the righteousness of God in Him.”
1 never understood this in this way before; and yet there it is,
dalways has been, as clear as daylight, in page after page of
e Bible.
All the way home Evelyn said nothing. Aunt Beauchamp was
K only ohe who spoke; and she said it was very affecting cer-
ily; but she did not see there was anything so very original.
was all in the Prayer-Book and in the Bible.
And then, after a pause, she added, in rather a self-contradictory
y, “Bit if we are to be what Mr. Whitefield would have us,
might as well all go into convents at once. He really speaks
"l people were to do nothing but be religious. He forgets
- ome of us have other duties.”
. en she took refuge in her vinaigrette, and said in a very
ouid voice, “ My darling Evelyn, you look quite pale. Much
e excitement of this kind would make us both quite ill. The
i is so terribly vehement, he makes one feel as if one were in
Rl of life and death. Such preaching may do for people with-
nerves, but it would soon kill me. I am only too glad Ies-
ed without an attack of hysterics. .And,” she continued, “ I was
that a few days since Lady Suffolk was there by invitation.
hlly wonder a person of Lady Huntingdon’s character should
S suich people to her house. My dear,” concluded my aunt,
0 not think the thing is -respectable, and I wonder Lady
Sy proposed our attending such an assembly. Indeed, I wonder
ysclf for consenting to go. It is not at all a kind of place -
ound church people to be seen at. I would not have the
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archdeacon know it on any account; for I am sure Dr. Humgy
would think I had been out of my senses.”

And soothed with so many restoratives, ecclesiastical, su)
and medical, Aunt Beauchamp relapsed into ber usual staty ¢ ]
languor and self-contentment.

But Evelyn said nothing. Only when I ventured some hoy
afterwards to knock at her bedroom door, she opened and clog
it in silence, and then taking both my hands, said, in a gf
trembling voice, “ Cousin K1tty, I am very full of sin! Irea]],
think I am worse than any one, because, being myself so wy
I have so despised every one around me. I have been 2 phari,
and a publican all in one.” k

And then she burst into tears,and buried her face in her hay
But in a few minutes she looked up again with a face beamiy
with a soft, child-like, lowly peace, and she said, “But Coum
Kitty, I am happier than I ever thought anyone could be. Iy
I do believe our Lord Jesus Christ died for my sins, and Iy
really washed them away. And I do feel sure God loves m
even me; and I think He really will by degrees make me gy
—1I mean humble, and loving, and kind. I do feel so at h
Cousin Kitty,” she added. “I feel as I had come back to (i
very heart of my Father—and oh, He loves me so tenderly,s
infinitely, and has been loving me so long. Yes, at home, ol
at rest,” she sobbed; “at home everywhere, and forever, and /8
ever.”

The next morning Evelyn came to me early, pale, but willg
great calm on her frank, expressive face. “ Kitty,” she s
“I have had a strange night. I could not sleepatall. It scnfil
as if the sins of all my past life came up before me unbild
as they say the whole past sometimes comes vividly back t
drowning man. I saw the good I had left undone, the evilI}
said and done, and the pride and selfishness at the bottom of:
And almost more than anything, T felt how unkind, and el
unjust I had been to mamma ; how ungenerous in not veiling g
of her tttle infirmities; for I know she loves papa and Hi.
and me really better thar all else in the world, I felt Il
come with the first light and confess this to you. For onenf
came back to me, Kitty, years and years ago, when I wasa
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nild. Harry and I had the scarlet fever, and I saw before me,
L, if it were yesterday, my mother’s pale, tender face, moving
®om one little bed to the other. I remember thinking how
B..utiful and dear she was as she sat by the nursery fire, and the
ickering light fell on her face and her dark hair, and how she
¥.ed 2t any movement or moan I or Harry made, and came so
oftly to the bedside, and bent over me with such anxious love
B ber eyes, and said tender little soothing words, and smoothed
be pillow, or kissed my forehead with the soft kiss which was
tter than any cooling draught. Since then, indeed, we have
B-cn niuch away from her, and left to governesses: and tutors ;
it Kitty, think what a blessing it is to recall all that early
fioction now, instead of bye-and-bye, when it would be too late to
By 2 loving word or to do a thing to please her in return! Now
can bear to think of this, and of all my coldness and impa-
Rnce, with the thought of the Cross and of God’s forgiving love,
bi with the hope of the days to come. But only think what it
huld have been to have seen it all Zoo late.”

It seems as if, in coming back to God, Evelyn had come back
all that is tender and true in natural human love.

Isuppose this is conversion. The joy of such a waking must
very great. But it is joy enough to be awake, however little
b know when and how we awoke—awake in the light of our
B:ivenly Father's love to do the day’s work He gives us.

@ To-day Evelyn smiled and said to me,—
“I think I should not mind now their talking over my case at
Wy Betty's tea-parties. I had rather not, but if there was
hdness at the bottom of it, I need not mind much. But
ty,” she continued, “I do think still it is not possible to talk
yond much of our deepest feelings of any kind. I think it
B v:ste of power which we want for action.”
B Ve certainly need not sit down to talk of our own,feelings,”
il “There are moments when they will come out. And

Yes” she said ; “I think setting ourselves to talk religion is
kening.  Think of Harry and me having a meeting to discuss
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which of us loved our parents best, or whether we loved thy
better yesterday or to-day! Yet there are sacred times wheny,
must speak of those we love”

Aunt Beauchamp is rather puzaled at the change in Evip
Evelyn has tried to explain it to her. But she says she canngy
all understand it. “ Bvery one believed in Christianity exeg,
few skeptics like Lord Bolingbroke. Of course, the work of o
redemption was ‘ finished” It was finished more than seventy!
hundred years since. Mr. Humden preached about it, always
least on Good Friday. And why Evelyn should be so partin{
larly anxious about having her sins forgiven, she could not o
ceive ; she had always been charming, if at times a little espiyy
But if she was happy no one could object.”

There is nothing striking in this change in Evelyn, but iij
pervading—a gentleness in all she says and does; which, wi
the natural truthfulness and power of her character, are il
winning. And this I notice especially with regard to her mothy '
a deference and tenderness, which, with no peculiar demonstriy
of affection, evidently touch Aunt Beauchamp more than of
knows. She begins even to venture to consult Evelyn ahouty
wardrobe.

Evelyn does not ask to go again to hear Mr. Whitefield. But
has asked to go with me to see my poor old Methodist orugl
woman, who has disappeared from our door-steps, and now liesey
tentedly on her poor bed, coughing and suffering, waiting the L
time, which, she says, is sure to be exactly right. The deard
soul gets us to read to her chapters from her old Bible, o
hymps from Mr. Wesley’s new hymn-book; and repeats to
bits from Mr. Wesley’s sermons. And perhaps, although simj
times the grammar is very confused and the theology noiw
clear, the strength of God made perfect in the weakness o
dying-bed may help us both as much as the mighty power of il
‘Whitefield’s eloguence. ]

To-day Hugh Spencer called on his way from Cornvli
Oxford. 1

At first he called me Mus. Kitty, and was very ceremon
But I could scarcely help crying, I was so glad. It wasl
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B Jittle bit of home. But he did not bring a very good account of
mother, and that made me cry in earnest. And when he saw
that he dropped naturally into his cld manner—always so kind,
and like truth itself,
| When he was gone, Evelyn asked me who he was, and why I
had not said more about him.

«He locks,” she said, “a man one could trust.”
l But why should I? He is only like one of ourselves.-

B 1am so glad and thankful. Aunt Beauchamp is going again
to Bath for the waters. And from Bath, father or Jack is to
fetch me home.

Tam so happy, I can scarcely help singing all day. I hope it
is not ungrateful. They have all been so very kind to me in
London.

B To-day Evelyn went -with me to wish good-bye to Aunt
@ enderson. Aunt Henderson was very kind in her hortatory
tway. She told me she had heard with thankfulness that Evelyn
bad become serious. But she advised her not to run into extremes.
oung people brought out of the world were very apt to run
into the other extreme of fapnaticism. She hoped Evelyn, if she
2s indeed sincere, would keep the golden mean. It had always

B her endeavour to do so, and she had found it the wisest

.

At home again! 'With what longing I have locked forward to
fie moment when I should be able to write those words. And
ov I can scarcely see to write them through my tears.

For mother looks so ill, so terribly gentle; her step, always
fat, s0 noiseless ; her voice, always soft, so low and sweet; her
ile so tender, not like the dawn or the echo of happy l.ughter,
ut like the light struggling through tears.

B Can these few months have made such a change, or have I
een blind 2 Father does not seem to see it, nor Jack. Can it
,after all, only that, coming out of the glare of that brilliant
albodon world, everything in our quiet world at home looks pale
br the time ?

Because the house and the furniture, and all look so different.
wever saw before how the bit of carpet in the parlour is worn
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and colourless ; nor how the chintz curtains are patched ; nor how
mother’s Sunday dress itself is faded.

And these cannot have changed much in a few months.

It was the tender anxiety in mother’s eyes that I should find
everything especially pleasant and bright, that so nearly turned
the smile in mine own into tears whenever I looked at her. Lt
was the ostentatious exhibition of all the grandest thing
that gave me the little pang when father took off his best coat,
which he had put on to welcome me, and mother took it from
him, and folded it so carefully in its white covers, and laid it o
its shelf in the cupboard.

For it is no grievance to have to take care of one’s clothes; I
am sure none of us feel it so. And I would not, if I could, haw
our dear old furniture sink into the mere decorative ciphers such
things are in rich men’s houses, instead of being the dear, familiar,
old letters on which so much of the history of our lives is
written.

No; it was just the strain to be at high-holiday pitch which
was too much for the carpet, and the curtains, and o
precious mother, and me.

After wiiting these words my heart was too full for any wor,
and I closed the Diary, and prepared to go to sleep, lest mothe
should see my candle burning too late, and be anxious about me
But it was too late already. The soft touch was on the latchd
the door, and before I could possibly extinguish the light P
hide my tears in the darkness, mother was besiie me,

“My darling ! she said, a rare word for her, “you are over
tired. You are not well. You should be in bed. before thisf
‘We must come back to our homely, old, country ways.” j

“Indeed I am not tired, mother,” I said, trying to spek
steadily. :

“Has anything troubled you, darling,” she said, “while yrge
were away 7’ 1

“Oh,no,” I said; “every one has spoiled me with kindness”

“Spoiled you for the old home, Kitty ?” she murmured.

She had given me a right to cry, and I sobbed out, “(is
mother, it is nothing but you; you are so pale, and things b
been troubling you, and there has been no one to see it.”
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She was too truthful to comfort me with a deception. She
only smiled, and said, “ Does no one see but you, Kitty ? Well,
supposing I say I have missed you day and night, and never
knew what you were to me till you went away, will that
comfort you, Kitty? Shall we cry because it is all right again ?”
{ «I will never leave you again, mother, as long as I live,”

I said passionately.

“As long as we both live, darling,” she replied very quietly.
| <If it is God’s will, and not very selfish in me, T do trust not.”

I was calmed by lher words.

* 1t was only after she had seen me safely in bed, and closed
R the door, and come back again to give me another kiss before she
| el me, that her words came back on me with another meaning.

« As long as we both live.”

And then they echoed through and through my heart, like
s passing bell through a vault. And I tossed to and fro, and
B could not sleep, until I remembered I had not said my prayers.

The first night of my coming home! the thing I had prayed
for cvening and morning, and often in the day, ever since I
Bi2d left home, and I had gone to rest without a word of thanks
to God !

Iwas appalled at my own ingratitude. I rcse and knelt by
Rhe window in the moonlight, which quivered through the
BB anclies of th. old elms, and shimmered on the leaves of the old
Moo, and chequered the floor through the diamond lattice panes.

B) I was that I » .nted—only that—prayer with thanksgiving.
tdid me good from the moment I began.

E And what wonder?  Prayer is no soliloquy. The Bible says,
Wkten we call on Him, God bends down His ear to lisfen, asa
hiher bends down to listen to a little child. Yes, God listens!
b . heard me as I confessed my ingratitude and my distrust-
P! ears.  He heard me as I gave Him thanks; He heard me as I

gRnuitted mother to His care. '

M Urgrateful ! God had been watching mother all the time,
S estanding her inmost cares, and caring for her.

B And He will care for us, as long as we both live” Yes, when
Brathed even those words into His ear, the terrible desth-chill

ened $o pass from them.
15
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“ As long as we both live” here on earth, and, then, when we
have no more cares to cast on Him, He will still care for us both
forever and forever.

“T have heard that parson that the other parsons can’t abide”
said Betty next day, “and who turned my brother-in-law intos
lamb; and he said we are all born idolaters, no better thap
the heathen, unless we love God. And then he went on to sgy
what were our idols. At first I thought he was going to let
us all off easy. For he spoke of the rich man worshipping
his riches, and I thought of the old miser at Falmouth, who
counts out his money every night; and then he spoke of the
great man worshipping his acres, and 1 thought, there was s
hit at our squire, who wouldn’t let master have that bit of a field
that runs into ours; and then he spoke of the foolish young
hussies making an idol of their ribbons, and I looked round ona
many such that were there, to see how they liked that.”

“Then the parson, after all, said nothing which particularly
suited you, Betty "

“Suited ! no, Mrs. Kitty, he did not surely; as little as a
rod suits a fool's back. And a fool I was to go, when Missis
warned me not.”

“You did not like what he said, then ?”

“J should think not,” she replied. “I should like to know
who would like to be stuck up in the stocks before the whole
parish, and pelted with dirt and stones, not in a promiscaous way
like, but just exactly where it hurts most !”

“ How was it, Betty ?” I ventured to ask.

To my great amazement, Bett)'s voice suddenly failed, and she
began to cry. Never before had I seen her show any sign
feeling, beyond a transient huskiness of voice, or a suspicios
brushing of her hand over her eyes. She was wont to be &

much ashamed of tears as a schoolboy. But now her tean
becaw.c sobs, and it was some lif -%e time before she could spesk

“ Mrs. Kitty,” she said, “it was just as I was thinking wh
he’d hit next, and smiling to myself to see the poor fools sobbixg
and fainting around me, when down came the word like an amo
right into the core of my heart; and there I had to stand
writhing, like a fish on a hook, while the parson drove it in; &



The Duys of Wesley. 227

he as quiet all the time as if he’d been fixing a nail in the right
spot to a hair’s-breadth, in a piece of wood that musn’t be spiit.
[ could have knocked him down, Mrs. Kitty; but there I
stood, fixed and helpless as & worm with a pin through it.”

“But what did he say, Betty ?”

“ Mrs. Kitty,” she said, “ he made me feel I was no better than
a natural-born heathen, and thasé the idols I had been worshipping,
instead of God, were things an Indian savage would have been
ashamed of.”

“What were they then, Betty ¢”

« Why, just my dairy, and my kitchen, and myself,” she said;
“the very pats of butter which must be better than auy in
the country, and the stonefloor I've been as angered to see a
footmark on, as if it had been the Xing's footstool.”

“The parson did not speak about pats of butter and kitchen
floors #” I said.

“Not in so many words,” she replied; “ but I knew well enough
what he meant, and so did he; the passions I've been in
with Master Jack and you about your tricks, and with old Roger
about his dirty shoes, and all.”

“But, Betty,” I interposed, “Jack and I and Roger were
provoking and wrong often; and the kitchen and the dairy
were the work God had given you to do, and you ought to
care about them.”

“What's the use of struggling, Mrs. Kitty ¢’ Betty replied,
hopelessly shaking her head. “It's no use; the wound is there
ad the word is there, working and rankling away in it like
arsty nail.  “I’in a poor, sinful woman, Mr< Kltty, and that’s
the end of it, and I see no way out of it.”

“But, Betty,” I said, “did you not go again, and try to get
comfort ¢

“1did indeed, although I had little hope of getting comfort,”
she said. “All the time he was speaking, he looked at me through
and through like, but I never flinched. I looked at him back
sain; and I set my face, and said in my heart, < You've caught
me now, but I'll never let you try your hand on me again’ But
when he had stopped and I had got away, it seemed as if some-
thing were always drawing and drawing me back, like a moth
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to a candle. So at last I went again. A lot of folks from the ‘

mines and the fishings were met on the side of the moor, ands
man preached to them froin the top of a hedge. But this tuI

it was not the parson, Mr. Wesler; it was a chap from Yorkshir
—a stous, tall fellow, strong enough to throw any wrestler in
Cornwall. At first I thought he was speaking a foreign tongue;
but when I made him out, I found he was worse than the other
The parson drove that one nail home into your heart, and kept it
there in one spot, struggle as you might ; but the Yorkshirewan
knocked and pounded you about until there was no sound phe
left in you from top to toe. He made me feel I had been doing,
and speaking, and thinking, and feeling wrong every day of my
life, and was to this day. And that was all the comfort I got for
not minding Missis.”

“ But, Betty,” T said, « there ¢s comfort, there 7s balm for such
wounds ; that was not al/ these Mcthodists said ¢~

“ No,” she replied, mournfully, « folks say they spoke wonderful
gracious words about our Saviour and His death and ITis pi,
But all I know is, it all turned to gall tor me. They siy
sugar turns to vinegar when folks’ insides are wrong; andl
suppose the sweetest words maxn or angel ever spoke would
be sour to me, as long as my heart is all wrong. Why, the veyy
thing that makes me worse than the Indian savages, is the Lords
pity aad what He went through for me, for they never head

of it, and I have.”

“ But, Betty,” I said, “there is prayer! You can pray.”
came to try. D've always said the Lord’s Prayer every night, aal
the Belief and the Commandments on Sundays. But when!
came to want something and ask for it, it seemed as ifl
as if there were no one there to mind.”

“Betty,” I said, “I think you really do know our Lons
were all alone in your troubles, when all y.or troubles are o
tie rod and staff of God bringing you home.”

