
THE SUNDAY AT HOME 
0 DAY MOST CALM, MOST DRfGHT ! • • , 

THE WEEK WERR DARK BUT FOR THY LJGHT.-Her!Jer!. 

TOM HERON OF SAX. 

A STORY OF REVIVAL TIMES. 

111S DINNER-HOUR WAS GE!'IERALLY SPENT IN TIIIS FASHION,· 

CHAPTER VllI.-THE GREAT PREACHER, 

NELSON, the preacher and stone-mason, was 
working by day in a marble-worker's yard 
in Hownstown, giving his evening hours 

and his Sundays to the instruction of such as 
chose to come to him privately, or to gather at 
Relected spots to hear him preach. His discourses 
were generally delivered in the pit-village beyond 
the town, where he was eagerly listened to 
by the sooty colliers. There was no preaching 
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in the market-place upon the Sunday which was 
spent by Mary and Irene at the Rectory: and it 
was plain to all who knew her that Irene was 
distinctly disappointed at this, as she had set her 
heart on hearing him. 

Bot.h Athol and Mary, though frolll different 
oauses, were a little uneasy about their companion 
just now. Irene had always been silent and 
reserved to the world, but never beforn had she 
shut herself up from Mary's sympathy, as she 
appeaTed to be doing now. That she had some-
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thing upon her mind no 0110 could doubt. Sho 
could scarce bo persuaded to stir abroad, and spout 
long hours shut up in her room declining any 
manner of companionship. She resolutely rofusod 
to accept any of the invitations issued to hor by 
friends, and quite affronted her aunt by her 
unwanted persistence, which in those days was 
very unusual in tho young, when their elders had 
expressed a wish as to their movements. Athol's 
tact and good nature tided ovor many little 
difficulties, but in secret she would shrug her 
shoulders, and lament to Mary that her cousin 
was turning Methodist as fast as she could, 
wondering how she had got hold of the notion, 
and who could be keeping her instructed in all 
the phases of the new craze. When, however, 
Athol declared one day that she meant to visit 
the marble yard, and have herself a look at the 
stone-mason, and perhaps exchange a word or 
two with him, Irene suddenly brightened up, and 
asked leave to be of the party. Miss Fortescue had 
some business to transact with the master-mason 
with regard to some family tombstones and 
tablets; and she made no objection when she 
heard that the three girls all desired to accompany 
her. Mrs. Bridget was a large-minded woman, 
and did not regard these poor preachers as 
monsters, although she was not without an 
orthodox and not altogether unreasonable distrust 
of some of their teaching. She was not without 
curiosity herself with regard to the man of whom 
she h?,d heard so much, and when the ladies 
entered the yard at t.he hour when the men had 
just paused from their task to eat their dinner, it 
was very easy to see which amongst them was 
the preacher, for one or two persons had gathered 
round him, and he was speaking to them and 
answering their questions, Biblo in hand. His 
dinner-hour was generally spent i11 this fashion, 
his habits being most ascetic and abstemious. 

One of the persons standing round the stone­
mason was a gentleman in clerical garb, whose 
face was not unknown to Athol and her aunt. It 
was he who was doing the chief part of the speak­
ing; and as the ladies approached, the rougher 
men moved away, sitting down to their own meal, 
and leaving Nelson to finish his argument with 
the parson in peace. Mrs. Bridget moved across 
to the building to do her errand, but the three 
girls lingered within ear-shot of the preacher, 
listening to what he was saying. 

It wail the clergyman who was speaking when 
they stopped first, " Yes, yes," he said, "I know 
your doctrine, for I havehe:ird you preach;_ but I 
do not like you; you lay a wrong foundat10n for 
salvation. Do you think that the blood of another 
man will save me?" 

" Sir, St. Paul saith, ' Other foundation can no 
man lay but Jesul'l Christ:' but you say that is 
a wrong foundation. Upon what terms do you 
expect to be saved?" 

"Tiy good works." 
" Then sir you will be the first that goes to 

heaven that ~ay. But suppose you did get there, 
what would you do then?" 

",vhy, what do others do there?" 
"They sing, 'Glory to God that sittoth on tl~o 

throne, and to the J,amb for over, that was ~lam 

and hath redeemed us by His blood.' But your 
song will bo, 'Glory be to myimlf: for I have 
quickened my own soul, and qualified myself for 
hoaveu I Oh, sir, what a scandalous song that 
will he, it will make a discord in heaven." 

'l'he clergyman frowned and stood looking 
thoughtfully upon the grouncl, after which he said 
quietly: 

"My good man, all the Lord requires of us is to 
do justly, to love mercy, and to walk humbly 
with God." 

"Do you expect to stand or fall by that 
Seri pture?" 

"I do." 
"Then, sir, you are lost for ever. I appeal to 

your conscience, if you have so walked, doing 
perfect justice to all men, offending none, using 
perfect mercy to all, using house, wealth, lands, 
all for the glory of God. If you have used any 
one talent not to the glory of God, you have 
robbed Him.'' 

" But there is repentance," he said quickly. 
"Not for you: for you are to be saved for 

doirig justly, for loving mercy, and walking 
humbly with God: if you come short of these 
duties you must be damned.'' 

