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Art. L—THE GOSPEL AND ITS METHOD.

HE word “Gospel,” with the various words derived from it,
or from the (greek word “ Evangel,” such as to evangelize

or to preach the Gospel, has become a characteristic word of
the Christian revelation, and it has justly assumed this pre-
dominance by virtue of the position which it holds in the New
Testament. The four records of our Lord’s whole life and
work are each of them called the “Gospel;” and it is thus
implied that this word is a summary of the whole of the
Saviour’s manifestation on earth. The phrase has thus ac-
quired an almost technical sense, which may sometimes obscure
for us the life and vividness of the meaning which it always
conveys. It would seem a significant fact that the mere use
of the Greek word, in the sense of good tidings, appears to
become prominent for the first time, if not actually to com-
mence, with the New Testament writings. In the old classical
writers, the Greek word is employed to mean reward for good
news; but for its general employment to mean the good news
themselves, we are referred by the authorities to writers later
than the New Testament, such as Lucian and Plutarch. But
1t is equally prominent in the teaching of our Lord, in the
Acts of the Apostles, and in the Epistles, especially those of
St. Paul. It appears only once in St. John's writings, in that
passage of the Apocalypse where an angel is described as
Hying in the midst of heaven, having the everlasting Gospel
to preach unto them that dwell on earth, and to every nation
and kindred and tongue and pcople; but St. John expresses
cxactly the same meaning in the opening of his first Epistle,
where he says, “These things write we unto you, that {our
Joy may be full” TFrom one end to the other of the New
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242 The Gospel and its Method.

Testament, the message, and the very phrase, of the angels is
repeated : “Behold, I bring you good tidings,” or rather—*1T
bring you the Gospel of great joy.” It is this Gospel of the
kingdom which our Lord proclaimed. It was unto the Gospel
of God that St. Paul was separated ; and it was of the Gospel of
Christ that he declared he was not ashamed, since it was the
power of God unto salvation. The whole Divine and Apostolic
message is thus summed up in the proclamation of the
Evangel, the Good News, the Gospel of CErist,

It_ 1s no wonder that this prominence was given to the word,
for it expresses what was practically a new reality. A general
proclamation of good news to every nation and kindred and
people and tongue, good tidings of great joy to all people,
and to the whole people, was, in fact, something of which the
world at that day }l).\a(f hardly a conception. It is to be found,
indeed, in the utterances of the prophets, but even these were
misunderstood by those to whom they were addressed ; and
to the mass of the people such a conception existed only as
the vague dream of some far-distant golden age. The possi-
bility of good news to all classes, anf especially to the poor,
of a blessing being conferred upon every soul who would
accept it—this promise was so amazing a novelty in human
experience, that perhaps we can hardly realize the effect it
was then calculated to produce. It was an age in which life
was often marked by great splendour and luxury, and in which
some of the highest developments of human genius—in litera-
ture and art, in law and in government—were displayed. But
there were vast classes living in suffering and degradation, to
whom no philosopher, moralist, or statesman would have
dreamt of proclaiming good tidings of great joy; and the fact
that Stoicism represents the highest moral ideal at which men
of noble character could aim, is itself a sufficient proof of the
entire absence from the best thought of that age of this con-
ception of the Gospel It was not the fulness of joy, but
dignity and calm in endurance, which was deemed the mark
of the wise man. Similarly gloomy, or at least sombre, con-
ceptions have ever marked the highest efforts of human
nature, when left to its own resources. In proportion as men
have meditated deeply on the graver realities of life, whether
in Greece and Rome or in thegEast,, or even in the non-Chris-
tian philosophies of the present day, they have realized how
dark a shadow rests over our natural life, and they have felt
themselves unable to proclaim anything like good news to the
mass of mankind. The promise 1s, in fact, so wonderful that,
even after it has been brought within men’s reach by the
Christian revelation, they find it difficult to retain their grasp
of it, and they are ever apt to let it slip.



The Gospel und its Method. 243

But wo may judge in some measure, from such considera-
tions, what a spell this proclamation of a Gospel must have
cxcrted over the hearts of those to whom it was first addressed.
Perhaps the Evangelical narratives themselves afford the best
conception of it, in the contrast they present betwcen the
condition of the crowds who followed our Lord, and the tone
of His preaching. Take, for example, only the scene which is
depicted for us on the occasion of the Sermon on the Mount.
We read that our Lord’s fame went out throughout all Syria,
and they brought unto Him all sick persons that were taken
with divers diseases and torments, and those who were pos-
sessed with devils, and those who were lunatic, and those who
had the palsy, and He healed them. And there followed Him
great multitudes of people from Galilee, and from Decapolis,
and from Jerusalem, and from beyond Jordan. These multitudes
—as we know from more than one instance recorded in the
Evangelistic narratives—were often hungry, and ready to faint
by the way, themselves poor and suffering and encumbered
with their sick. It was to multitudes like these that our Lord
proclaimed “ the Gospel of the Kingdom.” It was on seeing
them that He went up into the mountain, and proclaimed to
His disciples beatitudes which were good tidings of great joy
to every soul before Him: “ Blessed are the poor in spirit, for
theirs is the Kingdom of Heaven. Blessed are they that
mourn, for they shall be comforted. Blessed are they that do
hunger and thirst after righteousness, for they shall be filled.”
Or as St. Luke reports the same, or a similar, discourse,
similarly delivered at a moment when our Lord had been
surrounded by a great multitude of people out of all Judwea
and Jericho, who came to hear Him, and to be healed of their
diseases : “ Blessed be ye poor, for yours is the Kingdom of
God. Blessed are ye that hunger now, for ye shall be filled.
Blessed are ye that weep now, for ye shall laugh. Blessed are
ye when men shall hate you, and shall reproach you, and cast
out your name as evil for the Son of Man’s sake.” The spiritual
condition for this blessedness, expressed in St. Matthew and
implied in St. Luke, does not alter the fact that, in both
cases, our Lord has the weak and suffering people around Him
directly in His mind, and is offering blessedness more especially
to them—that to the poor the éospel was being preached.
They failed, indeed, in the sequel, to realize the true nature of
that Gospel. When the physical miracles of healing, which
were but its earnest and type, were withdrawn, they had no
sufficient appreciation of its spiritual blessings; but, none the
less, these tigings of great joy had been proclaimed to them,
and they had crowded with eagerness to hear so strange and
absorbing a message.

R 2
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But let us inquire more particularly what was the nature of
the message which could thus be proclaimed as a Gospel of
great joy, especially to the poor. Its character is most com-
prehensively summarized in our Lord’s own description of it,
as the Gospel of the Kingdom, or the Gospel of the Kingdom
of God. The starting-point of His preaching, and that to
wliich all His words and deeds are to be referred, was that He
came to establish the Kingdom of Heaven, a new realm, in
which new privileges were to be offered to mankind, new duties
required from them, and new powers bestowed on them. Our
Lord declared Himself its King; the Holy Spirit, after His
ascension into heaven, was His representative, and carried His
Will into effect, and the Apostles were His ministers. Hence-
forth, all who submitted themselves to His rule, all who
surrendered themselves to Him in faith and trust, were
admitted, as it were, into a new world, in which new forces,
new obligations, and new blessings were enjoyed. It was the
sudden introduction into the realm of human nature of such
new powers that, as St. Paul described it, a new creation was
the result, “ old things had passed away, behold all things had
become new.” Hitherto men had been struggling—not,
indeed, entirely unassisted, yet comparatively so—with the
various forces of their physical, rational, and moral nature,
seeking happiness, truth, and goodness by such light, and with
such powers, as that nature alone afforded them. Notwith-
standing many brave struggles, the result, on the whole, had
been a general sense of defeat, and a feeling of despair had
been creeping, as has just been said, over the hearts of all
thoughtful men. It was to men in this condition that our
Lord came with “ the Gospel of the Kingdom,” offering them,
in His capacity of King, a new realm- o {noral. and spiritual
life, and new powers to overcome the evil which oppressed
them. In its essential character it was exactly typified by those
visible miracles to which He directed the messengers of John
the Baptist. “ Art Thou He that should come,” was John's
question, “or do we look for another ?° Jesus answered and
said unto them: “Go and show John again those things
which ye do hear and see. The blind receive their sight, and
the lame walk; the lepers are cleansed, and the deaf hear;
the dead are raised up, and the poor have the Gospel preached
to thern.”

Such were the powers which our Lord wielded over the
physical world. He did not merely tell lame people that they
ought to walk, or lepers that they were by nature intended to
Le clean, or the blind that their eyes were designed for the
purposcs of sight—all that thc{ knew too well ; but He gave
strength to the sinews of the lame, and purified the blood of
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the leper, and opencd the eyes of the blind. It was a new
power, and not merely a new doctrine. “ With authority He
commanded even the unclean spirits, and they obeyed Hirn.”
But the power thus displayed in His miracles of healing was
the earnest of a still mightier power, which by the same
authority He exerted, and ena.bledp His Apostles to exert, over
the souls of men. St. Paul puts this aspect of the Gospel in
the forefront of his message, when he declares that the é)os el
of Christ is the power of God unto salvation to everyone tlgat
believeth, for therein is the righteousness of God revealed from
faith to faith. His interpretation of that power is explained
in the sequel of the same Epistle, in which he proclaims it,
first, as delivering men from the burden of a guilty conscience,
by the assurance of the Divine forgiveness for the sins that are
past, for the sake of the sacrifice of Christ; and next, as
cnabling men to overcome sin by the might of the Spirit of
God dwelling in them. Among those who accepted the
Apostle’s message, that Spirit at once created a new moral and
spiritual world ; and the exquisite pictures contained in the
Epistles of the lives of those who are led by the Spirit of God
describe the realization, in the moral and spiritual realm, of
the Gospel which our Lord proclaimed. The Kingdom of God
was in these respects visibly established, and its glory was
manifested to the world.

But still it may be asked, how this purely moral and
spiritual glory corresponded to that ample proclamation of a
Gospel which we have been considering? Our Lord’s assur-
ances, it may De said, cannot reasonably be restricted to moral
and spiritual blessings alone. He Himself bestowed many
physical and temporal blessings, and the Gospel which He
sent His ministers to proclaim must be of the same character.
This is a difficulty, however, which has not arisen for the first
time in latter days. It was keenly felt by those to whom
our Lord preached, and it has been often revived in the
history of the Christian Church. The immediate hearers of
our Lord craved for further manifestations of His power over
visiblo nature. They were bitterly disappointed because He
would not continue to annihilate all their diseases and sufter-
ngs, and to supply all their wants by a word, and because
He refused to erect, by supernatural power, the visible kingdom
of which He procluime(i) the approach. But at this point
Wwe encounter an inexorable law of the Gospel of Christ, by
which it is distinguished, more deeply than by anything else,
from every other attempt to proclaim good news to mankind.
0_l'1r Lord, as has been said already, gavo men the earnest of

is ﬁ(_)wer over visible nature, and over all physical suﬂ‘erings:
by His miraclos. But there is ono inexorable condition of



246 The Gospel and its Method.

men's final deliveranco from physieal evils, namoly, that thoy
should bo first of all delivered from moral evils. Tho
Scriptures reveal tho whole edifice of lhhuman nature as rest-
ing on a moral foundation, and it is thus impossible for o
sound and stable structure of human life to be erected,
until the moral foundation has been rendered secure. Had
all the sick people among the Jews, or in the world at large,
been healed, as were those on whom our Lord exerted His
saving power—had the Jewish nation been freed at a stroke
from their temporal oppression—yet those diseases would have
been reintroduced, and the social decay which led to that
oppression would have recommenced, unless the moral cha-
racter of the people had been regenerated. Accordingly,
having once given men the pledge of His complete command
of all the forces of their nature, physical as well as moral, our
Lord directed the whole energy of His Church, and the whole
operation of His Spirit, to the struggle with moral evil, and to
the regeneration o¥ our moral nature.

Now this, perhaps, however just and necessary, might have
seemed to men a hard requirement, if it had been simply im-
posed on them by an authority standing apart from them-
selves. But our Lord has for ever silenced any murmurs of
that kind by accepting this stern necessity Himself. He re-
fused to save Himself, by any exercise of His inherent power,
from the suffering involved in working out the salvation of
mankind by moral and spiritual means. He voluntarily sub-
mitted to the utmost consequences of our moral evil, and
sacrificed His own life on the cross, rather than interfere with
the necessary satisfaction of the Divine moral laws. But
while thus, z%_ke by example and precept, He refused to save
men from their evils by any other method than that of savin
them from their sins, He at once bestowed on them the spiritua

ower necessary for that moral deliverance, and assured them
of abundant reward for any sufferings they might here undergo
in obedience to His Will. ~ “Great Is your reward in heaven,”
was His constant and sufficient encouragement to those who
were called to suffer for His sake, and for that of their
brethren. He Himself, “ for the joy that was set before Him,
endured the cross;” and He did but call upon His followers
to imitate His own example.

Such was the comprehensive Gospel which our Lord pro-
claimed : Forgivencss of all our sins; acceptance with God;
power more and more to conquer the spiritual and moral evils
which beset us; assurance that all faithful work, and every
advance in the graces of the Spirit of God, will promoto the
corning of His kingdom; and the promise of blessings here-
after which transcend our utmost hopes. A moral regenera-



The Gospel and its Method. 247

tion will ever bring in its train a physical regeneration; and
so far as Christianity has produced the one, it has promoted
the other. But while such a large proportion, not merely of
unbelievors, but even of professing Christians, fail to respond
adequately to that call to repentance with which the Gospel
commenced, and which is renewed year by year, so long must
Christiang, like their Lord, be content to bear their share in
those physical sufferings which are the natural consequences
of moral evil. Meanwhile, we are assured that, even in suffer-
ing and disappointment, we are fellow-workers with our Lord
in promoting the happiness of men, here and hereafter, by the
only sure method, and we have an abundant hope of the full
realization of the promises of the Gospel hereafter. St. Peter
sums it up, with his characteristic force and directness, at the
commencement of his Epistle: “Blessed be the God and
Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, Who according to His
abundant mercy hath begotten us again unto a lively hope
by the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead, to an
inheritance incorruptible, and undefiled, and that fadeth not
away, reserved in heaven for you, who are kept by the &Fower
of God through faith unto salvation ready to be revealed in
the last time. Wherein ye greatly rejoice, though now for a
season, if need be, ye are in heaviness through manifold
temptations.” Spiritual blessings here, limited only by our
faith and obedience and prayer, temporal blessings so far as
they are compatible with our spiritual welfare, and infinite
and eternal reward hereafter—this was the Gospel which
Christ proclaimed to the poor.

We may observe, therefore, that the apparent difference
between the form of the beatitudes in St. Matthew and St
Luke is wholly indifferent to their substance. Our Lord had
offered these blessings to the poor especially, for they were
most sensible of the need of them; but they could only re-
celve them in proportion as they were poor in spirit. He was
not simply praising any qualities inherent in poverty, not even
In poverty of spirit. He came to proclaim, not that the poor
were blessed in themselves, but that blessings were oftered to
them in that kingdom which He established. It was not the
excellence of certain moral characteristics in themselves that
He was declaring, so much as the gracious assurance that a
spiritual realm was now established, in which all such virtues
would receive their full reward. In a word, He camo not
morely to reveanl moral excellence, but to bless it; and the
beatitudes are creative declarations, as much as when God
said, “ Lot there bo light ; and there was light.”

I have reforred to tho fact that this message was found hard
to bo understood at first; but it very soon sank into men's
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hearts. and touched the depths of their souls; and the eariy
Church exhibited vividly in its lineaments this conception of
the Gospel. Attention has been justly drawn to the cheerful-
ness and joy which mark the early monuments of Christian life
in the catacombs: but a strangely perverse deduction has been
drawn from the fact. It has been assumed to indicato that the
more solemn doctrines and truths of the Christian creed had
less prominence in the minds of the early Christians than in
our own. The truth, as illustrated by the writings of the early
fathers, especially in the precious relics which remain to us of
what are called “The Apostolic Fathers,” is precisely the re-
verse. It was the intense realization of those supreme realities,
the sense that the burden of sin was lifted from their hearts,
the apprehension of new moral powers within their souls, and
the assurance of a blessed future, which gave them that
abounding sense of joy and peace. Their spirit is exactly
summed up in one of the opening chapters of the beautiful
and simple Epistle of St. Polycarp to the Philippians :

‘Wherefore, girding up your loins, serve the Lord in fear and truth, as
those who have forsaken the vain, empty talk and ervor of the multitude,
and believed in Him Who raised up our Lord Jesus Christ from the dead,
and gave Him glory, and a throne at His right hand. To Him all things in
heaven and earth are subject. Him every spirit serves. He comes as the
judge of the living and the dead. His blood will God require of those who
do not believe on Him. But He Who raised Him up from the dead will
raise up us also, if we do His Will and walk in His commandments, and
love what He loved, keeping ourselves from all unrighteousness, covetous-
ness, love of money, evil speaking, false witness, not rendering evil for
evil, or railing for railing, or blow for blow, or cursing for cursing, but
being mindful of what the Lord said in His teaching—judge not that
ye be not judged, forgive and it shall be forgiven you, be merciful that
ye may obtain mercy, with what measure ye meet it shall be measured
to you again; and once more, “ Blessed are the poor and those who
are persecuted for righteousness sake, for theirs is the Kingdom of
God.”

This Gospel, these blessings, present and future, this moral
regeneration, and this spiritnal hope, infused a new life and
energy and joy into men’s hearts.

This aspect of the Christian revelation has ever been
prominent when it has been proclaimed with success. The

ower of the early preachers of the Reformation lay in the
Fact that, whereas men had too generally been living under the
rule of the Church, as a mere law, and purchasing deliverance
from its penalties, they proclaimed, in all its fulness, the
Gospel of forgiveness, of freedom from the guilt and power of
sin. You will find it is the same in various degrees in move-
ments—such as that of Methodism—which have stirred the
bearts of the people at large. Inexcusable and unendurable
ag are some OF the characteristics of a movement of this kind
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which is prominent among us now, it must nevertheless be
acknowledged—and the Church may well learn a lesson from
the fact—that it has grasped the centre-point of the Christian
message in taking, as it were, “for an helmet the hope of
salvation.” Let the Church go to the suffering masses in our
great towns, or to the heathen masses under our rule, and
proclaim to them the hope of salvation in its widest sense—
deliverance from moral evil here, from physical and political
evil so far as that moral salvation is attained, and perfect
salvation hereafter—and it cannot fail to command a welcome
hearing. The glory of a spiritual deliverance may be poured
into the poorest home, may illuminate the gloomiest cellar,
and soothe the most suffering bed. And, for ourselves, let us
endeavour to gra.sg this aspect of our Master’s message more
firmly. It would, bestow a new energy on our Christian
character if we lived more clearly, day by day, in the sense
that we were the possessors of this Gospel; that we have the
Spirit of God to give us ever-increasing deliverance from our
moral evil; and that, in proportion as we yield to His
influence, shall we be blessed ourselves, be a blessing to
others here, and be abundantly rewarded hereafter. The
message, indeed, is to the poor ; but there is no man or woman
who is not poor—none who can afford to stand alone, none
who is not liable to fall without the Divine help, none who
does not need the guidance and strength of the Spirit of God.
But to all who are thus sensible of their poverty, the promise
stands as the everlasting Gospel, “ Blessed is he whosoever
shall not be offended in Me.”
Hexry WacE

pe>

ARrT. II.—-PASTORAL VISITATION IN COUNTRY
PARISHES.

I MUST begin by apologizing for the necessarily egotistical

way in which I am almost compelled to write the following
paper. It is well-nigh- impossible to write on such a subject
except in the first person, inasmuch as the sentiments ex-
Pressed are, for the most part, the result of personal experience
of nearly forty years in the ministry.

_And, at the outset, let me say that I think that pastoral
visitation should always be considered by us, the clergy, as
holding a very foremost place in our ministerial work. I look
at the matter from the standpoint of one who has tho care of
& country parish committed to him ; and I am well aware that
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n very large towns it may bo almost impossible for the Rector
to do much in the way of parochial visiting. There are so
many committees to be worked, so much parochial machinery
which requires his personal superintondenee, that it may be
ditticult. it not impossible, for him to find time for much visit-
ing of his people. And yet I may be pardoned for saying
that I think it would be well if the chief pastor of a flock were
sometimes to delegate more of the committee work of his
parish, and less of the pastoral visiting to his curates than is
usually the case. The visiting of the poor is supposed to be
very easy work, which anyone can do. An inexperienced man,
fresh from the University, is placed down in a parish, and is
supposed to be enabled, at any rate, to do the visiting by the
mere light of nature. I believe this to be a great mistake. I
believe this, like all other parts of ministerial work, to need
the guiding hand and faithtul advice of one who has learned,
by many years’ experience, the art of parochial visiting—for
art it is. There are many rocks and shoals to be avoided.
We visit, not merely as the ordinary acquaintance or the kind
friend, but we visit in our ministerial capacity as those set
over our flocks in the Lord. You sometimes hear of parishes
being over-visited, that the people are never left alone, and so
on. I do not, for my part, much believe in the existence of
over-visited parishes ; F am sure there are hundreds under-
visited to one over-visited. Poor people (to use the common
phrase) like being visited often. ey like to see their parson
often in their migst, going in and out amongst them, ready at
hand if they have anything special to bring before his notice.
Over and over again 1t has happened to myself to be waylaid
in going down into the village of which I am the incumbent,
by the remark, * I was almost sure you would be passing about
this time, sir. Can I speak to you for a few minutes ?”

Nor can the importance of this matter be exaggerated.
Surely it should remind us clergy of a question put to us in
the most solemn moment of our %wes :

Will you use both public and private monitions and exhortations, as

well to the sick as to the whole within your cures, as need shall require
and occasion shall be given ?

To which we gave answer :
I will, the Lord being my helper.

Perhaps I may be allowed in this paper to give o few
sirple hints for those, more especially, who are just beginning
this work. I imagine myself speaking to one anxious to learn
the very A I3 C of pastoral visiting.

I must then begin at the very beginning, and remind you to
knock at the door of the house before you lift the latch, DBe
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it ever so humble, an Englishman’s house is his castle, and the
poor like to have this recognised.

Take oft your hat as you enter the cottage, even although
you afterwards put it on again because of the draught, with
some such words as, “If you will allow me, I will put on my
hat if that door is left open.” The poor never {ike to be
treated de haut en bas; and though the master of the house
will sometimes sit with his hat on without removing it at your
entrance, it may help to teach him manners if you first take
yours off, as you would on entering the house of a rich man.

Then, further, if a meal is on the table, try to turn your
eyes in another direction; do not appear to be prying or
anxious to find out either what they have or have not for
dinner.

With these preliminary remarks, I desire to systematize
what I have to say under a few heads:

I. First, then, in importance is the visiting of those sick
unto death. I take it for granted—as, thank God, I may—
that the days are gone by when the clergyman waits to be
sent for. We all know how loath the poor are to do this.
They suppose, often most unwarrantably, that the clergyman
knows at once when they are ill; and we must be caretul to
keep our ears well open to hear the least rumour of any
particular illness. To visit the bedsides of the dying is a great
privilege. Oftentimes you have the sick man or the sick
woman all alone (and this can generally be arranged by the
pastor, who is well known, simply saying, “Do not trouble
yourself to come up;” “I know my way,” and the like), and a
great advantage it is. Intercourse is free and unreserved.
Religious ministrations are looked for and espected They
are not thrust in head and shoulders, perhaps rather out-ot-

lace, but seem to come naturally. The sicqc man is laid by
from his work : he has time given him for thought, time for
reading, or for hearing Looks read, which, in a busy life, it is
so difficult to find. Would he like help in this? Would he
like special passages of Scripture pointed out suited to his
case? And so the reading of the Word of God comes
naturally, and prayer as naturally closes the ministration.

And here comes in a very important question. W hat sort
of passages of Scripture should be read to a sick or dying
man ¢ 1t is impossible to dogmatize. The parish priest must
know his people, and must suit his medicine to individual
cases. The hardened must be awakened, the terrors of the
Lord, if necessary, sounded in their ears; the timid and the
broken-hearted must be comforted; the cloak must be torn
oft from the hypocrite, the arrow driven homo with a * Thou
art the man.” lI}ut, whatever be the individual diagnosis and
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the conscquent treatment, I am sure that we must® novor
forget that we are ministers of the Gospel of Love, and that,
above all, we must ever hold up Jesus Christ, our crucified
Redeemer. as the one Saviour of all true penitents, Who would
not the death of a sinner, but rather that he should bo
converted and live.