“I always thought I could, Mrs. Kitty,” she said, “untill
could not pray at oll; pray, of course, I might, but it seem
pity and grace as little as the Indians. You cpeak as if jo

« Maybe, Mrs. Kitty,” she said; “but I can’t sec it. I o

feel the emart and the bruises, and they worrit me to th it degwd
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I can barely abide Roger, or Master Jack, or you, or Missis,
aranybody. I even struck at old Trusty the other day with the
mop—]ooT, harmless, dumb brute—as if it was Ads fault. But
heknew I meant no harm, and came crouching to lick my hand
the next moment.”

«Oh, Betty.” I said, “the poor beasts understand us better
than we understana Cod ! They trust us.”

«And well they may, Mrs. Kitty,” said Beity, « for they never
did any sin. But the Almighty never made us to bury our souls
in pats of butter and pans of milk, and forget Him, and fly into
rages about & bit of dirt on a kitcuen floor. And until that can
be set right, I don’t see that anything is right, or that I can
think with any comfort of the Almighty.”

“3STABAT MATER.”

JEws were wrought to cruel madness,
Christians fled in fear and sadness ;
Mary stood the cross beside.

At its foot her feet she planted,
By the dreadful scene undaunted,
Till the gentle sufferer died.

Poets oit have sung her story ;
Painters decked her brow with glory ;
Priests her name have deified. .

But no worship, song or glory,
Touches like that simple story —
¢ Mary stood the cross beside.”

And when under fierce oppression,
Goodness suffers like transgression,
Christ again is cracified.

But if love be there true-hearted,
By no grief or terror parted,
Mary stands the cross beside,




WORTHIES OF EARLY METHODISM.
SILAS TOLD, THE PRISONERS' FRIEND.

BY W. H. WITHROW, M.A.

TuE life of Silas Told was one of extraordinary vicissitude,
He has left the record of his remarkavle adventures, writtep
with a vividness of detail that Defoe migl. have envied. He
was born in the ancient seaport of Bristel, in the year 1711
Both his father and grandfather were eminent physicians and
landed gentlemen. ‘But, through misfortune and ill-advised
speculation, the family, on the father’s death, was reduced almost
to poverty. Silas received a meagre education at a charity
hospital, endowed by a wealthy East India merchant. Here,
evep in boyhood, he was the subject of deep convictions of sin
and of subsequent religious enjoyment. While swimming with
some school companions he was well-nigh drowned, and, with
difficulty, was brought back to life to pass through tribulations
which “ seemed like a sea of blood and fire.”

In his fourteenth year he was apprenticed to a West Indis
sea captain. In the hard school of the ship’s forecastle, he
received such barbarous treatment that he thought he should
have broken his heart with grief. But the orphan cabin-boy,
alone in the wide world, had no friend to whom he could apply
for redress. On the Spanish Main the crew were several weeks
on the short allowance of a single biscuit and half a pint of fou
water a day. At Kingston, Jamaica, they were overtaken bys
hurricane, and of seventy-six sail in the harbour only ome
escaped destruction. )

For miles along the shore the drowned seamen were castup
by the waves and devoured by the vultures. The poor lad wss
abandoned, ill of fever, in the port of Kingston, without monef
or friends, and lay down to die on a dunghill. Here he “ ponderd
much upon Job’s case, considering his own condition similarto
his.” Rescued from death by a London captain, he returned t
England, and was soon shipped with a Guinea slaver, bound for
the coast of Africa and the West Indies. A greater villain thi
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s new master, he writes, he firmly believed never existed.
from the negro savages he received more kindness than from his
wn countrymen. The appalling cruelties of that floating hell,
islave ship, were never more vividly described. Baftened down
pder the hatches, half the human cargo were suffocated in a single
Licht.  Driven to frenzy by outrage and wrong, the slaves rose
p mutiny. Overpowered by their tyrants, many plunged over-
iard and were drowned. Lust, and bloodshed, and murder
mted unrestrained. “The mariners,” says Told, « seemed greedy
i eternal death and damnation.” The unhappy boy, amid these
s companionships, pluaged recklessly into sin; yet, through
e mercy of God, his terrified conscience was never without
Wiir of death, hell, and the judgment.

The outrages and wrongs wieaked upon the hapless slaves in
Jimaica were too revolting to be described. By an awful and
nevitable retribution, such wickedness degraded masters as well
i slaves ; and in his many sojourns on the island Told never
Wt 2 single person having the fear of God, or even the form of

wlliness.

With a sailor-like vein of superstition, he tells us that, on the
bume voyage, the captain being sick, a hideous devil-fish followed
e ship for eighteen hundred miles, and on the captain’s death
fiwppeared, and was seen no more.

During a later voyage the vessel in which Told sailed was
tured by Spanish pirates, and the crew were informed that
eery one of them should be hanged, and that without cere-
hony.” The prize, with its crew, made its escape, however, but
ly to be wrecked upon a rocky shore. The crew were rescued
;2 New England vessel, but were again wrecked on Martha's
Wincyard. Reaching the mainland, they set out for Boston, but
ue arrested for travelling on Sunday. In Boston, “a com-
podious and  beautiful city,” Told remained four months, and
narked contrast to Jamaica!—never heard an oath uttered,
raw any Sabbath-breaking, nor found an individual guilty of
flotion.  “ Would to God,” he exclaims, “that I could say this
the inhabitants of Old England.”

B Alter several other voyages, in one of which, through stress of
wther, the ship’s company could dress no food nor change their

e =
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wet clothing for six weeks, the whole crew were pressed for thy
royal navy. The commander of the ship to which Told way
assigned, in striking exception to many of his class of that ag,
was a devout Christian. and used constantly to visit the ships
invalids on his knees at their bedsides. The story of Toldy
short sailor-courtship and marriage is recorded in four lines, I
now joined the royal fleet of twenty-four ships of the line, whic
soon sailed to Lisbon to protect the Brazil fleet from the Spaniardy
They lay at anchor in the Tagus ten months, and then returneg
to Chatham, which movement occupied another month, Tlogg
were the leisurely times before the days of steam and telegraphs?
Told was now paid off, and, disgusted with the hardships and
wickedness of a life before the mast, he never went to sea again

“Being now married, and desirous of living a regular life” 5
he says, “he habituated himself to church-going;” but, finding
churchmen living as others, he hastily concluded that religion was
amere sham. He cbtained tle position of a schoclmaster on the
magnificent salary of £14 a year. The curate of the parish
frequently decoyed him to his lodgings to join him in smoking,
drinking, and singing songs, so that often he could scarcely find
his way home. As the sailor once quoted a text of Seriptur,
the parson exclaimed, “ Told, are you such a blockhead as to
believe that stuff? It is nothing but a pack of lies” Such
clerical influence and example certainly did not deepen his con-
viction of the reality of religion.

He shortly after found employment with a builder in Londo
One day a young bricklayer asked him some question on busines
He answered him roughly, which treatment the young mm
received with much meekness “This,” says Told, “ struck me
with surprise” That young man, by his meek silence, b
preached an eloquent sermon, which led to Told’s conversion, an,
through him, to the conversion of multitudes of others.

His new acquaintance introduced him among “the peopk
called Methodists.” Told tried to stifle his convictions by cussig’
and swearing at his young friend, who had been so largely th
cause of them; but he bore it all with unwearied patiens:

* Even half a century later, Thorwaldsen, the Danish sculptor, wus,
whole year in making the journey from Copenhagen to Rome.

§
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¥ qithout returning one evil look or word. “His countenance,”
B .vs Told, “appeared full of holy grief, which greatly condemned

”

, mi_l‘old was at length incuced to go to early Methodist service at
| «{hc Foundery.” He found it a ruinous old place which the
| qovernment had used for casting cannon. It had been aban-
doned, and was much dilapidated. Above the smoke-begrimed
nfters was seen the tile roof-covering. A few rough deal boards
vere put together to form a temporary pulpit. Such was the
rde cradle of that wondrous child of Providence called
B Yethodism.*

A Exactly at five o’clock a whisper ran through tbe large congre-
fpation that had assembled, “ Here he comes, here he comes!”
I70ld expected to see ““some farmer’s son, who, not able to support
timself, was making a penny in this low manner.” Instead of
bihis, he beheld a learned clergyman of the Established Church
amayed in gown and bands. The singing he much enjoyed, but
1 oxtempore prayer savoured rather of dissent for Told’s sturdy
(Churchmanship.  Wesley’s text was, 1 write unto you, little
fclildren, because your sins are forgiven you” The words sank
®into the heart of the long-storm-tossed sailor, weary with bearing
k(< load of sorrow and sin.  ““ As long as I live I will never leave
biis man,” be exclaimed, with a characteristic, generous impulse.
ie was soon meb by persecution. « What, Told, are you a
hitefieldite 2 jeered his boon companions. “As sure as you
e born, if you follow them you are damned,” admonished those
alous enemies of Methodism. His wife, also, although, he
ays, “a worthy, honest woman,” swore at him, and said, “I
jope you have not been among the Methodists. T'll sacrifice my
ol rather than you shall go among those miscreants.” Thus
B the despised sect everywhere spoken against. His firmness
Ind affection, however, overcame her opposition.

Told was soon requested by Mr. Wesley to undertake the
baching of the charity children at the Foundery school, at the
play of ten shillings & week. A this work he continued for
bven years, having the children under his care from five in the

* Wealey assigns as the epoch of Methodism the formation of the United
ciety, immediately following the purchase of the Foundery in 1739,
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morning to five in the evening, both winter and summer. Durigg
this time he educated two hundred and seventy-five boys, “most
of whom were fit for any trade.” Thus early did Methodis
grapple with the social problem of the educatior of the ignorant
masses of the population.

One morning as Told, with his scholars, attended the five
o’clock sermon, Mr. Wesley preached from the words, “I wss
sick and in prison, and ye visited me not.” The generous-hearted
sailor was conscience-stricken at his neglect of what was now
revealed as a manifest duty, and was “filled with horror of
mind beyond expression.” Learning that ten malefactors were
lying in Newgate under sentence of death, he committed his
school, without an hour’s delay, to the care of ap usher, and
hastened to the prison.

Silas Told had at length found his vocation. For five and
thirty years he continued to burrow in tlie dungeons of Londo
and the neighbouring towns—often literally to burrow, for many
of them were nnderground—carrying the light and liberty of the
Gospel to their dark cells, and to the still darker hearts of their
inmates. The unvarnished story of his experiences abounds in
incidents of the most thrilling and often harrowing interest.

He was often locked up with the felons all night before their
execution ; he sat beside them as they rode to the gallows in the
death-cart, with the halter on their necks, sharing with them the
jibes and jeers, and sometimes the missiles, of the inhuman mdb
who gloated on their misery ; he prayed with them and exhortel
and comforted them as they stood on the brink of eternity; e
begged or purchased their bodies for burial ; and often succourd
their wretched and suffering families. He led many to repent
ance and forgiveness of sins. Hardened criminals broke dom
under his loving exhortations; and turnkeys, sheriffs, and han-
men wept as they listened to his prayers. Friendless and,
degraded outcasts clung to him for sympathy and counsel, and
through the manifestation of human love and pity caughts,
glimpse of the infinite love and pity of Him who died as a mal;
factor to save the malefactors. Through his influence the felon;
cell became to many the antechamber of heaven ; and to th
that sat in darkness and affliction and terror, light and joy and
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§cadness sprang up. The ribald oaths and obscene riot of the
B Biitish jails—then the vilest in Europe, save those of the Inquisi-
tion—often gave place to the singing of Christian hymns and the
Bice of prayer and praise. At one time Told had a Methodist
Jciety of thirty members, and at another, of thirty-six members,
imong the poor debtors of Newgate. Yet was he “very cautious
B daubing them with untempered mortar,” but sought to bring
¥:hout their real and permanent conversion. The chief opposition
tothis Christ-like work came from the ¢ ordinaries ” or chaplains,
frhose hireling and heartless service was put to shame by the
titense and loving zeal of this voluntary evangelist. But he
purst through every obstacle, and, “in the name of God, would
se no denial.” The appalling condition of that prison-world,
BBt which he became so familiar, makes one recoil with horror.
b In many of the prisons there was listle or no classification of
. or sex, and hardened felons became the teachers in crime of
bouthful offenders against cruelly unjust laws. The extortion
hnd rapacity and inhumanity of jailors and turnkeys seem to
s almost incredible. The dungeons reeked with squalor and
pretchedness and filth.  Honest debtors were confined, sometimes
Br years, in odious cells ; and, as a favour, were permitted, caged
ke wild beasts, to solicit the precarious charity of passers-by.
fen and women were dragged on hurdles to Tyburn, and hanged
o the score, for forgery, for larceny, for petty theft. And, worst
¥ oll, Told cites certain instances which demonstrate, by the
Rbsequent discovery of the real criminal, that sometimes inno-
ot persons had fallen victims to this sanguinary code.
0One young woman was thus judicially done to death, although
ben the sheriff was convinced of her innocence. A ribald mob
kmoured for her blood, her religious resignation was jibed at as
priness of heart, and so great was the popular fury that Told,
ling with ber to the gallows, was in imminent peril of assault.
erinnocence was afterwards completely established.
{Told records the tragic circumstance of a poor man who was
wged for stealing sixpence to buy bread for his starving wife
bsbes. Their parting in the prison was a harrowing scene.
Jd collected from a poor Methodist congregation a sum of
ey for the destitute widow, and successfully overcame the
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official brutality of the poorhouse guardians, so as to obtain fy
her parish relief.

On another occasion the multitude, when exhorted by Told t
pray for the passing soul, answered with a shout of execratin,
and a shower of stones that endangered the life of the culpr
before the law could do its work. “ Nothing could have equally
them,” says Told, “ but the spirits let loose from the infernal pit”
Yet all this did not draw off the mind of the dying woman frop
resting in that supreme hour on the Lord Jesus.

Sometimes a rescue of the culprit was attempted by his friengy
A volley of stones would assail the sheriff’s posse, and a rug
would be made toward the gallows. Then the ghastly proceedin
would be hurried through with the most indecent despatch an
confusion.

Yet the frequency of this awful spectacle did not diminig
crime. On the contrary, it flourished, seemingly unrestraine
beneath the very gallows. Familiarity with scenes of violeng
created a recklessness of human life and propensity to bloodshe]
Often the confederates of ‘ae felon surrounded the gibbet anf
exhorted the partner of their guilt « to die game,” as the phmuy
was. Even the sheriff’s officers sometimes incurred the penaly
they had often assisted to inflict. We may well rejoice that
through the ameliorating influence of a revived Christianitym
the penal discipline and social life of Christendom, such scens
of horror are now scarcely conceivable; and may we not hoy
that under its wider sway the dread shadow of the gallows msy
soon cease to affront the day ? i

Sometimes the faithful warning and most solemn adjurationd
this hero-heart, burning with such passionate zeal to “ pluck pm
souls out of the fire,” though he probed the guilty conscience !
the quick, failed to move men to repentance, even on the avfj
brink of perdition; but many, without doubt, found, thmugb
temporal death, eternal life.

Sometimes Told haa the great joy of conveying a repnevew
the condemned. After a convivial election dinner, three yo
sprigs of aobility, half crazed with drink, diverted themselves}
playing highwaymen and robbing a farmer. One of them,
officer on one of the King’s ships, was betrochied to Lady De
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b Himilton, the daughter of an ancient ducal house. The lady
f importuned the King upon her knees for the life of her lover.
f «Madam,” said His Majesty, “there is no end to your impor-
twity. 1 will spare his life upon condition that he be not
sequainied therewith {ill he arrives at the place of execution.”
The condemned man fainted with joy when the reprieve was
wnmunicated to him; “but when I saw him put into a coach,”
f saps Told, “and perceived that Lady Betty Hamilton was seated
{herein, in order to receive him, my fear was at an end.”

' Such were some of the checkered scenes in which this humble
fero bore a prominent part. He was not only a remarkable
trophy of divine grace, but an example of the power of Metho-
jism to use lowly and unlettered men in evangelistic and
philanthropic work. .And what was the inspiration of this
bunwearying zeal 2 It was the entire consecration of an earnest
Bt to the service of its divine Master. At a time when Told
sc daily ab four o’clock, attended morning service at five, and
wiled every spare hour for the prisoner and the outcast, he was
aonizing in soul over the remains of the carnal mind. Like the
malmist, he even forgot to eat bread by reasou of his sin. Often
e wandered in the fields till near midnight, “ roaring for very
Bisquictude of soul” If he might, he would have chosen
strangling rather than life.” At length deliverance came. The
beavens seemed visibly to open before him, and Jesus stood
iretching forth Hiy bleeding palms in the benedictions of
Wl salvation. Tears gushed from the eyes of the impassioned
Wppliant, and, in ecstacy of soul, he exclaimed, “ Lord, it is
nough.”

¥ Thus was he anointed to preach good tidings to the prisoners,
p bind up the broken-hearted, to proclaim liberty of soul to
Bem that were bound. Like the Lord he loved, he went about
ing good, till, with the weight of well-nigh seventy years upon
im, “he cheerfully vesigned his soul into the hands of bhis

»

peivenly Father.
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THE SPARROWS.

BY WILLIAM KIRBY.

On seeing a flock of English sparrows at my door, on the shore of Lake Ontario,
December 10th, 1876.

I saT within my window, and looked forth
Upon a scene of cold magnificence.
Winter was come—Canadian winter—keen,
Rough, hardening, maker of sturdy men,
And womep fairer than the south wind knows.
My garden, lately full of summer bloom,
Lay ’neath a sheet of snow—flower and leaf
Cut down by killing frost were dead and buried ;
Knee-deep the sombre trees stood gaunt and bare,
With all their buds sealed up until the spring.
A plain, the threshing-floor for winter’s flails,
Wind-blown and swept, lay just beyond the lawn
Where drifts of winnowed snow heaped high and wreathed
Like curling ram:’ horns, over-peered the hedge,
And filled the garners of the cold north wind.
Beyond the plain, 'neath banks precipitovs,
Stretched the vast lake covered with floating ice,
Its billows striving vainly to lift up
Ti:eir angry crests above the icy mass
‘Thags 2verlay the struggling, groaning sea ;
‘While the Frost-giant’s breath in the keen air
Rose up like steam against the northern sky.