" Why, man, if this is your doctrine," ex­
claimed the clergyman, "no wonder men are 
driven to despair.'' 

"Ay, sir, of despair of saving themselves, that 
they may come to Christ to be saved.'' 

By this time several idlers had come into the 
yard, partly no doubt to see something of the 
mason and hear his words. The girls moved 
away out of the little group. Irene's eyes were 
shining strangely: but upon Athol's face there 
was a look akin to contempt and restive im­
patience. 

"Certainly .he does not lack for impudent 
assurance," she said. 

"Oh, Athol," cried Irene with unwanted heat, 
"he spoke only words of truth. He is a holy 
man, one of tho saints of God." 

" Then preserve me henceforth from all such 
saints," cried Athol, flippantly, "for their mission 
in life seems to be to damn the whole world but 
their few selves.'' 

"No; only those who will not trust in the 
crucified Saviour-and what does th'3 Church 
teach but that?·, 

Athol put her hands to her ears, begging for 
mercy. She had had enough: then, turning to 
Mary, she begged to know her view of Nelson's 
doctrine. Mary smiled a little, and her words 
were thoughtfully spoken. 

"I should better have liked it had he answered 
somewhat differently: had he pointed out that 
good works, acts of mercy and justice, and a 
humble walk with God, are the natural outcome 
of faith in Christ, and are not to be spoken of 
with soprn, albeit the faith must collie first. 
Faith,.ahd faith by itself, will save our souls-no 
Christian can doubt that; but are we who bear 
Christ's holy name to be content with that? 
Methinks, sometimes, these good men, in their 
zeal to save the souls of men, are somewhat prono 
-nnconsciously to themselves-to mako them 
thiµJ.; that that is all that is denrnndod of them. 
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But ho~vmuch do we hoar of growth in grace, oftho 
1)~rfoctu~g of t~e saints, of the fruits of tho Spirit? 
1 he Scnpture 1s full of such words. 'l'rue, Mr. 
,Vesley speaks much of a 'sinless perfoctiun,'­
but rather, or so I have heard as if it were to be 
a thing ~t once attained upon' accepting in faith 
the atonmg Blood of Christ. 'l'o me it seems as 
though no holiness may be obtained save through 
a const~nt and earnest struggle, and a slow 
growth_ m the grace of God-the going on unto 
pcr~ec~1on, which is the aim and object of the 
Chnst1an warfare, but which must be the cease­
less struggle of a lifetime, and may never be 
attained too fully whilst we wear the garment of 
the frail flesh." • 

"I like better," said Irene, very softly, "to feel 
that Christ has done all for me; to trust every­
thing to Him; to look to Him alone, and to my 
own sinful deeds in no whit for justification." 

"I too would look ever to Christ as the one 
A toner, the one Reconciler; but I would show 
my love and my faith by striving to do His will. 
'fhe same Spirit inspired the words: ' Faith 
without works is dead,' as inspired the teachings 
upon faith to which we cling. I think it is just 
this-God's ways are very wide, are very full of 
blessings, very full of promises. We must strive 
to take all His words, all His ways, and see how 
the same Spirit breathes and lives in all. Instead 
of telling those who think not quite as we do 
that they are wrong-that they will be damned, 
let us examine and see if they are not holding 
some portion of the same truth as guides us, and 
try to show them how these two truths are not 
opposed the one to the other, but are only parts of 
a great whole. If we put together the words we 
have heard to-day from two good men, is there 
any contradiction in them 1 I trow not. One 
says : 'Look to Christ's atoning blood and be 
saved by faith,'-the other: 'Walk in justice and 
mercy, and humbly with God, and so be saved.' 
Why should there be opposition in these two 
things? L; not one the outcome of the other? 
Why tre'lt them as though they were two oppo~ite 
doct.rines? If men would but strive to weld 
to(J'ether, instead of tearing and rending, how 
different the world and its outlook would be." 

Athol laughed carelessly. 
"I thillk it's more amusing when they go down 

each other's throats. I am glad I have heard 
Nelson teach openly that men will be eternally 
damned for striving to be just and merciful and 
walking humbly with God.· I sha~l. have less 
compunction when I hear of the ba1tmg of the 
preacher:>, which did seem, perhaps, carrying 
things too far. I 1,hall know, in future, that _they 
richly deserve what thoy get. I have no patience 
with snch nan-ow-minded bigotry.'' 

Athol's frank words were but the echo of what 
was being spoken and thought all over the 
neighbourhood just at this juncture. Hownston 
and Sax, which Lad hitherto been passed by 
durincr the revival times, had now Lecome 
invol;ecl in the general vortex of changing and 
aroused thought, and the dibturbance affected all 
sections of the peoplo. 

The excitement was intensified by the approach­
ing vitoit of the great preacher, Whitefield, who, it 

was said, was coming north very shortly, arnl 
would preach a sermon upon the common, half 
way between Hownslon and the village of Sax 
upon a certain day; hoping thus to be the mean~ 
of drawing numbers to hear him who had never 
had the opportunity before, and of paving the 
wa:y for the more organised working of the society 
whwh followed upon first arousingo. 