With regard to the duration of a pastoral visit, it is well to
remember that the sick patient will soon get wearied—better
to leave him too soon than after too long a visit ; and much
better to look in frequently, if only for a fow minutes, than to
make a very lengthened stay. This should specially be borne
in mind in infectious cases, and then it is well to sit between
the bed and the window, so that the wind may blow on to the
patient from you, not vice versd. Oftentimes a single verse is
all that the dying man can bear; but this may be chosen by
the skilful visitor so that it may be suggestive of special topics
suited to the particular case.

It is not necessary to say anything special as to the ad-
ministration of the Holy Communion, but I wish to say one
word as to the use of the Order for the Visitation of the
Sick. Even if not used in its entirety, it is most helpful and
suggesting. The poor like extempore prayers, and it may be
well to offer them up; but it seems to me that for the clergy-
man himself it is an inexpressible comfort at such a time to
use words which for years past have been offered up under
like circumstances with comfort and profit to those who have
heard them. The commendatory prayer should be learned
by heart, and one realizes the communion of saints in com-
munion in prayer beside a dying man.

IL T pass naturally from the visiting of the sick to the
ordinary daily visiting of those who are in health. Some

rsons think this a waste of time, and that the clergyman

as something else to do than merely pay visits to the women,
and talk (as they will do incessantly) about their ailments
and ordinary topics. I venture entirely to differ from such
an opinion. Of course in a large town population, where the
list of the sick and dying is so long that all available time is
taken up in it, they must have the preference over those in
health. But in small country parishes I am confident that
constant, systematic, regular visiting amongst the whole, is of
the very utmost importance. How can the clergy expect their
parishioners to send for them when ill, look upon them as
friends, treat them and confide in them as such, when they
have not by constant visiting broken the ice, and removed the
géne of a fresh acquaintanceship. The face must be familiar
before the sympathy can be reckoned upon. If previous
interest in the details of daily life has been shown, the pastor
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is much more likely to be able to visit in sickness, ministerially
and successfully, than if he has to begin as a comparative
stranger. If he is in and out of their cottages as a friend,
they are assured of his real and true sympathy when needed.
Talking to them about their interests, their children, and the
threads of their daily life, will make them believe in the reality
of that sympathy as not merely professional. If they believe
in their pastor, half the battle 13 gained. He does not visit
them as the rate-collector, or to obtain Government statistics,
but as the true pastor whose interest is real in the sheep and
lambs of his flock. Let me say how important I think it is to
discourage inexorably any gossip about neighbours. If they
are encouraged, the poor will tell tales by the hour; but once
let it be seen that the clergyman comes to talk about them,
and not about their neighbours, and they will soon acquiese::
in the fact.

It seems to me that ministrations to the whole are much
more difficult than ministrations to the sick. But it must be
borne in mind that the poor need spiritual instruction of a
very elementary character, and rather expect the clergyman
to suggest it if there be any opening for spiritual ministra-
tions.

III. T pass on to the time of visiting. Of course in the
case of sickness, no time need be specially chosen. The sick
man is always ready for the pastoral visit; but in ordinary
visiting of the whole, I think it is well to remember that the
poor cannot like to be interrupted in their household work,
any more than we like to be interrupted in our business. The
afternoon seems to me the best time. You avoid meal-times.
Dinner is cleared, and tea not begun, and the children are at
school. As a rule, Saturday is a bad day for visiting, on
account of the children being at home. Some clergy think
much of evening visiting. I do not like it myself, except in
case of illness. The man comes home worn-out with his day's
work, and may think the parson comes spying, if he dro%s in
unawares in the evening. Some years ago, I went throughout
the parish under my charge, beginning family prayers in so
many cottages each evening. But then I invariably made an
{tpplointment, for a particular time, and was expected accord-
ingly.

As a minor matter, it seems to me of importance that we
should never appear to be in a hurry. No doubt we are all
of us more or less busy men, but the poor have no ideca that
we have anything particular to do, and have still less idea of
the value of time. Often and often have I chafed inwardly
In o cottage below stairs, while the good woman above was
making herself tidy. Tho minute in which she promises to
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be down, swells to ten, and one longs to be off to some one
clse. It is wiser not—wiser to cxerciso self-discipline—lest
they should think you fussy or impatient. They do not believe
in pressure of business, and will think the parson did not really
care to see them.

Perhaps I may be allowed to mention here a difficulty which
has occurred to me once or twice in my ministerial career. I
hear of a sick case—perhaps in the ranks of the middle class.
I go to the house; see the parents; but the sick one “is so
easily upset, so nervous, or only just awake—the doctor says
she must be kept so quiet;” and in effect you are kept out of
the room. I go again, of course, the next day or in a day or
two, as t_he case may be, or as other engagements permit. The
same thing occurs as before, and that for two or three times
successively. What is to be done? In one case which I have
in my mind’s eye, the house where the sick patient lived was
a mile and a half from my house, and after two or three in-
effectual attempts, I said to the mother, quietly but firmly:
“You know I shall be very glad to come and see your daughter,
and read with her, and pray with her, if it would be any help
or comfort to her; but you must be aware that the mere coming
here and returning home takes the best part of an hour. My
time is very much occupied, and I do not feel justified in
coming so repeatedly merely to ask how your daughter is. I
would grudge no time or labour, if you will allow me to visit
her ministerially.” The justice of what I said was recognised,
and I was allowed to see her.

In another case, I acted in the same way, and with a
similarly good effect. In this latter case, the sick person did
not recover, and I ministered to her up to the last, and was
sent for over and over again at her express wish.

Of course, in a case of this kind, great care must be taken
to avoid the appearance even of being tetchy. I think it
was the Bishop of Bedford who said, at one of the Church
Congresses, that a clergyman must never take offence. This
witness is true. He must be case-hardened, prepared abso-
lutely to pass by little innuendoes, and refuse to be angry even
though he may think he has a right to be so. ) )

If for any reason a parishioner is angry with him, it is well
occasionally to try to Ering such an one round bg' circuitous
methods. Agricultural poor are not easily ¥ersua ed by argu-
ment, and explanations often exasperate. It happened to me
once to speak to a mother about her son, who I feared had been
intoxicated on a particular day. I had no doubt whatever as
to the fact, or I should not have mentioned it. The mother
denied it, and I did not pursue the BUbLGCt; but I missed her
at a service in an outlying hamlet, which she was in the habit
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of attending, for two or three Sundays afterwards in succession.
] went to her house, found that her son had been taken ill
and had gone to the hospital. On inquiry I found that she
was to see him on Saturday, and I then asked her to stop after
church on Sunday, to tell me how her son was, taking it for
granted that she would come to the service. The ruse suc-
ceeded. She came to the service, and her wrath seemed to
have passed away without being deepened by explanations and
counter-explanations.

IV. Another point worthy of notice is, that peculiar oppor-
tunities should be diligently observed. The parson shou€£ be
on the look-out for something happening in the family which
will call for a visit, that he may show that he has a real
interest in what is going on in their families. A birth; banns
being put up; fresh mourning-clothes being seen; a child
going out to a first place; one who has left for service seen in
church again ; the soldier son at home for a furlough; the
railway-porter on his two days’ holiday—all these give occa-
sion for a visit, and should be taken advantage of as occasion
may serve.

V. Conventionality should be avoided. It is not necessary
that a clergyman at the moment he enters a cottage should
put on a forbidding grave aspect. Undertakers may think this
necessargf as part of their profession. Not so with us. Of
course if sickness, and still more if death, be in the house,
the manner of the visiting pastor will be more or less subdued;;
but in the case of sickness there is no reason why he should
not be cheerful Quite the contrary. Quiet, of course, in his
movements he should be; but it would be well if the sick
one, whose time must pass somewhat monotonously, were led
to look forward to his visit, as, in its general character, cheer-
ing. It is well occasionally to take a few flowers. It shows
at any rate a wish to please. The great point is to be natural.
It is not necessary to interlard the conversation with texts of
Seripture, but it 1s quite possible, and should be our aim, to
give the most ordinary conversation an elevating tone, without
making use of set phrases which may be quite foreign to the
speaker’s usual habits. It may be that a text will be apposite,
and come in naturally. If so, well and good. The quoting
of it will not be forced. The chief point to be aimed at, is
to be real and natural in our every look and word.

_ VL Dastoral visitation should be systematic. Of course
sickness and accidental circumstances constitute a claim for
exceptional visiting ; but it is well to go regularly through the
parish over and over again. The pastor gets thus to know
the details of his parishioners’ lives, and assures them all of
his real interest in their welfare, and of his readiness at any
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time to come to them if called upon to do so. Systematically
to pass over the doors of those to whom he knows his visits
are not so welcome as they may be elsewhere, is to go far
towards stereotfrping this feeling, and to widen the breach
between himself and that particular member of his flock,
Even the worst cases in the parish expect as a right to be
visited in sickness. It isone great advantage that the parochial
parish priest has, that the whole parish, not an eclectic portion
of it, is committed to his pastoral care. The people recognise
and feel this.

Not long ago I heard the case of a man who lived in a
country town. He was a bad character, never entered chureh,
and the clergyman was never welcomed to his house. He
fell 111, and the rector did not like, as it were, to force his
visits. But daily as he passed the house, he asked the man’s
daughter how her father was. One day the girl said to him:
“ Father says it is very kind of you asking after him, but that
you never come and see him.” It is not necessary to add that
no further hint was required to make him gladly enter the
door thus unexpectedly thrown open to him.

VIL But if pastoral visitation is to be systematic, it certainly
must not be perfunctory. Visiting is not the mere going from
cottage to cottage so as to get through so much i a given
time, with the same passage of Scripture and the same prayer
for all. The individual characters of those visited must be
studied, and they must be dealt with accordingly. Here the
communicants’ Iist will be of great use, so that, if oppor-
tunity arises, a word in season may be said on this point to
any backslider, to too infrequent a communicant, or to one
who has never approached the Lord’s Table at all. An effort
at any rate must be made so that the visit may be really
profitable by its character being adapted to the particular case
m hand

Pastoral visitation of such a character as this is, indeed, no
easy matter. It must be made a matter of prayer. It can
only be carried out by the preventing and assisting grace of
God Our speech cannot be seasoned with salt, or our in-
fluence in connection with our pastoral visitation be of an
elevating character, if we are cold and formal and self-reliant
about it. The old saying is that a house-going parson makes
a church-going people; but that house-going must be wisely
and judiciously carried on, or it may be worse than uscless. A
hasty or angry word, or any partial dealing—say in the matter
of school-discipline in connection with the 1pa,rentss—may undo
the effects of many a sermon from the pulpit. It is because
1 am 8o convinced that it i8 really a very difficult matter
efficiently to carry out this part of our pastoral work, that I
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have ventured to write this paper. And yet, though difficult
it may be—though difficult it is—there is One Who can make
the weak things of the world confound the things which are
mighty; and Who by the powerless blast of trumpets can cast
down the strong walls of a fortress. Thank God, help if sought
from Him is never withheld !

GrorGE HENRY SUMNER.

Art. IIIL—SAINTS’ DAYS IN THE CHURCH'S YEAR.
I. JANUARY. CONVERSION OF ST. PAUL.

A. THE LORD’S CHOSEN VESSEL.

“ A chosen vessel unto Me, to bear My Name before the Gentiles.”—
Actsix. 15,

THOUGH the intervals which divide the Saints’ Days of our

Christian Year one from another are irregular, yet in each
month some one of these Saints is definiiely presented to us,
to claim it as a peculiar possession. In some instances such
candidates for our reverent attention are more than one.
June is made very rich by the memories of St. Barnabas, St.
John the Baptist, and St. Peter; and in December the great
Christmas Festival is surrounded by the threefold presence of
St. Thomas, St. Stephen, and St. John.

In this first month of the year there is no doubt as to the
Aﬁostolic figure that arrests our attention. Our series of
“ Meditations on Saints’ Days” must begin with St. Paul ; and
one topic will be enough for this beginning. The words
quoted above are not the whole of the sentence addressed by
the Lord to Ananias at Damascus, when he, who was presently
to be Paul the Apostle, was a trembling penitent in darkness
and perplexity, and when Ananias, who knew him only as a
lierce persecutor of the Christians, hesitated to visit him. But
this fragment of the sentence contains quite enough in sub-
stance and variety for our first and immediato use.

When Ananias had received directions to go to this man
to “put his hand on him, that he might receive his sight,”
with the nssuranco that he himself had been prepared, by an
oxplanatory vision, to welcome him as “a brother,”! Ananias

! See Acts xxii. 13, “ Brother Saul.” The skilful manner in which
Ananias is used in this speoch ought to receive the closest attention.
VOL. XI,—NO, LXIV. N
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yet ventured to expostulate: “ Lovd, I have heard by many
of this man, how much evil he hath done to Thy saints at
Jerusalem; and here he hath authority from the chief
priests to bind all that call on Thy Name. But the Lord
said unto him, Go thy way: for he is a chosen vessel unto
Me, to bear My Name before the Gentiles, and kings, and the
children of Isracl: for I will show him how great things he
must suffer for My Name’s sake.”?

Now, limiting ourselves to the phrase selected out of this
sentence, and omitting all reference to St. Paul’s standing
before “ kings,” to his prolonged testimony unto the “ children
of Israel,” and to his manifold “sufferings,” we pause in the
presence of this lowly word “ vessel "—this ignominious word,
if we will. It is true, as this Apostle himself tells us (and is
not his metaphor a reminiscence, a far-off echo, of what was
said to him at Damascus by Ananias?) that “in a great
house, there are some vessels to honour and some to dis-
honour.”? Still, the word itself expresses simply what is made
for some use, and is absolutely helpless and dead, except so
far as it is applied to some use. The “ vessel ” can do nothing
of itself Take the word in one of its popular senses, and this
is enough for our purpose; and we are quite safe in keep-
ing ourselves for the moment within the limit of the popular
English translation.? Think of those noble “vessels” on the
sea, that go from shore to shore, interchanging the products
of the earth and associating man with man. Still, except so
far as they are moved by the influence of forces quite in-
dependent of themselves, and under a control for which they
themselves have no responsibility, they are motionless and
valueless. And such is the language in which the Lord
speaks of His Apostle. He is merely an instrument in Divine
hands, and of himself he can do nothing.

And if such language is fit to describe an Apostle, what are
we to say of ourselves, and of our own poor place in this
world? What can we do for God, except so far as He uses
us ? What power have we of resisting the circumstances in
the midst of which He has placed us ? The utmost humility
hecomes us—the utmost submissiveness—when we read this
description of an Apostle, and when we think what we are in
the presence of Go«f and with the weight of the duties which
He appoints for us.

Yet, though absolute in power, and with His instruments

1 Acts ix. 13-16, ? 2 Tim. ii. 20, 21,

3 Yet we must remember that we are here only following the line of
the English language. In the Greek of Acts xxvii. 17 okebo¢ 18 not a ship,
but the gear of a ship.



Saints’ Days in the Chwreh’s Yeor. 259

ontirely dependent upon Him, He does not select those instru-
monts at random. St. Paul was not simply a “ vessel,” but a
“ chosen vessel.” There were reasons for the choice, some of
which are very evident ; while, regarding others, we, with our
weak human powers of judgment, must not expect to be able
to pronounce an opinion. Sometimes, as we are told on the
hig};xest authority, God chooses “the foolish things of the
world to confound the wise, and the weak things of the world
to confound the mighty,” so that “no flesh should glory in
His presence.”? Sometimes, but not always; and in the case
of St. Paul, we can see the following qualitications at least for
his unique office of bringing in the Gentiles to be combined
with the Hebrews in one Christian Church. He was a man of
eager zeal, of indomitable energy, of surprising mental gower,
of quick sympathy, of persuasiveness, of industry and per-
severance. In the early days at Tarsus he had been in contact
with the habits of thought, and with the social life of the
Gentiles of the day.? He had the benefit of the Greek culture
of his native city. Both he and his father were Roman:
citizens : the habits of mercantile intercourse were familiar to
him, while in the schools of Jerusalem he became thoroughly
acquainted with the Hebrew learning so that he knew well
all the points of contact between the Old Testament and the
Heathen world.

And we, too, have our qualifications for the work which
God assigns to us, and it is no true humility to be blind to
them. It may, indeed, be the qualification of weakness; and
to some extent, no doubt, it must be so; but then we have the
Lord’s strength to lean upon, His strength to help us, His
strength to be infused into our weakness; and probably—nay,
certalnly—there are direct qualifications, in special oppor-
tunities, in aptitudes of temperament, and the like, wkich He
mtends us to use, and in using which we shall find a very
great part of our happiness.

St. Paul’s happiness was that he was a “chosen vessel,” to
bear a most precious freight from shore toshore. That freight
was the “ Name” of Jesus Christ, with its rich meaning, its
consolation for all sorrow, its pardon for all sin, its promises
for all temptation. He, indeed, was only as a “ vessel ” for «
great enterprise across the waters (I believe that this seafaring
lmage 1s as good as any for our purpose, especially in this our
mercantile country), but he was a “chosen” vessel; and the
breath of the Holy Spirit filled the sails, and the hand of
Jesus was on the helm.

) 11 Cor. i. 27, 3 Ibid., 29.
? Acts xxi. 39. 4 Ihil., xxii. 28, : Ibid—;-
s
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And is not this our mission in the world—to “bear ” the
“ Name ” of Jesus—not simply to “bear” it passively, as our
highest honour, but actively to carry it onward, to convey it to
others, so that they may share this privilege; not simply to
be “called Christians™ but to make others Christian too?
This Festival appeals to us with peculiar force, because, by
origin, we are “Gentiles.” Let us give to it the due place
which belongs to it among the sacred voices of the year, so
that we may be more conscious of, and may with more faith-
fulness endeavour to fulfil, the vocation to which our Master
has called us after the pattern of St. Paul.

B. THE PATTERN OF MERCY FOR ALL AGES.

 For this cause I obtained mercy, that in me first Jesus Christ might shew
Jorth all long-suffering for a patlern to them which should hereafter
believe.”—1 Tin. i. 16.

What faith this shows in the perpetuity of Christianity!
Here is St. Paul writing one of his latest letters, in the midst
of disheartening circumstances, and in the midst of a vast
heathen world, where, as yet, Christianity was only a spark in
the surrounding darkness; and yet he looks forward, without
doubt, to generation after generation, in which one after
another should be brought, by faith like his own, to an im-
mortal life.

But more than this: he sees clearly that there is a conscious
relation, so to speak, between his Conversion and the conver-
sion of those Christians of the future; that between his case
and the cases of others there is to be a recognized connection
which will never be forgotten. And now, in fulfilment of this
prophecy, we are once more called in this present month to
commemorate the Conversion of St. Paul.

There are many aspects in which this great event may be
regarded ; and it is useful to the Church to view those aspects
in succession, as the years follow one another and we come to
this festival again and again. For the moment let us limit
ourselves to this one aspect of it, which St. Paul here suggests.
One reason for his conversion, he distinctly says, in the secret
counsels of God, was this: that in him “first "—or rather, in
him chiefly—in him above all>—a pattern should be given of
the whole amount—the infinite amount—of God’s *long-
suffering,” so that no question should arise afterwards con-
cerning His wonderful patience, forbearance, and merey.

1 Acts xi. 206. )
2 #Tpn me as chief 7 is the translation in the Revised Version.
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St. Paul is constantly looking back to his Conversion, so that
he is evor ready instinctly to speak about it or to write about
it.! 'The great extent alike of his own guilt previously, and of
Giod’s goodness in the change which took piace in him, is felt
by his conscience and kept fresh in his memory. Let us try
to realize, under three heads, some part of this guilt; for, as
we have seen, this is a matter which very deeply concerns
ourselves.

And, first, mark the cruelty which characterized his per-
secution of the Christians. 5t. Luke’s expression, when he
resumes the history from the point of the death of Stephen,
is that Saul “ breathed out threatenings and slaughter against
the disciples of the Lord™ It would be hardly possible to
employ a stronger phrase. We have read it so often that we
fail to see its force. But it describes terribly both the violence
of his spirit and the fatal character of his acts. Rage and
murder were the very atmosphere which he “ breathed.” But
there is greater force still in St. Paul’s words concerning him-
self; for they show the impression which his persecuting days
had left upon his conscience and memory. Describing his Con-
version, long afterwards, to Festus and Agrippa, he said:
“Being exceedingly mad against them, I persecuted them even
unto strange cities.”® His bigotry and hatred against the
Christians made him like a madman. And he was not content
with what he could do in Jerusalem and Jud®a; but he went,
like a very missionary of persecution, on his murderous errand
to foreign cities. Thus it was that, when arrested by Divine
mercy, he was travelling to Damascus. But there is one word,
alike in St. Luke’s account of what he did at this time, and in
one of his own accounts, which sets before us the cruelty of
which St. Paul was guilty, in a remarkably vivid light. The
direct historian says that Saul, “entering into every house,
and haling men and women, committed them to prison;”*
fknd, again, that when he made preparation to go to Damascus,
1t was “that, if he found any of this way, whether they were
men or women, he might bring them bound unto Jerusalem.™
And he says himself, when addressing the angry mob at
Jerusalem, and telling, to them the story of his Conversion:
“I persecuted this way unto the death, binding and de-
livering into prisons both men and women.”® Here consider
what is involved in the special and reiterated mention of
women—how this persecutor treated those cruelly who ought,
above all others, to be treatcd gently—what tearing-up of
families was involved in this—what misery to children. We

! Soo Acts xxii. and xxvi. * Ibid,, ix. L. 3 Jbid., xxvi. 11.
Y 1bid., viil, 3. > bid., ix, 2. ¢ Ibid., xxil 4.
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see that it could not have been a happy reflection to him in
later years when he thought of these days, after he found out
that this Religion of Christ was the Religion of kindnezs, of
uercy, of respect for women, of domestic love. Wo are clearly
right if we set down cruelty as one of the features of his sin,
which caused him sad remembrance afterwards, when he
became penitent.

But there is a cruelty to the soul far worse than any cruelty
to the body. In one of his own accounts of his conversion,
he sa{s : “T compelled the saints to blaspheme.” This is his
own language. On this point, in the retrospect of his sin,
he lays great stress. By this I understand that he did his
best to cause the disciples of Christ to “blaspheme.” He
could not actually force them to do this. If they were such
as Stephen, they would resist to the death ; and some, we must
believe, did so resist, and died martyrs. But others doubtless
“ blasphemed that worthy Name by which they were called,”
repudiated Christ and became apostates. And thus we are
brought face to face with that mysterious problem of human
responsibility that some men who obtain a high place in the
Kingdom of Christ, and pass gloriously on their way towards
Heaven, have in earlier and darker days done spiritual harm
to others, and sent them downward on the way to destruction.
But, not to pursue that course of thought further, we see
what 6t. Paul felt concerning this particular aspect of his sin
during his persecuting days. He had sinned in cousing others
to sin. And of all the various kinds and modes of human
guilt, this is one of the very worst. This guilt, moreover, is
not limited to persecutors. It is of common and daily oc-
currence, and an awful retribution awaits it. To draw the
young and unwary away from the religious lessons of their
childhood and their home—to entice the weak to that intem-
Eerance in drink which ruins both soul and body—to pollute

y foul language the conscience and mind of others—the re-
pentance for these sins, if repented of at all, will be terrible; and,
if they are not repented of, they stand inscribed in the largest
letters on the pages of the Judgment Book.

But there is a third aspect of St. Paul’s sin, during the
period which immediately preceded his conversion, which
demands our careful attention. One of St. Luke’s expressions
is that he “made havoc of the Church;’3 and his own remem-
brance of this time was such that he was led to say afterwards:
“] am the least of the apostles, that am not meet to be
called an apostle, because I persecuted the Church of God.”*

1 Acts xxvi. 11. ® James ii. 7.
3 Acts viii. 3. 41 Cor. xv. 9. Compare Gal. i.13.
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And here I am quoting, not from a Speech, but from an Epistle,
n circumstance which gives ug a new insight, into his vivid re-
collection of the guilt of this period of his life. Now the
word “Church” in such Eassages has a very sacred and soleran
meaning. It denotes the consecrated company—a company
at that time weak and scanty—but still the consecrated corn-
pany of Christ’s disciples in a world of unbelievers. This
company St. Paul did his utmost to scatter and destroy. He
desired to extirpate the Religion of Christ. He was in open
resistance to Him Who came to found a Church that could
never die, Who identified Himself with those feeble believers,
and Who called Saul out of his madness by the question:
“Saul, Saunl, why persecutest thou Me?” This proud rebel
came to know that this Church was, to quote our Baptismal
Service, “the very Spouse of Christ,” that this Religion was
the most precious inheritance of all the ages, and the concen-
trated hope of the world. He himself became the chief
teacher of its doctrine. His whole being became devoted to
the propagation of this faith. How well we can understand
the feelings with which he quoted the wondering words of the
Christians, in the earlier days of his Ministry: “ He which per-
secuted us in times past, now preacheth the faith which once
he destroyed ;” and with which he adds: “They glorified God
in me "

Thus, placing before our view these three aspects of, the sin
committed by this Apostle when a persecutor, and without
seeking to add anything further, we see how true it is that in
his Conversion the Lord Jesus Christ “ showed all long-sutfer-
ing for a pattern to them that should thereafter believe on
Him.” We see clearly, when reading this history, that there
is hope for every man, that there is no blindness too dark to
be illuminated, no mistake too serious to be corrected, no sin
too bad to be forgiven, no life so utterly wrong but that,
through Conversion, it may be made a life of devotedness to
Christ and a blessing to mankind.