The scene waas grand, but use so blunts the se.se—
For thirty winters I had seen the same,—
That, like the weary king, I looked and said :
‘¢ There’s nothing new of all beneath the sun !’
Of vanities the vainest is to live,
If each to-morrow be as yesterday,—
A beaten round that ends where iv began,
God’s presence and creative touch on all
Seemed things far off with boyhood’s happy days,
Shut up in Eden like the primal world,
‘With flaming swords to guard it evermore.

But yet, though overlaid with years and care,
The boy is in the man. The Eden seen
By eyes of innocence in life’s awaking,
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Is like the lily's root beneath the snow,—

Asleep, not dead, ready to bloom again

Clothed in the spring with robes new wove in heaven.
I, too, had shared the common lot ; eaten

The fruit forbidden, drank, to quench my thirst,

Of cisterns hewn by men ; still more unsated

The more I quaffed the bright, dead waters ; while
The living stream beneath God’s threshold, ever
Gushed forth a flood to swim in like a river.

So sat I yesterday with weary eyes
Looking at leafless trees, and snow-swept plains,
And broad Ontario’s ice-encumbered sea.
My thoughts had wandered in a waking dream,
Across the deep abyss of vanished years,
To that dear land I never saw again.
When suddenly & flutterinyg of wings
Shook the soft snow—a twittering of birds
Chirping a strange, old note, but heard before
In Englisk bedges and on roofs red-tiled,
Of cottage homes that looked on village greens !
An old familiar note ! Who says the ear
Forgets a voice once heard ? the eye, a charm?
The hezart, affection’s touch from man or woman ?
Not mine at least ! I knew my own birds’ language ;
And recognized their little forms with joy.

A flock of English sparrows at my door,
With feathers ruffled in the cold north wind
Claimed kinship with me—hospitality !—
Brown-coated things ! not for ancounted gold
Would I have made denial of their claims !
Five! #ix ! ten ! twenty ! But I lost all count
In my great joy. Whence come I knew not ; glad
They came to me, who loved them for the sake
Of that dear land at once both theirs and mine. -

I ran to get the food I knew they liked ;
Remembering how—a child—in frost and snow
1 used to scatter crumbs before the door,
And wheat in harveet gleaned to feed the birds
Which left us not in winter, but made gay
The bleak, inclement season of the year.
The spurows chirped and pecked while eyeing me
With little diamond glances, like old friends,
Asround my feet they fluttered, hopped and fed, =
In perfect confidence and void of fear.
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Their forms, their notes, their pretty ways so strange,
Yet so familiar—like a rustic word

Learned in my childhood and not spoken since—
All! all came back to me ! and as I looked

And listened—a thousand memories rose up

Like a vast audience at the nation’s song !

Old England’s hills and dales of matchless charm,
Sweeping in lines of beauty, stood revealed :
Her fragrant lanes where woodbine trailed the hedge,
And little feet with mine ran side by side
As we plucked primroses, or marked the spot
Where blackbird, thrush or linnet reared its young,
‘While sang,the cuckoo on the branching tree.
Those meadows, too ! Who can furget them ever?
So green ! with buttercups and daisies set,
Where sky-larks nested and sprang up at dawn
To heaven's top, singing their rapturous lay !
Those gentle rivers, not too large to grasp
By the strong swimmer of his native s'reams;
Those landward homes that breed the nation’s strength ;
Those beaconedl cliffs that watch her stormy seas
Covered with ships that search all oceans round ;
Those havens, marts, and high-built ci:ics, full
Of work and wealth and men who rule the world !
All rose before me in supernal light,
Asg when beheld with childhood's eyes of atrength,
And stirred my soul with impulses divine.

My heart opened its depths—glad tears and sad
Mingled upon my cheek, which forty years
Strange winds had fanned and heat and cold embrowned.
God’s hand is nearer than we think —a touch
Suffices to restore the dead : a word
Becomes a wonder of creative puwer.

The little sparrows in their rustic speech
Talking a tongue I knew—this message brought
From Christ who spake it, merciful to man:

¢ Are not two sparrows for a farthin s sold

And not one falls without the Father’s leave?
Fear not therefore ! for of more value, ye,
Than many sparrows, yea, whose very hairs
Are numbered by the loving care of God.”

I blessed the little messengers who brought
Thed8 words of comfort to my lonely heart,
To teach me resignation, hope and peace.
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Like children in a darkened room we fear,
Despairing of the light when 'tis most nigh.
And when thou feel’st forgotten of His care,
Eating thy crust with discontent and pain,
Perplexed with bootless questionings of fate,
Or racked by stern inquisitors of doubt

Over life's issues and the ways of God ;

Be patient. Bide thy time. All will be well.
The callow bird must wait its wings to fly,
And so must thon ! God’s love is law in love,
Working in elements of moral strife

That will not yield obedience but with pain.

*¢ Perfect through suffering.” Comprehend'st thoun that ?
Upon the cross who was it dying, cried,
In the last agony that rends the soul :
“Eli! Eli! Lama sabacthani ?"
No other way ! Christ, too, must drink that cup
Before Jis human life was made divine
And our redemption possible from sin !
Or if a gentler lesson thou wonld’st learn,
Dismayed at those tremendous mysteries,
Think of the birds, the lilies, all things, He
Takes care of to the end : why not of thee?
But while their round of lite is here complete,
Thine but begins ! The law of laws is love,
That needs two worlds to perfect all of man,
And an sternity to teach God’s ways !

Wait humbly, then ! placing thy hand in His
To lead thee from the dark up to the light !
Although the floods beat high against thy house,
And earthly clouds obscure thy mortal sight,
“God sits upon the flood—a king forever !

And in those clouds at last shall be revealed
Build on the rock thy soul’s foundation firm,
And thou shalt stand unshaken in the storm !
The sparrows trusted thee—trust thou thy Lord

NiacAra, Ont.

16
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OUR RECENT GAINS AN EARNEST OF FUTURE AND
GREATER GAINS.

BY THE REV. WILLIAM ARTHUR, M.A.

IL

Iy looking back on the means which were employed in ca-
nection with the success of last year, we learn by a proces
different from one with which we are familiar. We often hearof
men learning by their failures; and, doubtless, wise men do laan
by their failures, though unwise ones do not. But, after all, the
wise learn more, and betfer, by their successes than by their
failures. Failures teach us only what to avoid; successes teach
us what to do. Learning to step well is better than merly
learning to shun what made one trip. During a deficiency d
success all are disposed to dwell upon causes of decline
That is not without its uses. But prosperity teaches us to dwel
on causes of growth; and that has uses far more fruitful. Fa
ene man who ever governed a circuit more successfully by notisg
causes of failure among men who do fail, ten have leame
to do so by noting causes of success among the happy men whj
are named in a circuit as those under whom the work was thrir-j§
ing. Failures, doubtless, tend to reproduce, and even to multiply§
themselves ; but successes have even a quicker power of props:
gation. Let a leader hear of additions to the class of his neig
bour, and of conversions taking place in its meetings; let a youll
hear of his friend having invited an acquaintance to the hons o
God, and succeeded ; let a local preacher hear that the last ting
such a brother preached at the place to which he is going, then
was a blessed influence, and souls were brought to decision; !
a young minister hear that one who stood beside him for ey
amination at the district meeting is witnessing a blessed revin§
in his first circuit; and each one of them will be stirred up {8
seek a similar blessing. Thus does one fruitful year call anotig
after it. It yields more labourers to carry on the work, while!h
old labourers have more heart and faith ; and, what is one of
most forceful elements of power, more experience in succeedit
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When in 1859 we lhad an increase of fifteen thousand, the
pext year did not bring us fewer, but more ; we had seventeen
thousand in 1860. In fcrming our ideas of the scale of increase
which we ought to expect it is well, on the one hand, to avoid
unduly depreciating the past; and, on the other hand, to avoid
contentedness with results which will never convert the world.
The increase to our societies in the United Kingdom, during the

Lt twenty years, has been very much greater than the total
number gathered or. the same ground by John Wasley in his life-
time, and left behind at his death. Roughly speaking, he had
been doing Methodist work for fifty years. This comparison, in
me point of view, leads us to say, that we of to-day ought to
take courage. In another point of view, it ought to make us
sy, How much easier is it to add a hundred thousand to two
lundred thousand, already gathered, than to raise eighty thousand
wt of nothing! Our opportunities to-day are incomparably
geater than they were in John Wesley’s time. When he died
there were only about nine millions of souls in England and
B\iles. Towns were fewer, populaticn more dispersed, congrega-
Btions smaller, and the facility of acting on large numbers greatly
oferior to what they are now. The outfield population of our
reat civic and industrial centres is now much larger than it was
hen. It lies in masses, and its surface is within reach, if we
aly knew the way to its heart. That whole lump has to be
avened. In some: respects temptations are worse than ever.
Bhe flare of our drinking dens was never sogarish. Yet holiness
sto be written upon “every pot in Jerusalem.” Nor let us
espair ; if, since the death of John Wesley, the population of
fnslind and Wales has been multiplied by two and a fraction,
e members of our societies have been multiplied by five and a
ction. But the work is not to be done by an increase of ten
msand, or even twenty thousand, a year. At that rate the
Borld would be winning the race. It is not to win. It is to .be
S ccome.  The whole world belongs to Him who made it. All
N men that sin upon its surface belon(r to Hun who bought
em with His own blood.

“Attempt great things for God,” said W1lham Carey, “and
pect great things irom Him:” Ob, the evil done to the work
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of God by small ideas! “He that sitteth in the heavens” j
the source of our battle-strength, and He is the only correy
raeasure of it. All ideas measured on a smaller scale are esgep. |
tially false ideas. Why should it be thought a thing incredibl
with you that the Redeemer of the world should convert a hy.
dred thousand souls in England, through our instrumentality, §
this incoming year? In England and Wales we now have a popi.
lation of, say, twenty millions. What is our membership among 8
so many? It is, indeed, but a little leaven. Yet, were we alone
—and thank God we are far from being alone, but were we alope
—the little leaven is capable of leavening the whole lump.
Had but a deeper influence of grace possessed us all-
ministers, local preachers, class leaders, teachers, members~
how many who now are all but Christians would have becom
so in reality! With a true and sustained quickening, would i
not be easy to double our numbers in all our great centres]
Never was our material preparation for an increase such as it i
now ; and God would not have given us that preparation hy
He not gueat things in store for us. What so glorious as a m
and vast increase of the living Church of God ? What is then
told of Dr. Bunting that raises the same feeling as the fact, thi
during one appointment in Manchester he witnessed an incress
which doubled the societies? What is there to be told of I
Benson which raises the same feeling as the fact, that at hi
death it was believed that his spiritual children numbered fef
thousand ? It is only by results on such a scale that Euglandj
to be converted.
Let us beware of discouraging the expectation of results ons
wide a scale, either in our own hearts or in those of othen.
we discourage them, let us do it knowing what we do—uo Jg
than discouraging hopes of the conversion of England. And{§
England is not to be converted, how is the world to be? Hiff
we say, to believe for the conversion of a whole nation! T
and yet, is it quite easy to believe that wickedness is evermor
devour its victims, to ravage families and make ruin of souls
bodies, as it is doing now 2 Surely He who took upon Hin
form of this our race, and its sorrows, has better things in &
for lost but ransomed man !
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Had British Methodism fulfilled its early promise, it might
ave had a million members this day. Our rate of progress,
peasured by that of new countries, seems slow. Satisfactory
B s0ns may be found for a considerable difference. But it is the
| property of living Christianity to adapt itself to the conquest of
wuch difficulties as it has to face. Certain it is, that if we do not
greatly increase our rate of progress, either England must remain
' uneonvertvd or the Lord will work through other Churches in a
qeater measure than through us.

it any one were asked to sit down, and, after reflection, say
#hat would be the smallest rate of increase in British Methodism
wnsistent with a state of health sufficient to insure its preser-
wtion, and the maintaining of its comparative rack as a
tnomination, without taking into view any mission to convert
ihe nation or the world, would he be likely to name a rate of
ncrease less than five per cent. yearly? Yet, five per cent. a
e would give us, to begin with, an increase of eighteen
thousand.  All below that is less than would be pronounced
Quecessary for the merve purpose of self-sustention.  Imagine
\ethodismn reduced to a struggle for self-sustention! OQOur
hurk is higher ; our calling higher; our prize a thousand times
higher | The realm for Christ ! the world for Christ! These are
bur proper aims ; and all which fall short of them, fall below our

8 In aiming at the conversion of all men, each individual must
¢} that his part in helping it forward is best fulfilled, fixst, by
bronal consecration, and, secondly, by building up whatever
perest of the Church may be confided to him—in a family,
Bunbering, perhaps, but two or three, in a household of many
fembers, in a class, or in a school But if our zeal for the
eneral interest is best shown 1 y fulfilling our particular task as
d servants, we must, nevertheless, always bear in mind the
i that our particular task will be greatly ennobled if viewed
2 portion of the means to the general end. Each particular
or best contributes to the safety of the ship by pulling his
1 rope; but how much of the vigour with which he pulls
rings from the vivid feeling that he is helping to save himself
dthose who sail with him! Every superintendent of a circuit
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will feel that his greatest possible contribution to the prosperiy
of the Connexion, and through the Counexion to the prosperity
of the Catholic Church, and through the prosperity of the Chixh
to the renovation of the whole world, must consist in tle
spiritual prosperity of his own circuit. Yet, how much will the
dignity and joy of his Sunday morning’s walk be heightened, if
when starting for his own work, and in his mind’s eye seeing all
his fellow-labourers in the circuit starting for theirs, he vividly
realises the fact that the labours of the day will tell upon the
conversion of the world !

We alluded, some time ago, to the vast power for good which
resides in fifty thousand converts, if made the most of for Goj
and for His Christ. Although it is only by converts, and the
multiplication of converts, that the world is to be won, it would
seem certain that there are some converts, even sincere ones, why
in a lifetime do extremely little to advance the cause of Gol
Indeed, one may sometimes hear the melancholy question
whether some good men do not on the whole do more harm tha
good. One must admit that there are men, whose sincerity one
cannot doubt, who seem as often to stand in the way of the work
of God as to help it on, Others, again, by inconsistent live,
seriously hinder it. One convert of a high quality is worth
twenty of a low quality for the purposes which the Church hss
to carry out for her Lord. The particulars on which the value of
a convert depend are principally : the degree of his Christis
instruction before conversion; the depth of the work of ih.
Spirit in the process of conviction and conversion; and the cae|
with which, after conversion, he is trained, taught, and led on b
entire sanctification. Preparedness by sound Christian instruction
before conversion not only promotes the steadfastness of th
convert himself, but it also fits him for instant usefulness, aud
greatly increases his power in those early attempts which hss
the immense advantage of being made under the impulse of bis
first love—an advantage which ignorance grievously {rustratss.

Again, slight conviction of sin, and a faint evidence d
acceptance, do not produce those ardent converts who lay ho
upon others and cowpel them to come in. Depth, either i
conviction or in the evidence of acceptance and the comf
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foving from it, will produce force of spiritual character; but
gpecially will that be secured by depth in both. He whose
@nviction has been a deep wounding with the Spirit’s sword,
shose healing has been a mercy “ exceeding abundant with faith
aud love which is in Christ Jesus,” becomes the willing, the swift,
j ihe persevering seeker for the sheep that are gone astray.

Next to what can be done for a soul before conversion, or in
 the process of it, comes that which can be done for the young
coovert.  While the heart is warm in the first love, and the
felings ductile, all lessons pointing to a higher holiness are
weome. The response to them is then both pro.iot and prac-
il Lessons which corae informally in prayer, in relations of
experience, and in action—in whatever department of the work
of God—are iavaluable. And in this sort of iunstruction the
means supplied by Methodism are incomparable. But the value
and effect of informal teaching greatly depends on the quality of
wt teaching. Here, again, Methodism does not leave the young
(hristian entirely dependent on the pulpit. The wise class
pader helps the new member to define wany a confused
ought, to correct many an incipient exrcr, and to form sound

pinions on the elemental truths on which all experience and iife
built.
§tll, much remains to be done among us to make regular
triction in the things of God more complete. Many of our
ritics say that the propostion of Methodist backsliders is greater
thav of defections from the ranks of any other body. The
thof that allegation we cannot test. But we know that the
oportion is mournfully large. Were it not so, our increase
ould, year by year, be very different from what it is. -Were our
mng converts more carefully taught the Word of God, more
stematically trained in the habit of reading and interpreting
they wonld greatly gain in stability and consistency. Though
th teaching ought not to be confined to the ptilpit, yet the
pit itself ought to become increasingly expository, doetrinal,
{ argumentative. We do not mean pugnaciously argumenta-
But the habit of using the reason, and comparing spiritual
1gs with spiritual, ought to Le cultivated. In every contest
principles, the race will, in the long run, be with the

T
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thinkers. Methodism ought to rear up successive races of clos,
clear, and earnest thinkers.