8ax was all in a tumult. Sleepy and easy­
going by habit, its people had been aroused to 
an unwanted excitement of late. :Madam's 
known and pronounced hatred to Methodisrr. 
Mr. Latham's sermon, Tom Heron's exploit at 
Hownston, had all contributed in various degrees 
to awaken public interest, and now little was 
talked of in the place but the coming of Whitefield, 
and speculation as to who would go to hear him, 
and whether those who did so would stand in 
peril of Madam's displeasure. To offend Madam 
was no light thing in Sax. True, the Squire ~as 
master, and was a just and kind-hearted man, and 
might be trusted to stand between his tenant;s 
and their offended lady to a certain extent. He 
would scarcely be likely to eject from their homes 
persons who had been tempted to go and hear the 
great preacher. At the same time it was whis­
pered abroad that Madam was a'bsolutely resolved 
to have no Methodists or dissenters of any kind 
in Sax ; and that if any of those persons who 
went to the preaching embraced the "new 
doctrines," then she would use her influence with 
her husband to the very uttermost to get those 
persons ejected from the estate. And there was a 
feeling . that what Madam purposed to do, she 
generally contrived to accomplish, however un­
likely success appeared at the outset. 

Tom had returned to his work at the forge, 
after an interval spent in wild dissipation, in 
which he had flattered himself that awakening: 
conscience had been finally laid to rest. His 
uncle had received him with the silent gravity to 
which he was well used. Samson had long ceased 
to reason with, or rebuke his lawless nephew. 
All he was able to do was to keep his place at the 
forge always open for him when he came back 
after one of his outbreaks, and to give him ample 
employment for his iron thews and sinews when. 
he was in the humour for work. Owing to this. 
reticence, he had never estranged himself from 
the wild youth; and such feeling as Tom bore his. 
uncle was of friendly good-will and respect. 

Samson Heron, though he had roundly rebuked 
Luke Crowder for preaching violence against the 
Methodists, was a staunch churchman, and v. 
most regular attendant at all the Sunday seHices. 
He had little to say about the revival, save that 
he did not hold wit.h new-fangled doctrines, and 
that they of Sax, who had l\lr. Latham to teach 
thorn, had no need to go wandering· over the 
country in searoh of doctrines that seemed to 
throw folks into fits and convulsions, and mako 
them fitter for the madhouse than for their own 
homes. Glegg, the clerk and sexton, hobbled np 
to the forge many times in the course of the week 
to exchange opinions with the blacksmith; and 
it was ho who Lronght the news at last that 
the day ancl hour of Whitefield's preaching had 
actually beou fixod. 

I 2 
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"Ilo bo a-cooming, Smnson," saitl the little 
man, leaning over tho door, aud 11mldi11g to tbo 
two IIorons who woro at work within tho forgo. 

"lie be a-cooming next week, and holds his 
preaching at four o'clock on Wednesday after­
noon. l'vo bin thinking of it over, neighbour, 
about going myself to hear him. It goes agin 
the grain of me, as oue might say: but, again, if 
all tho women folk go off, as like they will, and 
come homo with a pack of tales in their months, 
each one longer than the last-why, one might 
wish one had bin there oneself only to bo al.Jlu 
to show them up for silly fools to beliovo such a 
pack o'rubbish. What do you think about it, 
Samson? You and I shan't got no harm-wo 
know a cleal too much to bo led away by fine 
·words." 

" Well, I hadn't no thought of going myself," 
answered Samson, "I say as Mr. Latham is a 
good enough preacher for me : and I like my 
sermons decent-like in a church on Sunday: but 
I'm none so set against any man if he tries to do 
good. Be'st going thyself, neighbour? " 

"My wife's a-going," answered Glegg, "I 
knowed she would. I've told her till I'm tired 
o'telling that it's not for women to go gadding off 
.after new doctrine. If a woman don't under­
stand a thing she's to ask her husband at home 
-St. Paul says so his own self; and my missis 
has peculiar advantages, as one might say, having 
.a husband who does understand sound doctrine. 
But, law bless you! she don't care for St. Paul 

__no more nor she does for me. She'll go, and I 
think I'd better go too, else she'll come home 

• with such tales as'll make me long to take the 
rod to her. I shan't tell her I'm going : but I 
thought as you and I might go quiet like together, 
and bear it for ourselves. If my missis should 
be taken with a :fit, as like enough she may, being 
that foolish and easy led, it 'ud be a good thing 
for me to bo handy there. I think she'd come to 
her senses quicker if she was to hear my voice 
a-speaking to her." 

Samso11 rubbed his chin reflectively, whilst 
• Tom stood with his hammer in his hand, listen­
ing to every word, a gleam in his eyes that 
might betoken either interest or ferocity. 

"Well, I've no women folk to go after, and I 
. don't care much about it. But trade'll be slack 
that afternoon, I doubt not, so I'll go with thee, if 
thee wishes. They say he's a man to hear, and 
that he's a clergyman too, though he don't seem 
much like one. Tom, lad, thee's let the fire out, 
-but never mind to-night. Thee can go home 
now. We've done ou_r day's work." 