J. S. Howsox.

Arr. IV..MEDICAL MISSIONS IN INDIA.

IF I were asked, What is the Missionary agency in India
from which we may hope to obtain most success? I
should answer, Medical Missions.

! Gal. i. 23, 24.



204 Medical Missions (n India.

This may appear to be a strong statement, and it requires
some explanation.

The object of the present paper is to show some reasons for
having Medical Missions—what may be hoped from them;
also to point out the chief difficulties and dangers which are
experienced in making use of this agency ; and lastly, to give
Somf of my own personal experience of Medical Missionary
work.

I. One argument in favour of Medical Missions, and a
legitimate one as it seems to me, may be drawn from our
Lord’s own words and practice. When the Twelve, and after-
wards the Seveuty, were sent forth by our Lord, He bade
them preach that the Kingdom of Heaven had come, and He
commanded them to heal the sick. He seems to have jained
these two offices together for some special reason: and that
reason must surely have been to win men’s confidence by acts
of kindness, and then to draw them into that Kingdom which
He had come to establish. Inone place, indeed (St. Luke x. 9),
He gave an extraordinary prominence to these acts of mercy
and love, for He placed the office of “healing the sick”
actually before the other, and the more spiritual one, of pro-
claiming that the “ Kingdom of God has come nigh.”

What we see in our Lord's command to the disciples, we
constantly see illustrated in His own work and life. He went
about doing good, healing the sick, casting out devils, feeding
the hungry, raising the dead ; and we are told in the Gospels
what use He made of influence thus gained. He taught the
People, too,as no other ever taught, or could teach ; He taught
in parables from nature ; His whole life’s work was a parable ;
ang thus also He healed men’s bodies to show that He was
able and willing to heal the soul.

So, if anyone question the necessity for Medical Missions,
our first answer is, “ The Master sent out Medical Missionaries
—nay more, He was a Medical Missionary Himself.”

But there are special reasons, I think, for Medical Missions
at the present time. Various causes often combine in these
days to weaken the position of the ambassador of Christ.
First we have infidelity, and especially that form of it known
as Agnosticism, with its doubts and denials, so easy to
suggest and so difficult to answer, published all over the world
in books, papers, and pamphlets, and too readily studied.
Again, we have the luxury of civilized life, and the consequent
self-indulgence of the rich on the one hand, and the discontent
of the poor on the other ; and in India we have the additional
barrier between us and the natives, that we are not only of
another race, but of the conquering race. These and perhaps
other chilling influences should make us consider what can
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bo done to restore confidence between the preachers of the
Gospel and those we wish to help, so that they may be led to
believe that we have, at any rate, their best interests at heart,
and fully sympathize with them in all their troubles and
difficulties. Ngw I would be bold to affirm, even if we had no
hint to this effect in the Bible, that Medical Missions form the
very agency to help us under these circumstances; but with
the words and example of Christ Himself, recorded in the
Gospels, I should make use of such Missions with the greatest
confidence of success.

II. The object of Medical Missions may be stated as follows :

(1) Simply to relieve suffering—Though we have still
higher objects which we hope to gain, I am sure that this
alone is an object high enough to cause us to open a Mission

, Hospital or ﬁispensary in any locality where there is no
institution, or at any rate no efficient institution, already
established for this purpose. I lay stress upon this point, for
I do not think it 1s sufficiently appreciated by friends of
Missions, or by Missionary Societies.

(2) To remove prejudice and suspicion, and to promote con-
fidence and affection between Missionaries and the natives.—
In no place, perhaps, has this been better exemplified than in
Kashmir, where I had the pleasure of working for six years.
Dr. Elmslie went to Kashmir in 1865 and met with great
opposition. Sepoys were ordered by the Government officials
to prevent patients attending the Hospital. Mr. (now Bishop)
French and Mr. Clark tried to preach in the bazaar, and were
pelted with mud and stones. T left Kashmir in 1882, and at
that time Sepoys attended the Hospital in great numbers in
preference to the Government Hospital, and In spite of being
stopped occasionally by feeble orders from Government
officials. Natives of the valley and people from a distance
came to the Hospital in very large numbers; and Missionary
work was as easily carried on in Kashmir at that time as it is
among a Mahomedan population in any part of India.

(3) To teach spiritwal truths—We wish the healing of the
body to be an outward and visible sign of the still more
Important healing of the soul; and we wish the natives to
accept any assistance we can give them—not from us, but from
our Master, Who said, « free:iy have ye received, freely give.”
An Indian newspaper a few years ago, writing about Medical

1ssions, brought the charge ngainst us of bribing the natives
to become Christians, by giving them medical treatment. If
giving relief to the suftering, with a view to showing that we
focl for them, and really wish to be their friends, means
brlbery, I suppose we must plead guilty to the charge. It is,
however, a kind of bribery wEich is the opposite of corruption,
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and I for one can sce no harm in doing o double good. They
say that “Two wrongs ean never make a right;” and I see no
reason why the converse should not be equally true, that
“Two rights can never make one wrong.”

III. We must consider some of the chief difficulties and
dangers met with in making use of such Missions.

(1) Medical Missions are expensive, and the financial
secretaries of our Missionary Societies will tell us that this
15 a great drawback. There are two ways of meeting this
difficulty : one, to get friends of Missions to subscribe more
money ; and another, to make Medical Missionary work more
economical. The former, if practicable, is much the best of
the two.l

As to economy, I must explain that the work can be carried
on either with the Hospital or the Dispensary systems. By a,
Hospital, I mean a building into which in-patients are ad-
mitted, treated, and fed; by a Dispensary, I mean a building
or tent where only out-patients are seen, but where medicine
is dispensed, and small operations performed ; under these cir-
cumstances, serious cases can generally be treated by the Mis-
sionary in their own homes. Now, the former, 4.c. the Hospital
system, though far the most satisfactory, is also far the most
expensive plan. It is reckoned in North India that each bed
in a Hospital costs about £10 a year to maintain, without in-
cluding the salaries of the Missionary and his assistants; we
did it very much cheaper in Kashmir, but I must confess that
our wards were painfully rough and dirty, and the food was
very coarse. When funds will not permit us to have a
Hospital, it may be possible to work on a Dispensary system,
and Dispensary practice can be very economically conducted ;
with a few exceptions the necessary drugs are inexpensive,
and many may be bought for a trifle in the bazaars of India;
the surgical instruments and appliances that are absolutely
necessary for such practice, are few and simple. A committee
of a few medical men who have practised in India could often
cut down the expenses of an inexperienced Medical Mis-
sionary’s surgery to one-half the amount that he would at

t Medical Missions, I think, should be taken up as 2 special agency,
and thus presented in a special way to the public, in the same way that
Zenana work js presented : and I cannot help thinking that it should be
done by one large undenominational Society and Committee rather than
by separate Churches, In this way Medical Missions might form a common
meeting-ground for all the Churches ; and the Medical Missionaries going
out from one centre to all the different Missions, would be one bond of
union between them. Such a Bociety, if properly managed, conld hardly
fail to obtain large subscriptions which might or might not require to be
supplemented by the different Missionary Bocieties in carrying out the
work in the different stations.
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ﬁr{;t sight deem necessary, without seriously curtailing his use-
fulness.

(2) A groat difficulty is said to be found in getting suitable
medical men to become Missionaries. This no doubt is the
caso at present; but the reason seems to me to be that no
Society makes it their business to obtain or train suitable men,
with the exception of Dr. Lowe’s admirable institution in
Edinburgh. Now, it is too much to hope that trained Medical
Missionaries should fall into our hands without trouble or
expense. Dr. Lowe’s institution should be well supported in
every way; and one other institution at least should be
started in London, with a powerful committee of medical men
and others. If properly conducted and supported, many
suitable young men from our universities and elsewhere would
join such an institution. I cannot believe that it is more
difficult to train Christian Doctors than Christian "Ministers
for the Mission-field.!

A digression here may be excused, in order to answer a
question which is often asked. The question is this: “Is it
necessary that the Medical Missionary, whether male or female,
should hold a legal diploma ?” I do not think it is necessary
in all cases; but the person practising without a legal quali-
fication should have some medical training which should -
be good so far as it goes, and he must not be induced to do
more than he conscientiously feels that he fully understands.
An operation, or a difficult case, must be handed over to a

ualified doctor—a qualified Medical Missionary—if possible.

ar from thinking a little knowledge a dangerous thing, I
think that, in a country like India, very often the want of
little knowledge (of course I mean real knowledge) of disease
and its treatment, constitutes the true danger; whether in the
Missionary itinerating in the jungle, or the lady visiting in the
Zenana.

(3) Another difficulty is that of getting suitable native
assistants for our Hospitals and Dispensaries. It would be
better if all assistants and servants could be Christians; but

! I am, perhaps, hardly correct in saying that there is no institution
for training Medical Missionaries except that of Dr, Lowe, in Edinburgh.
Dr: Saunders has a Medical Missiou at Endell Street, St. Giles's, London.
which cannot be too highly spoken of. Thongh, I believe, that Dr.
Saunders does not undertake to train Medical Missionaries, he indirectly
attracts students to Missionary work, This he is able to do through his
connection with the Medical Prayer Union. Ibelieve that this work is
capable of great development. Sometimes I think a very good plan would
be to select a Missionary already tried and experienced and who has a
taste for medical work, and send him home for four or five ycars and make
a dootor of him,
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it does not matter much if the servants are not Christians.
The assistants, however, should always bo Christinns: I moean,
the native doctor, the dressers, and the compounders. We did
not act on this rule in Kashmir, but I now feel that it would
have been better had we done so, even if we had been forced
to close our medical work for a considerable time. From my
own experience, I would say that, except under very peculiar
circumstances, no Mission Hospital or Dispensary should be
established unless the native assistants are honest, moral,
and respectable, if not spiritually-minded native Christians.

It would be better, of course, if these assistants could be
trained before being sent to their work; but even this is of
minor importance, for the Medical Missionary can train them
himself. But the difficulty is to get the men. Missionaries in
charge of stations will not send their good men; they say
“they are wanted for schoolmasters or evangelists.” Now let
it be understood once for all, we cannot get on with men
who are not good enough to be employed in schools or in
evangelistic work; it is simply waste of time and money to
attempt to train such men. 1ssionaries in charge of stations
must be sufficiently self-denying to give us some of their best
native Christians to be our assistants if Medical Missions are
to prosper as evangelizing agents.

(4) There is a danger which applies to the Medical
Missionary himself. The medical part of his work is so en-
grossing that there is a great danger of his being too much
absorbed in it. Pain and sickness are so real, that he is soon
tempted to think that attending to them is the chief, if not
the only, part of his work ; but it is only a part, and not the
most important. He has gone out to bring sin-sick souls to
the great Physician. Iwould advise every Medical Missionary,
no matter how busy he may be, to give up a certain time
every day to doing distinct evangelistic work. In training
medical men as Missionaries this point should be remembered ;
and one most important part of tEeir prell{)aration should be to
accustom them to doing evangelistic work.

IV. I will ask my readers to picture to themselves our
Medical Mission in Kashmir.

Before taking you to our Hospital to show you our work
there, let me show you a more extended view of the country
in which we are working. In order to get a good view, then,
let us suppose that we are at Gulmarg, 8,500 fect above the
sea-level, and about 3,500 feet above the valley of Kashmir.
We are in a beautiful spot among the pine erests, on the
slopes of the mountains which form the southern boundary of
the valley. It is the place where the visitors retire in the
surarner when the heat in the valley is excessive, I and my
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tamily always spent a few weeks here every year in the middle
of the summer. Looking down the mountain-slopes, covered
with thick pine forests, we see the valley below, with a large
lake called the Wular in the middle of it ; beyond this lake
other mountains rise, and we see range after range till at last
the grassy or forest-covered ranges change to the white of
the everlasting snow. Truly we are looking at the Him4lya,
the abode of snow! Far away on the honzon, in the centre
of those snowy ranges, at a distance from us, as the crow
flies, of about 100 miles, rises one monster peak, pointing
upward to the skies like the spire of a colossalp‘zathedral—it
a}]]Jpea,rs to be just one mass of ice. It is the “Nanga Parbat,”
the fourth highest mountain in the world. One cannot help
wondering, as one looks at this wild scene, what sort of
country and what sort of people are over there. They are a
collection of wild Mahomedan tribes, some subjects of the
Maharajah of Kashmir, some independent; and farther on is
the valley of the Indus, and farther still is Gilgit, Kdshgar-i-
Khurd, and the Hindu Kush, the home of the Siah-Posh
Kafits. A friend of mine, travelling from a village near this
great mountain northwards to Iskardo, found that my name
and that of our Mission Hospital is well known there : would
that the message of salvation was as well known! Butis it
not something to say of the mighty power of Medical Missions,
that in six years’ time one’s name should be known as that of
a friend, even by people whom one has never seen and whose
language one Xoes not understand? But I can say even
more. At a distance as far, or farther, the other side of this
huge mountain as it is from the spot at which we are supposed
to be standing, I am known to this day as a friend.

Some years ago a party of strangers arrived in Gilgit from
Badakhshan, on the Oxus; the chief of the party was one
Mir Hussein Beg. He was the rightful ruler of Badakhshan :
but Abdul Rahman, the present Amir of Kabul, on his way
from Bokhara to Kabul, took possession of Badakhshan, and
Mir Hussein Beg with his followers fled for his life. In the
winter of 1880 he arrived, ill with consumption, in Kashmir,
and came to me for treatment; the case was hopeless, and at
last he died, leaving a will that his body should be buried in
Badakhshan. The unfortunate followers sat round the body
and mourned, but had no idea of how they could comply with
their master's dying request. After some days I heard of
their trouble, a.ncr paid them a visit. I obtained permission
and assistance from our Government for them, embalmed the
body, and sent thom off. Nothing could exceed their grati-
tudo as thoy left Kashmir. I heard that they arrived safely
in Badakhshan with their precious burden; and should any-
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thing cver take me to that far-off land, I am sure that I
should find a hearty welcome thero.

About half-way from Gulmarg to this giant mountain is a
valley called Gores, a truly lovely spot: I have had many
patients from this place. One remarkable case was that of
woman with a huge abdominal tumour, which I successfully
removed, and in consequence of this I had many friends in
that neighbourhood.

Far to the north of the mountainous district round Nanga
Parbat, and across several lofty mountain ranges, is another
valley, Yarkund. From this country I have had many
patients: let me mention two. One was a Mahomedan of
some position on his way back from a pilgrimage to Mecca;
he consulted me about his sight. He had a cataract in one
eve, which I removed, and his vision was completely restored,
to his great satisfaction and delight. The other Yarkundi was
also a Mahomedan, returning from Mecca with a large
retinue ; he was suffering from very extensive disease of the
lower jaw. I removed the lower jaw, and the healing process
was so satisfactory that, I thjn}{, one would hargly have
imagined that any very serious operation had been performed ;
but he took back a positive proof in the shape of the jaw
itself, which he asked to be allowed to take home with him.,
It was given to him, as I so well remember, by the Native
Doctor, carefully folded up in a sheet of old newspaper.
These are two out of many cases from that far-off land, now a
part of Chinese territory; and the name of the Kashmir
Medical Mission, you may be sure, is well known in those
parts. How else, may I ask, could influence be exercised so
wide spread, in a fanatical Mahomedan population, except
by the agency of a Medical Mission ?

Let us now descend from Gulmarg, and return through pine
forests, and through miles of rice-fields in the valley, to
Srinagar, the capital of Kashmir, where our Mission Hospital
is placed Between a lake, described in “ Lalla Rookh,” now
calred the City Lake, from the fact of its extending for a
long distance on the north of the city, and the orchards on
the banks of the Jhelum, called the Mzonshi Bagh, where tho
English visitors encamp, is a hill called Rustam Ghari. On
the northern slope of this hill is a large cemetery; on the
western slope are some rough, ill-constructed buildings, which
constitute the Mission Hospital. Two roads which pass, one
on the north and the other on the south slope of this hill,
meet on the western side of the hill just below the Hos ital,
and thence form one road which extends to the City Lake.
On each side of this road from the Hospital to the lnke, aro
houses and shops forming a large village called Drogjan;
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which, situated on the shores of the City Lake, forms a suburh
to tho town of Srinagar, and about a mile from it. This not
vory desirable position for a Hospital was fixed by the Kashmiri
Giovernment. Notwithstanding the inconvenience of its situa-
tion, crowds of people attend it four days in the week. The
in-patients are attended to early in the morning, and at twelve
o'cl%ck in the day the Medical Missionary sees the out-patients
for four days in the week,and on the other two days he attends
at the same hour to perform any operations that require more
time than can be spared for them in the consulting-roorn.

Let us imagine that we accompany the Missionary at about
twelve o’clock on a summer’s day to the veranda of the front
row of the Hospital building. As we stand here, we see about
a hundred sick folks coming slowly and feebly along the three
roads below, towards the Hospital ; if we remain long enough,
we shall find that they will continue to come, though in fewer
numbers, till quite late in the afternoon.

We find that the hour has struck, and our Missionary asks
an old Kashmiri Christian, who is standing with us, to speak
a few words to those who are already gathered together. He
is about ninety years old, and is neaﬁy blind, but he speaks
to them in their own language with considerable energy, ex-
Ela.ining some simple truths of the Gospel. We cannot allow

im very much time, as there is a day’s work before us, and
the people have come from afar; and as he forgets how time
goes, we have, after ten minutes, to remind lim that he must
draw his address to a close, and offer up a few words of prayer.
He prays for a blessing on God’s Word ; that God’s Spirnt may
be outpoured ; that Jesus Christ may be made known to his
countrymen and countrywomen, and may be received as a
Saviour by many. As he speaks he becomes deeply affected.
and as he prays to God for his poor fellow-countrymen, he
pleads that many are poor, ignorant, wretched, sinful, sutier-
ing, and oppressed. The tears powr down his cheeks; the
emotion is felt by his hearers, and many weep too. He prays
that their homes may be made happier; their sufferings
alleviated or cured ; that the medicine and advice given may
be blessed; that the Lord Jesus may make them heirs of
glory, washing away their sins in His own blood; and as he
prays, choruses of “ Amen! Amen!" bursting from the poor
suftorors sitting on the ground below, attest that this prayer has
touched thoir hearts.

Wo then walk upstairs, and sit down at the table in the
consulting-room, and the business of the day bogins. I have
soon as many as threo hundred patients beforo leaving, on many
& hot summer’s day, with the thermometer registering about
90°. Our wards in tho other buildings are rough, and arv
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meant to accommodate about sixty in-patients, men and
women:; but I have had double the number. Thore is a
kitchen, too, where tho food is cooked, and rooms whoro
medicine and stores are kept. Noar the women's ward wo
have fitted np & room as a chapel, and twice on Sunday we
have a service for native Christians, and many of the patients
attend.

In order to show the extent of work done, a few numbers
may be given. During the five years 1877 to 1881, over
70,000 visits were paid to the Hospital ; over 30,000 of these
were new patients. During this time, over 4,000 in-patients were
treated, lodged, and fed in the Hospital; and nearly 4,000
operations cf all kinds, small and great, were performed. To
@ive my readers an idea of the suffering and pain, and the
dreadful diseases that are to be seen daily in that Mission
Hospital, is not in my power: no words could describe it!
The dumb, the lame, the halt, and the blind are all repre-
sented ; the lepers are there, too, with all their hideous
sores. Little children, the victims of the sins of the fathers
from the third and fourth generation, are brought in their
mothers’ arms. There are men and women, old and young;
the dying are often carried here as a last resource. Men whose
limbs have been broken by an accident, are often carried from
long distances: all are clamorous for attention, and eager for
advice. We get hardly any impostors. All have to be attended,
and though time is short, none must go away without our doing
the best we can for them. Sometimes it is a simple matter—a
tooth has to be extracted, or an abscess opened ; sometimes 2
bottle of medicine is ordered and given ; sometimes the patient
is admitted into Hospital for a serious operation. The day
goes on, one is weary of seeing the same sad cases of suffering;
but we cannot send them away without help. After some
hours, the last patient is seen, the assistants are left to give
the in-patients their medicine and their evening meal ; and as
the shadows of evening are lengthening, we return to the
Mission House in the Moonshi Bagh. ,

This is a sketch of our work in Kashmir, and I dare say
that the work in other places, where there are Medical Missions,
much resembles it ; though it is to be hoped that it is seldom
that so much dirt and squalor is unavoidable as seems to be
the case in Kashmir. ant of funds prevents us from doing
all that we should wish to do; we can, however, only do our
best. One thing we may say, that however rough the accom-
modation, and however coarse the food of our Hospital, that
of our patients’ homes is rougher and coarser; so we may bo
sure that they are less dissatisfied with it than wo are: and
am thankful to say that the results of our trcatment are far
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better than could be expected ; in fact, they would bear favour-
ablo comparison with those of a well-ordered Hogpital at home.

Wo have left our Hospital to which I invited you in imagi-
nation to accompany me; and my thoughts go back to those
evenings when, tired with the day’s work, I used to ride my
pony back to our comfortable Mission House in the Moonshi
Bagh, among the orchards on the banks of the Jhelum; had
you been with me on one such occasion, I should have asked
you to sit down in our garden and have a cup of tea, and talk
over the day’s work. I can imagine how we should have
discussed Medical Missions as we spoke of all the incidents of
the day; and should we not have agreed that Medical Missions
are a powerful agency for doing good and winning souls to
Christianity and to Christ; and that, if there are defects in
our work, it is only because we are not enough supported;
that we want more Missionaries and more money; and that
Medical Missions should be established not only in Kashmir,
but in many places in India and all over the world ?

E. Dowxes, M.D.

o
Y

Art. V.—BISHOP KEN AND IZAAK WALTON.
A STUDY FOR AN UNPUBLISHED BIOGRAPHY.

AM about to claim for the author of the “Complete Angler”
a larger share in the formation of Ken’s character than the
biographers of either have assigned to him. It may be ques-
tioned, perhaps, whether one in a hundred of those who use
the Morning and Evening Hymns know of the close tie by
which the two men were connected with each other ; whether
one in a thousand of those who look to Walton for their
guidance in catching trout, roach, or grayling, or enjoy the
pleasant, cheerful, just a wee bit garrulous, talk in which that
guidance is conveyed, have ever thought of the author as the
virtual foster-father, the actual brother-in-law, of the Nonjuring
Bishop? To me, after a careful study of the lives of the two
men, it seems scarcely an exaggeration to say that the
environment of the home in which Ken found a refuge after
his father’s death, left an indeliblo impression on his character,
and determined the direction of his mental and moral growth,
that his whole after-life was fashioned by the atmosphere
which he thero brenthed, and tho books which he read there.
I find in Walton’s “ Lives ” tho unconscious prophecy of all into
which that lifo was, as it were, destined to develop, in propor-
tion as it followed tho voeation which was thus conveyed to it.
I doubt, indoed, whother any but o fow students of English,
VOL. XI.—NO. LXIV., T
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Sacial, or Church, History, have formed any adequate cstimato
of the position Walton occupied among the leading eccle-
siastics and men of culture of the time. We think of him
as a “sempster” (something, I presume, in the tailoring or
hosier line) ; a middle-class tradesman, whom his friends of a
higher rank (c.g. Bishop King), used to address, somewhat
condescendingly, as “honest Tzaak,” who went out for his
holiday walks by the New River, and caught his fish and
wrote about them. We forget that there was scarcely »
theologian or man of letters with whom he did not correspond
on friendly and familiar terms,—that the list of these friends
included (not to speak of others) such men as Donne, and
Rishop King of Chichester ; Bishop Morley of Worcester and
Winchester ; Archbishop Sheldon, and Wilﬁam Chillingworth ;
Sir Henry Wotton, and Abraham Cowley; Drayton of the
“ Polyolbion,” and the Elias Ashmole to whom Oxford owes
its Museum. He was, in the Church life of his own genera-
tion, what Jobn Evelyn was to that which came next, and
Robert Nelson to the next but one; what Joshua Watson and
Henry Thornton were within the memory of our more
immediate fathers. If he was not a man of letters, he had at
least associated with those who were so; if he was not the
rose, he had at least caught something of its fragrance by
living among the roses. Into such a companionship Ken
was brought in early boyhood, and the friendship continued
unbroken till little more than a year before Ken was con-
secrated, when he was forty-six, and Walton fell asleep at the
ripe age of ninety.