Henceforth, we shall have to contend, at least in most agrieyl
tural districts, with educated antipathies, to a degree beyon
what our fathers knew anything about. The rude repugaane
of an unschooled rabble was a loose barrier compared with the
self-complacent prejudice of those who, during the whole tem ¢
childhood, have had contempt and aversion instilled with th
daily lesson. In Roman Catholic countries it is often remarke
that, though very large numbers of the pupils of Jesuit schogs
are infidels, very few of them ever become Protestants. Whep
the education of the convictions fails, that of the antipathis
may succeed. When men say that you cannot make childre
theologians, they utter but a half truth, which, even if it weres
whole one, would be nothing to the point. You can make childmn
good haters and great despisers. Antipathy and contempt ar,
in childhood, very susceptible. Now, we as Methodists cannt
educate antipathies, while we shall have increasingly to coxtend
with well-schooled aversion. But we can educate convictions
and attachments ; and in the long run they are stronger as wel
as holier. 'We ought, henceforth, to set ourselves to educat
convictions and attachments as we have never yet done.

Early Methodism was remarkable for clear opinions, strong
convictions, warm attachments, and the absence cf antipathies
except the grand antipathy against sin and all that favoured it
spread or upheld its withering reign. The attachments which
can be most relied upon for permanency are those whichar,
based on profound convictions; and the only convictions which
deserve the name are those that rest upon clear ideas. More and
more it becomes our need to have the truths of Christisuily
both elementary and complex, clearly appréhended. We ned
more instruction in the pulpit, more instruction in our socid
meetings, instruction, higher and more regular, in our Sundsy
schools. We want a deal more instruction in our singing. A
who shall measure the value of singing as an evanﬂehstlc agent
whether for conviction or conversion, for teaching or for mo
the feelings, when it unites the two qualities of godly fervo
and adequate culture ?
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The promise to Abraham, which seemed hard of fulfilment,
B was that be should be the “father of many nations” The
promise to the Church, which seems hard of fulfilment, is that
she should be mother of many nations. In the case of
| Abwmham, time, nature, experience, were all against the fulfil-
pent of the promise. Only faith was for it. God had said it,
and the promise of God would never fail him who trusted it.
$o faith made light of time, nature, and experience, and made
f God all in all. And by this faith “sprang there even of one,
B :nd him as good as dead —there is the point where our unbelief
§ is met— him as good as dead.” “ That 75 1,” says many a one,
longing for a line of spiritual children which shall stretch along
the whole course of time, and shine as stars for ever and ever,
when time shall be no longer. “That is I,” he repeats; “T am
s good as dead; the Church is as good as dead ; the time for
R narvels of grace is past and gone ; and the way for the triumph
of the woild is prepared and made straight.” But the promise
R abides.  “ He that sitteth in the heavens shall laugh ” at all the
f bour to prepare paths for the triumphant march of unbelief.
He will lead those who have faith in Him by a way that they
B know not, and bring them, poor and ill-equipped, emerging from
jthe desert, as vietors and as captors, into strong cities, that now
 poudly tower, © walled up to heaven.” Jesus shall reign.

B Wemay be “as good as dead.” What of that? Our deadness
R will be turned into proof that He liveth, that in Him is life, and
that the life is the light of men. Methodism, at least British
WMethodism, has done its work, and is as good as dead! Be it so.
et us, as a branch of the Church, cast out all jealousy of others,
put away all boasting or self-trust; see, feel, own our defects.
et us spend no tiree in praising Methodism, as little as possible
n defending it, a good deal in learning to comprehend its spirit,
fud very much in working it. The best praise of Methodism is
B work it so as to exalt the praise of Christ. The best defence
f Methodism is to work it so as to subdue the enemies of
hrist. The best contribution fo Methodism is to work it in
aith that out of one, out of this one among many Churches, this
pue, if you please, even though “as good as dead,” shall spring
B »s many as the stars of the sky in multitude, and as tle sand
Rhich is by the sea-shore innumerable.”
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THE HARMONY OF SCIENCE AND RELIGION.

BY THE REV. J. B. CLARKSON, M.A.
L.

THE relation of science to religion has always been a subject
of deep interest to enlightened and reflecting minds. How
behold that relation has been, for many ages, the problem of tle
philosopher and theologian. In not seeing the coincidence ang
dependency of truths discovered with truths revealed, the fierces
opposition has arisen, which has operated disastrously as well
upon science as upon religion. These opposing views, which have
long prevented a proper alliance between subjects whose harmo-
nious action is so needful to the development of each, may reccive
some explanation in the following observations :—

Both scientific and religious men have failed to bear in mind
the respective objects of each science, and that different princ;-
ples of interpretation are demanded in the two departments. The
grand aim of science is, by an induction of facts, to discover the
laws through which Deity operates in the created universe. (p
the other hand, the exclusive object of religion is moral char-
acter. Tu view of this difference we must not expect to find the
doctrines of religion in treatises on science, neither are we war-
ranted to look for the principles of science in the Bible. Indeed
the language of revelation describes all natural phenomens
according to apparent, rather than actual truth. As the exact
ness of statement which science requires is not employed, itis
clear that scientific disccveries are not anticipated by the language
of inspiration. Yet learned men have acted towards it inthe
spirit of the mathematician who threw down Milton’s “Paradise
Lost ” with the contemptuous expression, “ It proves nothing’
Moreover, there is not anything in Scripture statements which
these discoveries contradict or invalidate. Now this is nof tre
of any other professedly inspired books. For “the Koran and
the Vedas are often in direct collision with astronomy, geolog,
anaiomy, and physiology ; and when you havr proved them fils
in science you have destroyed their authority in religion” Her
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f is o circumstance which gives a more striking evidence of the
divine origin of the Bible than if it had contained a revelation
b of the whole system of modern science.

We hold that nature and revelation are but different develop-
ments of one great system emanating from the same Infinite
Mind. In such a case there cannot be any inconsistency or
opposition between religion and science, since all truths from the
God of truth must harmonize. Each science may look at the
B e facts from different points of view. For instance, if religion
speeks of the God who rolls the stars along, science shows the
laws by which they are rolled along; yet this does not make a
f ontradiction. They may be the opposite poles of thought, but,
like the two peles of a magnet, each is a necessary part of the
f antire system.  “ Only let the investigation,” says Dr. Pye Smith,
[ e sufficient, and the induction honest . . . religion need not
IR fcar; Christianity is secure, and true science will always pay hom-
age to the divine Creator and Sovereign, of whom, and through
whom, and to whom, are all things, and unto whom be glory for-
wer” The alliance between true religion and true science is,
then, at once natural and necessary; natural, by the common
[tasis of the truths which they acknowledge; necessary, for the
better service of humanity and the glory of God. But in order
to see their agreement clearly we require the inspired Bible,
futerpreted by an inspired commentator; and a complete science,
oll of whose facts shall be fully known and understood.

However, religion is more than science. Scientific truth, so
ar from enabling us to dispense with religion, only proves the
grcent need of a divine revelation. When rightly understood,
ls principles bring us into a dilemma, out of whick the Bible
e can give deliverance. Science speaks of infinity and
QRicmnity, but these, without the revelation of a living and
eciful God, are a bitter mockery to our spiritual nature.
beience tells of law—for we see God rising in all the grandeur
i an infinite Creator and in the sublimity of a moral Sovereign
but no voice comes forth to cheer when the soul is dying to be
gsured of divine love. Science opens the past; but we, on the
e of the grave and panting for immortality, want something

v sw = & T
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which shall pierce the darkness of the future and bear us safely
through the valley of the shadow of death.

Scripture and science alike testify to the great fact that ther
was a beginning. They also allude to a period, before the faby
of the universe existed, when God alone was the sole ocoupant
of space. This truth the Bible announces with such emphag
that none but God could bave so described fHis own handy-work
The sublime opening of the Book of Genesis—1In the beginning
God created the heaven and the earth "—at ~nce lays a broad and
sure foundation for true theology, and adirms creation to be the
direct and immediate act of Divinity Himself. This simple
sentence shuts out all false theories of cr-ation by declaring the
true c:e. There is no room left for a barren atheism; none fora
fruitful pantheism. We are thus called upon, as With the voice
of thunder, to acknowledge the august Being who created the
heavens and the earth. The doctrine thus strikingly proclaimed js
clearly sustained by the facts of science. There have been, aud
there still are, those who, reasoning on the fancied stability
of wnatural things, do not distinguish between the universe and
God, and who conclude matter to be eternai. In modern times
this idea has heen made the basis of a refined system of atheisn,
which, in the pantheism of Spinosa, the more readily attracts
skeptical minds. Upon the notion of an eternal series of thing
the atheist mainly relies to overturn the argument which the
theist claims in proof of the divine existence. The recouds
of geology, however, contain memorials of & period when not one
of the existing races of animals was upon the earth. It furthe
declares that man, the head of creation, was produced last and
completed the divine plan. “With the introduction of ma
into the scene of existence,” says Hugh Miller, « creation seeus
to have ceased, simply because God’s moral government hd
begun.”

Man by a mighty mind-power rises supreme and has mountel
the throne of the world. He rules its mechanics and chemis
“gathers its retinue from darkness and from light, is swift of
wing and sharper than the wind in his keen insight of thought’
How then should spirit be born of matter?



The Harmony of Science and Religion. 253

The instances of direct creative power, the last of which exhibit-
g such mental and moral grandeur, disturb and overwhelm the
advocates of the development theory. The chief British ex-
pounder* of the hypothesis proposes a special method to account
d for the ascending phenomena of organie creation to which geology
R tostifies ; but, unfortunately for him, it utterly fails when exam-
B ined in detail. Indeed, Prof Huxley's ideas on protoplasm, as
given three years ago at Liverpool, break it down corapletely.
At the same time the crowded worlds of fossil geology present no
remains whatcver of species in a state of transition into other
species.  Striking as the resemblance may be between any two,
still the differences are specific. Darwin himself admits “that
this is the most obviovs and grave objection” to his theory ;
while Owen, the anatomist, has shown that species are permanent
f and can never be transmuted. Thus geology, which has been
supposed to favour the idea of the world’s eternity, is the ouly
science, as Dr. Chalmers has grandly shown, that can prove its
non-eternity ; while it further shows the wondrous harmony
B nanifested in th proportions of that nice sequence in which the
various creations are so exquisitely arranged. Moreover, the
very order observed in creation seems to show that divine power
B loved to manifest itself by gradual unfoldings. We rise from the
§ inanimate to the organized, and from the irrational to man; and
f whatever may be the duration of the ages of the past, men
of large thought and putient investigation have concluded that
‘he Seriptures have not determined the time of the beginning.
f Then the matter of chaos was produced, but when the world with
its present furniture was made Moses does not define. It is
B obvious, from the language of Genesis, that no limitation of time
fisstated.  This gives the expansion of astronomical and geologic
@ons the most ample warrant.

Indeed, had the Seriptures allowed no interval between creation
"JRad organization we should have stood perplexed in the recon-
dliation of its assertions with modern discoveries. For the facts
of science indicate an immense length of time since primeval
chaos. Geology furnishes conclusive evidence of the antiquity
of the matter of the universe. In proof of this we give

* Author of * Vestiges of Creation.”
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three groups of facts: We find that the fossil remains Jis
entombed in situations which the action of the deluge, hoy-
ever violent and extensive, could never have reached; they ax
far below the strata which form the outermost rind of th
earth’s crast; they are so classified that all the appearance of
gradual deposit is manifest; and their skeletons represent cres.
tures, whether considered in their dimensions or their forms
such as have not even analogous species at the present time
From astronomy we give one evidence to corroborate these facts:
If we divide the distance of the remotest stars by the velocity |§
of light, we will find the length of time since the light left thos
stars. Now there are stars so far distant that the light which §
reaches us from them must have taken its departure before the
assumed period of creation. Nebule have been discovered by
Sir W. Herschel, so far beyond stars of the twelfth magnitude
that we can form no conception of their distance; and the
nebule which can be seen by the most powerful telescope, wer §
certainly in existence about two millions of years ago. “If o
investigations should lead us to attribute to the earth, and toth
other planetary and astral spheres, an antiquity which millions o
ten thousand millions of years might fail to represent, the divin
record forbids not the deductions.”* We observe that the Bill
finds ample room for the ages required by the conclusiops of
these sciences; and as they are studied and understood we wil
enjoy help to understand the existence, eternity, and omnipotenc
of God.

Creation in all its departments displays the unity of the divin
plan. Adaptation and design manifest in the natural world anf
as wide as creation. The entire mechanism of the universeiss
series of harmonies which exhibit in a striking manner thf .
infinite wisdom of their Author. “We never,” says Paley, g/
amongst such original or tota'ly different modes of existencs s}l
to indicate that we are come iuto the province of a different
Creator or under the direction of a different will.” In all the var
eties of form and structure in the organic and inorganic kingdons
of nature there is but one purpose. The four great divisions ]

* Dr. Buckland. Same view held by Drs. Pye Smith, Hitchcock, Chalmen
King, Pond, Bishop Horsley, and others,
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the animal, and the prevailing types of the vegetable kingdom,
vere established at the commencement of organic life, and
during successive periods the same general plan has been observed.
b The chemist finds the oldest granite rocks and other compounds
wvhich compose the rocks of different ages, just as invariable
in their composition as those most recent. Clear evidence of the
identity and permanence of law in electricity and meteorology
ig furnished in abundance ; and that each family of animals and
plnts has an intimate and fixed relation to each other. Com-
‘perative anatomy and physiology are deeply interesting studies
in this particular. An ancient anatomist, G :len, was so enam-
oured of his favourite study that he thought every bone of the
BB sieleton was a verse, and every joint a stanza in a hymn of

B maise to God ; and a modern anatomist, Sir J. Bell, has written
atreatise to prove, from the human hand ulone, the being and
attributes of the Almighty. So widely does the law of harmony
and the correlation of animal structures extend, that from a single
bone of an unknown creature the skillful anatomist can construct
the whole skeleton, and then clothe it with muscle and point out
its food and habits of life. This correspondence nature works
jout even to the minutest detail.

Again: How fruitful in the most impressive evidences of
divine wisdom and goodness is the human frame! On the
ae hand, its elaborate structure, so nicely and accurately wrought;
Jand on the other, its diversified yet never conflicting action, at
gouce 5o exquisitely intervolved and faultlessly harmonious, and so
Ecmnged that there is the greatest strength with the greatest

Rlzhiness and elegance, gives special significance and beauty to
the crowning work of God's creation. There is also in the use
i the senses and forces not only utility, but the highest pleasure,
"0 indicative of prevailing divine benevolence. The utterance of
e Psalmist, awakened on a comparatively inadequate view of
le subject, is here irrepressibly produced in every breast: “1I
hill praise thee, for T am fearfully and wonderfully made.”

But the sciences are a great brotherhood, and with united
Juice they claim their creator, God. Mathematics, regard>1 as
ganen. of religious application, is, after all, the very gateway
fito the majestic universe that sparkles about ns. It has been
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fully recognized that the laws of mathematical science form the
framework of nature’s operations, and are essential to the argu-
ment for the divine existence. They likewise beautifully illus.
trate the divine character. Numerical exactitude lies at the
base of all nature’s movements. The heavenly bodies are cop.
trolled by infallible precision, and guided from century to century
through the action of laws which nave no “variableness ng
shadew of turning.” Change in the least degree & mathematica]
principle, and the order and harmony, 5o conspicuous in the
material world, would produce confusion and endless chags;
while the uninterrupted operation of these unalterable laws ensure
permanency. Nature’s “admirable geometry” irresistibly points
to nature’s great Geometer !

An passing, our attention must be directed to similar and mor
wonderful operations of exactness. The union of elements in
chemistry, known as chemical affinity, is effected with such
numerical precision that the balance of nature’s ingredients i
preserved and existing forms maintained on the strictest mathe
matical basis. In the mighty movements of the heavens, as wll
as in the most minute and hidden movements of matter, we desl
with the same rigorous measurements. By this it is seen to be
the most literal, scientific truth, that the “ mountains are weighed |
in scales and the hills in a balance.” We are here treadingon
the borders of one of the most interesting fields of investigativ.
We allude to the marvellous and varied combinations of the fow
elements of chemistry which create the rarest beauties of the
parterre and the most delicious fruits; and by the slightes;
change in arrangement evolve from the same materials the
deadliest poisons. Perfect wisdom and benevolence must have
arranged these various agents ! ;

CoUNT not things as small or great,
Rather count as wrong or right ;
On the right side throw your wéight,
Feeble be your blows or strong,

Be your service brief or long.



( 257 )

WALL STREET—RECOLLECTIONS AND REFLECTIONS.
BY THE REV. JOHN LATHERN.

Ir was my fortune to visit Wall Street, the Stock Exchange,
and the Gold Room, at a time when the rise in gold had disturbed
financial circles. It was not, at that time, a panic or a national
aisis; but only an eddy in the fierce current of speculation.
‘Bulls and Bears were troubled and agitated ; and, to a stranger,
even ab that time, Wall Street seemed more like pandemonium
than a meeting of gentlemen for the transaction of business in
pold and stocks.

There was not, perhaps, on the whole globe, that day, a sxght
which more fitly or fully typified and represented the eager, pas-
donate, over-mastering thirst—the hot, rapid, reckless race for
riches—than did that scene, when, under the pressure of uncer-
tain snd unsteady prices, gold and costly stocks were bougbf and
wld.

There are always in Wall Street a number of speculators who
ielieve that gold will decline in prices; and who, consequently,
gold, which they have not then in possession, to be delivered
ta given date, with the expectation that, previous to that time,
tmay be purchased at a lower figure, and thus leave a miargin
f profits. These operators are the Bears of Wall Street. Their
ferest is to manipulate and manceuvre “for a fall in the price of
ld.

The most disastrous operation, financially, that has ever de-
ged and convulsed the business and the finance of”this con-
ent, culminating in the memorable Black Friday, was the
nsequence of reckless and unprincipled speculation in gold.

The crops of that year, 1867, were large. The country was
nerally prosperous. American securities were in demand in
ign markets. An unusually large number of Wall Street
i1 were operating on what is called the “ bear side.”