Tom threw down his hammer and depa1·ted. 
Ro knew that his uncle sel<lom cared to talk c,f 
religion i11 any form before him, fearing an out­
break of blasphemous vituperation such as was 
only too common with him. He was too well 
used to being looked upon as the black sheep of 
the parish to heed much what was thought of 
him : but somehow to-day the dismissal seemed 
to stincr him. He was interested in what the 
two m;n were saying; ho could not help being 
interested in what was so exciting 1.he village 
mind. Besides, had not some of his comrades 
resolved to get up a regular attack upon any 

t11wolli11g preacher who should visit these parts? 
Ilo wautccl to know all he could upon the matter. 

But ho was too proud to stay after being sent 
away, and he strocle off to his own miserable 
home. His mother had been of late more ri0tons 
and clrunken than ever. Had it not been that 
tho revival question was occupying all mindH, it 
is likely thcro might have come a remonstrance 
from the great house, and a warning that the 
woman must either behave more decently or 
leave the cottage. Jenny Heron had receive(] 
such warnings before. Probably, hacl it not been 
for the respect in which Samson was held, alld 
the favour shown to Tom by the young men of 
the Fortescue family, the woman would haYe 
been turned away from the place long ago. 

She was out when Tom came in, but b'.i11cl 
Molly stood in the doon"ay, her sightless eyes 
lit up with eager expectation: and as soon as she 
heard the familiar step swinging along the road, 
she ran forward in the uncertain fa,hion of the 
blind, and holding out her hand, cried eagerly : 

" Tom, Tom, be that thee? Oh, Tom, I have 
wanted thee so badly. Tom, hast heard the news 
in all folks' mouths? Mr. Whitefield is coming, 
he is coming very soon. Oh, Tom, I do so long 
to hear him. Will thee take me to hear him, 
when he does? Mother says as she shall go : but 
I daren't go with her; she forgets me; she might 
happen leave me in the crowd: but with thee I 
would feel safe. Oh, Tom, dear Tom, I Jo so 
want to go. Please say that thou wilt let me go 
with thee?" 

Tom hesitated and looked considerably taken 
aback. True, he had had some thoughts of being 
present himself, but rather with a view of creating 
a disturbance as on another occasion. His com­
rades would expect it of him, and he was partially 
pledged. All the same, there came over him at 
moments qualms of distaste and tlisgmt at him­
self. He was none so proud of the first attempt 
in that line, which had won him glory in Sax, 
and had caused even Madam to smile upon him 
as she rolled past one day in her grand carriage. 
He had heard of riots in other places where it 
had seemed to him that the men assaulted hacl 
come off better than their adversaries ; and 'l'om 
was able to appreciate a moral victory e'l'en 
where force had appeared for the moment to 
triumph. He knew that Nelson had had the 
best of it, in Hownston that Sunday afternoon. 
What if he were to instigate a futile attack upon 
Mr. Whitefield, aml become a laughing-stock 
instead of a hero ? Whitefield's congregation 
would muster by thousmds. Would the thou­
sands who bad as 0 embled to hear him speak 
submit to have him silenced by a handful of 
village bullies? Probably not, although they 
might by no means number therusolvos as his 
followers. Tom did not care to bo baulked of 
anything attempted, neither did he wish to forego 
tho sermon, boing con~oions of a great curiosity 
where th('se l\Iethodists were concerned. Perhaps 
l\lolly's eaµ;er request would suffice to help him 
out of a diffioulty. If ho took hor, ho coulLl 110t 
Lo expected to loavo her in the crnwcl to fight the 
preacher. His kindness tu tho blind child was 
sufficiently known to explain his presence at the 
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sermon if she had beggocl to bo talrnn. On tho 
whole, Tom decided that to go as Molly's escort 
would be the best possible thing for him ; and at 
last, upon the day appointed, he stood as ono of a 
vast packed crowd, listening in dead silence to 
~he trumpet-like voice of the great preacher, as 
~t ro~led over the heads of the multitud(', carry­
rng its _message of peace or terror to the beating 
hearts Ill that attentive crowd. 

Of ,vhitefield's marvellous eloqnence, and l1is 
P?wer of swaying the feelings and the minds of 
his hearers. too much is known to need repetition 
here. ~ut such eloquence and passion was a 
revelat10n to Tom Heron, and as he stood witfi 
Molly's hand clasped fast in his, he seemed. to 
see the great white throne set in heaven-to 
behold the Judge upon that throne-the Judge 
from whose face the earth and heavens fled away 
-and to see himself one of that multitude of 
sinners-~he dead, both small and great, who 
were commg up one by one to hear their doom. 
He felt himself brought up to the Judge. He 
saw the Book of Life opened and his name looked 
for in those pages. He seemed to hear a voice 
saying, "There is no Tom Heron in this book"; 
and the great drops stood upon his brow, as the 
preacher, who had been drawing this scene so 
vividly to his hearers that almost e"\"ery one felt 
as Tom was feeling now, turned round upon the 
people, throwing out his hands with a most 
telling gesture, as he cried in terrible accents-

" Depart from me, ye workers of iniquity, into 

the everlasting fire prepareu for the devil and 
his angels." 