I do not imagine that Ken was ever a proficient in the art
which we associate with Walton’s name. If he had been, we
should probably have found some notice of him, if not in
Walton’s own work, at least in Cotton’s Supplement to the
“ Complete Angler.” He did not become an expert in barbel-
fishing like Sheldon ; or think of angling hours as “idle time
not idly spent,” like Sir Henry Wotton ; or find in it, as did
George Herbert, a “season of leisure for devout meditation.”
We may perhaps fancy that the boy shrank, with the refine-
ment, the sympathy, the unwillingness to cause pain which
afterwards characterized him, from handling the ground-bait,
or impaling his minnow on the hook “as though he loved
him.”  But not the less may those walks by the Lea have
been useful in building up the boy’s character—the character
of the future Bishop. 'IPhey stamped upon him the love of
Nature and retirement rather than of courts and crowds. To
be procul neyotiis, to pursue the fallentis semita vite, instead
of “secking great things for himself,” became in this way the
great ideal of his life. Beyond this, they brought him into
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contact with Nature and taught him to observe. They gave
him the open eye to see the actual phenomena of things as
they are, which is the necessary condition of the higher
spiritual vision which reads the parables of Nature. In that
sphere, the companionship of such a man as Walton was in-
valuable. Every page of the ‘*“Angler” shows how he
watched the habits of everything that Tives, the adaptation of
their structure to their surroundings, their instincts of self-
reservation or aggression, the things in which they fore-
shadowed the self-seeking or the altruism of humanity. I
am drawing no imaginary picture in assuming that these
influences contributed to Ken’s after character. The tenderness
of feeling towards animal life is seen in the fact that, in the
picture which he draws of one in whom, more or less con-
sciously, he idealized himself, he brings to light one of the
obscurer traditions of St. John:'
“The youth, of David’s mournful cell possessed,
Allured a widowed dove with him to rest,
Like John, who, when his mind he would unbend,
‘With a tame partridge would few minutes spend.”
Ken’s Works, 1., p. 79.
His sense of the teachings of Nature is seen in another
pattern of the saintly life :
"“Three volumes he assiduously perused,
‘Which heavenly wisdom and delight infused,
God’s works, his conscience, and the Book inspired.”
1Ibid., 1., p. 76.
The habits of observation, in which he seems to have
surpassed his master, find their fullest, though not their only,
example, in the account he gives of the habits of the ant.
It will be admitted, I think, by those who are experts in such
matters, that it may challenge comparison, in its minuteness
and accuracy of detail, with what we.find in the works of
Huber, or Sir J. Lubbock, or Romanes. The whole passage is
somewhat too long for insertion, and I content myself with a
few extracts. Walton, it may be noted, contents himself with
speaking briefly of the “little pismire, who, in the summer,
provides and lays up her winter provisions.”
“In multitude they mavch, yet order just,
No adverse files each other stop or thrust ;
They have preseusions of the change in air,
And never work abroad but when ’tis fair.

They take advantage of the lunar light,
And only at full moons they work by night.”

! The story is told by Cessian, but in my present absence of books
} am unable to give uui') further reference than to my own Article on
St. John” in Smith’s ** Dictionary of the Bible.”
T2
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And so he goes on to paint the whole order and polity of
the ant commuaity: how some are seen nipping the grain,
and others carrying it to their barn; how t eyti)ring 1t out
to dry when it has been wetted by the rain; how they lay up
“ biennial stores;” how they clean their feet as they enter the
gates of their city, and erect a bastion round it to prevent
inundations. Lastly he notices, what has sometimes been

uestioned, sometimes announced as among the most recent

iscoveries, the burying habits of the ants, in his sketches of
the structure of the ant-hill, intersected, as it is, by a long
street from end to end.

“That square they for their cemetery keep,
‘Where with dead parents their dead children sleep ;
The teeming females in this space remain,
And rhere the youth they up to labour train ;
The granary is there . . . ."—KEN'S Works, iii., pp. 11-13.

And so on.

Nor ought we to pass over the advantage it must have
been to a studious and thoughtful boy to have the run of a
library such as Walton’s, or to listen to the conversation of
the friends, such as those named above, who came to visit
him, attracted by the couspicuous cheerfulness of the home,
or seeking refuge there from the strife of tongues that raged
around them. There, on those shelves, he would find—to say
nothing of the books which Walton does mot name—the
works of Donne and of Bishop Hall, of George Herbert and of
Christopher Harvey, author of “ The Synagogue,” a series of

oems commonly bound up with Herbert’s “ Temple ;” and Du
Eartas, and Josephus, and Montaigne ; and Plutarch’s “ Lives;”
and Dean Nowell’s «“ Catechism ;” and the devout “ Considera-
tions ” of John Valdesso, which Herbert commends so warmly;
and Cowley’s “ Davideis” (which afterwards served as the
model of Ken’s own epics, “ Edmund ” and “ anotheo ")
and Camden’s “ Britannica;” Mendez Pinto and E. Sandys’
“ Travels ;” and the works on “ Natural History” of Gessner
and Rondeletius (botanists still remembered in the plants
named after them, as Gesneria and Rondeletia) ; and Topse-
lius’ “ History of Serpents,” and others which the time would
fail me to tell of But, more than all the books that he thus
had the opEortunity of reading were the traditions of which
Walton, as belonging to a previous generation (he was, as will
be remembered, Ken’s sentor by four-and-forty years), was the
depository, and of which his “Lives” are the treasure-house.
To have been the intimate friend of such men as Donne—to
have at least seen Hooker and George Herbert, was enough
to rivet the attention of the thoughttul boy as he listencd to
the old man’s manifold reminiscences.
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There is scarcely one of those lives (I am tempted, as T
write, to alter that “scarcely” into “absolutely not one ”) in
which I cannot trace, beyond the shadow of a doubt, the
influence it exercised on Ken’s character, in not a few instances,
facts which were afterwards actually reproduced in his own
after-life. Donne may have been hig first master in what has
been expressively, though not very accurately, described by
Johnson as the “metaphysical school of poetry,” modified, in
this instance, by intense personal devotion, the pattern after
which, with the exception of the epics—in which he followed
Cowley—nearly all his own poetry was fashioned. It is not
unreasonable to conjecture that Walton’s selection of Hart
Hall for his brother-in-law’s residence at Oxford, while he was
waiting for a vacancy at New College, was determined by the
fact that it was there that Donne had studied. Even in the
last recorded act of the Bishop’s life I trace a distinct remi-
niscence of what he must have heard from Walton.

Donne, according to his biographer, when he knew that his
end was near, had himself Wrappeg up in a winding-sheet, and
gave instructions to a sculptor to represent him on his tomb
as he thus appeared. Ken, in the same spirit, but without the
theatrical element which slightly mingled with Donne's act,
when he learnt from his physician that he had but two or
three days to live, took the shroud, which for years before he
had always carried with him in his portmanteau, put it on
with his own hands, and so calmly lay down to await the end.
The continuity of spirit which united the three—Donne,
Walton, Ken—and the channel through which that continuity
was maintained, was not without a fitting symbol linking the
three men together. Donne left, by his will, to a few special
friends, gold signet-rings, with the figure of the Crucified One,
not on the Cross, but on an anchor. One of these rings he lett
to Walton ; from him it passed on to Ken, who wore and used
1t to the latest years of his life. Itis now at Longleat. A
smaller seal with the same design was also used bybh_im, and
passed to his great-niece, Miss Hawkins.

In Sir Henry Wotton, Ken had before him a pattern of a
different type, & man versed in the diplomacy of courts, skilled
in the speech and literature of France and Italy. His maxims
of social wisdom, upright statecraft, and ecclesiastical modera-
tion, were doubtless often on Walton’s lips, as they were after-
wards recorded in his biography of his friend. Here, too, the
friendship affected even the outward facts of Ken's life.
Wotton gmd been trained at the two St. Mary Winton
Colleges ; and almost the last fact Walton narrates in his
“Life” is his visit to Winchester, after he had been made
Provost of Eton, and the touching memories of past years
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which that visit brought back to him. There wore tho samo
scenes, the same schoolroom, cloisters, playgrounds—alinost, it
might seem, the same boys he had known 1 his youth, and it
was pleasant to look back on them as days of hope and purity.
With the impression of that conversation upon him, we can
well enter into the feeling which led Walton, as the friend and
adviser of the Ken famly, to select Winchester rather than
Eton or Westminster—though Wotton had been Provost of the
former, and the great Busby was head-master of the latter—as
the school to which his brother-in-law was to be sent. When,
in after years, his own son travelled under that brother-in-
law’s care to France and Italy, we may believe that he would
give them, at second-hand, the maxim of “ Volto sciolto,
peasier? stretti)” with which, as we know, Milton had been
fortified by Wotton for his wanderings among strange people
and the members of an alien Church. “So, in like manner, amid
the strife of tongues and hot debates that raged around him,
Ken would call to mind the golden saying, of which Wotton
had said that it was all that he desired to have written on his
tomb, that he was its author, “ Pruritus disputandi scabies
Ecclesia ;” and it would keep, as it did keep, him, and almost
him only of all the divines and prelates of his time, from
preaching controversial sermons and writing controversial
treatises.

In George Herbert, as in Donne, the young Ken would find
a spirit like-minded with his own—calm, meditative, musical ;
finding in quaint devout verse the natural chanmel for the
thoughts that were working in his mind; and in all these

oints we may think of Ken as a kind of Herbert redivivus,
tak_i.ugarlténhat life for a pattern. They started, indeed, from a
very different point. ﬁerbert belonged to one of the noble
families of England ; Ken was the son of a reputable attorney
and citizen. All the more would he be likely to reverence
one who presented in his Cambridge life, before he took Orders,
the ideaF of what an Englishman of high birth might be.
When Ken came into contact with court-life as it was in the
days of Charles 11, with all its foul profligacy and godless
rowdyism, it was something for him to remember that the
peerage of England bad, at times at least, produced patterns
of a nobler life.

It is not, however, in any of these respects only or chiefly
that I point to the life of George Herbert as having influenced
Ken, It is in the Bishop’s work as a parish priest that I
trace Herbert’s influence most distinctly. The *“Country
Parson” might almost seem to pass from precept to practice,
from the a?)stract to the concrete, as we sce Ken in his
parochial and other labours. I will not anticipato the details
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which will find their natural and fitting place further on
It will be enough to note ome or two striking instances of
porallelism.  Does Herbert lay stress on the importance of
training boys and girls to be confirmed and become com-
municants at an earlier age than was then, or is now, cus-
tomary, a8 soon, in fact (to use his own words), as they
were able to distinguish sacramental from common bread, “at
what age soever”? We find Ken, in his “Manual for Win-
chester Scholars,” assuming, at a time when boys commonly left
school sooner than they do now, that many of thern would be,
or ought to be, communicants. In Herbert’s “Country Parson”
we find him painting his ideal clergyman as one who, while
open-hearted to all real suffering, is chary of giving to “beggars
and idle persons,” lest by so doing he should do more harm
than good. It is Ken’s first care, as we shall see, on coming to
his diocese, to endeavour (not as, it chanced, successfully) to
work out the scheme of something like a “Charity Organization
Society ” that should effect this purpose. And the echo of
Herbert’s teaching on this matter is found in the picture of
an ideal king, in Ken's “Edmund,” of whom he says, that, in
his kingdom,
“No sturdy beggars in the land could lurk,

But were in proper houses forced to work."”
KEeN's Works, ii., p. 50.

Does Herbert dwell on the duty of daily service ? Ken made
that service his rule, however small might be the congrega-
tion to which he ministered. All that we know of his lfe as
Eracticaﬂy, though not formally, Chaplain to Lord Maynard, is

ased upon the lines which we find in the “Country Parson.”
I close my induction with the noticeable fact that Herbert lays
special stress on his parson. inviting the poorer members of
his flock to dine with him on Sundays: “to sit down with them,
and carve for them.” And that was precisely what Ken did
cven as the occupant of his palace at \Q’ells.

Passing from ﬁerbert to Hooker, it will be obvious to every-
one who studies Ken'’s character as a divine, that his theology
was essentially on the lines of the “Ecclesiastical Polity "—
Anglican, as distinguished from the two extremes of Romanism
or Puritanism, with a leaning to a wider hope as to the
cxtent of the love of God and the redeeming work of Christ,
than we find in his master; and that this was so at a
time when Hooker’'s work was comparatively a recent work
—not as _yet recognised as a text-book in Bishop's Examina-
tions, or University Lectures ; that Ken's thoughts habitually
turned—as did Hooker's on his deathbed—to meditations
on the ministry of angels. But, if I mistake not, the chief
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influence which Walton’s “Life of Hooker” exercised on
him, must have been negative rather than positive in its cha-
racter. 1 fancy that that story of the great mistake of Hooker's
life—the one instance in which the writer of the “Ecclesiastical
Tolity ™ was not “judicious”—must have been often told at
Walton’s table; and we can enter into the feelings of a boy—
even then, in one sense, precociously ascetic and devout—as he
listened to it. That picture of the profound thinker and theo-
logian sitting rocking the cradle and peeling turnips, while
the harsh, knagging voice ever calling “Richard, Ricﬁard ” in
dictatorial tones, was ringing through the house ; the feelings
of the old pupils connected with Walton by marriage, who,
unable to veil their impressions in silence or conventional
courtesies, were constrained to give him their condolences on
the “ill-conditions ” in which he found himself—all this must
have seemed to the young student sufficiently humiliating.
One who was naturally of what one may ca.l{ the celibate
temperament, disposed, in regard to the other sex, to friend-
ship rather than love, could scarcely fail to say to himself, on
hearing such a tale: “If that is what a man may sometimes
get in the lottery of marriage, I for one will choose the other
Fu-t, and not that. Is there not another form of life to which
, at least, am called; and which for me (though not,it may
be for others) is a higher and a nobler one ?” The outcome
of these thoughts, over and above the fact of his choice of
celibacy, may be found in two lines written in after years:

“ A Virgin Priest the altar best attends ;!
Our Lord that state commands not, but commends.”

The last of Walton’s “ Lives "—that of Sanderson—belongs
to too late a date in his life to be numbered among the
influences by which Ken’s character was fashioned. Nor is it
certain that he knew the future Bishop during Ken’s student-
life. Ken himself was, however, at Oxford during the time
when Sanderson lectured there on Moral Philosophy, and may
thus have come in contact with him. All that need be said
under this head, therefore, is that the casuistry (I use the term
in its truest and noblest sense) by which Ken was guided in
the intricate labyrinth of questions which the political crises
of the time brought before him—a casuistry as unlike as
possible to that of Jesuit confessors or time-serving statesmen—
was, as will be seen hereafter, precisely what might have been

1 T am disposed to infer, from the stress laid on promissory vows in
Ken’s * Exposition of the Catechism,” that he may have had some such
resolve of self-dedication present to his thoughts at his Ordination, if not
at a yet earlier period.
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expected from one who had laid the foundation of his ethics
under the teaching of Sanderson.

One point more remains to be noticed, and then T have
completed my case as to Izaak Walton and his influence on
Ken’s life. The will of the former contains, as was common
with devout persons of that'period, a confession of his faith;
and the confession runs thus: “ Because the profession of
Christianity does at this time seem to be subdivided into
Papist and Protestant, I take it to be, at least, convenient to
declare my belief to be, in all points of faith, as the Church of
England now professeth ; and this I do the rather because of
a very lon%l and very true friendship with some of the Roman
Catholic Church.”

I do not quote these words wholly or chiefly on account of
their striking parallelism with Ken’s last confession of his
faith'—though that is singularly suggestive—but for the fact
to which the last words point. Romanists, we may well
believe, of the highest and best type were, it would appear,
among Walton’s cherished friends, and may well have been
frequent visitors at his house. One who was brought up in
the midst of such surroundings may well have learnt to
shrink from the hot anathemas and preternatural suspicion
with which ordinary Englishmen looked upon a Papist. His
personal knowledge must have given force to that other
maxim of Sir Henry Wotton’s, that “ Men were much in error
if they thought that the further they were from Rome the
nearer they were to truth.”? To have known and loved men
of an alien and hostile Church, though it does not take away
the sadness of controversy, at least, deprives it of its bitterness.
This also helps to explain the attitude consistently maintained
by Ken in the midst of the parties of his time. It accounts
for the hopes of James II, tgat he might even win the most
loved and honoured of English Bishops to his side; for the
suspicions that ever and anon dogged Ken's footsteps, that he
really inclined to Rome. Looking at his character all round,
I know nothing, next to Walton's “ Lives,” that helps one to
understand such a life as Ken’s better than the idea portrait
that has been drawn, with such a master’s hand, by Mr. Short-
house, of one more or less of the same type, and growing u
In the same environment, in his “ John Inglesant;” and worke
out with a more subtle analysis in the Introduction-to his
edition of George Herbert’s “ Poems.”

! See his will: “I die in the Holy Catholic and Apostolic Faith, pro-
fessed by the whole Church before the disunion of the East and West ;
more particularly I die in the Communion of the Church of Eugland, as
1t stands distinguished from all Popal and Puritan innovations.”

3 8ee Walton’s * Life of Sir H. Wotton.”
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How far that portraiture is a satisfactory representation of
the type after which I believe Ken to have been fashioned—
how far the analysis of character, which secems to Mr. Short-
house a sufficient account of Gceorge Herbert’s cxcellence, is
adequate—are questions which have been already discussed in
TuE CHURCHMAN of May, 1883, in an able article by the present
Principal of King's College, London. 1 will content myself
with saying that T think that Dr. Wace has shown, with suf-
ficient fulness, that Mr. Shorthouse has laid too exclusive a
stress on the refinement, the gentlemanliness, as it were, of
the religious character of the Anglo-Catholic School. Doubt-
less that was prominent in it. ft accounts, in. part at least,
for the almost invincible antipathy with which the middle-
class Englishman, tradesman or farmer—the “Philistine” of
Matthew Arnold’s classification—has from the first regarded
it. Itseemed to him an aristocratic form of religion, and there-
fore, over and above his suspicion of its Popish tendencies,
he opposed it and disliked it, as he disliked other aristocratic
characteristics. It accounts also for the fact that that school
of thought has never as yet exercised, as Wesley and White-
field exercised, a power over those of a yet lower social stratum
—the artisans and the field-labourers of England. The sweet-
ness and tenderness of the “Country Parson” might win in-
dividuals, but it was lacking in the robustness which can wield
at will the multitudes of a spiritual democracy, and move
the miners of Cornwall or the colliers of Bristol, as Wesley
moved them, to the tears of penitence. But there was with
all this refinement, this love of music and of song, this union
of the temper of the ascetic and the man of letters, a certain
heroism of conscience which is not, I think, portrayed in
“John Inglesant,” or recognised adequately in Mr. Short-
house’s analysis. .

These men might have wide sympathies on either side—
might feel that there was much in the system of Rome and
in the lives of Roranists which they could admire and love;
but they did not, when they had to make their choice between
truth and falsehood, right and wrong, halt between two
opinions. They saw the thing that ought to be done, and
they did it regardless of consequences. If they had a weak
element of character in this respect, it was that their fear of
following a multitude to do evil led them almost instinctively
to start with a bias to the cause that was not the multitude’s.
They would not tune their voice according to the time to gain
the favour of princes or of people. There are men, not with-
out a certain measure of honesty—men who would not con-
sciously descend to basenecss for the sake of gain and honour,
and who rise to the high places of the earth in Church and
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State amid the plaudits of their fellows—who seem to act on
the rule given to inexperienced whist-players, “When in
doubt, take the trick”” Many of Ken’s contemporaries be-
longed to this class. They passed from regime to regime,
from dynasty to dynasty, unconscious of reproach. They took
oaths, from that of the League and Covenant, under the Long
Parliament, to that of abjuration under Queen Anne, with a
facility which reminds one of Talleyrand’s “aside” when he
swore allegiance to Louis Philippe: “It is the thirteenth;
Heaven grant it may be the last !” With Ken and his fellows
it was just the opposite of this. The rule on which they
appear to have acted was, “When in doubt, take the losing
side.” ‘Follow the path which leads, not to wealth and honour,
but to loss, privation, contumely. We can think of them as
giving thanks, as Mr. Maurice did in the last days of his life,
that they had always been on the side of the minority.

In yet another point also, which Dr. Wace has not dwelt
upon, their character showed more than the refinement of the
man of culture. They bad in them, in large measure, what
we have learnt to call the enthusiasm of %umanity. They
turned from the society of scholars and divines and courtiers
to that of the poor,in whom they recognised the image of
God; whom they treated as their brothers in the fellowship
of Christ. George Herbert, as we have seen, made it the rule
of life of his “Country Parson” that he should ask, not his
rich neighbours, but the labourers of his parish, to dine with
him on gundays, that, in doing so, he should not leave them
to the charge of servants, as though he were distributing a
dole, but should sit down to table with them, and carve for
them himself, and talk with them; and Ken, even in his
ﬂalace at Wells, followed his example. They looked, with a

eart full of pity, on the poor of England, in their dumb,
uncomplaining misery, feeling that on the side of their
%Eressors there was power, while they had no comforter.

en Ken came to his diocese, one of his first acts was to aim
at the future elevation of the poor, by founding schools where
there had been none before, and, in a spirit which in our time
would be charged with communistic tendencies, to rescue the
labourer from the oppression of the landlord and the trades-
man-capitalist, by organizing what, in quite another sense
than that which use has made familiar to us, were known
as “work-houses;” places, ., in which the artisan-class might
find employment, without any sense of degradation, at some-
thing better than starvation wages, ending in the outdoor
relief, or the wretched doles ofcionves, under the old Poor
Law System of Elizabeth. The scheme, as might have been
oxpected, met with but scanty support from the squires and
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shopkeepers of Somerset, and fell through ; but it not the less
remains on record as an example of the ideals of social reform
which floated before the mind of at least one Anglican Bishop
at the close of the seventeenth century.

I have spoken, in the earlier pages of this paper, almost ex-
clusively of the paterfamilias of the Walton gousehold, of his
friends and his surronndings. But it must not be forgotten
that there was another inmate of that household whose in-
fleence on Ken in his boyhood and early manhood must have
been of almost priceless value. He was left motherless at the
age of four, and he lost his father when he was fourteen. The
{:Tace of the latter was practically supplied by Walton, and I

ave endeavoured to trace his influence on the boy’s character.
In his sister Anne, twenty-seven years older than himself,
who at the age of thirty-six had married Walton when he
was sixty-one, we may well believe he found, as far as any-
thing could compensate for the loss of a mother’s care, such
a compensation. The part played by an elder sister, who has
gifts and character for the work, in the training of an orphaned
brother could not fail to be an important one. All that we
know of Apne Ken, the “Kenna” of the touching little
canzonet in Walton’s “Complete Angler,” leads us to think
that she possessed those gifts in a more than average measure,
and that she did not fail to use them with wisdom. Her age,
about half-way between that of her brother and her husband,
made her as a connecting link between the two, the disparity
of whose years might otherwise have tended to obscure the
brotherly relationsijp by which, through her marriage, they
were connected with each other.