The principle manipulators in ¢hat disastrous movement,
rding to a writer in Harper's Magazine, were known as the

i¢ Clique. The two master-spirits were Jay Gould and James
17

et b B, /™ T
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Fisk. Gould, a small, silent, cadaverous-looking man, way,
subtle and daring operator in gold and stocks. The name
James Fisk, jun., who was first known as “Jubilee Jim,” apy
then as the Prince of Erie, has acqrired a mournful and uneny. §
able notoriety. He is «aid to have commenced business s
pedlar, and by the veteran Daniel Drew, who since then hy
become a financial wreck, was introduced to Wall Street.

The banks at that time were estimated to have in their vauly §
about twenty wmillions of gold. The Government was also selling
golg, at intervals, a million at a time. The plan of the conspiratoy
was to buy up and control all the gold in the market, 4
monopoly of gold was thus secretly gained by the clique. Goulj
Fisk, and their coadjutors became, for the time, masters of th J§
~situation. To those who needed gold and must have it, for th: |§
fulfilment of contracts, they would only sell at ruinous price
The “ bears,” however, were not the only sufferers. To maintaiy ) )
their monopoly the clique had to buy gold at high rates. '

On that well-remembered September morning the collspsj§
came. Great firms went down with a crash. Solid stocks dJi
_preciated in value. Fancy values were swept away. Rich mejfies
became suddenly poor. Millionaires found themselves in th
‘erasp of the sheriff. Wall Street, as represented in an expresix
cartoon, was in ruins; and from the dust and debris, of beaw]
and bricks, the wreck and ruin of many once stable and flouris
ing houses, Columbia, with a sorrowful countenance, escaped i
best she could, but badly bruised.

The sweeping away of fortunes, at such a crisis, is not
saddest thought. There are wrecked ]ives—gift;ed men who caifi,
succumb to the terrible pressure.

My last visit to Wall Street was at the (,lose of Septemb
1873. The financial panic of that month is still freshly re
bered. For eleven days the Stock Exchange was closed, aud Vil
Street was in mourning. Scarcely ever, perhaps, was a g
commercial community scathed and smitten by a blow so suii4
and so paralyzing. ,

According to the old historian, Herodotus, when the P
mounarch, Darius, and his mighty hosts invaded Attics, &
Athenians sent to Sparta a herald named Pheidippides
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| implore help against the Persians. The herald was met near
Tegea by the god Pan. This great god of forests and flocks was
$ dreaded by the Greeks. He was reputed to have frightened by
ts loud voice the Titans in their war with the gods. The
f Athenians he had often helped in baitle, he declared to Pheidip-
 jides, and would help them again in this great national emer-
gency, if they would only render to him suitable worship. The
B lcfeat of the Persians at Marathon was accompanied by &
sudden terror which seized upon great masses of men without any
 visible cause. Such mysterious and paralyzing fear came to be
f sscribed to the god Pan. The word panicon in this sense has
: pssed into the language and literature of modern nations. And
BB tccause the convulsion which shook Wall Street in 1873, came
BB uddenly, mysteriously, like thunder from a clear sky, it has
Rcome to be known, in the annals of commerce, as the financial
.
PaSuch was the consternation and frenzied excitement produced
b7 that panic, that the managing committee decided to close, for
Ws time, the doors of the Stock Exchange.
§ Only General Grant, it was supposed, could save the country
N iom commercial ruin.  In virtue of office he was bound sacredly
Rto protect the national exchequer; but as & measure of relief he
ws wged to authorize the banks to draw upon the Treasury
erve—which was at that time over forty millions of dollars.
The demand meant in reality that he should throw open the
doars of the Treasury vaults to bankers and gold speculators—
Rinost mad with passion and excitement. “You can violate the
v was the terse and statesmanlike reply, for which the country
pusht still to feel a debt of gratitude, “ the presidents.of banks
By violate law and be sustained ; but the President of the
Qliited States cannot viclate the law.” The charge of Ceesarism
%ad been made against General Grant, and, at the time, a capital
Buicature made a good hit. The heavy doors of the New York
greasury, fronted by massive granite columns, were closed and
dlied. They were guarded by a powerful mastiff, with heavy
gnderjaw, impassive expression, and a decidedly Grant cast of
iee and feature. 'Wall Street men, led up by Reverdy Johnson,
Quving a petition askieg for the Treasury Reserves, make their
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way up the flight of steps that lead to the Treasury building,
With his back tc one of the granite columns, in slouched byt
and striped trousers, Uncle Sam sits whittling a piece of wopq,
“ Look out, boys,” he says, with the utmost nonchalunce, ty ih,
Wall Street men, as they get dangerously near to the magif;
“they say he’s a seizer”—Caesar.

After eleven days, during which stocks were said to haw
shrunk in value to the amount of two hundred millions of dolla
on the 30th September, the doors of the Stock Exchange wew
again opened. The following lines, a parody upon Tennysom}
charge at Balaclava, was posted by some one upon the don
Having all the force of truthful delineation, it is said to hape
‘been duly appreciated by those whom it most concerned,

One per cent., five per cent.,
Ten per cent. downward,
Into the Stock Excbange
Rushed the Six Handred.
No time to reason why,

No time to make reply,

Sell ! gell ! the only cry !
Into the Stock Exchange
Rushed the Six Hundred.

Oh ! what a sight was there,
Arms lifted high in air,
Tearing each other’s hair—
Outsiders wondered !

Nothing would do but sell—
Lower the market fell,

¢Who can this.tempest quell 17
Half of them thundered,

Out of the Stock Exchange
Rushed the Six Hundred.

Closed were the doors that day,

Closed on that fearful fray,
losed on that Saturday,

When some one blundered.

May it this lesson teach—

*“Go not beyond your reach I”

When all this motto preach,

Friends are not sundered,

Back to the Stock Exchange

Come, ye Six Hundred.
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j That business panic, which thus commenced so disastrously in
Wall Street, Lias, in its effects, been felt over the entire conti-
f nt; and even yet bas scarcely spent its force. Of course, in
the Dominion we have not been favoured with exemption,
There is, in financial affairs, such an interlacing and inter-
threading of interests, that, no matter where, in commercial
B rises, the first shock may be felt, when one member suffers
every member suffers with it ; and so every few years the busi-
gess world seems doomed to disruption and dislocation. The
Rrorst failures, perhaps, and those which have brought most of
Bnbarrassment are the consequence of a system of endorsation
which, in many cases, not only ruins the endorser, but proves a
Miital thing to the parties accommodated—a temptation tc an
Jespansion of business beyond their means. One could wish that
3system, Which has done so much to paralyze legitimate credit,
lod which has wrought so much commercial wreck, were
gltogether banished from the domain of honourable commerce.
| Another cause which has contributed to financial panic and
fissster may be found, perhaps, in the enormous expenditure and
Bic excessive extravagance in which almost every class of
beiety on this side of the Atlantic has been plunged. According
o the estimate of Mr. Macdonald, a merchant prince of the
Bueen City of the West, “ Eighty per cent. of our failures are
®he consequence of extravagance.” A very suggestive paragraph,
Buout the time of the last money panic, appeared in an American
Baer: A piece of lace, as fine as gauze and as costly as
iamonds, was offered for sale in Europe. Queens declined to
mehase at the enormous price demanded. The wives of
wlthy bankers passed it by on the other side. An American
y heard of the lace and the fabulous price, and sent a cheque
B the amount. A year or two later the estate of that lady’s
Buband passed into the hands of trustees, and amongst the
pfrers were many whose hard-earned savings bhad been
frasted to him for security. The fact is representative. The
ol can be easily drawn. By individuals and communities
e penalty of excess must be, sooner or later, paid.
% Commercial constituencies must be regenerated and purified
g there will be scum floating upon the surface, indicating
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the elements of corruption and impurity which seethe apj §&
simmer in the boiling caldron. The level of morality and of high
tone in representative bodies is usually determined, upon th 8
average, by the dominant elements of society. Only when t; |
untarnished lustre of high and honourable dealing are reflecte
in the public life and in the commercial transaction of thy

Dominion can we proudly boast :— :

¢ Canadian blood has dyed Canadian soil

For British honour that we deemed our own,—
That binds us to the distant sea-girt isle

Our fathers loved, and taught their sons to love,
As the dear home of freemengbrave and true—
And loving honour more than ease or gold.”

It may be in place to say that the attraction of Wall Stres
was not, in the case of my visit referred to, the glitter of gt
or the possibilities of speculation in its troubled arena; butin
the striking, unique phases of life there presented, and th {
impressive lessons which such a scene has always suggested.

There is no necessity in this connection for the use, in a
accommodated sense, of the sublime words of the inspired apostle
—recently quoted by a gifted preacher as applicable to loss sus
tained in the failure of investments and securities—*I waulig
that ye were altogether such as I am, except these bonds.” \

The “ moral,” if one needs to be added, was very pointed;
stated by one of our Western. ex-Presidents on a recent visit g
the Eastern Provinces. He related in a graphic manner hil8
experience in Wall Street. He was asked if he had ever b
there ; replying in the negative, he was taken up into the galley
and saw a class of men called the “bulls” and “bears” Thif
was a most wonderful sight to him—people clipping their finginil
and screaming what they were willing to give. It really secm
extraordinary, and he felt constrained to say that if Christingie

acted in that way they would be called fanatics; but he woild
like to see such a spirit displayed, an anxiety to invest in thi
great work of Christian eﬁterprise that yields such rich retuny

CHARLOTIEIOWN, P. F. 1.
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OUT IN THE COLD.*

BY M. E. WINSLOW.

Our in the cold!
O monks of old!

Peep from your half-closed door,
Through the taper’s flick’ring rays,
Down where on the dead ye gaze,

Dead on your marble floor.

Say | were ye sleeping, ye monks of old,
That ye left the wayfarer out in the cold ?

Out in the cold !
The traitor bold
Knocked on the carven oak;
None of ye heard,—
No man of ye stirred,—
The thud of his mail-clad stroke.
And long before the matin-bell tolled,
The knight lay frozen out in the cold.

Out in the cold !
The world grown old,
Hoary with frost and snow,
Drives men in
By peril and sin
To the church’s gateway below.
Though to all good they be traitors so bold,
Shall her deaf ears leave them out in the cold?

Out in the cold !
The young and the old,
‘Weary with sorrow and pain;
Childhood’s soft knocks,
Bold, beavy shocks
From men who would enter amain ;
Church of the holy! your death-knell is tolled,
If longer ye let them stay out in the cold !

Ok, not in the cold !
Its taper to hold
The church has opened its door ;

‘Buggested by a painting in the Centennial Exhibition, wherein Buoso Da Duara, s traitor
0 Rufred, King of Sicily, lies dead from starvation and cold on the steps of a convent church,
' vhose half-opened door the monks are gazing timidly out.
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Its portals are wide,
There is room inside
For the needy forevermore.
No !.nger it weareth this shame as of old
Of leaving its suppliants out in the cold.

Not in the cold !
Into the fold,
Warm with love's radiant fire,
Drawing them in,
Stooping to win,
" Raising the fallen higher.
Pure and unsullied, its banners still hold,
Nor leaves it a ransomed one out in the cold !

WILLIAM CARVOSSO; OR, THE HIGHLR LIFE
ILLUSTRATED.

BY THE REV. G. 0. HUESTIS.

For more than forty years the name of William Carvosso by
been familiar to the readers of Methodist biography. Multitudes.
have¥cheerfully testified that they have received much spiritual
good from the perusal of the records of his marvellous life. Thy
beneficial mission of that admirable memoir has not yet bee
fully accomplished. All young converts, especially, should resd
it. With the hope of inducing many to do so, we present thy
following sketch of this remarkable man of God :—

Carvosso was born in 1750, in Cornwall, England, and bem
again in 1771, For nearly twenty years he attended the parish
church, without any apparent, spiritual benefit. As a young ma,
he was exceedingly thoughtless, and became very wicked, befor
his conversion. A sister, residing twelve miles distant, haviy
obtained peace with God, hastened home to tell the good new,
and to urge the family to seek the same blessing. Through he
earnest entreaties, William was induced to attend, for the fig
time, a Methodist meeting. The faivthful Gospel preaching if
Thomas Hanson not only arrested his attention, but touched bis
heart. He was deeply convinced of sin, and went home s
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| penitent seeker of mercy. He made a solemn promise to serve
the Lord, and immediately renounced all forms of iniquity and
b .1l sinful companionships. For many days he struggled hard
| oith the subtle and resolute tempter of souls. At last he
E solved—< I am determined, whether I am saved or lost, that,
B chile I have breath, I will never cease crying for mercy.”
Tumediately the blessing cume. “His soul was set at liberty.”
The Spirit’s clear witness to his adoption enabled him to cry,
§ «Abba Father.” :
B This experience has the old Methodistic ring. We easily
B discover here all the marks of a genuine conversion. For two
B Gays after he was silent respecting the great change he had
; gxperienced; but then, breaking through the snare of the devil,
f 1e saw clearly the inseparable connection between believing with
the heart unto righteousness and making confession with the
B nouth unto salvation. He became at once a true witness for God.
R Without delay, ke and a brother, who had just found the Saviour,
united with the Methodist Society at a place called Mousehole.
8 Among his first classmates was Richard Wright, who was shortly
after sent by Mr. Wesley, in company with Francis Asbury, to
preach the gospel in America. For three months the young
§.onvert was continually rejoicing in a conscious sense of sing for-
given. Nor did he anticipate any conflict, except from the world
without and the great adversary. But now began a warfare from
within, which greatly perplexed his mind. He soon perceived,
ond felt with grief, the inbred corruption of his nature. At the
ame time, he bad no doubt of his acceptance with God. By a
Rareful and prayerful reading of the Scriptures, he was convinced
kst what he now needed was not justification—he had that
BRready, but holiness, or entire sanctification. It was before he
B read any other book on the subject of full salvatiom, or
Buversed with Christians who believed or enjoyed the blessing,
BBzt he discovered that it was his privilege not only to be for-
fiven, but to be cleansed from all unrighteousness. For about
ytmorths he earnestly sought this grace, nor did he seek in
an, While in a prayer-meeting deliverance came. “I wasg,”
W soys, “ emptied of sin and self, and filled with God.” Thus,
B less than one year after his conversion, he was led by the
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Spirit aud Word of God into the “Canaan of perfect love”
Here we plainly discern the groundwork of all his future yg.
fulness.  Success in doing good is always associated with
holiness. Shortly after this, in reading Mr. Wesley’s pamphle
on “Christian Perfection,” he was greatly surprised to find hey
accurately that man of God had described his experience whil
seeking to enter into the  higher Christian life.”

Two years after this, we find him discharging, with gres
fidelity and acceptance, the important duties of a class-leader
His supreme love to God, prayerful reading of the Scriptures,
firmness of purpose, emergy of character, and burning zel
eminently fitted him for that responsible position, peculiar to the
Methodist Church. If it were possible to taoulate, or givet
the world in human language, the results of this spiritual
training school for young converts, there would be, henceforth,
less enquiry respecting the causes of the marvellous success of
Methodism. For the full development of the Christian character
of Mr. Carvosso, he was doubtless largely indebted to the clags
meeting. Holiness not only prepares human beings for the
heavenly state, but also for the right discharge of life’s varied
duties—domestic and social. Seven years’ experience of the
perfect love of God hindered not Mr. Carvosso from desiring and
realising the mingled enjoyments and trials of married life
Judicious attention to his wife, little ones, and farm interfered
not with his growth in grace and Christian usefulness. Thoug
the wardrobe and the larder were often but scantily supplied, he
yielded not to undue anxiety, but learned to cast his care upm
the Lord. His trust in Providence was always associated with
economical habits and diligent attention to business. He
abhorred sloth and worldly vanity : hence he prospered in th
world, and soon realised a competence. His mind now became
greatly exercised about the conversion of his children, who hsd
come to years of discretion. Pleading in faith, before the mercy-
seat, that gracious promise of our covenant-keeping God—'I
will pour my Spirit upon thy seed, and my blessing upon thy
offspring,” it was not long until the promise was fulfilled i
reference to his dear ones. This token of the Divine favour e
faithfulness awakened in his soul ardent feelings of gratitu
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| After many years of laborious toil, sweetened by much domestic
b comfort and success in doing good, a dark shadow crossed his
pleasant pathway. His dear partner, with whom he had lived so
happily for thirty-four years, was removed, after a severe and
| protracted illness, from a suffering to a reigning Church. His
| anguish of heart was somewhat relieved by the assurance that
¢he died in the Lord. This event took place in the year 1813.
| The next year was remarkable in Cornwall for one of the most
j powerful and extensive revivals ever experienced in that part of
| England. Mr. Carvosso was not only greatly blessed in this
R nighty outpouring, but was made a blessing to multitudes. His
exhortations and prayers were attended with such divine unction
N that many, who for weeks had been seeking pardoning mercy,
quickly obtained the blessing after listening to his earnest words.
| He apprehended the important trath, that human agency is not
ignored in the salvation of sinners, even in times of revival;
snd that it might be used either to hinder or advance the work
| of the Lord. He found out that the right use of human effort
| was sure to be attended with the saving influences of the Holy
B Ghost.

Not long after the death of his wife, he deliberately gave
wp worldly business, and devoted all his time and energies
B o the cultivation of the moral vineyard around him. Living at
his daughter's house, he was free from domestic care. Much
f time was now spent in visiting classes and conducting praycr-
meetings in contiguous places. His simple, clear, and forcible
B style of presenting gospel truth was owned of God in a remark-
RBable manner. He carried religion into the world, and was
J cnincotly successful in introducing the subject ‘wherever he
J§ went.  There seemed to be a holy atmosphere about his person.
[He had power with God, and prevailed. Many marvellous .
pinstances of sudden awakenings and conversions, in connection
with his labours, are recorded in his valuable memoir. Fain
would we transcribe some of those wondrous displays of grace,
B bt 2 magazine article is too limited for details.