At that moment a woman near at hand was 
seized with violent convulsions. 'l'om, lookino­
over tho heads of the people, saw in the distorted 
face the features of his own mother; and still 
clasping Molly's hand in his, he fought his way 
through the crowd, and bade those standing round 
bring her away quietly, where be could better 
see to her state. Thus it came about that 
neither he, nor the miserable woman whose 
nature he had inherited in no small measure, nor 
the little child eagerly seeking after truth, ever 
heard the gr.eat preacher's wonderful picture of 
the Redemption which alone can save humanity 
from the wrathful judgment of God. 'l'om went 
home with a sullen despair at heart-he was 
lost to all eternity-he knew it and accepted it 
as his fate. His mother, when her convulsions 
subsided and she could be transported home, lay 
moaning and shivering on her pallet bed, some­
times breaking out into wild shrieks and vowing 
that she saw the devil coming in to carry her 
away; and whilst Molly crouched sobbing arid 
trembling by the fire, and Samson alone dared to 
remain beside the unhappy woman, Tom rushed 
out into the summer night, vowing with all the 
fervour of his nature that Le would never, never 
go near one of those terrible Methodists again. 
If he had to be punished in the next world, at 
least he would get what enjoyment there was to. 
be had in this whilst it lasted. 

FRUITS FROM SPAIN. 

IN a recent article on the progress of Reformation 
in the Spanish peninsula, it was our duty 
to refer to the small advance made by 

Protestantism compared with the large efforts for 
spreading the gosp~l. The reports are certainly 
often of too sangume a tone, and many of the 
labourers might become discouraged and dis­
appointed. It is most gratifying when glimpses 
are seen, in quito unlooked-for ways, of fruits ?f 
so much toil, and evidences that the good seed 1s 
not scattered in vain. In the following case we 
have an illustration of the text of the epistle of 
St. Ja mes ( the patron saint of Spain), "Behold, 
the husbandman waiteth for the precious fruit of 
the earth and bath long patience for it, until he 
receive the early and latter rain. Be ye also 
patient; stablish your hearts; for the coming 
of the Lord drawet.h nigh." May He come, in 
plentiful showers of Divine grace! 

A German pastor, of the Reformed German 
church, in Philadelphia, in the United States, 
was laid aside by an affection of the throat, and 
fears were entertained of pulmonary disease also. 
Being loved by his people, who wore anxi_ous, if 
not for his life, at least for his usefulness m the 
ministry, they clid what is common in ~m.erica, 
in all the churches; they raised a aubacnpt1on to 

send him to Europe for change of climate, and'i 
for consulting the best physicians. 

One of the medical men who had attended the 
late Emperor Frederick saw this pastor, and 
advised him to pass a winter in Sardinia. The 
climate there wrought complete recovery, and he· 
was able lo go back to America, to preach tha· 
gospel as before. He first, however, made a tour 
through Spain, after a visit to the coast of Africa 
and Algiers. In Oran he found a small evangelical 
congregation; and one of the most zealous and 
enlightened of the members was a shoemaker 
from Spain who had found Christ, through little 
tracts and publications received while he was 
still in Spain before going to Oran. His wife 
was also a true believer: and this is the account 
of her conversion, as narrated by the American 
traveller to Mr. Fliedner of Machid. 

The wife of the shoemaker was much concerned 
to find that her husband no longer went to l\Ia~s 
at the Roman Catholio church. After much 
remonstrancE', she went to the priest to tell her 
trouble, and to request him 1o try to bring her 
lrnsband to his right mind. Tho husband went 
with his wife to soo tho priest by appointment. 
They were received courteously; lmt, fiuding that 
the shoemuker quoted Scripture in dofomling his 
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opinion, the priest trietl to porsuodo him to givo 
up readiug the Iliblo, alleging that the laity could 
not untlerstancl what was writton for tho clergy, 
as tho lips of the priost only could keep know­
ledgo in things of eternal life. 

" That is strange," said the man, 11 for the 
Apostle Paul told the ColoAsians to send his 
epistle to the church in Laodicea ; and also to 
Toad the epistle sent to that church." The priest 
then hogan to argue about various doctrines of 
the Church of Rome, but the man knew his Bible 
so well _that he was able to reply on all points. 
Th~ pnest became angry; while the man re­
mamed calm, which the more enraged the priest. 
At last, losing control of his temper, he.denounced 
the man as a heretic who was on the way to 
hell, and. ordered him to quit the house. He 
made a sign to the wife to remain in order to 

. give her some advice, very probably to try to get 

possoosion of the hook which taught her such 
orror. But the wife, instead of remaining with 
the vicar, took hor husband's arm, and said 
boldly, "No, no, sir, I will not stay; I wanted 
you to convince my husband th,1,t ho was in error, 
but now he has convinced me: I am persuaded 
that he has the word of Goel on his side, and I 
will also hold to God's word along with my 
husband." 

So they went away, and now live in happiness 
and in peace as evangelical Christians. 

Mr. .Fliedner in telling this true story, says 
that "we print and distribute in Spain every 
year, by tho kind help of the Religious Tract 
Society, hundreds of thousands of little books 
and Scripture leaflets, and it is a great joy 
and encouragement when, as in this case, a 
visible proof of the blessing of God is granted 
to us." 

A BOOK FOR BOYS AND GIRLS ;1 

OR, COUNTRY RHYMES FOR CHILDREN. 

AMONG recent editions of standard works, an 
interesting little book has lately made its 
appearance. 