We can think of her as sympathizing alike with her husband’s
fishing and her boy-brother'’s studies; hearing the latter say
his Creed, and Catechism, and Collect, as his mother used to
do; training him with all the “ remarkable prudence ” and the
“ great and general knowledge” which her husband ascribes
to her in the epitaph to her memory in. Worcester Cathedral,
into the pattern of that “primitive piety ” of which she was
herself so bright an example ; going with him, while yet she
could, to Church Services and Communion; and then, when
the Westminster Directory had taken the placé of the Prayer
Book, and those who still worshipped God after the manner of
their fathers had to meet, as it were, in the dens and caves of
the earth, still keeping up in the worship of their home the
sacred traditions of the past. From her also, as the Kenna
whose skill in song and music is praised, as above, in the
“ Complete Angler,” the scholar-brother may well have derived
the tastes which were the joy and nourishment of his nner
life in his busiest years, and his consolation in tho time of
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poin and solitude and homelessness. I picture her to myself
as one of those whose presence comes like sunshine in a sﬁlady
place, speaking words of hoFe and comfort to those who needed
them, the guardian-angel of the boy whom the providence of
God had committed to her charge, striving by act and word,
and yet more by prayers, that he might be kept pure from
evil and “daily increase in all holiness and wisdom.” It was
given to her to see, as the growth of the seed which she had
thus sown, the “ blade ” and the “ear;” but the “full corn in
the ear,” the ripened holiness of the pastor and the confessor,
she did not live to witness. Farewell, dear sister of a saint !
Though “one soweth and another reapeth,” there shall come a
time when thou shalt not lack thy meed of praise for that
which thou didst contribute to its saintliness. As I have
dwelt on that home, retaining its calm and cheerfulness and
even mirth in the midst of the confusions of the age, I seem
to myself to have understood, almost for the first time, what
it was that made the poet of our own age, whose spirit was
most akin to Ken’s, to fix on it as an oasis in the dreary wilder-
ness of controversy. The succession of the witnesses for a
higher and serener life seems, at first, a somewhat strange one.
First St. Jerome, and then St. Lewis, and to complete the
series—
“ A fouler vision yet ; an age of light—
Light without love, dawns on the aching sight ;
O who can tell how fair and sweet,
Meek Walton ! shows thy green retreat,

‘When, wearied with the tale thy times disclose,
The eye first finds thee out in thy secure repose ?""!

E. H. PrLuMPTRE

.
v

ART. VL—CURIOSITIES OF CLERICAL EXPERIENCE.
No. V.

F the brain be the medium of the mind, it is evident that
upon its healthy action depend in a great measure, not
only the vigorous processes of thought, but slso the moral
regulation of our daily life and conduct. Whether we accept
this theory or not, philosophize or dogmatize as we may, there
can be no doubt whatever that any alteration which takes
place in the substance of the brain almost always is attended
with a corresponding change in our character. Few persons

! ¢« Christian Year.” Advent Sunday.
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are at all aware of the subtle influences (arising from some
obscure diseases of that organ) which exercise an imperious
dominion over us.  Neither religion nor philosophy can
control that man's character whose brain-tissue is undergoin;
or has undergone some lesion in its exquisitely delicate an
sensitive structure.

The border-land between sanity and insanity is not easily
defined. It is veiled in mystery, and presents some of the
most perplexing problems which have exercised the ingenuity
of the most eminent physiologists of this or of any other age.
One thing, at least, is certain, that with a change in the
organic structure of the brain there is always a change in the
normal condition of the man. All of a sudden the reticent
become talkative—the shy and reserved become forward and
self-asserting—the gentle and unsuspicious become irritable
and jealous—the temperate and sober fall into habits of in-
toxication—and persons of pure and holy conduct and con-
versation become sensual and coarse. The censorious world
is not slow in recording its adverse criticism upon such
persons, little dreaming that in many .instances they are
objects more of pity than of blame. Any ghysician who has
passed some time 1n the study of mental disorders in one of
our lunatic asylums can have no difficulty in endorsing this
statement. How the brain becomes altered is not the ques-
tion. All that I venture to assert is that when it is altered
the man is altered too. He may have been himself the sole
cause of it. By his own reckless misconduct he may have
gradually set up a state of cerebral irritation which, while it
lasts, renders the individual an almost passive instrument in
the hands of evil. The drunkard, the sensualist, and the
severe student all run the risk of inflicting serious injury on
the brain. They are unquestionably each of them responsible
for the steps which lead to such an unhappy result; but when
once the organ of the mind has undergone the process of
disintegration—such, for example, as that which is popularly
called “softening of the brain”—from that moment the
individual becomes, in the majority of cases, a forlorn

hope.

Buring some years of medical study I attended lectures for
six months at a well-known lunatic asylum for about two
hours a day. I visited many similar institutions in France
and in the United States, and from a careful survey of the
facts which were presented to my notice, I am compelled,
whether I will or no, to come to the inevitable conclusion that
manv of the sad and sudden alterations in the character and
conduct of persons whose life had been'habitua.lly upright
and pure in every respect up to a certaln date; may be ac-
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counted for by some alteration in the organic structure of
tho brain.

The philosopher recognises no such thing as accident.
Every phenomenon has a cause—some antecedent fact ade-

uato to its production. To him the normal and the excep-
tional conditions of the physical and moral world are only so
many illustrations of law and order. Cause and effect are
ineradicably fixed. He knows that the passions, the appe-
tites, the instincts, the weaknesses of man are, as they ever
were, the source of all one’s moral disturbances. The body
has its condition of health varying in enesz and power, from
the verge of imbecility to the almost Godlike intellizence of
thought. But at times a blight passes over the mind, con-
verting what was once the image and likeness of God into the
semblance of a fiend. A man who has led a life of consistent
sobriety will “take to drinking,” as the phrase is, and no

ower whatever can prevent him from pouring liquid fire into
Eis system, though he well knows its withering effect upon
his health, upon his character, and upon his mind. Neither
education nor the want of it has any apparent influence over
such a man. Argument is useless. I iave never read more
forcible letters against drunkenness than those which were
written by a gentleman of high intellectual powers, who
hardly allowed a day to pass without being more or less in-
toxicated. In dealing with such persons it should be borne
in mind that it is not our knowledge, but our desives, that
originate our conduct. Such a man may know and believe
that “ drunkards shall not inherit the kingdom of God,” and
yet, such is the imperious sway of this uncontrollable appetite
when misdirected, that, in spite of all consequences, and at all
hazards, he continues to drink on. Will any sensible man of
any practical experience undertake to say that systematic
drunkenness is not a disease ? It is a form of imsamity, and it
requires no small amount of care and personal effort on the
part of both the physician, the patient, and his friends, if ever
the victim of this morbid appetite for strong drink is to be
cured, if cured at all.

I am not concerned here with the theological aspect of the
case. I know very well that sin is somet%ing for which we
are ourselves responsible. “Every man is tempted when he is
led aw&;y of his own lust and enticed.” So says St. James,
and so feels every man who knows anything of the workings
of his own heart. But, above and beyond the spiritual opera-
tion of the mind, there arc material influences at work at
times which, by deranging the structure of the brain, drive
Pho patient into the commission of evil, which he can hardly,
it at all, resist by the normal exercise of reason and selt-
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control, simply because they ceaso to rule. There are certain
changes in the brain which are attended with corresponding
changes in the character of the man; and, while that abnor-
mal action exists, the victim is liable to lose the moral control
and healthy regulation of his appetites and passions. The
balance of his mind has been disturbed, and his actions are
no longer weighed with accuracy or care. He is a lunatic to
all intents and purposes, and as such he ought to be dealt
with accordingly. Eet me not be misunderstood. The man
is often responstble for the causes which have led to the per-
version of his instincts, but when once they have reached a
certain point of disorganization he becomes unable to resist.
The moral regulator has been banished from its throne:; and
when reason and self-control, the two guardians of the moral
character of man, have taken flight, nothing is left but the
lawless reign of animalism. In many instances, as Bishop
Butler says, it is “the repetition of irregularities that pro-
duces habits;” and even a perfectly sane mind may and does
often become depraved solely by reason of such habitual irregu-
larities. In the following case, which came under my notice in
parochial life, and the history of which was taken, at the time,
from the lips of the man himself, we have a striking example.

Jerry Donellan was, without exception, the most extra-
ordinary and eccentric man I ever met. By birth he was an
Irishman, but by residence he was practically an Englishman.
In appearafice he might have hired himself out to artists as a
modef)for Hercules. In stature he was six feet four inches,
and when in full health his weight was sixteen stone. His
natural ability was of no common order. He was, in his youth,
a great reader, a forcible but erratic thinker, and an impressive
and able speaker. He was a native of the county of Galway,
where his parents resided all their lives. But Jerry was a wild
boy, full oF fun, pugnacious from the sheer love of fighting,
and not from any ill-natured tendency. He was born in the
year 1814, and at the age of ten he was apprenticed to a cobbler
10 his native village, where he remained until he was sixteen.
The sedentary life of mending old shoes did not quite suit
Master Jerry’s ideas of things. Accordingly, one day when a
recruiting-sergegnt appeared in the village, he resolved to
l,ecome a soldier, and “go to the wars.” After he had been
six or seven months at soldiering, he found life altogether too
slow for him, and watching a favourable opportunity, he
deserted ; and being near a seaport town, he obtained emploI_){-
ment on board a ship bound next day for Quebec. His
cxperience in this rough life pleased him immensely for a
time. The only drawback to his haﬁpiness was the absenco of
cxcitement in the way of battles. He had read all the books
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‘ho could put his hands upon which treated of the warfare
of the British army and navy, and his imagination became
fired with enthusiasm to take an active part in campaigning,
and to be himself a spectator of scenes similar to what he hasl
read about in those books. After spending two years on board
this merchant-vessel, and getting discontented with a condition
of life which afforded him no possible scope for his militant
tastes, he ran away from his ship, and enlisted in the Royal
Navy. He was now at the height of his ambition so far as his
sea-faring predilections went, but was sadly disappointed that
there was no fighting. By this time he was a fine, able-bodied
sallor, and a great favourite with his messmates and with all
on board. Admiral Pascoe commanded the ship, and until the

ear 1836 he kept cruising about with him from place to place.

n that year the Spanish Peninsula was the seat of civif War,
and Admiral Pascoe’s squadron was cruising off Bilbao.
Donellan heard that there was fighting on shore, and that the
so-called Spanish Legion, under Sir Hugh de Lacy Evans, was
receiving recruits from England. Jerry managed to desert
from his ship, and joining the ranks of the Legion, he fought
battle after battle, and was wounded, almost riddled with
bullets; but thanks to & splendid constitution, he pulled
through, and surmounted all his difficulties, until, unfortu-
nately, on one occasion when wounded and in hospital, he was
recognised as the long-missing Jeremiah Donellan who had
deserted from the Royal Navy.

When he was sufficiently recovered, he was taken on board
his old ship and tried by court-martial. When asked what he
had to say for himself, he replied as follows: “ Well, I can only
say that as there was no fighting going on on board ship, and
being anxious to go to the front, I joined General Evans, and
I have been under him ever since. I did not leave the ship
because I was a coward, but because I could not keep out of
the fighting when it was so near that I could sometimes hear
the sound of the big guns going off. I am very sorry, and I
hope you will be lenient to me.” Admiral Pascoe let him off
after reprimanding him, and telling him that «for the future
he must be more steady.” For Jerry Donellan to be steady,
except under fire, was an impossibility. Restless, brave, and
excitable, he soon found that life on board a man-of-war was
something very different from his recent experience on fields
of battle. 'He longed to be on shore again, but he had no
chance to gratify his belligerent propensities. Accordingly he
remained afloat until the ship was paid off, and then he took
up his residence in Poplar, where he obtained employment in
the Indigo stores during the day, and after work in the evenm.g
he supplomented his wagos by selling “ winkles” among his
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comrades and others. It was here that he began to indulgo
in the use of strong drink. He had good wages, no wife or
children, and consequently he became a frequent visitor to the
Eublic-houses in the locality, after he managed to dispose of

is basket of winkles. As time wore on he became more and
more 1 slave to his passion. The sale of winkles was given up,
and finally he was dismissed from his situation in consequence
of his irregular habits and inattention to his business.

Jerry had a friend who was called “Joe Thwart.” He, too,
had been in the Indigo line, but finding the work too heavy,
he abandoned it altogether, and became a local preacher. One
evening Jerry, hearing that Joe was about “ to%mld forth” as
he called it, went to the chapel, and sat in the gallery at the
right side of the pulpit. Joe discoursed forcibly upon the sin
of drunkenness, and Jerry was much impressed. The influence
was not permanent, and in a few days he took to his bed from
the effects of his now uncontrollable vice. Jerry being a
Roman Catholic, sent for the priest, who told him that he
was seriously ill. “Then,” said Jerry, “I felt I must confess
all my sins, but they were so many and so heinous that
I did not know how to begin. So I asked the priest if it would
do for me to ask pardon for all I ever did wit}Eout mentioning
anything in particular.”

“If)” said the priest, “ you are unable to remember them all,
there can be no help for 1t; but surely you can call to mind
the sins of the last month, or the last year or two.”

“Oh yes, that I can! but can I not tell the Almighty that
I am a great sinner entirely, and that He knows all about me ?”

“No, you must confess to the priest all you can remember ;
and what you don’t remember, you can leave alone.”

“Well, Father, call on me again, and I will try my best.”

After a few days, however, Jerry was in the London Hospital,
suffering from the effects of his irregularities. In a few
weeks he was out again, and now he determined to enter
upon a new life. He tried hard, and succeeded for about six
weeks, when the old enemy overcame him, and once more he
gave himself up to unrestrained drinking. On one occasion,
during twenty-eight days, he ate only half a herring and three
oysters in the way of solid food, but night and gq.y he was
imbibing beer. As the result of such a mode of life, he was
seized with delirium, and had to be taken to the hospital again.
His description of the state of his mind during this fit of
illness is very remarkable, so much so that one of the physicians
who attended him published the main facts of the casec.
Donellan himself, too, wrote an account of it in ver?' telling
language, but so wild and ludicrous, that it read like the
incoherencies of a feverish dream.
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During his delirium he imagined that he was visited by two
spirits—the onec white, who was the Spirit of Poetry, and the
other black, who was the Spirit of Evil. Whenever the white
spirit appeared, though Jerry was handcuffed and held down
by four or five men, he became calm and tranquil as a child.
Then he would say that the Spirit of Poetry was teaching hira
beautiful hymns, some of which he repeated to the bystanders,
and afterwards to me when he quite, recovered. I have for-
gotten many of the hymns, all of which were peculiarly plain-
tive, and entirely out of the ordinary run of such poetry. One
of them, on account of its singular beauty and its philosophic
piety, I well remember. Although it is now five-and-twenty
years ago since I first heard it from the lips of Jerry Donellan,
[ have never met with the lines anywhere. I have often
repeated them to my friends, and they, like myself, never saw
them. If any reader of THE CHURCHMAN can throw any light
upon their authorship I shall be extremely obliged to him by
communicating the fact to me. The physician in the hospital
never heard of the poetry, and to this day no one whom I
know has ever heard of it.

Jerry, of course, insisted that the lines were the original
production of the white spirit, and that they were specially
intended for his edification alone. He was no spiritualist—
never heard of such a thing. Up to the time of his illness he
was no student, nor did he care for anything in the way of
reading since the days of his youth. His intemperate habits
precluded the possibility of such a thing. He had no thought
for anything but strong drink and fighting. His character was
generous and open, candid and straightforward, yet his drink-
ing habits had made him a complete sot. He was not, there-
fore, the man to invent beautifu poetry.

The alternate visits of these two antagonistic spirits pro-
duced quite contrary effects upon Donellan. When the black
spirit was present he became frantic in the extreme. It re-

uired more than ordinary restraint to keep him in his bed.

o howled and yelled as if in awful terror, and while this
mental phantasmagoria lasted he was a source of considerable
trouble to the nurses and attendants. Perspiration poured
down his face, and he became wild and furious, awe-stricken
and terrified.

He said that this spirit held up before him every sin, how-
over minute, of his whole life. l}-:;c would present to him a
panorama on which were traced the prineipal events of his
chequered life.  Every lic he told, every time he was drunk—
oven tho men he killed in battlo were marshalled out in grim
outline ; every sin and cevery person with whom he sinned were
all mado to pass in roviow bofore him. * You conld not tell

v 2
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the priest all your sins the other day,” said the spirit. “You
have no such excuse now.”  Jerry positively assured me that
sins he had entirely forgotten were brought to his memory
during those days and nights of delirium by this imaginary
visitor. If it were not for the tranquilizing mfluences of the
other spirit Jerry told me that he must have died from the
terrific strain upon his nerves during the paroxyms of fury
when he thought he saw the black spirit.

If all the other pieces of poetry which were thus put into
Jerry’s mind possessed equal beauty with the following one,
it is no Wonger that his mind Dbecame relieved and his
thoughts composed under the influence so genial and good.
Before Donellan repeated these lines he had been hand-
cutfed, and several strong men were required to hold him
down in his bed But when the white spirit appeared he
said, as was recorded by the attendant physician: “Oh, let
me go! the black spirit is gone, and the white one comes.
Stop! he is going to say something! He is beginning to
speak.  Oh, he is so beautiful! You need not hold me now;
I am calm. Go on; I'm listening.” Then for a few minutes
Jerry lay in a very attentive mood, as if someone were ad-
dressing him. Then he began to repeat the words which,
from whatever cause, were borne to his ears. These are the
words which, slowly and solemnly, he repeated word for word :

“ Full many a light thought man may cherish,
Full many an idle deed may do ;

Yet not one thought or deed shall perish,
Not one but he shall bless or rue.

“ When by the wind the tree is shaken
There’s not a bough or leaf can fall,
Baut of its falling heed is taken
By One who sees and governs all.

“ The tree may lie and be forgotten,
And buried in the earth remain,
Yet from its juices, rank and rotten,
Springs vegetating life again.

“ The world is with creation teeming,
And nothing ever wholly dies ;
Things that are destroyed in seeming
In other shapes and forms arise,

# Apd pature still unfolds the tissue
Of unseen works by sEirits wrought ;
There’s not 1 work but hath its issue
With blessing or with evil fraught.

“ And thou mayst think to leave behind thee
All memory of the sinful past,
Yet, oh ! be sure thy sin ehall find thcee,
And thou wilt know its fruit at last !”

Jerry said that bctween the fifth and sixth verses his
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amiable but invigible instructor paused, and said to him:
“ You have forgotten your dark past, but you shall see it all.”
Ho then went on to repeat the sixth verse, and having done
s0, ho vanished from his sight.

[ have given this story exactly as I received it from the
man himself, and partly from the very short notice of the case
in one of the medical journals.

The only solution that occurs to me for the suggestion of such
words to such a man, at such a time, is simply that he had once
committed them to his memory when a child, and they had
been afterwards crowded out of his recollection by the im-
pingement of all sorts of events, during a life of more than
ordinary adventure—that in his illness the brain was affected,
and, as frequently happens under similar experiences, the
long-forgotten memories of old days, old friengs, old books,
old songs, old everything come uppermost, as if, to use the
common phrase, a man’s brain were “turned upside down,”
and downside up. It is said that nothing which has ever
passed through the brain is really lost. There it remains as
in a book. But circumstances intervene—one’s life becomes
quite altered—the old memories fade away into some remote
corner of “the storehouse,” as Locke calls it, and now and
then, when the brain undergoes some organic change, these
vanished recollections come out from their old hiding-place.

The interesting fact connected with this narrative is the
recalling to Donellan’s mind such verses at such a time. He
had no knowledge of them whatever previous to his illness.
He could not repeat a word of this litSe piece, yet ever after,
till the day of his death, they remained fixed in his memory.
It is hardly necessary to say that my poor friend Jerry mis-
took for palpable realities the phantoms of his brain. The
organic condition of the sensory apparatus during the exis-
tence of hallucinations would appear to be one of congestion,
or fulness of blood—a fact which may account for all the
ghost-seeing experiences on record. Three or four leeches
applied to the part of the forehead at such times would banish
cvery ghost. No man in perfect health of mind and body ever
saw such a thing as a ghost. It is a pure illusion.

One of the many predisposing causes of apparitions, as they
are termed, is solituge, especialfy in the evening.

“ Ere the evening lamps are lighted,
And like phantoms, grim and tall,

Shadows from the fitful firclight
Dance upon the parlour wall,
“ Then the forms of the departed
Enter at the open door :
The belovdd, the true-hearted,
Come to visit us once more.”
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Longtellow, in these lines, has only given expression to n
very popular notion. That persons see, or think they sec,
apparitious, no one will be disposed to deny. All I contend for
is that such phenomena ordinarily arise from a disordered state
of the mind under some external influence, such as the state of
the atmosphere, or from the use of narcotics and alcohol, or
from some Interference with the healthy digestive processes.
In Donellan’s case the illusions arose from the use of opium,
which was administered to cause sleep. De Quincey, in his
“ Conféssions of an Opium-eater,” has given a graphic account
of his experiences in this respect. The use of narcotics for
the purpose of producing visions and inspirations seems to
have been known in all ages of which there are any authentic
records.  That the priestesses of the ancient oracles were ex-
cited to their “divine rage” by the use of drugs possessing
narcotic qualities admits of no doubt :

* Greater than human kind she seemed to look,
And with an accent more than mortal spoke ;
Her staring eyes with sparkling fury roll,
‘When all the God came rushing on her soul.”

Without some predisposing cause, which in some way inter-
feres with the heagthy and regular circulation of blood through
the brain, no one will ever see “ghosts.” The mind,becomes
morbid when its equanimity is disturbed ; and under such a
condition there is no knowing what anyone might see. But
sight is not the only sense affected on those occasions. Hear-
ing also enters into the delusion; but the strange feature of
the case is that men do hear sounds which to them are real,
as in Jerry’s case; and they retain, as he did, the permanent
impressions of what they hear. In this instance there was a
degree of coherence by no means usual in persons suffering
from this terrible disease. The man became known to me in
the ordinary work of parochial visiting, and for the facts as
they are here related lPam responsible only in proportion to
the fidelity with which I seek to reproduce them.

After his recovery he led a very steady life. His poverty,
I fear, and not his will, consented. He worked at any jobs
that chance threw in his way, and he maintained himself
fairly well by honest labour. Still, I could see a great altera-
tion in his physical proportions, He visited me once every
week, when I was treated always to some new yarn—mnow
concerning his naval experience, and now concerning his
military exploits in Spain. He was very proud of his wounds,
of which he had thirteen from bullets alone, to say nothing
of sundry uglry-looking scars, honourable from their very
position, At length, worn out by age, infirmity, and old
wounds, he passed away at an advanced age, to the last fully
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bolieving, in spite of all I could say to the contrary, in the
reality of the white and the black spirits, and the weird details
which the latter was said to have made known to him for his
ypecial warning.

The subject of illusions and hallucinations affords too wide
o range for discussion in the limited space of a few pages.
Wise men and foolish have boldly declared that they have
seen visions and heard voices in their waking moments which
were to them as real as anything in the world around them.
“The Demon of Socrates” has been the theme of almost end-
less controversy. He was constantly in the habit of expressing
himself as moved and influenced by the God—by a (Evine or
spiritual influence, 76 Sacudviov, or 1o Saudviov onuetlov—trans-
lated by some as the demon, and the sign of the demon—by a
voice, ¢pwv), checking him, but never urging him on. In spite
of all his wisdom, he was singularly eccentric, not only as a child,
but also as a man. He was clothed in the same mantle in all
weathers and seasons, walking barefoot on the ice as upon the
dry and heated soil, dancing and leaping, often alone, by fits
and starts. Pascal and his famous “ Amulet ” is another instance.
After his death there was found, sewed within the folds of his
doublet, a parchment,on which was a very remarkable inscrip-
tion. Noghing was known of this during his lifetime. The docu-
ment began and ended with the sign of the Cross. Then the
date was'inserted with great accuracy, “ The year of Grace, 165+ ;
Monday, the 23rd November.” Then follow the saints’ days,
after which these mysterious words, “ From about half-past ten
in the evening until half-past twelve, FIRE” Then a series of
ejaculations, devotional, ecstatic, and renunciatory. Pascal
imagined that he had been favoured with a vision of Fivre.
After death his brain was examined, and it was ascertained
that there was some remarkable alteration, both in the skull
and the brain. The former had hardly any trace of suture,
and the latter had two points of softening, “in and around
which some blood was suffused.” It would seem that he was
a man of exquisite sensibility, and possessed a highly nervous
organization. It would be absurd to say that either Socrates
or Pascal were madmen, yet under the influence of mental
strivings and convictions of conscience the one spoke, and the
other acted as though influenced by sounds and sights not
usually vouchsafed to men.

The moral of the whole is, that the mind of man cannot be
reduced to any system of rules, nor must we pronounce =
porson insano because he appears to have delusions. No one
can defino the limit of our hallucinations, which are merely
the playthings of our physical organization. The human mind
Is & very delicatoly constructod piece of machinery, depending
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for its activity and vigour upon “the fearfully and wonder-
fully ” organized substance which we call the brain. Our
natural heritage largely determines our tomperament and
constitution, our proclivities to health and disease, to medio-
crity or genius, to vice or virtue. Our parentage stamps its
traces on the whole of our complex nature—body, soul, and
spirit. The whole aim of education, secular and sacred, should
be directed to discover our weak points, and resolutely to
fortify them against the insidious attacks of every form of
corruption from within and from without. To build up a
character is the aim of Christianity, which is not only an
article of faith, but also an attitude of the soul. Anyone who
reflects upon the varieties of human temperament from the
moment of our birth, must see how some natures require more
than ordinary effort to keep the body under, and bnng it into
subjection, There are men whose very temperament stands
between them and certain forms of vice, and whose freedom
from “ presumptuous sins ” is not to be attributed so much to
their superior virtue as to natural disinclination. There are
men who loathe the very taste of strong drink, and there are
others who may be said to have inherited it from their very
birth The Grace of God can subdue and soften the most
unruly will, and regulate the most sinful affection, and without
it no man, whatever be his constitutional tendencies, be they
strong or weak, can ever hope to obtain the complete mastery

over himself
G. W. WELDON.