B In his sixty-fifth year, Mr. Carvosso, with a desire to be more
useful, learned to write. Previously to this, he could do nothing
@uore in that line than to mark the “P.s” and “A’s” in his
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class-book. He soon mastered the art, and began to use the
newly-acquired accomplishment in spreading Scriptural holineg
throughout the land. His epistolary correspondence would make
a large-sized volume. Many of his published letters are full of
excellent theological ideas, expressed in language appropriate and
beautiful. Some of his expositions of Christian doctrine woulg
do credit to a professor of theology. His first letter was writte
to his son Benjamin, who had just entered the ministry, and ws
stationed at Plymouth Dock. Scores were benefitted by hi
spiritual letters, when they had not the opportunity of hearing
his voice. How remarkable that a man of only ordinary ability,
and very limited educatior, should be made so wuseful iy
extending the Redeemer’s kingdom ! And not only while living
on earth—* He being dead, yet speaketh.” The results of hi
living efforts to promote holiness were much more limited thay
those of his memoir. Perhaps, no book in Methodism has done
more to popularize the doctrine of holiness than the “Life of
William Carvosso.” He preached Christ, though he was neither
a regular nor a local preacher—simply a layman—a class-leader
and exhorter; and yet it is probable that many ministers wil
have, in the day of the Lord Jesus, fewer stars than he in th
crown of their rejoicing. We would not, however, intimate that
equal devotion to God would, in every case, result in equal
success. Something is due to the natural structure of the man’y
mind. Decision, firmness, determination, associated with strong
faith, coustant joy, deep sympathy for souls, fervent praye,
consistent conduet, holy zeal, and perseverance in doing good,
will, doubtless, in every case, ensure success. In 1820, his sm
Benjamin was sent as a missionary to New South Wales, The
father felt it no small trial to part with a favourite son, in al
probability for life. But, after ten years, he returned, and had
the privilege of watching, with tenderest solicitude, over the
declining years of his beloved parent. Four years after ths
son’s return from the mission-field, the father, in his eighty-
fourth year, in the full triumph of faith, went home to God.

MAITLAND, Nova Scotia.
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EDITORIAL.

A TALK WITH THE CHILDREN ABOUT HEAVEN.

A YouNG lady was once walking on the sea shore, and beheld,
ot a distance, a white figure standing motionless upon the sands.
As she drew near, she saw that it was a poor idict boy, gazing
up into the sky. BShe asked him what he was looking at
md was greatly surprised to hear him answer, that he was trying
to see God. He had been told that God lived there, and that
his grandmother, who had just died, had gone thither, and he
wanted to see them.

Now, we have all gazed at the summer sky, and longed to
pierce its blue depths, hut we never saw the glories of Heaven.
Yet, there have been those who were permitted to behold the

‘secrets of that far-off land. Saint Stephen, you remember, the
first martyr of our holy faith, in the hour of his death, as the
stones of the persecutors fell fast upon his bruised and bleeding
body, looked up-steadfastly into Heaven and saw the glory of
God, and Jesus standing on the right hand of God. About sixty
years afterwards, John, the beloved disciple, in his old age, on
the lonely isle of Patmos, saw a door opened in Heaven, and
beheld the wonderful vision of the throne of God,and the sea of
glass, aud the four and twenty elders, and the great multitude,
which no man could number, clothed with white. robes and
baving palms in their hands; and heard the sourd of the
barpers harping with their harps, and the song of the redeemed,
ike the voice of many waters. That glorious revelation nss com-
orted the hearts of God’s people through the ages from that day
to this, and in every land beneath the sun. Awid persecutions
md tribulations, and even fiery pangs of martyrdom, they have
e cheered by the music of that song and the rapture of that
lessed vision. And we, too, amid the joys and sorrows of our
resent life, should comfort our hearts with the thought of the
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greater joys of Heaven, which shall end all the sorrows f
time.

As we think of Heaven, we should remember that only the
good are there. Within those gates of pearl there shall in y
wise enter anything that is impure or unholy, or that loveth o
maketh a lie. The inhabitants all have washed their robes and
made them white in the blood of the Lamb. By nature weap
impure and unholy, and have defiled the garments of the soul
We, therefore, cannot go to Heaven without a purifying to fit u
for that happy place.

John saw a great multitude in Heaven. Just (hink what s
countless company will be there. First, all who die in infaney
and early childhood, in every age, and in every land, througt
the atoning work of Christ are the heirs of Heaven. Noy,
more than half the race have died thus, and, beyond a doubt, ar
so saved from the awful consequences of sin to gladdea the
many mansions of the skies. Then, think of the many millions
who, since the first promise of the Saviour, have repented of
their sins and have died trusting in His salvation. Then, we
believe that in the latter days, when the glory of God shal
cover the earth, and no man need say to his neighbour, “Know
the Lord,” for all shall know Him, from the least unto the
greatest, that the multitude of the saved shall be so vast
compared with the number of the finally lost, as most amply &
vindicate the goodness and mercy and love of God against the
wicked reflections that have been cast upon them.

And what are this great multitude doing? They sing salv
tion to our God, and serve Him day and night in His hdy
temple. We once heard about five thousand children singig
together, and, as their voices rose, and sank, and swelled, thej

seemed to bear up the soul on the billows of sweet sounds tilli
was lifted quite above the things of time. But how insignifican
was that, compared with “the seven-fold chorus and harping
syaphonies of Heaven!” And they serve God day and night-
doubtless, in many ways which we cannot mow conceive, but
which shall be an ever fresh delight to the soul.

Whence came this innumerable multitude of the redecmed!
“ These are they,” said the elder, “ which came out of g
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tribulation,”—up from the sorrows of time, up from the shadows
of earth, into the joys of eternity, into the light of God. “They
shall hunger no more, neither thirst any more ; neither shall the
sun light on them, nor any heat. For the Lamb which is in the
midst of the throne shall feed them, and shall lead them unto
living fountaing of waters; and God shall wipe away all tears
from their eyes.” Blessed words! How full of consolation to
the world-weary and the sorrowing, to the hearts that ache with
anguish, to the eyes that fail with wakefulness and tears. Soon,
if they seek a meetness for that holy place, they may join that
white-robed multitude on high. Then their last sigh shall be
heaved, the last tear shall have fallen, the last sorrow shall have
. pssed forevermore away. They, too, may wear the fadeless
cown and sing the everlasting song and wave the palm of
victory over death and the grave at last.

How came these redeemed ones to this holy, happy place
They “ washed their robes, and made them white in the blood of
the Lamb.” They had no fitness by nature for those holy joys,
any more than any of us. They were the children of wrath,
even as others—of like passions with ourselves. They were
impure and unholy till they were cleansed by the blood of
Christ.

Once they were mourners here below,
And poured out cries and tears ;

They wrestled hard, as we do now,
With sins and doubts and fears,

I ask them whence their victory came
They, with united breath,

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,
Their triumph to His death.

-

And some we know are with that blessed throng. Some
with whom we have sung the praises of God on earth
wv sing His praise before His throne. Some, whose feet
wve walked with ours life’s weary ways, now walk the golden
treets on high. They faded away before our eyes, racked
vith pain, wasted by disease, conquered by death. But now
bey are alive forevermore. The tie that binds our souls to
heirs becomes the stronger as death smites ab it in vain. They
% not lost, but only gone before.
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If we would join that blessed company, we, too, like then,
must be cleansed from the guilt and pollutior of sin by 2 loving
trust in Him who taketh away the sins of the world. If w
would sing the song of Moses and the Lamb on high, we mug
learn fo sing it here. If we would walk in white with Chr
hereafter, we must walk in white with Him on earth.

Nor may we forget the solemn thought that, for those wh
come not to Christ for the cleansing of their souls, thewm i
another place and other company. There, too, i3 a great multi.
tude, clad not in the white robes of righteousness, but in th
crimson livery of guilt. They wear mo crowns of gold, bt
crowns of living fire, of burning memecries, of stinging thoughn
Instead of the unfading joys of eternal life, theirs is the bilte
doom of everlasting death. Let all who read these words aye
that awful fate by hLasting to the fount of eleansing, and wah
their robes and make them white iu the blood of the Lamb. I
our conversation be in Heaven, whence also we look for the
coming of the Lord Jesus. Let our treasure and our hearts b
there, and let us live in a constant preparation for an instat
summons to its glorious yet sclemn scemes. Let us strengtha
our sows in all hely desires and purposes by the contemplatin
of its hallowed joys.

Oft in its bours of holy thought,
To the human soul is given,

The power to pierce through the veil of sense
To the blissful scents of Heaven.

Then, very ncar seem the pearly gates,
And sweetly the harpings full,

And the soul is restless to soar away,
And longs for the angel’s call.

Not long and dark wiil the passage be,
That leads to those.realms of bliss,

But the *“ Welcome ” be heard in & brighter world
Ere the ¢ Farewell ” is hushed in this.




. DearH is abhorrent to human
B ind : we shrink from it in our own
i persons,and we deprecate it in pros-
pect, or deplore its occurrence to our
fiends. There is something ex-
ceedingly depressing to an active
mind, anxious to achieve something
y of value for himself and others—to
learn more and do more than he has
done already—to contemplate the
certain prospect, at no distant day,
B of having his inquiries and activities
§ ended, and of having the vision of
ths fair world shut out from his
napiurous view. And it is scarcely
R less depressing to have “brother
€ and friend put far from him, and his
BR acquaintance into darkness.” There
B is something particularly mournful
B to the mind of the friend, who has
BB beon interested in a locality, to come
back, after his pilgrim wanderings
§in other parts, and to miss those
with whom he had held sweet con-
i verse and from whom he had re-
ceived counsel and kindness. These
finevitable changes would leave us
utterly inconsolable, were it not that
$the hopeful light of Christianity
bas “dawned on the night of the
gmvell
f Such were my sorrows and such
gy consolations upon visiting the
ncinity of Hornby, after a lapse of
orty-eight years from my first ac-
uaintance with it—an absence of al-
mostinterrupted continuarce. Allthe
Wkben elderly people had become old,
prd died a long generation before.
1hose who were their grown-up sons
god daughters had also filled up
te measure of their days and gone
0¢ way of all the earth. Many of
Rie third generation had also fallen
: the way, and those of them who
juvive are now among the middle-
ged or elderly. But with regard to
atly 2} who have gone, I and
E 18

A CRAWFORD-LINDSAY PASSED AWAY,

BY THE REV. JOHN CARROLL, D.D.

their friends have the consoling
hope of rejoining them, where

¢ O'er the heavenly plains they range,
Incapable of woe.”

I was particularly impressed with
what had occurred to the Lindsay
and Crawfords, two of the pioneer
families of that early settiement.
These families, I believe, were some-
what related before leaving Ireland,
and their connection was strength-
ened by intermarriages which took
place in this country.

About the latter part of July, 1828,
a trembling youth of scarcely nine-
teen years, then in the second week
of my itinerancy, I rode up on Sa-
turday afternoon to the house of
the leader and exhorter of the
society at Lindsay’s meeting-house,
Mr. Patrick Crawford, sen., prepar-
atory to preaching in the neighbour-
hood the next merning. I had been
informed that Mr. C. was very hard
on incompetent preachers, of whom
the Methodists from the old country
thought the Canada Connexion had
too many, and to which class I was
sure I myself belonged. It was in
the height of hay-harvest, and the
family were all abroad. The front
door stood ajar, and I walked in;
the back door was also open, and 1
passed through it out into the back
yard : a venerable man of sixty-four,
thirsty from the hay field, was drink-
ing out of

““The old ocken bucket that hung in the well.”

When he lifted his head, his eyes
fell on the stripling, and he accosted
him thus: “ This is our new preacher,
I presume?” 1 responded timidly,
“ Well, <i~, T am sent here as an ex-
perinient to see whether or not I
will make a preacher.” The dear,
fatherly old man broke forth in



274

words of cheer which revived my
fearful young heart: “Never fear,
young man ! Any young preacher in
that humble spirit is sure to get
on.”

At that time, George, Mr. Craw-
ford’s eldest son, was an active man
of enterprise in the eastern part of
the Province, completing his con-
tract for building a section of the
Rideau Canal, whence he rose, until
he had won the right to prefix Hon-
ourable to his name, and had the
honour of giving a son to be Lieu-
tenant-Governor of Ontario. James,
the second son, was married at that
time to the eldest daughter of the
once “Squire,” or * Captain,” but
then Rev. John Beatty, and was
living on the Beatty homestead, on
the Credit Flats, where Meadowvale
now spreads its beauties to the pass-
ing eye. This godly, Christian gen-
tleman and lady, along with his
enterprising brother Lindsay, were
most helpful members of my flock
in Hamilton city from 1851 to 1854,
both of whom have since passed
triumphant home. Thomas, a re-
spected -local preacher, who never
removed far from the old hive,ended
his labours a very few years ago,
and another brother, Patrick Craw-
ford, the second, still survives in
Hamilton. Mrs. McKenzie, of
Georgetrwn,is also one of this house-
hold. ~ now I am called to record
the .of another out of this ex-
cellew. .amily, namely,

RoSANNA CRAWFORD LiNDsAY.

She wasborn in the family’s native
county, Leitrim, Ireland, in 1804,
and came with the family to Amer-
ica, and finally settled in Trafalgar,
in 1819. She was married to Mr.
James Lindsay, a neighbour’s son,
in 1824, at the early age of nineteen,
four years before my introduction to
the household. Having then a home
of her own, I saw but little of her,
only she must have been in society,
for at the time of her death, Dec.
14, 1876, she had been a member of
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the Church during the long space of
fifty years. But as I had little or no
acquaintance with her experience
and character, I must leave the rest
to be told by her assiduous pastor,
the Rev. George Richardson, who,
like Bunyan’s “ Greatheart,” washer
guide down to the Jordan of Death,
Whatever there was of fear o
triumph, of clouds, or of visions of
“ shining ones,” he will inform the
reader :— -

On coming to this circuir last
July, I found Sister Lindsay a
member in ‘“good standing” at the
Hornby appointment, but in a very
debilitated state of health. The
“ tabernacle” gave evidence of dis
solution at no distant day. Indeed,
she was only able to attend a public
service once after Conference, But
the class-meeting that morning wasa
time never to be forgotten by those
who were present.

From this time she gradually sunk
into the “arms of death.” During
my visits 1 was very much pleased
with her clear views of Methodist
doctrine, based on the Word o &
God. She was very familiar with
our hymns. But the most pleasing
feature of her last days was her §
rich, sweet experience of full salva-
vation, through the blood of the
Lamb. Through her long illness
and extreme weakness she was mer-
cifully preserved from doubt and
complaining.

My colleague, the Rev. J. T
Smith, lived near, and was wont o
cheer her by his presence anl
prayers. He also administered th §
sacrament of the Lord’s Suppe,
which was a season of refreshing to
all present, and an unspeakable joy
to her heart. =

The Lord directed me to her be¢
side a short time before her deceast
which was indeed a “Heaven bt g&
low.” Although she was unablets
lie down in her bed, Jacob-like skt
leaned forward on pillows and pro-
nounced blessings on us all. As!
took her hand to say “good-night
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she summoned all her strength, and
offered the following prayer, “ God—
bless—all—His—peo—ple.”

8§  In a few hours after this she
f quietly passed away. And now,
thank God, she lives in a higher
b ense than was possible for her on
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earth. With a wider mental sphere
and purer moral surroundings her
emancipated spirit can

*“Range the sweet fields on the banks of the
river
And sing of sslvation for ever and ever.”

TuE miss‘on of sacred song in
b the evangelizing of the world is in-
8 lculable. Into many a heart that
E isbarred and bolted against preach-
& ing or teaching, the truth of God
may glide on the sweet music of
some holy hymn.  Through the ages,
the holy psalms of the sweert singer
B f [srael have voiced the aspirations
K of God's people, and, lisped by the
plid lips of the dying, have
8 suengthened their hearts in that
B supreme hour. In the early Chris-
j tian centuries, St. Chrysostom tells
us, the waysides and the meadows
were vocal with the praise of Christ.
% The new doctrinesof the Reformation
BB sung their way into every corner of
 Germany on the wings of Luther’s
joyous hymns and carols.
The gladsome experiences of Me-
M thodism found utterance in the sweet

blend, a5 in a grand chorus, their
g rions strains.  And perhaps the
krectest corypheens of this grand
boir, who almost in every land and
B many tongues lift up their voices
R God in the same strains of praise,
¥s be whose portrait we give as our
JEontisiece.

Ir2 David Sankey was born in
dinburgh, Pennsylvania, U. S., in
Bio. His father was a member of

IRA D. SANKEY.

the State Legislature and president
of a bank. Both parents were mem-
bers of the Methodist Episcopal
Church. Young Sankey bad good
educational advantages and sound
religious training. 1t was in Sun-
day-school that he received his first
religious impressions. At the age
of seventeen he joined the Church
and was soon after made superinten-
dent of the Sunday-school and
leader of a class of seventy or eighty
members. He now began to use his
gift of song for the glory of God and
the delight and profit of man. He
was a soldier during the war of the
Union, and retained his faith and
zeal amid the temptations of
army life. He became President of
the Y. M. C. A. of Newcastle, and
thus came into contact with Mr.
Moody, in 1871, at the National
Convention of the Associations, at
Indianapolis. At the close of the
meeting Mr. Moody abruptly told
him that he wanted hin to come and
help him in Christian work in Chi-
cago, that he was the man for whom
he had been seeking for eight years.
After making the strange proposal a
matter of prayer. he consented.
Since then, like Paul and Barnabas
at Lystra, they have laboured to-
gether in the Gospel, Mr. Moody
being the elogquent Mercurius, and
Mr. Sankey being the sweet-voiced
Apoilo with his heavenly lyre, draw-
ing the hearts of men to the truth.
Though singing is his forZ, he also
preaches, exhorts, prays and aids in
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the inquiry meetings with great
power and 1mpressiveness. After the
great fire of Chicago, the evangelists
were invited to visit Great Britian.
They went forth with their Bible and
hymn-book, full of faith in God. It
was destined to be sorely tried. On
their arrival, they found that both
the gentlemen, by whose invitation
they had come, were dead. But
God soon raised them up other
friends, and they went on their way
preaching and singing the Gospel
from city to city, God greatly owning
their labours.