Many and loyal as are the lovers of . The 
Pilgrim's Progi·ess, it is known to comparat:vely 
few that we owe the Country Rhymes /01· Children, 
which is now presented to us in the quaint guise 
it wore for the boys and girls of two centuries 

-ago, to Bunyan's pen. Indeed a good deal of 
mystery has until now hung round the book. It 
has suffered more than one change of title, 
puzzling to bibliographers, wh~ found it. d~ffi~ult 
to reconcile the conflicting claims of Meditations 
-0n Seventy-four Things, advertised by Bunyan's 
publishers, with the Country Rhymes for Boys ,a_nd 
Girls or with the Divine Emblems (long familiar 
to di~ciples of the Bedford tinker), which, not to 
11peak of its om_issi?n in con~emp?rary ca~alogues, 
failed to establish its plea, srnce rt contamed only 
forty-nine meditations. 

The matter could only be satisfactorily settled 
by an examination of the original edition issued 
in 1686, two year.~ before Bunyan's death; but, 
ca(J'erly as the little book was sought for, it 
baffled all efforts to trace it, until by one of those 
curious turns of fortune's wheel which sometimes 
reward the book-lover, a copy, after passing 
throurrh various adventures on both sides of the 
Atlantic, has at last found a final haven in the 
British Museum. 

Here, then, we have reproducecl for us an 
exact facsimile of the sober brown book, with 

1 "A nook for DoyR and Girls; or, Country Rhymes for 
Chilrlrcn," by John Dunyan. A facsimile of tho uniq110 
first cdili0n, publish~cl iu 1680, deposited in the D!'itiah 
llluscum.-Elliot Stock, 

the rude typography, the uncut leaves and stout, 
serviceable binding as it was passed from hand 
1o hand and read in the family circle two hun­
dred years ago. In our ow11 carelessly lavish 
times, when hundreds of pens are busy preparing 
holiday fare for young readers, and almost every 
\'lay sees the birth of a new story, we fear this 
homely little volume with its obtrusively pointed 
morals would find but scant grace in the eyes of 
youths and maidens : and i11deed it is the children 
of a larger growth who will most graciously 
welcome this new and complete version of the 
Divine Emblems so happily rediscovered. 

"Rhymes,•: Bunyan is careful to call his rugged 
verse; and rn a century that saw the closiug 
years of the greatest poet of all time, that knew 
Milton and lesser singers, such as Ben Jonson, 
John I)onne, Herrick, George Herbert, Cowley 
and Dryden, we may not grant him the laurel 
crown; nor does he need it, Rince he will live by 
his immortal prose when many who pen11ed far 
subtler and sweeter verse are forgotten. But if 
they haYe little grace or smoothness, the Rhymes 
have a rough-hewn strength that admirably 
serves their e11d and makes every word tell ; one 
comes, too, upon queer ']Uips and surprises which 
remind one of Quarles, who died when Bunyan 
was a lad of sixteen, but whose Emblems may 
have helpecl to suggost this later effort; and hero 
and there is a quaint and gracious turn that 
might have fallen from the pen that wrote The 

- Temple. 
'l'he author's intention in setting out upon this 

entorpriHe is oxpressed sufficiently and with no 
little humour in the poetical preface: but boforo 
we quoto the opening lines wo may notice 
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p:u,8ingly the curious alphabets, the lists of 
vowels :\nd consonants, of Christian 11ames II to 
loam cluldrcn to sp@ll aright thoir name~" of 
fi~ures and numeral letters, upon which we' fi.rbt 
alight before wo arrive at thP Rhymes. 

Ono ,can s~arc~ly imagine an author of 
Ilunyan s ~tandmg rn our own more sophisticated 
a~e stoopmg to such a. babyish task, but he who 
cr:ated for us Mel'cy, James, Matthew, and sad 
Miss _Much-Afraid, who showed suoh an under­
standing sympathy in dealing with the youn(l' 
a?1d the weak, was great enough to be very 
simple. too, and to think it no shame to help 
stumblmg feet on the uphill path of learning· 
and d_oubtler,s in those days when aids ~ 
ediwation were far fewer, this abbreviated horn­
book set the daily task for man/ a little scholar. 

" I shall forbear t_o add more," says the good 
Bun;yan, when he writes the last of his numerals 
"~emg persuaded this is enough·· for littl; 
c~1ldren to prepare themselves for Psalter or 
Bible .. " 

When the pupil has learned to string words 
together h9 is thus addressed. 

Courteous Reader, 
The title-page will show, if there thou look 
Who are the proper Subjects of this Book. ' 
They'r Boys and Girls of all Sorts and Degrees, 
From those of Age, to children on the Kuees. 
Thus comprehen&ive am I in my Notions; 
They tempt me to it by their childish Motions. 
We now have Boys with Beards, and Girls that he 
Big as old Women, wanting Gr(lvity. 

.. * 
.. 

-Onr Bearded Men, do act like Bearclleaa Boys; 
Our Women please themselves with chil,lish Toys • 

.. .. 
* 

.. 
Wl1P-refore, good Reader, that I save them may, 
I now with them, the very Dottril play, 
Ancl since at Gravity they make a Tush, 
My \"cry Beard I cast behind the Bush. 
And like e. Fool stand fing'ring of their Toys ; 
And all to show them thPy arc Girls and Boys. 

" 
,. " " .. 