<~

Art. VIL—“MEN OF INVENTION AND INDUSTRY.

Men of Incention and Industry. By SamuEeL SmiLEs, LL.D,, author of
- Lives of the Engineers,”’ ‘ Industrial Biography,” ¢ Self-Help,”
etc. Pp. 380. John Murray. ‘

« THE true Epic of our time,” has said Carlyle, “is not Arms

and the man, but Tools and the man—an infinitely
wider kind of Epic.” Not of great soldiers or statesmen, nor
of poets and philosophers, has the author of “ Men of Inven-
tion and Industry ” written Lives. In his earlier books he was
the biographer of tool-makers, of engineers, of masons and
mechapics. And in his later books—as attractive and as
valuable—he has discoursed of homely virtues, of heroism in
lowly life, of the dignity of honest labour. An eminent and
most successful biograpKer, Dr. Smiles is quite as interesting
when he illustrates Character or teaches Thrift.
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His present work, which is sure to be well read, is highly
informing and very readable. We are told about Pettit Smith,
practical introducer of the screw propeller ; of Harrison, in-
ventor of tho marine chronometer, and of “ Astronomers in
humble life.”

A chapter of particular interest brings before us Williamn
Murdock, the developer and improver of the condensing
steam-engine. Watt’s great invention, it will be remembered,
was backed up by Boulton, of Birmingham ; in developing its

owers and extending its uses, Murdock did ml]C£ and
urdock’s portion of the work must be held in honour.

Of the I\Eurdocks or Murdochs, originally Flemings, some
were known in Scotland as builders and mechanics. One of
the best-known members of the family was John Murdock,
the poet Burns’ first teacher, in the parish of Auchinleck,
Ayrshire. One of Burns’ finest songs begins :

¢ Behind yon hills where Lugar flows,
'Mang moors and mosses many, O!"”

That was the scene of William Murdock’s boyhood. In his
youth he helped his father—a very clever and intelligent man
—in the mill, on the farm, and in the preparation of mill-
machinery. He even built a bridge over the river Nith, near
Dumfries; and it stands there to this day, a solid and hand-
some structure. But he had an ambition to be something
more than a country mason. He had heard a good deal about
the inventions of James Watt; and he determined to try
whether he could not get “a job” at the famous manufactory
at Soho.

It was in the year 1777, when he was twenty years old, that
Murdock left his native place, and migrated southward. When
he called at the Soho works, to ask for employment, Watt was
away, looking after his umping-engines in Cornish mines ; but
Boulton, who was usually accessible to callers of every kind.
saw him :

In answer to Murdock’s inquiry whether he could have a job. Boulton
replied that work was very slack with them, and that every place was
filled up. During the brief conversation that took place, the blate young
Scotchman, like most country lads in the presence of strangers, had some
dlf!iculty in knowing what to do with his hands, and unconsciously kept
twirling his hat with them. Boulton's attention was attracted to the
twirling hat, which seemed to be of a peculiar make. It was not a felt
hat, nor a cloth hat, nor a glazed hat ; but it seemed to be painted, and
composed of some unusual material. * That seems to be a curious sort
of hat,” said Boulton, looking at it more closely ; ** what is it made of 2
" Timmer, sir,” said Murdock modestly. * Timmer? Do you mean to
say it is made of wood ?” “’Deed it is, sir.” * And pray how was it
made ?” *T made it mysel', sir, in & bit laithey of my own contrivin’.”
"“Indeed !” Boulton looked at the young man agnin. He had risen a
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hundred degrees in his estimation. William was g good-looking fellow—
tall, strong, and handsome—with an open, intelligent countenance. Be-
sides. he had been able to turn a hat for himself with a lathe of his own
construction. This, of itself, was a sufficient proof that he was a
mechanic of no mean skill. * Well!” said Bdulton, at last, “ I will
inquire at the works, and see if there is anything we can set you to.
Call again. my man.” * Thank you, sir,” said Murdock, giving a final
twirl to his hat.

Such, it seems, was the beginning of Murdock’s connection
with the firm of Boulton and Watt. When he called again
he was put upon a trial job, and then, as he was found satis-
factory, he was engaged for two years at 13s. a weck when at
home, 17s. when m the country, and 18s. when in London.
Beginning as an ordinary mechanic, he applied himself dili-
gently and conscientiously to his work, and gradually became
Boulton and Watt’s trusted adviser and co-worker.

In 1799, when he was only twenty-five years old, he under-
took the principal management of the pumping-engines in
Cornwall His energy was immense. He was sober, and “ most
obliging.” Till he had conquered the defects of the engines he
gave himself no rest. When he had an important job on hand
he could scarcely sleep. One night at his lodgings at Redruth,
we read, the people were disturbed by a strange noise in his
room. Several heavy blows were heard upon the floor. They
started from their beds, rushed to Murdock’s room, and found
him standing in his shirt, heaving at the bedpost in his sleep,
shouting, “ Now she goes, lads; now she goes!”

Some of his leisure hours at Redruth were spent in invent-
ing. He designed and constructed a model locomotive. The
model stood only a foot and a half high; but it was big
enough to prove that Murdock’s grincip_le was sound. It
was supported on three wheels, and carried a small coplﬁar
boiler, Eeated by a spirit-lamp. The little engine successtully
hauled a mode! waggon round the room. This experiment
took place probably in 1784. Watt’s patent in that year, we
know, included an arrangement for the use of steam-power in
locomotion ; but it was a speculation, and nothing was done.
Watt, as well as Murdock, left it to others to work out the
problem of the locomotive engine.

Among Murdock’s discoveries at Redruth, also, was the ap-
plication of gas for lighting purposes. Several independent
inquirers into the constituents of Newcastle coal,” says Dr.
Srailes, “ had arrived at the conclusion that nearly one third
of the substance was driven off in vapour by the t;FpIication
of heat, and that the vapour so driven off was inflammable.
But no suggestion had been made to apply this vapour fO’l,'
lighting purposes until Murdock took the matter in hand.
In 1792 Eis house was fitted up for being lit by gas. Soon
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aftorwards Murdock returned to London ; and in 1802, on the
occasion of the Peace of Amiens, the whole of the works at Soho
were brilliantly illuminated with gas, the sight being received
with immense enthusiasm.

After a foew years it was proposed to light the streets by
%as—a bold proposal. It was ridiculed by Sir Humphrey
Davy, who asked one of the projectors if he intended to
take the dome of St. Paul's fgr a gasometer ! Sir Walter
Scott, too, made clever jokes at the expense of those who
proposed “ to send light through the streets in pipes;” even
scientific Wollaston declared that they “ might as well attempt
to light London with a slice from the moon.” It has been so
with all new projects. As John Wilkinson said of the first
vessel of iron which he introduced—it was “a nine days’
wonder, and afterwards a Columbus’s egg” Westminster
Bridge was lighted by gas in 1814 ; the city of Glasgow in
1817. Murdock’s “light ” was soon everywhere used.

Upon many mechanical contrivances the genius of this great
inventor! left its mark. He died in 1839, in his eighty-fifth
year, and was buried near the remains of Boulton and Watt.

Another very interesting chapter is that in which Dr.
Smiles brings out the truth in regard to Koenig, inventor of
the steam-printing machine. In the year 1814 (Nov. 29) the
Times was printed by steam. The machine had been taken
from Koenig’s workshop, and fitted up in a room in Printing
House Square. Although the operations had been conducted
with great secrecy, the Times pressmen obtained some inkling
of what was going on; and they vowed vengeance on the
foreign inventor. §uddenly, one morning, Mr. Walter appeared
among the pressmen, and brought copies of the paper as
“already printed by steam!” In the Times of that day, it
seems, appeared an article upon “the greatest improvement
connected with printing since the discovery of the art itself.”
John Walter, wEo thus availed himself of Koenig's steam
printing lP{ress, was virtually the inventor of the modern news-
paper. His father (the first John Walter) made him editor
and conductor of the T%mes in 1803, when he was only twenty-
seven years of age.

For Mr. Walter’s remarkable success, says Dr. Smiles, these

' His ingenuity was coustnntly at work. Sometimes he met with a
rebuf_f. “Observing that fish-skins might be used as an economical
substitute for isinglass, he went up to London on one occasion in order
to explain to brewers the best mothod of preparing and using them.
He occupied handsome apartments, and little regarding the splendour
of the drawing-room, he hung the fish-skins up against the walls. The
landlady caught him one day when he was about to hang up a wet cod's-
skin| "He was turned out at once, with all his fish !”
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important qualitiess—enterprise, encrgy, business tact, and
{;eublic ssirit—suﬁiciently account. To these, however, must
added another of no small importance—discernment and
knowledge of character. He collected around him some of
the ablest writers of the age. But Walter himself was the
soul of the T¥mes. He gave the tone to its articles, and super-
intended its entire conduct with unremitting vigilance.

In illustration, several anecdotes are recorded. Here is one.
In the year 1810 there was an unfair and threatening combina-
tion on the part of the T%mes’ men, and a strike :

Mr. Walter bad only a few hours’ notice of it, but he had already
resolved upon his course. He collected apprentices from half-a-dozen
different quarters, and a few inferior workmen, who were glad to obtain
employment on any terms. He himself stript to his shirt-sleeves, and
went to work with the rest; and for the next six-and-thirty hours he
was incessantly employed at case and the press. On the Monday morn-
ing. the conspirators, who had assembled to triumph over his ruin, to
their inexpressible amazement saw the Times issue from the publishing
office at the usual hour, affording a memorable example of what one man’s
resolute energy may accomplish in a moment of difficulty.

Twenty-three years later Mr. Walter was quite as ready to
lend a hand, if the need were pressing. “Thus it is related
of him that in the spring of 1833, shortly after his return to
Parliament as member for Berkshire, he was at the 7%mes
office one day, when an express arrived from Paris, bringing
the speech of the King of the French on the o¥ening of the
Chambers. The express arrived at ten am., after the day’s
impression of the paper had been published, and the editors
ang compositors had left the office. It was important that
the speech should be published at once; and Mr. Walter im-
mediately set to work upon it. He first translated the docu-
ment ; then, assisted by one compositor, he took his place at
the type-case, and set it up. To the amazement of one of the
staff, who dropped in about noon, he ‘found Mr. Walter, M.P.
for Berks, working in his shirt-sleeves ! The speech was set
and printed, and the second edition was in the City by one
o’clotﬁx.” Mr. Walter died in 1847.

L
v

Rediclns,

——

Letters of the Rev, J. BB. Mozley, D.D. Edited by his Sister. Rivingtons.
Pp. 360. 1885,

D ECENTLY, in recommending a new edition of Dr, Mozley's great

\ work, “ A Review of the Baptismal Controversy,” we took occasion to

pay a tribute of respect to the learned author. Professor Mozley, who with
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nome justice has been called the Bishop Batler of the nineteenth century,
was o philosophical thinker of singular strength ; and he had the gift of
placing his thoughts upon clear hold lines, with simple and striking sur-
roundings. 'The sort of coldness that seemed to characterize him in-
creased one’s confidence in his judicial temper; and as to his research,
keen insight, controversial candour, massiveness, and reverence, there
could hardly be two opiuions.

The letters of such a divine, of course, have a real interest; and
this volume will be read by many who, like ourselves, admired Dr.
Mozley, without in some points agreeing with him. A moderate ““ High
Churchman, in certain respects “ Broad,” he held with firm and unshrink-
ing grasp, in rationalizing days, fundamental verities, while in a spirit of
conservative—wise and charitable—comprehensiveness, he defended a
main principle of Evangelicalism in the Church.

The earlier pages of the volume before us contain much that iz interest-
ing in regard to Mr. Mozley’s university career and the Tractarian move-
ment ; but upon these pages we cannot even touch.!

In March, 1850, Mr. Mozley writes to his sister, that the Gorham
decision is ‘“ making a sensation, or, rather, it is not so much a sensation
as a graver feeling that a long and anxious struggle is commencing, of
which people do not see the issue.” He adds: “I have read enough to
see that the doctrine of Baptismal Regeneration has a history appended to
it, and is not to be decided upon wholly from the verbal statements in the
Church Office, but that we are bound to go into the history of it. And I
certainly see various changes and modifications as to the doctrine, coming
out in that history, as allowable within the Church. I see statements
made sometimes which, if put into easy English and placed before some
of our orthodox friends, would be set down at once as heresy, but which
occur in undoubtedly orthodox authorities.” Further reading. however.
he cautiously added, might change his opinion.

But further reading did not at all change his opinion : on the contrary,
his views were confirmed. At that time, as he wrote, he knew “enough
to see that people make very strong assertions on points on which they
do not know much in reference to this question" (Archdeacon Wilber-
force, for example), and instead of retracing his steps he went forward.

In the same year, 1850, referring to those who ** think so fearfully of
our Reformation Erastianism” “our ultra friends who are eager for a
convulsion,” he writes, that he cannot agree with their views. “nor do I
see anything in their temper which attracts me ” (p. 203). He refers to
“D , who is a considerable Romaniser"” (the italics are our own).
“meeting Cardinal Wiseman at dinner,” and he comments on certain
clerical converts (perverts) who set themselves up as laymen : one goes to
the theatre, and another has a stall at the opera-house. Instead of
clerical black, it appears, some “were garbed in showy waistcoats,” and
even decked themselves in blue neckties and ginger-coloured trousers.
The brighter the hue, perhaps, and the ‘‘louder” the pattern, the
deeper rejoicing at being free from Anglican Orders.

In 1853 Mr, Mozley wrote : ** Gladstone introduced me to Lockhart :”
and he began an article for the Quarterly. At this time many interestiny
remarks appear in his correspondence on literary, political, and ecclesi-
astical affairs. He thought that Mr. Gladstone would do much for the
Church. Things were more and more tending to Liberalism at Oxferd :
and “ a High Church Liberalism " seemed likely to be the order of the

Y In the yenr 1846, 7he Guardian was planned by o few High Churchmen,
among whomn James Mozley was prominent as writer and organiser.  For a time
1ts foilure noemod inevitable.
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day. In Feb, 1856, he met “ Elwyn, the editor of the Quarterly, an
agreeable, very well informed man, and a fluent talkor.”
In 1855 (Jan. 1) appears a remarkable letter. Miss Mozley says :

The following letter, written after having been for ten years thrown upon his
own thoughts, and upon the natural bent of his own mind and character, wenars o
serious air—a full consciousness of taking a step. Of cowrse, to those near him,
the step was no surprise.

The step was this : he would have nothing more to do with the editing
of the Christian Remembrancer. *1 find that after four years of reading,”
he writes, “ interrupted indeed, but still carried on with some degree of
* systemn and considerable thought, I have arrived at a change of opinion,
“ more or less modified, on some points of High Church theology ; but to
*a very decided one with respect to a particular doctrine which has been
*the theme of great dispute, and on which the party in the Church
* which the C. R. professes to reflect, has taken very strongly one side—I
"mean the doctrine of Baptismal Regeneration. I now entertain no
* doubt of the substantial justice of the Gorham decision on this point.

* T have, too. been engaged, as you may know, on a book which is now
* arriving at something like completion, and part of which will express
“ my views on this question, and enter into the whole argument connected
* with it.” It was not, he explained, that he wished to separate himself
from those with whom he had hitherto acted. The Tractarian body, he
said, was still the “ one with which, ou the whole,” he most sympathized.
Nevertheess, it is clear that he was, bit by bit, drawing away from the
Tractarians, althongh the influence of family ties and personal connec-
tions was still powerful.

He loyally accepted the Gorbam decision. *1I find, after reading and
reflection, that I accept the Gorbam decision.” When Charles Marriott
said to him, “ For my part, I object more strongly to the tribunal than
to the decision,” Mozley wrote : If people * cannot use stronger language
than this, it seeme to me that the ground for any strong separation of
parties in the Church is rather gone.”

In 1856 Mr. Mozley accepted the Vicarage of Old Shoreham, and
married a daughter of Professor Ogle. The Vicar and Mrs. Mozley were
muoch esteemed by their parishioners. The services were of the old-
fashioned type, we believe, and the Vicar preached in the black gown to
the last.

Mr. Mozley, in 1859, praises Cobden’s refusal of office. “I dare say,”
he writes, Cobden * is not sorry to show a set of exclusives, who look
down upon his class as purchaseable with certainty—if only they can
lower their fastidious taste to swallow them—that he can do without it.”
Mr. Mozley remarks, that Cobden *had had an uncle of his own name,
once a Dean of St Paul's ;” and adds, ¢ He is not the sort of man whom
one would suppose had connections in the Church.” Another letter in
1859 has the following paragraph :

fr e .

% That review of Jowett in the .Jimes—except on the audacious principle, which
often tells—seems rather a mistake in judgment: the puff overdome, and the
ground not judiciously taken, If the letter of Scripture is a veil, and Christianity
i= Jowett behind the veil, onc does not feel very wecure. It is curious to see two
totally opposite schools talking of the difficulty of interpreting Scripture. But
really, this aboriginal Christianity, which Jowett and his reviewers dig up bencath
no end of strata, is as perfect an arcanum discipline as cver was invented by
tradition (p. 245).

The Rationalist movement in Oxford, for which the Tractarian lLiad
paved the way, wus now gaining strength and spreading. In 1860, Mr.
Mozley had “‘a conversation with B., who was rather strong as to the
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Jowett element in Oxford, and the narrow line hetween it and positive
infidelity.” Tn 1861 Mr. Mozley writes that the writers of “ Essaya and
Reviews " had gone great lengths ; “but I think that even they would
shrink from what their theology would practically become if taken vp by
the mass, That is simple infidelity, and indeed atheism ; for Baden
Powell’s esray, popularly interpreted, could be nothing else. A few subtle
intellects may maintain really to themselves a peo-Christian ground.
retaining something of the Scriptural system ; but a congregation of such
epirits is an impossibility ” (p. 250). In 1863, Mr. Mozley writes of the
“ great lengths "’ to which Stanley was going ; “ he forgets that Renan is
not an unsettled heathen, but an apostate from Christianity.”

Here and there in this volume one desiderates an editorial note. For
example, on page 255 appears a letter about the Articles, the last para-
graph of which, though it is wonderfully shrewd and has an interest of
its own, will to some readers be unintelligible. The paragraph runs thus:
“ Gladstone’s speech was very clever in having something 1n it to please
everybody, and excite hopes in all directions, and yet with the orthodox
bent pre-eminent.” Again, on page 261 appears an editorial statement
as to the correspondence between Mr. Kingsley and Dr. Newman, exciting
“much amusement ;” but no mention is made of the Wasn't Kingsley
vight after all? Here and there, we may add, an expression of opinion—
not James Mozley’s—obtrudes itself. For example, on page 115, Mozley
criticizes Newman’s letter to the Vice-Chancellor, about Tract XC., remark-
ing that ‘““a general confession of humility was irrelevant to ther present
occasion.” “ Whether they would be provoked to think it humbug or
concealed triumph, or be softened by it," said Mozley, I hardly knew.”
In a footnote we have a letter from another member of the family (the
Mozleys—it will be remembered—were by marriage connected with
Newman), praising Newman's letter as breathing a * Catholic spirit of
humility.” It wasa very common practice among Dr. Newman’s admirers,
at that time, to praise his humility.

In the autumn of 1862, Mr. Mozley published his ‘* Review of the
Baptismal Controversy.” Being part proprietor of the Christian Remem-
brancer, which took a strong line against his book, he was desirouns to
dissociate the family name from the title-page of that periodical ; and in
December he sent to his sister an extremely interesting statement as to
his own views. I should describe our family politics,” he wrote, " as
‘“moderate High Church, I should describe myself under that term. I
‘“ bave said nothing but what recognised moderate High Church divines
‘“have said, such as the late Bishop Kaye, who was always regarded as
‘“the learned Bishop of the Bench in his day; and what the Bishop of
‘*“Oxford openly says in his charges——namely, that our formularies were
‘“ meant to include both parties. But though moderate High Church. we
‘‘don’t go anlong with the spirit that breathes in the controversial reviews
‘“of the High Church party, still less should we be disposed to turn a
“ clergyman out of his living for holding what is admitted on all sides te
“have been openly held in the English Reformed Church, from the first
‘ moment of its existence to the present moment. The Gorham judg-
““ment simply sanctioned a de facto state of things which had existed from
‘“the first, there being, too, nowhere, any dogmatic statement the other
*way in our formularies.”

_Of “ Father Faber” Mr, Mozley writes in 1805, that he * could not help
discerning something of the baby ” in his photographs. He had previously
romarked (p. 209), “his talk always seemed to wme artificial and with
effort,” Tn 1866, referring to n “remarkable assertion ” made by Father
Fabor about the Archangcl Michael, Mr. Mozley wrote to his sister:

Fabor is certninly very amusing. . . . Tmay use that term because his spiritual
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world is so completely a region of his own invention, that ono ceases to connoet it
with serious subjects. The decision of n controversy by & fact nbout St. Michael,
hitherte unknown, but assumed as an undoubted celestial fact because his pen
knocked it off with perfect ease, is quite a specimen of Faber’s rensoning.

In 1866. Mr. Mozley, after reading the life of Scott—* Bible Scott”—
writes of ** the extraordinary energy and strong sense of the man, joined
ta his enthusiasm and disinterestedness.” He admires Scott's * balance
of mind.” as well as his acuteness and intellectual power. How far it is
correct to say that Scott’s Commentary was undertaken to keep “doctrinal
ultraism down in his own party,” as Mr. Mozley wrote, is an interesting
subject. to which we shall be pleased to return,

In 1869. the new Premier offered to Mr. Mozley a Canonry of
Worcester. Of Mr. Gladstone’'s letter, one paragraph has, just now
(after Mr. Bligh’s Cathedral Reform letter in the Times), a special
interest :

Among the Canons of our Cathedrals even, and perhaps especially since 1840
ihere are few who have contributed, or are likely to contribute, much to the
theologrical store of the Church of England in this day of her pressing need. I
rejoice that my first act in this province of my duty has been to promote the
addition to their number of one who, as to both promise and performance, is
sufficient sensibly to raise the average.

In the same year Canon Mozley, in a private letter, gave his views upon
this point. Cathedral Reformers were busy ; Deans were to be abolished,
and Canons ntilized. Canon Mozley’s remarks, in reply, are well worth
reading : and, for ourselves, we thoroughly agree with his conclusion as to
Canonnies— a pioportion ought to be insisted upon ;" let busy * practical "
Canons be diocesan workers, but other Canons may devote themselves to
theological writings ;: let the claims of learning and thought be duly
considered. Of four Canons, one, at least, as we think, ought to take
some share in diocesan labours as Mission Preacher! :

There was a tendency in 1869, no doubt, to give everything to ‘‘ busy
men,” as Canon Mozley said. And in the cry against Deans and Chapters
there was, as many of our readers will remember, something not par-
ticnlarly just. Nevertheless, the need for Cathedral Reform was real;
and it has grown more urgent, .

In 1871. Canon Mozley was appointed Regius Professor of Divinity at
Oxford. In January, 1878, he entered into rest. The closing pages of
this volome contain some touching passages in regard to the death of
Mrs. Mozley six years before.

Thomas Carlyle. A History of his Life in London, 1834-1881. By J. A.
Frotpe, M.A. Two vols. Longmans, Green, and Co.