Mr. Sankey does not profess to be
a rausical arfiste, although as a

THE FIRST METHODIST CHURCH IN JAPAN.

THROUGH the courtesy of the Mis-
sionary Secretaries of the Methodist
Episcopal Church of the United
States, we are enabled to present to
our readers the accompanying en-
graving of the first Methodist Church
in Japan. It is situated at Yoko-
hama and was originally erected for
the Baptist Mission. It was pur-
<hased for the M. E. Church by Dr.
Maclay, the resident missionary of
that body, and is now regularly oc-
cupied for Methodist service. It is
thirty-six feet by fifty, and will com-
fortably seat two hundred and fifty
persons. A Sunday-school and day-
school are connected with the
Church which are both in a flourish-
ing condition.

Canadian Methodist Magazine.

vocalist he has not many equals,
Possessed of a voice of great
volume and richness, he expresses
with exquisite power and pathos the
fulness of the Gospel message. The
music never disguises the words, the
airs sung are always simple and
sweet, and sometimes singularly
plaintive and touching—as in the
“Ninety and nine” and * Jesus of
Nazareth passes by.” Through the
hallowed influence and winsome ten-
derness of his sacred songs many
hundreds of hearts, obdurate to
other means, have been melted to
tenderness and brought to God.

We are glad to record the con-,]
tinued success of our own missions,
An aggregate of seventy-eight bap:7y
tized converts is the result of thg;g
labours of the two honoured breth:
ren first sent to this promising field;
and three of these are recommended
by the district meeting to be re -
cceived on trial for the ministry of §
our Church. We believe that the ;38
most effectual way for the evangeli+;
zation of Japan is by the employ3j
ment of 2 native agency. Letui
pray, therefore, the Lord of the har/j
vest, that amongst these new conf:
verts he will raise up labourers-fx:
the glorious harvest of immorta;
souls to be gatherad into His King*:
dom. :
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RELIGIOUS AND MISSIONARY
INTELLIGENCE.

WESLEYAN METHODISTS.

The Rev. A. M’Aulay, President
of the English Conference, is almost
ubiquitous. He no sooner closes a
convention in one part of the king-
dom, than away he goes to another,
where all the neighbouring ministers,
and many laymen, are brought to-
gether for consultation as to the best
means of promoting the work of
God. Such gatherings cannot fail
to do good, as the great aim of every
address and essay seems to be cen-
tred in this idea, “ How can I be
more holy?® Our exchanges tell
of the hallowed influence which at-
tend these gatherings. The Parent
Body is setting an example to all its
branches in every part of the world.
Rev. R. A. Temple, President of our
Nova Scotia Conference, has been
engaged in a similar manner to Pre-
sident M’Aulay. A recent number
of the Wesleydn contains a very
cheering account of a Convention
at Shelburne, which was a season
of refreshing, coming from the pre-
sence of the Lord.

The London Waiéchman,in a re-
view of the Wesleyan Mission field,
congratulates its readers on the
large number of converts reported
for the last Conference year, and the
many hopeful indications in nearly
all the stations. It also says that
new fields are engaging the atten-
tion of the Parent Society.
Zululand, with three hundred thou-
sand inhabitants, implores mission-
aries ; the tribes which surround the
Transvaal, and which are giving
President Burgers so much trouble,
would welcome the Gospel ; groups
of pecple on the Gambia, Niger,
and in the direction of Timbuctoo,
are agcessible to Christian labour.

Five missionaries, on their way to
Africa, have had a narrow escape

8 )

from drowning by the wreck of the
steamship Windsor Castle, in which
they were passengers. They lost
much valuable luggage.

A missionary on the Gold Coast
sends an account of the labours
of two Sabbaths,on which he bap.
tized one hundred and fifty persons,
and administered the sacrament to
eleven hundred persons.

In itinerating among the Gold
Coast villages, the missionaries have
made good use of Sankey’s hymns,
which they have translated into the
native language; the singing of
them is a powerful means of capti-
vating the heart and instructing the
mind.

JAPAN.

The progress of the truth in this §
country is truly marvellous. Nee
Sima, a converted native, educated
in America, who thrilled the annual
meeting of the American Board ia
1875, by his farewell address, has
just sent the following cheering in-
telligence :—We have established,
through the liberality of our Amer-
can friends, what I trust will bea
nucleus of our future theological
seminary. Of our forty-seven board-
ing students, more than half ar
Christians, and they propose study-
ing for the ministry. One of them
is a first-rate worker and preacher. §
I believe the Lord is with us, and s
doing His work for us and withus, §

Mr. Yamamto is the legal ad-
viser of the Kioto Government,and §}
is a2 man of marked ability, a deep
thinker, and is regnrded as one of
the best men in fapan; he has
adopted the Gospel message, and is
convinced that Japan cannot be
saved by any other means than J
Christianity. -

One who has an extensive knov- S
ledge of Japan writes thus:—“In



1870 there were not ten Protestant
Christians in the empire. There
are now (May, 1876) ten churches,
with a membership of eight hundred
souls. Gently, but resistlessly, Chris-
yianity is leavening the nation. In
the next century the native word,
inaka (rustic) will mean heather.
With those forces that centre in pure
Christianity, and under that Al-
mighty Providence who raises up
one nation and casts down another,
1 cherish the firm hope that Japan
will, in time, take and hold her equal
lace among the foremost nations
of the world, and that, in the on-
yard march of civilization which
follows the sun, the sun land may
f 1ead the nations of Asia that are
now appearing in the theatre of uni-
B versal history.” .

In the city of Tokio, ten thousand
 people are said to attend the mis-
b siomary churches. The changes go-
ingon in Japan are full of encour-
8 agement to Christians. Buddhism
is declining. In a single district,
seventy-one temples have, since
g 1373, been converted into dwelling
| houses, or used for other secular
puposes.  During the last seven
years upwards of six hundred tem-
ples have been diverted from their
original object. Qur own mission-
ary, Rev. G. M. Meacham, resides
in 2 Buddhist temple. The letters
§ fom Bro. Meacham and Bro. Eby,
inthe Missionary Notices and Guar-
dian, are of thrilling interest, and
fwarrant the highest hopes of their
success.

MEX1CO.

| Facts have just been published
shich clearly prove that the Church
of Rome is as intolerant as ever she
w2 in the dark ages. A missionary

Ewrites thus :—“ Two young men at-
tended our Protestant services, and
Blad each bought a Bible, and had
klso in their possession copies of all
L . They had rot yet broken
gnticely from the Catholic Church,
gout were gradually feeling their way.
BB0ne of the priests called them to

Religious Intelligence.

279

his presence in a church, and asked
them,— Do you go to Protestant
service?' They answered, ‘Yes,
sir.” ‘Have you Bibles and other
prohibited books?’ ¢ Yes, sir.” ‘Bring
them to me”’ They were brought,
and burned before their eyes. That
was not all. One was kept a
prisoner in the church for twenty
days, and the other was made to go
upon his knees and lick the floor
with his tongue, and, as the floors
are very rough, being made of brick,
it wore his tongue until it bled, and
caused great suffering.

The Rev. Dr. Butler, Superin-
tendent of the Missions in the
Methodist Episcopal Church, is un-
dergoing the experience of a second
revolution, having been in India at
the time of the Sepoy rebellion.
“We are in the midst of civil war,”
he writes. “ Two armies of nearly
twenty thousand men are approach-
ing each other. We do not antici-
pate danger to our work or our-
selves, yet there is liability enough
to lead the Church to remember us
before God in prayer, that we may
be preserved to do His work when
all this conflict and bloodshed have
passed away.”

A few weeks ago Rev. J. W. Butler
(son of Dr. Butler) and Mr. P. Ro-
bertson were going to Ameca, and
were stopped by a party of “regenera-
dores,” who searched them for arms.
Enquiry was made as to whether
they had ammunition in their trunk,
and they replied, “ None that you
will want.” It was examined, and
found to contain tracts and hymn-
books—the Lord’s ammunition. The
officer was invited to help himself,
but he replied, “ That sort of ammu-
nition does not answer our purpose.”

There are many in all Mexican
cities who would be glad to take ad-
vantage of a disturbed hour to
injure the missionaries, if they dared.
This was actually attempted in Gu-
anajato. Anticipatingtrouble,Messrs.
Craver and Siberts had taken the pre-
caution to securely close their house.
When the excitement was at its
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height, a great mob, not less than
three thousand in number, crying,
“ Death to the Protestants!” com-
pletely overpowered the guard which
the Governor had placed in front of
the missionaries’ house, and threat-
ened to exterminate the mission
families. For awhile their clamour
and throwing of stones were terrible,
Not an entire window was left in the
building. In the midst of all the
excitement, the missionaries were
hard at work barricading the doors
with a large number of sun-dried
bricks, which they had previously
secured, while their, noble and de-
voted wives were at the same time
cheering them, by sweetly singing,
*“1 need Thee: every hour I need
Thee.” Happily they escaped with-
out bodily harm. In the city of
Mexico and in Pachua, special ser-
vices had been held, and the result
was that more than a hundred had
professed conversion.

CHINA.

The success of the Gospel in this
empire ought to fill every Christian
with gratitude. There are, at least,
ten thousand native Christians, most
of whom are active in Christian
work. Fifty thousand native pa-
tients are annually treated in Pro-
testant missionary hospitals, and
over five hundred different books,
religious and educational, have been
printed in the Chinese language by
Protestant missionaries. The pros-
pects were never more hopeful. A
year ago a Methodist place of wor-
ship at Vong Ping was destroyed by
a mob, but it has now been rebuilt,
1 sum of money has been paid for
the loss of the Looks and other
property, and an apology sent to the
United States consul.

The migrations of the Chinese to
America will be overruled by God
for gocd. Seven hundred and fifty
Chinese attend the Methodist Mis-
sion Schools of San Francisco, aad
about one thousand go every Sunday
to the Sunday-schools. Three hun-
dred Chinese have been received as
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members of the Protestant Churches
of California, and, in addition 1
these, several hundreds belong
Christian Associations, where they
are studying Christian doctrines,

The Rev. W, Pollard writes thys
from British Columbia :—*“Sam Sing,
the first fruit of our Chinese Missip
School, is studying with me for the
ministry. He is a gifted young man,
and has many qualifications for 3
public speaker. He is fluent apd
full of fire. His style of speaking
is figurative and impressive. Hejs
studying the English languag
which, of course, is hard enough for
a foreigner. He is supporting hin.
self by washing and ironing, Hejs
very faithful to his studies and al
the means of grace. Should ke
remain with me till March, and they
spend one year with Brother Gibb,
at San Francisco, I think he would
be qualified for our Mission work
This country is being filled up with
Chinamen. No other church is i
the field.”

WOMAN’S FOREIGN MISSIONARY
SOCIETY, NEW ENGLAND.

This branch of the Methodist
Episcopal Church, whose head
quarters is Boston, is doing a good
work. The Woman’s Society of the
whole church resolves to raise this
year $100,000. Recently, the Sociey
sent two Jladies to China whoe
labours are confined to their ow
sex in Pekin. The orphanage it
Mexico is mainly supported by thi
branch. A female physician it
India is also supported from New
Ergland. Her labours have ka
abundant, inasmuch as she hd
seven hundred and thirty cases 2
the dispensary, and made one thor
sond six hundred and twenty-ight
prescriptions in one year. )

1t is gratifying that so muchis
being done by women. The Ci:
fornia branch of the same socefy
has purchased a lot for a refugea
home for Chinese women. The g
is $10,000. :

Nine ladies recently left Englnd




a5 Missionaries to the women of
india. In an address at their fare-
well meeting, Canon Duckworth said
that a native gentlemen made the
discriminating remark to him while
in India with the Prince of Wales,
uWwe want not Christianity from
England but Christians.”

New London County Committee
has sent out twenty-one ladies as
foreign missionaries.

The review of the month convinces
us that theie is a great need for
self-denial on the part of Christians
of all denominations. The Mission
treasury everywhere is empty. Our
wreasurers are calling for $200,000,
every cent of which is needed. Se-
veral Missionaries will not this year
receive §500. Besides earnest ap-
peals are coming from Berrauda,
Japan, British Columbia, anc the
North-West. Surely this ought not
tobe. We commend the following
to those of our readers who are
wealthy. A collection was recently
taken at Boston on behalf of Mis-
sions. A gentleman gave his usual
amount of one thousand dollars, and
then said as the times were hard he
must add another thousand.

t A lady, who does not believe that
be women should make all the
aciifices, makes a clever turn upon
Dr. Tyng, jun., who said that if the
women of his congregation would
wear one instead of three-button
gloves, the saving would support his
ophan house. She says, “If Dr.
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Tyng does not succeed with his
gloves, let him try cigars; there
would be more than the saving in
gloves. He would gain by it, and
the men of his congregation would
be cleaner and live Jonger.” Let all
our lady friends make this bargain
with their smoking friends for the
future.

—Bishop Pierce, at a Missionary
meeting some tim.e ago, said,—* The
question is not whether the heathen
can do without the gospel, but
whether we can be saved if we do
not give it to them.”

—Dean Stanley has again shown his
liberality by inviting the Rev. Dr.
Duff, the veteran Missionary and
Free Church minister, to deliver the
annual Missionary sermon in West-
minster Abbey.

—Just as we go to press, we have
received a copy of the Form of
Prayer adopted for the use of the
Dominion Parliament. Mr. Mac-
donald has done good service to the
cause of religion by urging upon
Parliament, in the face of consider-
able opposition, the duty of recogni-
zing the government of God in the
affairs of the nation.

—Our readers will be glad to learn
that the Rev. Dr. Ryerson, the
venerable President of the General
Conference, has returned to his
home, after an eight month’s absence
in Great Britain, in his usual vigor-
ous health. His visit to the English
Conferences was highly appreciated
and was productive of much good.

-

Tue Life of Fokn Locke. By H. R.
Fox BoURNE. New York: Harper
and Brothers.

It is remarkable that though John
cke has been recognized during a
riod of two hundred years as one
f the greatest of the great men who
ve employed the English language
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as the vehicle of thought, and whose
writings have enriched our literature,
his life has never been written until
now. Brief and fragmentary works,
it is true, have been given to the
public, containing much interesting
and valuable information respecting
him and the part he played; but
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hitherto nothing worthy of the name
of a biography of the great meta-
physician has been produced. The
result has been that thousands who
have read and studied his great work
on the “Human Understanding,”
and others of his writings, have
known little or nothing of his history,
or of those influences which were at
work in forming his character and
determining the bent of his genius.

In producing this admirable re-
cord of his life, Mr. Bourne has not,
however, merely ministered (0 a
natural and laudable curiosity. He
hasrendered an importantand much-
needed service to the cause of letters;
while he has told with tact and taste
the story of the personal history of
this great man, he has at the same
time disclosed to us the fountain of
many a stream of thought, which
has given fertility and beauty to our
own as well as to preceding genera-
tions. Locke was, in the best sense
of the term, a reformer ; and though
he is best known as a metaphysician,
it may be doubted whether in any-
thing he performed a more important
service to humanity than in the part
he played as the champion of civil
and religious liberty. Of course, the
life of such a man as Locke must
needs be studied in the light of the
time in which he lived—his personal
history is, in fact, sulstantially the
history of hisage ; and it is probable
that many a reader of these volumes
will acquire from them: a clearer
view of one of the most iraportant
periods of English history, especially
of the great moral and intellectual
forces by which its character was
formed, and bv which its fluence
has been projected into the future,
not only than he ever had before,
but than he could have readily ac-
quired from any other source.

The introductory sentences of this
work are not only interesting and
important as fixing the date of his
birth and of that of the principal of
his contemporaries, they are also
suggestive of the character of the
contents of these volumes. “ John
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Locke was born on the 29th of
August, 1632 ; forty-four years afte;
Hobbes, thirty-six after Descartes
twenty-four after Milton, and in the'
same year as Spinoza; ten yeas
before Newton and fourteen befors
Leibnitz. He died on the 28th o
October, 1704. Derkeley was they |
twenty years old, and Voltaire ten,
Hume was born seven years, and
Kant twenty, after his death. He
was 1n his seventeenth year whey
Charles the Fisst was beheaded, and
in his twenty-eighth year whe
Charles the Secoud was allowed to
assume the English Crown. He
was sixty-seven when William of
Orange was made King, and he
lived through two and a-half yeas
of the reign of Anne” 1t will b
readily seen that the life of a phil
sopher, a political reformer, anda
man of letters, who lived at sy}
a time, and who took a deep an
lively interest in all the great ques
tions which occupied and agitated
the minds of men, must be fraught
with no ordinary interest.

The style in which Mr. Bourne has
performed his work is admirahle g
There is no attempt at fine writing;
on the contrary, there is a simplicity
and homeliness about both th
thought and language which, by}
all persons of good taste, will be
recognized as one of its chief chams
Full of information, and abounding
with great thoughts, it is nevertheles
so gossipy and companionable that}
one no more thinks of growing wexy
of its pages than he would of tiriy
of the conversation of a friend
The manner in which the publishers I
have done their part is worthy of 1§
praise. These two superb voluns|
will be an ornament to any library;
and no English library will hereafts
be complete without them.