If this description applies to any o? us, we lllay 
perhaps not without profit turn the leaves and 
in,estigate a little further. 

The book opens with a paraphrase of the 
Ten Commandments. This is followed by The 
Awalcened Child's Lamentation, in which the Rev. 
Dr. Brown, Bunyan's best interpreter, thinks 
we may trace. some autobiographic interest. 
Bunyan has himself described his mental conflicts, 
the dreams ann visions that oppressecl him in his 
childhood, with the haunting sense of sin that 
clung to him; and it needs no stretch of imagina­
tion to suppose that his thoughts wont back to 
his own troubled youth when he penned this 
touching mea eulpa of a sensitive conficienco. 

This Lamentation, strictly ~peaking, scarcely 
falls under tbo head of a Simile; but in t.he 
rhymeR that sncccerl it thero is no mistakinµ: tho 
purport of tho writer. Ho iR at no loss for a 
subject, ho does not bout about the bush or go out 

of his way in sco,rch of fantastic comparisons. 
the e~g that. makes part of his meal, the candl~ 
t~at lights him to bed, all tho common out-do 
?1ghts and sounds, the rising of the sun, the fi~~ 
Ill tho_ stream, the swallow, the bee the mole 
the voice of the cuckoo--each gives his ~ivid fancy 
11 theme, ~ac~ serves to adorn a tale and point a 
n:ioral which 1s by no means Jeft to the imag·rna­
ti~n of _the rea::ler, hut is plainly set forth for his 
ed1ficat10n. This for example:-

Upon the Bee. 

TnE Bee goes out and Hony home doth bring• 
And some who seek that H0ny find a sting. • 
Now woulcl'st thou huvr, that Hony and be free 
From stinging; in the first place kill the .Eee. 

COllPAillSON. 

This Bee e.n emblem truly is of sin, 
Whose Sweet unto a many death hath been. 
Now wou~d'~t have Sweet from sin, and yet not dye? 
Do thou 1t 1n tbe first place mortifie. 

Certain of the Emblems remind one that 
Bunyan was familiar with town-life; such as that 
on The Post-boy, whol:'e "stages are for him :fixt" 
w_ho :• has_ a Horn ,,to sound, that none may l;t 
him rn his haste,, and that upon A Ring of 
bells, a rn_miniscence, perhaps, of the carillon 
~hose music may have penetrated his prison walls 
!n Bedford goal, or of the Elstow belfry where 
rn boyhood he had helped to set the brazen 
tongues swinging, so that they seemed "to sing 
or talk or speak"- ' 

When Ringers handle them with Art e.nd Skill 
They then the ears of their Observers fill ' 
With such bre.ve Notes, they ting and ta~g so well 
As to out strip all with their ding, dong, Bell. 

The comparison beginning :-

" These Bells arc like the Powers of my Soul; " 

is too long to quote, but is well sustained and 
ingeniouE<ly wrought out. The greater. part of 
the Emblems concern themselves, however, as we 
have said, with the homely ~ights and sounds of 
country life ; and here and there is betrayed a 
love of the beautiful in nature, an observant 
appreciation of her goings, more rare in those 
days than in theFe. A moment ago we dcniei 
the author of the Rliyrnes the naruo of poet, Lut 
is there not a spark of the divine fire in lines 
such as these :-

"She's clothed with tho Sun, cro,rn'd with twclvo 
Stars, 

Tho sputtc,l 1\10011 her Footstool he hath made." 

Ono of the Rhymes in ospccial is so charming 
that space must be founcl to quote it in foll. It 
is hoaclocl wit.h a quaint Lar of music in a 
forgot.ten clef, showing that it was intemlcd for 
a child's song, 11nd tho worcls have a simple lilt in 
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them thnt might not uufitly bo mntchcd with 
melody. 

Of tl1c 011.il,d tcit/1 tlie Bird at tl1c Busl,. 
l\lY little Bird, how cnnst thou sit; 

And sing amidst so mnnv Thorns I 
Let me but hold upon the; get; 

l\Iy love with Honour thee ndorne. 
Thou nrt at present little worth; 

Five farthings none will give for thee. 
But prethee little BirJ come forth, 

'fhou of more value nrt to 111e. 
'Tis true, it is Sun-shine to dny, 

To morrow Birds will ha,·e n Storm ; 
l\ly pretty one, come thou o.wo.y,. 

l\ly Bosom then sho.ll keep lhee warm. 
Thou subject o.rt to cold o' nights, 

When darkness is thy covering, 
At day's thy dangers great by Kites, 

How canst thou then sit there ancl sing? 
Thy food is scnrce and scanty too, 

'Tie Worms and Trash which thou dost cat; 
Thy present state I pity do, 

Come, I'll provide thee better meat. 
I'll feed thee with white Bread and Milk, 

And Suger-plumbs, if tliem thou crave; 
I'll cover thee with finest Silk, 

That from the cold I mo.y thee save. 
My Father's Palace sba.ll be thine, 

Yea. in it thou ehalt sit and sing; 
My little Bird if thoul't be mine, 

The whole yea.r round shall be thy Spring. 
I'll teach thee o.ll the Notes at Court; 

Unthought of Musick thou shalt play; 
And all that thither do resort, 

Shall praise thee for it ev'ry day. 
I'll keE'p thee safe from Cat ond Cur, 

No manner o' ho.rm shall come to thee; 
Yea, I will be thy Succourer, 

My Bosom shall thy Cabbin be. 
But lo, behold the Bird is gone ; 

These Charmings would net make her yield ; 
The Child's left at the Bush alone, 

The Bird ll.ies yonder o'er the Field. 