We do not think that the present volumes will materially affect the
opinions which a large section of those who read them have been led to
form, within the last three or four years, touching the life and character
of Carlyle. The last portion of the work, however, is better than the
first.
# Carlyle exerted for many years,” says his biographer, “ an almost un-
hounded influence on the mind of educated England. His writings are
now spread over the whole English-speaking world. They are studied
with eagerness and confidence by millions who have looked to )him,
and looked to him not for amusement, but for moral gaidance, and those
millions have a right to know what manner of man he really was. It
may be, and I for ome think it will be, that when time has levelled acci-
dental distinctions, when the perspective has altered, and the foremost

) Bee “ Diocensan Misadons,” July CHunCHMAN, 1883.
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figurcs of this century are seen in their true proportions, Carlyle will
tower far above all his contemporaries, and wi]ll) then be the one person
of them about whom the coming generations will care most to he in-
formed.” This may be partly true. Yet it is of Carlyle as a “ genius,” a
literary man, and not as a teacher, we think, that the coming generation
will inquire, But let us again listen to Mr. Froude. Carlyle, he says,
came “forward as a teacher of mankind. He has claimed ‘ to speak with
authority, and not as the Scribes’ He bas denonnced as empty illusion
the most favourite convictions of the age. No concealment is permissible
about a2 man who could thus take on himself the character of a prophet
and speak to it in so imperious a tone.” In short, Carlyle played a part
which, in some sort, entitles his readers to demand, and justifies his bio-
grapher in affording, a complete account of his character. )

Now, Mr. Froude speaks of his friend’s “creed.” ¢ Carlyle taught
a creed,” he says; but if we inquire “ What are the articles” of this
belief ? we ask in vain. Nor did the “ prophet ” lay down any principles
by which his followers might shape their course. We read that the
duties of man is a better watchword than the righta of man, which is
undoubtedly correct ; but if anyone asks what his daties are, or how he is
to do them, no answer is given. There are protests, and doleful doanbt-
ings, and aspirations and ejaculations; and some of these have a sort of
poetic reverence and sublimity, But of practical common-sense directions
in life’s labours ; of help and comfort in life’s sorrows, temptations. and
perplexities, there is nothing at all,

* 'We may quote a few of the passagesin which the * prophet” of Chel-
sea describes his contemporaries.

In 1834-5 he was at work on the “French Revolation.” He stuck to
bis book * like a burr,” his diary says. But now and then he went into
society. Here is a bit from his journal :

Met Radicals, etc., at Mrs. Buller's a week ago. Roebuck Robespierre was
there —an acrid, sandy, barren character ; dissonant-speaking, dogmatic, trivial,
with a singular exasperation ; restlessness as of diseased vanity written over his
face when you come near it. . . . Sir William Molesworth, with the air of a good
roystering schoolboy, pleases me considerably more.

Shortly afterwards he met Southey :

February 26, 1835.—Went last night, in wet, bad weather, to Taylor's to
meet Southey, who received me kindly. A lean, grey, white-headed man of dusky
complexion, unexpectedly tall when he rises, and still leaner then—the shallowest -
chin, prominent snubbed Roman nose, small care-lined brow, huge bush of white-
grey hair on high crown and projecting on all sides, the most vehement pair of
foint hazel eyes I have ever seen —a well-read, honest, limited (strait-laced even),
kindly-henrted, most irritable man. We parted kindly, with no great purpose on
oither side, I imagine, to meet again. Southey believes in the Church of England.
This is notable—notable and honourable that he has made such belief serve him
g0 well.

In the year 1838 he made the acquaintance of Grote; and thus he
describes him :

In the evening 3 Bullerinn rout. * Dear Mrs. Rigmarole, the distinguished
female ; great Mr. Rigmarole, the distinguished male.” Radical Grote was the
only novelty, for I have never noticed him before—a man with straight upper lip,
large chin, and open mouth (spout 1outh) ; for the rest, s tall man, with dull
thoughtful brows and lank dishevelled hair, greatly the louk of a prospervus
Direenting minister,

In the following year he met Hallam :

A month ngo (Carlyle writes to his brother) Milnes invited me to breakfast to
moot Bunsen. Pussy [not Dr. Pusey, but his elder brother] was there—a solid,
Judicious Englishmun, very kind to me. Hullam was there—a brond, old, positive

VOL. X1I—NO. LXIV. X
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man, with laughing eyes.  X. was there—a most jerking, distorted, violent, vapid,
brown-gipsy piece of self-conceit and green-roomism. Others there were ; and the
great hero Bunsen, with red face large as the shield of Fingal—not a bad fellow,
nor without talent; full of speech, Protestantism — Prussian Toryism — who
zealously inquired my address.

In 1847 Carlyle spent a day at Rochdale, and made acquaintance with
Mr. Jacob Bright and his distinguished brother :

I will tell you (he writes to his wife) about Bright, and Brightdom, and the
Rochdale Bright mill some other day. Jacob Bright, the younger man, and
actual manager at Rochdale, rather pleased me--a kind of delicacy in his features
when vou saw them by daylight —at all events, a decided element of *hero-
worship,” which, of course, went for much. But John Bright, the Anti-Corn-law
member, who had come across to meet me, with his cock nose and pugnacious eyes
and Barclay-Fox-Quaker collar—John and I discorded in our views not a little,
And, in fact, the result was that I got to talking occasionally in the Annandale
accent, and communicated large masses of my views to the Brights and Brightesses,
and shook peaceable Brightdom as with a passing earthquake ; and, I doubt, left
a very questionable impression of myself there! The poor young ladies (Quaker
or ex-Quaker), with their “abolition of capital punishment"—Adck Gott! 1 had
great remorse of it all that evening; but now begin almost to think I served
them right. Any way, we cannot help it : so there it and Lancashire in general
may lie for the present. :

Sir Robert Peel, we are told, was one of the few men in England
whom Carlyle had any curiosity to see. A personal acquaintance, through
the Barings, began at a dinner at Bath House, in the year 1848 :

March 27.—Went to the Peel enterprise; sate next Sir Robert—an evening
not unpleasant to remember. Peel is a finely-made man, of strong, not heavy,
rather of elegant, stature ; stands straight, head slightly thrown back, and eyelids
modestly drooping ; every way mild and gentle, yet with less of that fixed smile
than the portraits give him. He is towards sixty, and, though not broken at all,
carries, especially in his complexion, when you are mear him, marks of that age;
clear, strong blue eyes, which kindle on occasion, voice extremely good, low-toned,
something of cooing in it, rustic, affectionate, honest, mildly persuasive. Spoke
about French Revolutions, new and old ; well read in all that ; had seen General
Damouriez ; reserved seemingly by nature, obtrudes nothing of diplomatic reserve.
On the contrary, a vein of mild fun in him, real sensibility to the ludicrous, which
feature I liked best of all.

Here are two bits from the second volume. Carlyle went one evening
to the Dean of Westminster’s :

Lion entertainment to Princess Helena and her Prince Christian. Innocent
little Princess, has a kind of beauty, etc. One little dash of pretty pride, only
one, when she rose to go out from dinner, shook her bit of train right, raised her
pretty head (fillet of diamonds sole ornament round her hair}), and sailed out.
“ A princess born, you know !" looked really well, the exotic little soul. Dinner,
evening generally, was miserable, futile, and cost me silent insomnis the whole
night through. Deserved it, did I? It was not of my choosing—not quite.

Here is a note on a then current question of political and ecclesiastical
interest ;

Irish Church Resolution passed by a great majority. Non flocci fucio. In my
life T have seen few more anarchic, factious, unpatriotic achievements than this
of Gladstone and his Parliament in regard to such an Ireland as now is. Poor
Gladetone ! Poor old decayed Church and ditto State! DBut once nfore, nor
Aocci forio, him or it.  If they could abolish Parliamentary eloquence it would be
worth a hundred abofitions of the Irish Church, poor old creature !

We had marked other passages in the second volume ; but enough.
The work before us—really interesting as it is—can hardly be terme
profitable, Of Mr. Froude’s own expressions some, to say the least, seem
quite uncalled for. If Carlyle had kopt more of the faith of his child-
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hood, how much happier he would have been, and how much more usefal !
His biographer concludes in the following words : ‘S0 closed a long life of
“ gighty-five years—a life in which extraordinary talents had heen de-
“ yoted, with an equally extraordinary purity of purpose, to his Maker's
“ gervice, so far as he could see and understand that Maker's will—a life
“ of single-minded effort to do right, and only that, of constant truthful-
“ness in word and deed. Of Carlyle, if of anyone, it might be said that
“‘he was a man indeed in whom was no guile.’ No insincerity ever
“ passed his lips ; no dishonest or impare thought ever stole into his
“heart. In all those long years the most malicious scrutiny will search
“in vain for a single serious blemish. If he had frailtiesand impatiences,
«if he made mistakes and suffered for them, happy those whose conscience
“ has nothing worse to charge them with. Happy those who, if their
“infirmities have caused pain to others who were dear to them, have,
“like Carlyle, made the fault into a virtue by the simplicity and com-
“ pleteness of their repentance.”

The Unique Grandeur of the Bille. Being a new Plea for an old Book,
in six chapters, By the Rev. WILLIAM ANDERsON, M.A. late
Rector of Upper Cumber, and Prebendary of Derry, Minister of the
Octagon Chapel, Bath. London : Hatchards, Piccadilly. 1884.

This is a very recommendable volume by an earnest, able clergyman,
who knows that the Bible is God’s Book, because it has spoken with
power to his own conscience and heart, and who has also tested itina
variety of ways to see whether it can claim equal aathority over the
mind. The result, as herein exhibited, is a most assnred affirmative as to
the reasonableness of regarding the Bible as Divine. The argument is
developed in six chapters, which bear the following titles :

I. The Place of the Bible among the Sacred Books of the
World.
I1. The Bible and the History of the World.
III. The Bible and Modern Thought.
IV. The Bible and Human Systems of Morality.
V. The Bible and the Soul of Man.
VI. The Bible and Christ.

Taking each of these in turn, the author seeks to demonstrate that the
Bible occupies a position by itself ; and while we are of opinion that, in
his loving zeal for the Book, he is often led to assert a detailed unique-
ness which it would perhaps be wiser not to insist upon so strongly, we
are assured that, taking the argument as a whole, it must strike very
strongly any unprejudiced reader. We also feel bound to state that
saveral of the principal arguments are positively delightful to read, so
novel is the treatment, and so powerfully convincing the reasoning.

The first chapter opens thus : * What has been the result of comparing
the Bible with the other sacred books of the world?” Anyone who
knows at all the prevailing currents of thought amongst thinkers and
scholars, will perceive that Prebendary Anderson has boldly faced that
aspect of anti-Christian belief which is just now the most dangerous—
dangerous, i.e. to those who are easily moved by passing phases of
opinion—for we need hardly sny that no true Christian can ever doubt
the ultimnte issue of these controversies. Thus the suthor has, at the
very outret, plunged in medias res, and taken the bull by the horns. But
how has he fared in the encounter ? We are not afraid to say that his
triumph is complete—indced, startlingly so. For when—basing his state-
ment on a comparison of the Bible with the sacred books of the East,
published under the oditorship of Professor Max Miiller—he states
(page 4) that no offort which could have been muade with tht; avowed

X z
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object of showing the superhuman excellence and unapproachable
superiority of the Bible could have yiclded a happier result than the
vecent publications by which we have Leen enabled to compare it with
the contemporary record of other faiths, he is well within the marl,
Whether we accept his own judgment as that of a cultured believer, who
has read the * sacred ” books, so far as they have been translated, or profer
that of one not likely to be over-prejudiced in favour of the uniqueness
of the Holy Seriptures, Max Miiller himself, the result is onc that must
rejoice the heart of every Christian. The latter has felt bound to
apologize for the disappointment which lis great life-work—the editing
and translation of the sacred books of the East—must cause many
expectant readers. He says: *“ Readers who have been led to believe
that the Vedas of the ancient Brahmans, the Avesta of the Zoroastrians,
and the Tripitaka of the Buddhists, the Kings of Confucius, or the
Koran of Mahommed, are books full of primeval wisdom and religious
enthusiasm, or, at least. sound and simple moral teaching, will be dis-
appointed on consulting those volumes” (pages 8, 9). Further, the
Professor thus states his own evidently pained wonderment: * We
confess it has been for many years a problem to us—aye, and to a great
extent is so still—how the sacred books of the East should, by the side of
so mnch that is fresh, natural, simple, beautiful, and true, contain so
much that is not only unmeaning, artificial, and silly, but even hideous
and repellent” (page 9). Mr. Anderson, of course, holds not only that the
Bible far excels these books in all those points which are common to it
and them, but that it contains special and unique excellences—that is,
the Bible not only comes triumphantly out of the ordeal of comparison,
but does not really admit of comparison. * By these” [* the revelation
of spiritual truths, and the record of the promises of God '] “ it is raised
as far above the best of human systems and books of hnman thought as
the sun is higher than the Alps” (page 38).

We have given so much of the brief space at our disposal to the first
chapter of the volume before us, that we can only say in general that
those parts which specially deal with the philosophical and scientific
aspects of the discussion are, on the whole, worthy of so admirable a
commencement ; and that the last chapter is wisely devoted to a com-
mentary on a fine phrase in the short but charming preface, * Christ is
the centre of the Bible.”

Having said so much in just praise of a really readable and useful
work, we must, in conclusion, speak candidly as to one grave fault in the
book. It is sadly wanting in a severely logical order of thought—indeed,
we are bold to suggest that the anthor, when preparing a second edition
for the press,should submit it to the candid revision of a not too friendly
critic. *“ The Unique Grandeur of the Bible " is 80 good that it deserves
to be made a great deal better. M. A

N
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John Wycliffe and his English Precursors. By Professor LrcuLir, D.D.,
of the University of Leipzig. Translated by Professor LORIMELR,
D.D. A new edition, revised ; with a chapter on the events after
Wyecliffe’s death. Pp. 500. Religious Tract Society.

HIS volume has reached us too late for a worthy notice in our presont

T impression ; but inasmuch as the January Cniurcuman will be H}Blled

Tefore the five hundredth anniversary of Wycliffo's death, we are minded
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to toke our part in recommending so timely and helpful a2 work. Professor
Lochler’s, as is well known, is the standard biography; full, worthy of
trust, and very able. Dr. Lorimer’s rendering of the (ferman, pub-
lished by Messrs, Kegan Paul and Co. (our copy is dated 187%), hay
long been out of print. That was in two volumes. We have here a
complete reprint of Dr. Lorimer’s translation, revised and rearranged ;
much improved. The notes—pumerous and valnable—are placed at the
foot of each page. Additions have been made ; ¢.q., a chapter containing
a summary of the events connected with Wycliffe for the half-century
succeeding his decease (taken from Dr. Lechler’s “ Die Nachwirkungen
Wiclif’'s). Certain omissions, also, have been judiciously made. As the
work stands, then, it is excellent. A critic who compares the present
volume with either Dr. Lorimer’s volumes or the German original, is
sure to admit, we think, that the learned editor of the Tract Society
merits hearty thanks. The volume is in every way convenient, is ad-
mirably printed, has seven interesting illustrations, and is exceedingly
cheap. We heartily recommend it.

To a single point in the work—one of importance—we may call atten-
tion, in few words. It was long ago asserted, and ultra-Church writers
of the present day repeat the assertion, that complete English iransla-
tions of the Bible had existed before Wycliffe’s time. Thus, Sir Thomas
More had seen old manuscripts ; Thomas James, also. And Archbishop
Usher dated an alleged pre-Wycliffite version about 1290, while Wharton
(for a time) believed its author was John of Trevisa. But it was a de-
lusion. The beautiful old manuscripts were copies of Wycliffe’s. Never
before Wycliffe’s day had “ The CHURCH,” or the Bishops, or one Bishop,
or any learned dignitary, translated the Word of God into the vulgar
tongue. ‘It was no small sign of Wycliffe's malice,” said the Primate
and his suffragan Bishops, in 1412, “ that he devised the plan of a trans-
lation of the Scriptures into the mother tongue.” The earliest translation
of one book of the Bible into Old English dates from the fourteenth
century (Willlam of Shoreham’s Psalter). Professor Lechler sums up
the whole case clearly when he says :

The whole result of this period, as well of the Anglo-Saxon as of the Norman
and the Old English tongues, stands as follows :

1. A translation of the entire Bible was never during this period accomplished
in England, and was never even apparently contemplated.

2. The Psalter was the only book of Scripture which was fully and literally
E‘anila.ted into all the three languages—Anglo-Saxon, Anglo-Norman, and O1d
Suglish.

3. In addition, several books of Scripture, especially of the Old Testament,
were translated partially or in select passages, as by AElfric, leaving out of view
poetical versions and the translation of the Gospel of John by Bede, which cele-
brated work has not come down to us.

4. Last of all—and this fact is of great importance—in none of these transla
tions was it designed to make the Word of God accessible to the mass of the
Deople, and to spread Seriptural knowledge among them. The ouly object which
Was kept in view was partly to furnish aid to the clergy and to render service to
the educated class.

Thoughts and Questions about Holiness. By the Right Rev. J. C. RYLE.
D.D., Lord Bishop of Liverpool. Pp. 80. Hunt and Co.

This little book is very full, very rich. The teaching of such & divine,
on such a subject, is specially welcome just now. Of misty and mis-
chievous teaching as to holiness there is a large supply ; hut of sound.
practical teaching—Scriptural truths expressed and espounded in plain,
Impressive langunge, for general readers—the supply is somewhat scanty.
The Bishop of Liverpool has done good service in publishing this book-
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tract : and we trust it will be widely ciroulated, as it merits, for in-
structing and stablishing believers who have been perplexed, or who
have been somewhat careless and indolent.

The Bishop writes. of course, for mere English readers; Lut he is
careful to point out * that the same Greek word which our English
version renders ‘sanctification’ in 1 Thess, iv. 3, 4, is rendered * holi-
ness ' in 1 Thess. iii. 13,' and 1 Thess. iv 7.” And his lordship might
have added that this is the very word which our version renders * sancti-
fication " in 1 Cor. i. 30, and “ holiness ” in Heb. xii, 14. In Heb. xii. 14
this noun comes after the strong verb * Follow.”? The pen of Inspira-
tion wrote: **Christ Jesus was made unto us, dyaopdc.” The pen of
Inspiration also wrote : “ wixere. .. rov dyaouor.” Yet well-meaning
expositors are to be found who say that the holiness of converted people
is by faith only, and that there is no place in it for personal exertion.

As to language which gives an extravagant and unscriptural import-
ance to the idea contained in the expression, “ CHRIST IN US,” the Bishop
of Liverpool writes with force as follows :

= That * Christ dwells in our hearts by faith,’ and carries on His in-
+ ward work by His Spirit, is clear and plain. But if we mean to say
* that beside, and over, and above this there is some mysterious indwell-
~ing of Christ in a believer, we must be careful what we are about.
* Unless we take care, we shall find ourselves ignoring the work of the
* Holy Ghost. We shall be forgetting that in the Divine economy of
* man’s salvation election is the special work of God the Father,—atone-
* ment, mediation, and intercession, the special work of God the Son,—
 and sanctification, the special work of God the Holy Ghost. We shall
* be forgetting that our Lord said, when He went away, that He would
*send us another Comforter, who should ‘ abide with us’ for ever, and,
¢ as it were, take His place (John xiv. 16). In short, under the idea that
- we are honouring Christ, we shall find that we are dishonouring His
- special and peculiar gift—the Holy Ghost.

* Christ, no doubt, as God, is everywhere,—in our hearts, in heaven,
-in the place where two or three are met together in His name. But
-we really must remember that Christ, as our risen Head and High
- Priest, is specially at God's right band, interceding for us until He
‘ comes the second time; and that Christ carries on His work in the
 hearts of His people by the special work of His Spirit, whom He
promised to send when He left the world (John xv. 26). A compari-
son of the ninth and tenth verses of the eighth chapter of Romans
* seems to me to show this plainly. It convinces me that ‘ Christ in us’
means Christ in us ‘ by His Spirit” Above all, the words of St. John
are most distinct and express : ‘ Hereby we know that He abideth in
us by the Spirit which He hath given us’ (1 John iii. 24)."

England's Training. An Historical Sketch. By the author of “ Essays
on the Church.” Pp. 260. Seeley and Co., 46, Essex Street,
Strand.

We heartily welcome a new work by the author of “ Essays on the
Church ;” and 50 good a book as * England’s Training,” by such a writer,
is sure to be read and recommended by many of our readers. It 18
interesting all through, presenting in a small compass mach valugbl_e
matter ; as to arrangement and expression, admirable. A minor merit 18
large, clear type. These are the divisions :

-~ n o~ o . o PR

trecoooon

! This is & clerical error. In 1 Thess. iii. 13, the word is dywaivy. But in
2 Thess. it 13, it is ¢ywaopdc. ) ] )
2 « Follow . . . the sanctification,” is the rendering of the Revised Version.
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1. England’s beginning.

T1. Reformation commenced.
II1. Progress of the Reformation.
IV. Declension,

V. The Revival.

Writing within three weeks of the 500th anniversary of Wiycliffe’s
death, we take, as is natural, a quotation from the second division of
this book :

“Since his illness in A.D. 1379, he had experienced a paralytic attack
“in 1382, probably the second of the kind ; and it had left him, as he
‘“says, ‘lame and infirm.” Yet, what were his employments two years
“ before this illness and two years after it ?

“!First and foremost of all things—(he might reply)—the Bible, the
“chapter of the Gospels, or Epistles, which I was yesterday re-examin-
“ing. Then before moon there will be two of my poor priests calling
“upon me for instructions. Where to direct their steps, what friends
“ they will find in this or that village, and how * daily bread ” shall be
¢ provided. Two or three short sermons are ready for them ; and I have
“ found an old garment which will be very acceptable to the younger of
“the two. At twelve I must be at the church ; and in the afternoon I
“must examine a copy of the Trialogus, upon which James has been
“many weeks at work, and which he is just finishing. If I can find time
“1 must look at that work which they sent me from Oxford last week ;
“and, besides, I have two calls to make upon poor sick women.’

“In a word, Wycliffe, in these last weeks and months of his life, was
¢ still the Rector of Lutterworth ; still a parish priest; still discharging
“his parochial duty ; so that when at last the messenger was sent to call
“him to ¢ Come up higher,’ it was upon the floor of his church that the
“summoned one was found. But he was also the translator, he was
‘“also the director of ‘the poor priests,’ he was also during the same
‘“ period pouring forth most of his important writings, so that °the
** thought naturally arises, How wasall this possible ?” Professor Burrows
“finds the explanation in ‘The intense energy, the extraordinary power,
‘““and the resolute will of the man, who felt that he was drawing near the
‘“end of his life; and yet was not too old to apply with effect the lessons
“ of experience which he had acquired in the course of it.’"”

Chosen, Chastened, and Crowned. Memorials of Mary Shekleton, late
Secretary of the Invalids’ Prayer Union. By her sister, M. 8,
author of ‘St. Peter’s Commentary on Psalm cxix. ;" ** Biblical
Geography in a Nutshell,” etc. Pp. 195. Nisbet and Co.

_ One cannot coldly criticize such a book as this. Its character the very
title-page would reveal ; but in further illustration a quotation from the
book may be added. The Rev. W. H. Krause, in his first visit to their
Dublin home, asked Mrs. Shekleton of the spiritual welfare of her
children ? “Thank God,” she replied, * they all know the Lord ; but,
Mr. Krause, this will never satisfy me.” ~“ Never satisfy you.” he
oxclaimed ; “ many mothers would be satisfied if they could say that all
their children knew the Lord.” *No,” she said, “ I want more: I want
the Lord to use them individually in His service.” *The Lord perform
thy petition |” was Mr, Krause’s reply.

ore books, especinlly more little books, are needed for Invalids. For
the sick who have not much education, the Rev. W. O. Purton’s " Trusi
in Trial " has been found very useful : meditations, short and simple, on
verses of Scripture, with appropriate hymns and prayers ; probably unique.
Many invalids will derive help and comfort from the volume before us.
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Samuel Gobat, Bishop of Jerusalem : His Life and Work. A Biographieal
Sketch, drawn chiefly from his own journals, with Preface by the
Right Hon. the Earl of SnarreEsntury. Nisbet and Co.

Of the four hundred pages of this book more than two hnndred are
accupied by the Bishop's autobiography, written at Jerusalem during the
vears 1869 to 1873, It endsin 1849, The second portion of the work is
a Memoir (1846-1379), the work of other hands: it contains copious
extracts from the Bishop's correspondence. For our present purpose it
will be sufficient. without criticizing any statcment in the Memoir, to
quote the main portion of Lord Shaftesbury’s prefaco :

This volume (says the venerated Earl) has one great merit to begin with. It
is short, compact, and very full of the most interesting and useful information.
Autobiographies and private journals (specially in modern days) are open to a
good deal of suspicion. In autobiographies we cannot generally expect that the
writer will disclose what is really descriptive of himself, if it be not to his honour;
and in journals kept during the last forty years (so frequent has become the issue
of such things), almost everyone who makes his entries acts, consciously or un-
consciously, under an impression that his thoughts will—certainly in some cases,
and possibly in others—be revealed to the public.

But the autobiography of this excellent Bishop Gobat is transparent as glass.

" He says what he thought, he states what he felt ; he goes through all the various
phases of his opinion and actions with child-like simplicity, writing only for him-
self, and for mone other, having nothing that he wishes to divulge, and nothing
that he wishes to conceal . . . The latter part of the Bishop's life, his career at
Jerusalem, has been completed by other hands. It is, however, of real value and
importance.