W. 5B

A Hundred Years of Metiodimi
By MATTHEW SiMPSON, DDJE
LL.D. Crown Svo., pp. 309. Nenl8
York : Nelson & Phillips. To
ronto : S. Ruse. .



Yuthodism and the Centennial of
American Independence. By the
Rev. E. M. WooD, Ph.D. Crown
8vo., pp- 414. New York : Nelson
& Phillips. Toronto : S. Rose.

These books have many points of
resemblance, and also some of differ-
ence. They both spring out of the
Centennial Anniversaryof the Amer-
ian Republic, and are occupied
chiefly with the wonderful progress
of American Methodism during the
: entury.  Bishop Simpson’s book is
more historical in its method, and
traces the origin, development, and
marvellous progress of the Church of
Bwhich he is an honoured leader.
He follows chiefly a chronological
order, which often separates subjects
B hich are logically connected. The
notices of Canadian Methodism are
brief, but very kind. The account of
[l srowth of the publishing interests
bof the Church from small beginnings
kill they have become the largest of
By religious body in the world, is
ery temarkable.  The Educational,
Biissionary, and other institutions of
¢ Church are severally treated,
nd an account of its doctrines,
psages, and economy is concisely
ven. *

Dr. Wood’s volume is less histor-
A in its character and more dis-
wsive and  philosophical. It dis-
busses, in two sections, the loyal and
ariotic  services, and the liberal
haacter of the Church. Under
e fiest head is treated the loyal
pustitution of the Church, its protests
Binst national evils—as intemper-
be and slavery—and its record
h oreat public questions.
In the second section is treated
¢ origin of episcopacy, the pre-
Bin¢ eldership, lay delegation, re-
ues, woman’s work in the Church,
erality of doctrine, methods of
Bnicandism, and the like. The
Bcpier on the advantages of the
perancy is admirable, and the
Eunents in favour of extending
term of ministerial appointment
ates, we think, are eff. ‘ually
josed of. Both books contain
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copious statistical appendices, but
neither has an index, which, in works
5o valuable for reference, we think a
serious defect.

A Mad World and its Inhabitanis.
By Jurius CHAMBERS. Toronto:
Belford Brothers.

The best guarantee against abuses
in public institutions is publicity.
Let public attention be focused on
any wrong and it will shrivel and
disappear under the “ fierce light” of
that intolerable blaze. N. vspaper
journalism has, in this respect, ren-
dered great service to public moral-
ity. Watchful with maore than the
hundred eyes of Argus, it guards the
interests of the common weal. It
appeals at once to the supreme
court of Public Opinion. It pours
a flood of light upon the hidden
works of darkness, and the foul and
loathsome things that burrow in ob-
scurity slink away. Thus Howard
purified the prisons of Europe,
Clarkson and Wilberforce abdlished
the slave trade, and the Abbe Pinel
debarbarized, in France at least,
the treatment of the insane. Hence
the Inquisition, the Vehmgerichte,
the Council of Ten, are impossible
in the free atmosphere of this cen-
tury. There still linger kindred
evils, however, relics of the middle
ages, like hags of darkness lingering
in the light of day. The abuses
possible in private lunatic asylums
are of this character. In the New
York Legislature, in 1871, two Bills
passed the Assembly, amending the
law under which commitments of
lunatics took place. These Bills,
however, failed to pass the Senate,
through the influence, it was af-
firmed, of the head of a large pri-
vate asylum, the immense profits
and gross abuses of which had been
the subjects of journalistic comment.
To ferret out the truth concerning
these allegations of wrong, a special
correspondent of a leading New
York Daily, by feigning insanity, ob-
tained a committal to the institution
under animadversion. His account
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of the events leading to his com-
mittal is very sensational, and some
of his tactics were quite objection-
able ; but the record of his mad-
house experiences and of the atro-
cious treatment of the inmates is
quite tragical. Released on a writ
of Habeas Corpus, his report pro-
duced a great sensation. Several
patients confined as insane were
discharged, and a commission of
lunacy was appointed by Governor
Hall, of New York, for the rectifica-
tion of these abuses. The possi-
bility of such illegal detention is an
anomaly in a free state, and we are
confident would be impossible in
Canada. }

Hymnal for use in Prayer-Meetings,
in Sabbath Scheols, and on other
occasions. 12mo., pp. 122. Con-
ference Office, Halifax, N.S. Pa-
per, 15 cents; cloth, 20 cents.

This is a very judicious selection
of hymns for use in public and social
religious meetings. It has been com-
piled by the Eastern Section of the
Hymn-Book Committee, appointed
by the General Conference to pre-
pare the materials for a new Hymn-
Book, to be submitted for considera-
tion to the next General Conference.
The greater part of this book is
taken from the unrivalled collection
of hymns by Charles Wesley, so rich
in Christian expericnce and in Meth-
odist theology. It also embraces
many of the very best of the “ Gos-
pel Hymns” which have bcen so
owned of God in recent evangelistic
work. It meets a felt want in sup-
plying our congregations with a
cheap, yet copious collection of sa-
cred songs, to the exclusion of what
is ephemeral or objectionable, much
of which is found in many of the
popular manuals. This collection of
two hundred and fifteen hymns will
be found, we think, a richer Chris-
tian anthology, for its extent, for the
use of tne people called Methodists,
than any that we know elsewhere.
The book is exceedingly well printed
in ciear type, on good paper, and is
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exceedingly cheap. It may be o
dered from our Book Room at 7,
ronto or Montreal, or from th
Publishing House, the Methodiy
Book Room, Halifax, N. S.

Ten Years of my Life. By the §
PRINCESS FELIX ~SaLm-Say
Pp. 385. Detroit: Belford Brothers,

The carcer of the author ang
heroine of this book is a striking
illustration of the old saw, thy &
fact i> stranger than fiction. She
was born in Phillipsburg, in the
Province of Quebec. With her faee
as her fortune she set out to male
her way in the world. In 1862 she
captivated the Prussian Prince Salp.
Salm at Washington, vho marrie
her and introduced her to the titld
society ’u which he held a hig
rank. This book gives the record
of the subsequent decade of he
life. That period comprehends three
of the most striking events of moden
times--the American civil war, the
fall of the Mexican Government d
the Emperor Maximilian, and the
Franco-Prussian war. Of all thee
the princess was a spectator, and
with her husband was in some sense
an actor in those stirring scencs S
She subsequently visited Spap
Italy, and Germany. Her positia
enabled her to become acquainte
with the leading persons and to b
an eye-witness of the most impor
tant events of those years. Thjl
reader must not expect very po]
found philosophy, but much goss
information and shrewd criticism df
leading men and women of theag
One of the best things about tby
princess is that in her cxaltation s
has not forgotten her humble pareats
Atter her marriage she paid then
visit and, we are informed, is &
main instrument of their support.

The Witness of Art; or,The Ly
of Beauty. By WYKE BaY
London : Hodden and Stoughi
Wesleyan Book Room.
This is a rather fanciful book ¥

the mission of Art as a daughter?



the Great King, to reveal the beauti-
fulto His children. It is strikingly
aggestive of Mr. Ruskin in 1its
quaistness of manner, its subtlety
of criticism, and also in its elevation
of sentiment and eloguence of dic-
tion, although it is sometimes rather
mhapsodical in style. Another affec-
wtion, is the repetition of whole
pragraphs of the book weréatim,
and the use of strange titles: eg,
Landscape Art is treated under the
beading, “ Blessing the Cornfields.”
The book, howe» er, contains many
wise suggestions.. According to our
anthor, Anci_at art expressed only
physical beauty, strength, or sym-
metry, and so fell into sensuousness ;
Medieval art expressed religious
fecling, irrespective of beauty, and
s fell into conventionalism ; and
toth ignored the study of landscape.
The mission of Modern art is to
wombine the excellence of the two,
o sit lowly at Nature’s feet, and to
iterpret her spiritual teachings, as
sellas to set forth thevarying phases
f human character and emotion.

% Bastonnais: A Tale of the
American Invasion of Canada in
1775~76. BY JOHN LESPERANCE.
Toronto : Belford Brothers.

In the stirring events of our own
tional history will be found epi-
es of as romantic and thrilling
terest as any connected with the
ys of chivalry or of the Knights
saders. The storied memories
the fortress rock of Quebec are a
e theme for a writer or painter.
1 this book the author gives a vivid
icure of the siege of the ancient
ity by Arnold who subsequently
e a traitor’s death, and the brave
mtgomery who fell at the craggy
tof Cape Diamond on the last
isht of the year, 1776, and whose
mb confronts the eddying tide of
radway’s living flood in New York
ty. Mr. Lesperance skilfully re-
ustructs the Canadian past of a
tury ayo. The mutual jealousy
the English and the French, the
mpathy of some of the latter for
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the invaders, the bravery of the
siege, the assault and the defence
are graphically set forth, and a
tender human sympathy is awakened
by the hopes and fears and varying
fortunes of the actors in this stirring
drama with whom we are made ac-
quainted.

Zhe Golaen Butlerfly. By the author
of “With Harp and Crown,” etc.
Crown 8vo., pp. 455. Toronto -
Hunter, Rose & Co.

American humour, with its charac-
teristic vein of exaggeration, is large-
ly introduced in this hook. The
mingled shrewdness and simplicity
of a successful miner and oil specu-
lator introduced to I.ondon society
developes great possibilities of sa-
tirical humour, of which the authors
have not failed to take advantage
The efforts of the Western hero to
master the mysteries of Browning
and Carlyle, preparatory to an an-
ticipated meeting with these gentle-
men and other literary celebrities at
dinner, is a very amusing episode.
‘We cannot altogether commend the
entire treatment of the subject, but
its extreme clevernesss no one can
deay. The London Z7mes concludes
a column of eulogistic criticism of
this book with the statement, “ It
will certainly add to the happiness
of mankind, for we defy anybody
to read it with a gloomy counten-
ance.”

Sorvento and Inlaid Work. A Cosn
plete and Practical Manial on
Scroll Sawing. By ARTHUR
HoPE. John Wilkinson, Pub-
lisher, 55 Lake Street, Chicago.
Price $1.50.

Visitors to the Centennial Exhibi-
tion were delighted with the new
and beautiful art of scroll sawing
and with the wonderful work thus
accomplished. This book is intended
for the use of amateursand others,ex-
plains fully and clearly how hand and
machine scroll sawing is done,how to
polish, overlay and inlay, make sil-
houettes, etc. It js illustrated with
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fifty full size, beautiful designs, en-
graved on wood by first-class en-
gravers. The designs include twelve
new, original and beautiful full-sized
patterns for brackets, easels, paper
knives, frames, book stands, and
shrine frames ; twelve of Konewka’s
beautiful silhouettes, and t'venty-six
graceful initial letters, in silhouette
style, suitable forinlaying, overlaying,
embroidery, etc. The materials for
the work are inexpensive. It is a
delightful recreation, and will enable
the amateur artist to beautify home
at very small cost.

Life and Letters of Rev. Dr. McClin-
Zock, (late President of Drew
Seminary.) By GEo. R.CROOKS,
D.D. New York: Nelson and
Phillips.

This volume details the progress
of Dr. M'Clintock from a clerkship
to the highest positions of honour
and usefulness. It is a complete
record of the career of the laborious
student, the versatile author, and
eloquent preacher, and presents
in his letters his opinions on
the leading questions of the age.
What strikes us especially is the
enormous industry of the man, and
the diversity and extent of his ac-
complishments and exquisite com-
bination of rare talents, sound learn-
ing, and deep piety. This model
biography having recently beer. the
subject of a special article in these
pages, we need only again commend
1t to those, especially of our minis-
terial readers, as have not yet read
it, as a most stimulating and pro-
fitable book.

The Believer's Victory over Satarn's
Devices. By W. L. PARSON, D.D.
Pp. 312. New York: Nelson &
Phillips. Toronto : S. Rose.

This is a very admirable book for
its force of thought, animation of
style, spiritual fervour, and numerous
practical illustrations. It discusses
from a new point of view and in a
novel manner the doctrine of the
“ Higher Christian Life,” which, for

Canadian Methodist Magazine.

nearly a century, found almost ji
sole, unfaltering witness' in Methy.
dism. The author is not a Methadj

and his views are not alwuys iy |
barmony with Wesleyan theology, §
It is, nevertheless, a very stimulating
and suggestive treatise. It exhibits
some new and sparkling facets of
the same gem, and, in a new vocah.
ulary, teaches with fresh force ;
familiar doctrine, which is more ang
more becoming common to all evap.
gelical Churches, and whick, index,
has found some of its most saindy
exemplifications in the Presbyterian,
Anglican, and Romish communions,

The Home Cook Book. Crown v,
pp- 384. Belford Bros., Toronts,

We dare not venture to criticise
the mysteries of the cuisine, but the
recipes of this book have the guar.
antee of having been “ tried, tested,
and proved.” They are fumnishel
by ladies of Toronto and oths
Canadian cities, and are therefor
better suited to the necessities of
Canadian domestic economy tha
the foreignmodes sometimesadopted
The profits of the book are appr-
priated to the Hospital for Sick
Children, a most worthy chart,
supported wholly by voluntary and
spontaneous contribution. Whil
benefiting themselves, purchasers
may «lso help this deserving object
The book contains also imporiant
hints on table etiquette, social ob-§
servances, and other of the “minor §
morals” of life.

The London
January, 1877. i
Among the contents of the Januay.

number of this able Methodist Quiy

terly are a timely paper on t

Turkish Power, its history, etc,show;

ing its ineradicable barbarism; 478

interesting sketch of Romish Littie:

ture in China ; a learned artict |

Hindoo Pantheism ; a soul-stimili

ting review of the life andIa

Charles G. Finney; an

paper on the Hidden Lifc in®

Colossian Epistle ; a graphic skef

Quarlerly Revim:



B of Arctic Heroes; a discriminative
aiticism of George Eliot’s novels ;
and, best of all, we think, a philoso-
phical paper on the Anglo-American
Churches of the United States; to-
gether with a variety of literary
k otices.  This is an excellent Quar-
terly for Methodist ministers, It
reoresents the best literary culture of
& English Methodism.

Methodist Quarterly Review, Janu-
§ ary, 1877,
The trenchant book criticisms by
the editor, Dr. Whedon, continue to
be the most attractive feature of this
wcellent Quarterly. Besides these,
8 the present number contains articles
m Language and History by the
B Eoitor of the Methodist, New York ;
o irrefragable argument, as we
dge, against the immense antiquity
B man, by Dr. Andrews ; an inter-
Beting resume of the Chautauqua
fScientific Conference, by Prof. Wm,
gWells; an able article by Prof.
Beanett in vindication of the patron-
a0¢ of Christian art.by Protestantism
Bhninst the allegations to the con-

Tabular Record of Recent Deaths.
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trary ; a learned and eloqueant paper
by Prof. Blyden, of Siberia, himself
a pure Negro, on Mahommedanism
and the Negro race ; and a destruc-
tive criticism, at once of the Nebular
Hypothests, ~nd of Mr. Slaughter’s
recent book agam.z* it.

The Lives and Labours of Messrs.
Moody and Sankey. Crown 8vo.,
pp. 460. Mngravings. Toronto :
A. H. Hovey.

In this volume Dr. Boyd gives a
succinct account of the early history,
and a very full report of the labours
in Great Britain and America of the
two distinguished evangelists whose
names it bears; also, specimens of
the sermons and prayer-meeting
talks of Mr. Mocdy. It is prefaced
by a highly commendatory introduc-
tion from the pen of the Rev. J.
Potts, and gives the fullest account
that we have seen of the great reli-
gious awakening, both in the Old
World and the New, that has accom-
panied the labours of those men, so
greatly honoured of God in the sal-
vation of souls.

Tabular Record of Recent Deaths.

¢ Prectous in the 8ight of the Lord is the death of His saints.”’

NAME, CIRCUIT. RESIDENCE. (AGE| DATE.

.......... Percy ........|Percy, O......] 39 IQct. 14, 1876,

...{Shelburne, N.S./Shelburne .... xg Dec. i’ d

.JRiver Jobn,N.S.|River John....] 201 “ 13, «

.18t. John’s, N. F.|St. John’s . 57| “ 23, «
.|Windsor, N. S..|Windsor ...... 69 (Jan. 18, 1877.

Montreal ...... Montreal, P. Q. 64 | < 21, «

...... Toronto ......[Toromto,2nd C.| 22 | * 24, “

Mt. Pleasant ..{Mt. Pleasant,O.{ 73 | “ 26, *

Brantford...... Brantford, O...} 40
.1Guysboro’, N. S.iGuysboro® ....| 24 |Feb, 3, ¢

R All business communications with reference to this
-&BOSEO; and all literary communicstions or contri
¢l !Nm o

ne should be sddressed to the
ons to the Rev. W. H. WITHRO
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My Song shall be of FHesns,

‘‘His praise shall continually be in my mouth.’"—Ps. 34: 1.
W.H DOA!\'R, by per,
| ]

Mrs. VAN ALSTYNE.
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1. My songshallbe of Je - sus, His mer -cy crownsmy day,

2. My songshallbe of Je - sus, When,sit- ting at  His feet,
3. My songshallbe of Je - sus, While pressing on my way
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He fills my cup with blessings, And tunes my heart to praise;
I call to mind Hi, good-ess, In med- i-ta - tion sweet;
To reachthe bliss-ful re - ;ion Of pure and per- fect day.

1 H

My songshallbe of Je - sus, The pre-cious Lamb of Gog,
My songshalbe of Je - sus, Whatev - er ill  be - tide;
And when my soul shallen - ter Thegate of E - den fai,
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Who gave Himself my ran - som, And bought me with His lel‘
T’ll sing the grace that saves me, And keeps me at  His sids |
A song of praiseto Je - sus I'll ging for -ev - e

- 7
From “Gospel Hymns, No. 2. Canadian Copyright Edition, by permissira of Copp,Clak 40,