Sermons. By J. LEckig, D.D. Pp. 370. Glasgow : Jas. Maclehose
and Sons. 1884,

These Sermons are suggestive and strong. Seldom indeed do we
meet with real pulpit discourses which are so robmnst and, at the same
time. rich in sound teaching. Dr. Leckie’s sermons read well—very well,
In particular to young men of culture, touched a little with the sadly
prevailing scepticism, they may be of much service. But by most
thoughtful persons, perhaps, they will be welcomed.

The Gospel and the Child. By A. S. Lamp, Scotch Advocate, of the
Inner Temple, Barrister-at-Law. Pp. 260. * Nisbet.

One must admire the aim and spirit of this work ; at the same time,
ove can’t but doubt whether it is likely to be much read. The religious
education of children is a most important subject, and the author is
deeply in earnest. Here and there is a specially forcibie passage.

Our Maoris. By Lapy MarTix. S.P.C.K,

This is a very interesting little book ; and we gladly recommend it as
worthy of a very good place in a Missionary library. 1Tt is not an un-
fitting time,” says the Preface, “ to bring before the public some notice
of the Maori people, gathered from diaries kept by the writer during a
residence of thirty-four years in New Zealand. This is a faithful
attempt to describe them as they were—a people just emerging from
barbarism, with many faulte, but also with great capabilities.”

Our Boys and Girls. Edited by the author of “Great Britain for
Little Britons.” With thirty illustrations. Wells Gardner, Darton,
and Co.

This is a pretty and pleasing little volume, and the younger girls
especially will like it much. There are thirty stories, simple and whole-
some. Here and there one wishes an easy word instead of a long and
difficult one.
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The Chanlry Pricst of Burnet. A Tale of the Two Roses. By Rev.
©Arraren J. Cuurci, MA., Author of “Stories from Homer,” ete.
With sixteen illustrations. Seeley and Co.

Among the high-class (ably written, and tastefully got up) gift-books.
for which Messrs, Seeley are famed, Professor Church’s ** Stories ”’ have
for several years taken front rank—*Stories” from Virgil, from
Herodotus, Livy, and so forth. The accomplished anthor has done well,
perhaps, to turn to other lines ; andcertainly, in his “ Tale of the Roses,”
he has drawn a picture which is very attractive, if not altogether
accurate—a picture of the period in its social, literary, and religious
aspects. His sketches of country life in Shropshire, of Eton school-life,
of Oxford and St. Albans, are full of interest. “ Thomas Caxton” is
good, and “ Joan Eliot ” is excellent.

The Gospel History for the Young. Lessons on the Life of Christ, adapted
for use in Families and in Sunday Schools. By WirLLray F. SKENE,
D.C.L., LL.D., Historiographer-Royal for Scotland. Vol. III. Edin-
burgh : David Douglas, 1884,

The third volume of this excellent work is as suggestive and, if we may
use the term, as readuble as its predecessors. The learned author’s style
is clear and chaste. There is not the slightest attempt at word-painting ;
but the narrative thronghout will interest a thoughtful reader, for it bas
a certain freshness, and is never * dry ” with detail. As to its suggestive-
ness, a few instances may be given. On page 37 readers are informed,
or reminded, of a peculiarity which distinguishes the narratives of St.
Luke from those of St. John, St. Luke rarely mentions the exact place
where the events happened which he records. Thus, e.g., he merely says,
Jesus entered “into a certain village,” where a woman named Martha
received them into her house. From St. John we learn that the village
of Martha was Bethany., Again, the saying of Thomas, “ Let us also go,
that we may die with Him,” is well brought out. (* Die with him,” z.¢,,
with Lazarus, is an exposition to which the present writer once had to
listen.) Again, on page 47 the weeping of Mary and of the Jews is dis-
tinguished from that of the Lord : “ Jesus wept "—shed tears, is a milder
term, and is used here only. Again, on page 61 Dr. Skene refers to the
Prophets of the New Testament (Matt. xxxiii. 34 ; Luke xi. 40 ; Ephes.
iv. 11, 12, etc.), and gives explanation. He thinks that the Seventy were
Christian “ Prophets,” While heartily recommending the volume before
us, and the preceding volumes, we may give a word of praise as regards
the type and paper.

Heroes and Heroines of Nursery History. Hildesheimer and Faulkner.
Out of Town. By FrEp. E, WEATHERLY. Illustrated in colour by Linnie
Watt ; monotints by Ernest Wilson. Hildesheimer and Faulkner.

“Heroes and Heroines” is a charming little volume, and the little
folks will reckon it dainty and delightful. The coloured pictures are
very amusing ; so is the chatty narrative about “ Tom, Tom, the Piper's
Son,” Mvs, Hubbard, and the little man whose bullets were made of lead.
In an artistic point of view, * Out of Town” is one of the best Christ-
mas books for children we have ever seen. The pictures are beautiful,
and do not lack finish.

{llustrated Poems and Songs for Young People. Edited by Mrs. SaLE
BaRkER. G. Routledge and Sons, Broadway, Ludgate Hill.

One of the choicest “ Christmas Books” we have seen. It is full of
Dleasing and appropriate illustrations. The pieces of poetry—from the
best poets—have been chosen with much skill and judgment. The volume
lns o very tastoful cover.



314 Short Notices.

The Conquest of Canaan. Lectures on the first Twelve Chapters of the
Book of Joshua. By A. B. Mackay, Lecturer in Sacred Rhetorie,
Presbyterian College, Montreal ; author of * The Story of the
Cross,” © The Story of Naaman,” etec. Pp. 400. Hodder and Stough-
ton. 1884,

Mr. Mackay, a brother, we believe, of Dr. Mackay, of Hull, whose
vigorous evangelistic writings are so widely known, has done 'well to
publish these Lectures. We remember reading some eloquent passages
in his book, * The Story of Naaman,” of which the present work is a
worthy companion. Mr. Mackay's style is robust, deeply in earnest,
and ** bard-hitting.” Yet his exposition is both suggestive and spiritual.
The book, we may add,’is well printed.

The Lord of the Marches ; or, The Story of Roger Mortimer. A Tale of
the Fourteenth Century. By Emicy Saran Hornt. Pp. 220
J. F. Shaw and Co.

Roger Mortimer. fifth Earl of March, born at Usk 1373 ; Viceroy of
Ireland 20 to 22 Ric. I1.; declared heir of the Crown in Parliament
9 Ric. II. (his mother Philippa was only child of Lionel, Duke of
Clarence. son of Edw. ITL) ; killed in skirmish, Kenles, Ireland, 1398 ;
buried at Wigmore : this is the *“ Lord of the Marches” whom this ¢ Tale
of the Fourteenth Century ” pictures a Don Quixote. This ably-written
tale (that of course), rich in historical illustration, has many touches of
pathetic interest, and will repay more than one perusal. At this season,
we must add that the book has a very tasteful cover, and is an excellent
prize or present for a young lady.

Gates and Doors. By Mrs. A, RusseLL SiMpsoN. Pp. 124. James
Nisbet and Co. .

Mrs. Simpson has consecrated her facile pen to her Heavenly
- Master’s use ;” and this little book bids fair to do as good a work in
His service as its predecessors, some of which have been favourably
noticed in the pages of THE CHURCHMAN. It consists of twenty short
chapters, each occupied with devout and edifying thoughts, on the gates
and doors (metaphorical or actual) referred to in Holy Scripture ; as, for
instance, * Jesus the Door ;” “the Door of the Sepulchre ;” “the Cham-
ber over the Gate ;” “ the Door of Heaven.” The author remarks in her
preface : “ Old gates sometimes need nmew hinges. We mean this little
bock to be something like this for the Bibles of our young people, to
help to open these gates more easily and widely, on the land of light to
which they lead.” Full of anecdote and illustration, Mrs. Simpson’s
pleasant pages are well calculated to fulfil their author’s design.

Petland Revisited. By the Rev. J. G. Woop, M.A., F.L.S. Longmans,
Green, and Co.

Mr. Wood needs no introduction to the readers of TilE CIIURCHMAN ;
and with regard to his present work we need say little more than that in
it he does himself justice, “Pret,” a cat with a good deal of character,
i excellent ; o is “ Roughie,” with other canine friends. The hedge-
hog, chameleon, coaiti-mondi, and other pets, have th.eir own wnys" of
duing, which are pleasingly portrayed. The illustrations are of high
finish, As to type and paper also this is a charming gift-book.
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We heartily recommend, as a very good gift-hook, True Tales (Hodder
and Btoughton): *Tales”—to quote the title-page—*“ of Travel and
Adventure, Valour and Virtue,” by James MacavrLay, M.D., M.A,,
Author of “ All True,” “ Grey Hawk,” etc., and Editor of the Leisure
Hour. This interesting volume has thirteen illustrations, and a tasteful
cover.

Aunt Judy's Annual Volume is sent to us by Messrs. Bemrose. How
many of the older girls will gladly welcome their old friend! This inter-
eating magazine seems quite up to its high average, which is saying a
great deal. There is a coloured frontispiece, which goes with a charming
story by Lady Lindsay ; and the volume is tastefully got up.

A review of Dr. Stoughton’s very interesting volumes, Religion in
Englund from 1800 to 1850, is unavoidably postponed,

From Messrs. Suttaby and Co. (Amen Corner) we have received, as
usual, that long-esteemed pocket-book, .4 Christiun Remembrancer.—
Messrs. Bemrose and Son (23, Old Bailey) have sent to us their excellent
Almanack-tablets for the wall ; Daily Calendar, and Scripture Calendar.
—The 1Religious Tract Society’s Pocket-Books and Almanacks are good
as usual.

Mr. Elliot Stock has sent to us the Annuals of After Work and The
Teacher's Storehouse ; cheap, and useful.

Dearer than Life (Religious Tract Society) is a well-written “ Tale of
the Times of Wycliffe.” The pictures of social and religious life have
interest. This 18 a good prize or present.— Hampered—‘A Tale of
American Family Life”—is pleasing and wholesome.—Hampered is
cheaper than the other volumes.

To Part 1. of The Life and Words of Christ, by Dr. GEIKIE (Cassell
and Co.), we have much pleasure in inviting attention. Of Dr. Geikie’s
great work it is not necessary to write a word. The eminent publishers
are resolved, one sees, to bring out the new, popular issue in a worthy
form.—We gladly recommend the first number of a new volume of that
excellent periodical, Cassell's Family Magazine—The Golden Centre, the
Annual of the Quiver, is a capital sixpennyworth.

A new edition of Dr. Geikie’s The Precious Promises, and Old Testa-
ment Characters, have been sent to us by Messrs. Hodder and Stoughton ;
both admirable books.

The first number of Book-Lore seems very good. (Elliot Stock.)
Book- Lore, a Magazine devoted to Old Time Literature (with which is in-
corporated The Bibliographer), is sure to find appreciative readers. We
notice a review of that very dainty and interesting volume, ** A Smaller
Biblia Pauperum,” published by Mr. T. Fisher Unwin, which was re-
commended in the December CHURCHMAN.

From Messrs. Hildesheimer and Faulkner (41, Jewin Street) we have
received several specimens of their admirably finished illustrated books
for children : Children's Voices, The Song of the Bell, Little Miss Mari-
gold, and, smaller and cheaper, Tom, the Piper's Son. The pictures, in
colours, are charming.

Always a_favourite with our juveniles, with the smaller boys as well
as with girls, the Annual of Sunday Reading for the Young will take a
good place in the present season’'s Christmas books. (Wells Gardner,
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Darton, and Co.) The volume—in all ways attractive—has o pretty
cover. and it is cheap.® There is an illustration, large or little, on
almost every page.

Of The Fireside Annual we can only repeat the praise which has been
given, year after year, in these pages. The characteristics of the maga-
zine are well known. The much-esteenied editor, Mr. Bullock, has done
good service, earnestly and steadily, in several branches of literature,
particularly as regards periodicals ; and he deserves the thanks of all
Evangelical Churchmen. The yearly volume of the [ireside, as usual,
has a handsome cover. An excellent Christmas gift. The Annuals o
Home Words and the Day of Days we also strongly recommend. .

The second issue of the * Foreign Theological Library"” (Edinburgh :
T. and T. Clark), for 1884, are these volumes : Ewald’s Revelation; and
Rabiger's Encyclopedia of Theology, vol. i.

Of Archdeacon Farrar’s The Early Days of Christianily, Messrs. Cassell
and Company have issued a “popular edition.”. To very many it will
prove useful ; it is cheap and convenient ; admirably printed; not too
bulky.

The author of “ Belt and Spur” has written Stories of the Italian
Artists. from Vasari (Seeley and Co.). There are sixteen illustrations,
mostly in colours. *“1I have tried in these stories,” says the author,
“to give an idea of the liveliness of the Renaissance in Italy. .. I have
simply followed Vasari, and tell the tales as nearly as I can in his own
words.” As to Raphael, the author well remarks that Vasari was such
a devoted disciple of Michael Angelo that his judgment was almost sure
to be biassed.

The annual volumes of the Leisure Hour and the Sunday at Home are
as welcome as ever. No sign of *falling off” is anywhere apparent—on
the contrary, there is plainly manifest an ability, with zeal and discretion,
to keep np to the times. Handsome volumes, a treasury of interesting
and informing matter, well-illustrated, they will prove specially popular
in any parochial or lending library. In the monthly Magazine Notices of
THE CHTRCHMAN both periodicals have been often commended, and
we mow content ourselves with heartily recommending the Annuals,
The esteemed editor may well be congratulated on the success of his
labours.

An admirable gift-book is In the East Country. By Mrs. MARSHALL.
Reeley. It is a pleasure to read and to recommend a Tale by this
graceful and gracious pen. The literary merits of Mrs. Marshall's books
are by no means small, and the refined culture is that of true devotion.
The full title of the book (which has pleasing illustrations) is, “ In the
East Country with Sir Thomas Browne, Kt., Physician and Philosopher
of the City of Norwich.” We are glad to have so good a sketch of the
anthor of the ‘ Religio Medici.”

For the fourth time we have the pleasure of recommending The
Clergyman and Church Workers’ Visiting List (J. SBmith and Co.); an
excellent clerical pocket-book.

Messrs. George Routledge and Sons have sent us, as usual, Kvery
Boy's Annual, FEvery Girl's Annual, and Little Wide Awake. These
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volumes appear to he quite up to the high average so long maintained ;
full of interesting and wholesome reading. Very attractive in every
way ; handsome gift-hooks. In the Annual for Boys a friendly critic
notices especially “ Escaped from Siberia,” * Adventures in the Euxine,”
and “ The White Chief in the Umzivubu Caffres.” 'Two other booka,
dainty little gift-books, have reacbed us from the same firm : Kate Green-
awey's Language of Ilowers, and Almanack for 1885,

From Mesars. Collingridge (148, Aldersgate Street) we have received,
as usual, the Annual of Old Jonuthan, a good and very cheap parochial
book, and Tke City Diary.

The Hand and Heart Annual (7, Paternoster Square), a good Tem-
perance book, merits a word of hearty praise. -

Messrs. Campbell and Tudhope (45, St. Paul's Churchyard)]have sent
us some capital Cards for Sunday-school children and for general use.
Words in Season are highly finished Fern Cards ; Sur¢ Pathuway, Wells of
Salvation, Our Salvation, are Scripture Cards ; very tasteful and very
cheap.

A companion volume to The Jackdaw of Rheims—the very handsome
gift-book noticed in the last CHURCHMAN—is The Lay of St. Aloys (Eyre
and Spottiswoode). *“The Lay of St. Aloys,” a legend of Blois, by
T. Ingoldsby, with the old letters, and new illustrations of ERNEsT 3.
JEssoP. Exceedingly amusing ; full of spirit and artistic point.

Too late for a worthy notice in our present impression has reached ns
A City Violet, welcome as a new book by the anthor of “ A Nest of
Sparrows” (Seeley). A dip here and there shows it is not an unworthy
companion of that admirable Tale.

<>

THE MONTH.

THE declaration of the Royal Assent to the Franchise Bill

was made on Saturday the 6th;' and both Houses
adjourned to the 19th of February. The Bill had been read
a second and a third time almost without debate ; and, in the
House of Commons, the Redistribution Bill was read a second
time without division. Private conferences between the

1 « For Mr. Gladstone,” says the Standard, “as he stood with the
other members of the Lower House who had obeyed the summons of
Black Rod, it marked the completion of the first part of a work which
he must regard as the crowning nchievement of a great career. We are
not concerned to nek how far the difficulties with which he had to con-
tend were created for him by his own followers, and whether 1n every
stago of the dispute his own course was a worthy one. If there were
arrors nt the outset and midway, they have been atoned for by the calm
wisdom nnd self-control by which nt” the close an honourable settlement
was seoured.”
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Premier, Lord Hartington, and Sir Charles Dilke, and the
leaders of the Opposition, Lord Salisbury and Sir Stafford
Northcote, bronght about this happy result.

The Redistribution Bill, in the opinion of many, discourages
the principle of minority representation. The counties will
have more representatives; but in certain counties borough
residents will materially affect the representation.

More than five millions are to be spent in improving the
Navy. Are the Government proposals adequate ?

The Ultramontane leaders in the German Reichstag are
clever and persistent. Prince Bismarck has met with a
rebuff; but he is not of a yielding disposition.

We heartily wish success to the “ George Smith Fund.”
The unwearied exertions of Mr. Smith, of Coalville, in regard
to Brickyards and Canal Boats, should be duly recognised.

On Sunday the 7th, the venerable Vicar of Islington
preached as usual before the opening of the Cattle Show.! -

Discussion upon agricultural depression has, for the rural
clergy, just now, a special interest. An eminent agriculturist,
Mr. Jacob Wilson, on the 9th, said :

He did not believe that agriculture in this country could be success-
fully pursued if the growth of wheat was entirely abandoned, for in
certain strong and poor soils no other cereal crop could be substituted
for it, and the cultivation of a winter corn crop enabled the labour of
the farm to be more equally distributed during the year than would
otherwise be possible. Then, if increased facilities were given for pack-
ing and conveying straw to large towus, its value would be greatly
increased, and a further profit might be made in the ensilage of green
crops when that process had been made more systematic. Then more
personal skill and knowledge would have to be brought to bear in dairy-
farming and cattle-breeding and feeding. With regard-to exterior aids
to the tenant-farmers, there was the mitigation of the burdens of local
taxation, the principle of which had been more than once affirmed by
the House of Commons; and he was glad to say that the landlords
throughout the country had lightened the burdens of the tenant by the
readjustment and reduction of their rents.

In the papers has appeared the following :

We understand that the Rev. William Bernard Huson (known in
clerical circles as ¢ Father ” Huson), who has for several years past been
a leading member of the * Cowley Fathers,” residing at the Mission

1 A morning paper says: “Sunday was one of comparative rest for
the hard-worked officials, most of whom, with Mr. R. Leeds, Chairman
of the Agricultural Hall Company, at their head, attended the annual
service held in the hall for the herdsmen and other attendants, when the
Rev. D. Wilson, Vicar of Islington, preached, as is his wont, 2 prqctical
sermon to them, taking his text from 1 Tim. 1. 15, ‘ This is a faithful
saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into tho
world to save sinners.” Sir Brandreth Gibbs (through indisposition)
was missed from this service for the first time.”
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House, has recently been received into the Roman Catholic Church.—
Ozford Times.

The Bishop of Gloucester and Bristol, in a sermon at
Clifton, referred to religious apathy. The unconscious state of
enmity to the Cross generally began, he said, with indifference
and apathy to the subject of the Atonement :

‘When he put to his brethren, the clergy, at solemn and periodical
times, the question whether there was anything in their individual
parishes which impeded their ministry, the reply he obtained was that
there was nothing more particularly to complain of than general apathy
and indifference. That answer he received very often. When this state
.of indifference stole into the heart it gradmally and silently disclosed
itself, until often there began to be positive enmity, and the poor help-
less one who commenced with indifference passed into an attitnde of
actual hostility. He asked them earnestly to try more to realize the
blessed doctrine which was in that chapter (Phil. ui.) diaclosed to them
—the blessed atonement of the Lord.

The published reports of the London Mission have been, as a
rule, deeply interesting and full of encouragement. Prebendary
Wilson has written: “I am thankful to be able to say that
my impression is most favourable.” Similar testimonies have
been borne by the Rev. J. F. Kitto, and other Presbyters of
‘experience and judgment.

Due tributes of respect have been paid to the memory of the
Rev. Edward Girdlestone, senior Canon of Bristol.

“With all the dignity of high desert, and all the warmth of
mutual appreciation,” says the Times, “the Archbishop of
Dublin has placed his resignation in the hands of his Synod
of a load of office which, after twenty-one years of continued
strain, he is no longer able to bear.” Dr. Trench retires amidst
a universal chorus of sympathy and esteem. The Rock says:

His Grace will be followed in his retirement by the affectionate regard
of his clergy and brother prelates. He has placed the poverty-stricken
Church of Ireland under a fresh obligation by refusing to accept a penny
of the £2,500 a year to which he is entitled. Ever since Disestablishment,
indeed, he has devoted £1,000 a year of his not very munificent income
to the funds of the Church. It is pleasant to have to call attention to
these good deeds of a prelate with whom we have not been always able
to agree. The stormy controversies which attended the reorganization
of the Irish Church are now, however, happily things of the past. The
Church is firmly established upon the basis of Protestant principles, and
we would fain hope has still a great work before her, though deprived of
the recognition of the State.

The death of our honoured friend, the Dean of Gloucester,
was announced on November 26th. The Dean had recently
ontered upon his eighty-eighth year; but he retained his
mental and literary powers unimpaired, and continued to take
the deopest interest in matters pertaining to the Church of
Englung, oand to the work of Christ at home and abroad. An
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accomplished scholar, a graceful and suggestive writor, an
eloquent preacher, a very gencrous donor—BDonn Law was,
above all, a spiritually minded follower of Christ. The Dean
took & hearty interest in THE CHURCHMAN ; and his last con-
tributions to this Magazine were an article on “ The Life of
Bishop Mecllvaine,” and a review of “The Communicant.
The “In Memoriam—Henry Law,” by Canon Carus (Record,
Dec. 5th), thus concludes: -

During the last few winters he was quite unable to bear the climate
of Gloucester, and so he used to reside for some weeks in the milder and
drier air of Bournemouth. There it was my great privilege often to
meet him and enjoy his conversation, which was always full of holy and
elevating thought. Bournemouth, however, was no place of cessation
from work, for in truth he was never idle, but always working for the
Lord. either by his compositions or his correspondence, or his kindly
intercourse with his friends. His great and constant theme was * Christ
is All.”" and in a very remarkable degree he seemed ever to realize and
enjoy fellowship with Him. And so on his dying bed, when suffering
from extreme exhaustion, he would still express his love to His Saviour,
though in feeble and broken accents—*“ O Jesus, how I have loved
Thee!” O Lord, how I adore Thee!” His last work consisted of
* Meditations on the first three chapters of the Epistle to the Ephesians,”
which he finished as he was completing his eighty-seventh year. It ex-
hibits all the freshness of the intellectual power of his earlier works, and
the devotional character of his remarks have now a touching interest as
the last utterances and aspirations of his holy life. How truly does he
now nnderstand the force of his own words at the conclusion of his
work : ** All the longings of the heart will for ever be satisfied when we
awake with His likeness, Then shall we realize, as we cannot here and
row, the depths of truth in the Apostle’s prayer, that we may be filled
with all the fulness of God.”

At one of the Deptford Sunday Afternoon Lectures for the
people, the Rev. Charles Bullock dwelt on the poverty of
scepticism. Mr. Bullock quoted Carlyle’s “mournful ery "—
“Ob, that I had faith I

A very remarkable paper (“ Communicated ”) has appeared
in the Record : “Sir ]S/Ea,tthew Hale on the Royal Supremacy.”

1 Another contributor to TueE CHURCHMAN, Canon Hume, D.C.L., a
leading Liverpool clergyman, an eminent antiquarian, has entered into
rest. An article, lately written by Dr. Hume, lies in our drawer.

z The Rev. Bir Emilius Bayley writes : * Your correspondent deserves,
T venture to think, the best thanks of all English Churchmen for having
brought to light the valuable treatise of Sir Matthew Hale upon the
Boyal Supremacy, and for the lucid remarks with which he has intro-
duced it to your readers. Sir Matthew Hale was certainly not infallible,
but he was a great lawyer and a sound Churchman, and his work upon
the rights of the Crown ought to go far to setile the vexed question of
the Supremacy, and to pave the way for legislation upon the lines recom-
mended in the report of the Ecclesiastical Courts Commission.”