This is charmingly simple and child-like, and 
was doubtless a favourite with the little seven­
teenth century folk for whom it was written. The 
moral, too, is within reach of a young comprehen­
sion and is not over-strained or too fantastic, as 
we are here and there tempted to think it where 
Bunyan lets his vivacious fancy run away with 
him.· 

Elsewhere it is the quaintness and the homely 
humour that chiefly strike us, as in this :-

Man's like a Co.ndle in a Candlestick, 
Made up of Tallow, and o. little Wick. 

Or this-a little severe, perhaps, on Words­
worth's "Darling of the Spring" :-

0/ the Cuclcow. 
Thou Booby, eay'et th1u nothing but Ouclww 7 
The Robin and the Wren can thee out do, 

Thoy to us piny thorow thoir little throats, 
Not one, but sundry preUy taking Notes, 
B1tt t/1011 lmst 1"ello1os, some lilre thee en II rlo 
Little b11t Bliek 011r Eggs, <tn<l sing C11ckow. 

But whether he is quaint or sprightly, or 
merely didactic, Bunyan never for a moment loses 
sight of the object he has in view. With intense 
zeal and heart-senrching faithfulness he would 
lend the children, as he led his Pilgrims on their 
immortal journey, with faces ever set towards the 
Celestial Country; and, if by a homely parable 
he can catch and fix their wandering fancies, ancl 
raise and inspire them to the contemplation of 
heavenly tl'uths, he desires no more. 

A cold, critical taste may object to ce1-tain 
extravagances of language; but Bunyan's aim, as 
he has himself told us, was not to write polished 
periods. '!'hat would be, indeed, to overshoot the 
mark; it might set the little ones star-gazing, but 
it would nevel' touch their hearts. So it is as their 
playmate that he 

would them entice, 
To mount their Thoughts from what are childish Toys, 
To Heo.v'n, for that's prepar'd for Girls and Boys. 

But another evidence, this, of his sound 
common-sense, for 

Wisdom is ofttimes nearer when we stoop 
Than when we soar. 

lie wrote fo1· a less sophisticated age, an age 
when there were no Board schools, when that 
dan.gerous thing, a little learning, had not 
puffed up young critics. The boys and girls of 
two centuries ago, bl'ought up on more Lenten 
fare, doubtless accepted the literary food provided 
for them with the thankfulness that comes of 
being kept on a spare diet. One likes to think 
that the little book, written so shortly before the 
great and good man laid down his pen, found 
a warm place in many a young affection, and 
was conned often, learned by heart, morals 
and all, and its 1·ugged wisdom translated into 
the life. 

We of another generation may think its 
teaching out of date, for we are restive now, and 
like the moral-if moral there must be-to Le 
insinuated, inferred, rather than plainly set forth; 
but it is the good old-fashionecl teaching of the 
Bible-of Holy Living and Dying, of De lmitatione 
Christi of Baxter's Saint's Rest, of Pascal's Thoughts, 
of Keble's Christian Year-of all the books that 
for ages have helped to make the co~mon people 
wise unto salvation ; and we despise such m­
struction at our peril. 

Lovers at least of the Pilg,·im-and what a 
wide and ever-in~reasing band they are ! will 
welcome this little volume in its now-old 
dress, and give it honoured house-room on their 
shelves. 



" FRIENDS IN COUNCIL." 

THE fullowiug papers were not written for 
publication. 'l'hoy wcro read at a gatherino­
of Sunday-school teachers and their fri0ncl;, 

It is thought that from their simple, practical 
character they may be acceptable to a wi<lor 
circle. In all that concerns life, mothers must 
always have a place of influonce and experience. 
It was suggested that none could moro fitly help 
teachers, and hence the papers which follow, 
which all bear the impress of the home upon them. 

"BY LOVE SERVE ONE ANOTHER." 

THERE is just one thought which I wish to express, and 
that is belit contained in the word 9, "By love serve one 
another." 

Every one may serve. How? That is the question. 

Some may say they can do nothing, but I think there i.3 
something that each one may do, and that no one else can 
do so well. The thing is, to find out what that something 
is, and then to be willing to do it. 

We may first of all take it for granted that education, 
general learning and accomplishments, are most valuable 
gifts, which should he used to the utmost of our powers; 
but besides these, there are qualifications and dispositions 
which are equally gifts of God, to be used for Him, which 
may be natural to us, or which we can cultivate, but all of 
which may be used for Goi's glory. 

For instance, we may serve by a cheerful disposition. 
Solomon hos said, u A merry heart doeth good like a 
medicine;" and if we could more frequently bear in mind 
the word~ of the hymn, 

Looking upward every day, 
Sunshine on our faces, 

the world would be far brighter than it is. Some have 
this disposition naturally. If we have it, it is for us thank­
fully to use it. If we have it not, surely we can cultivate 
it, until it shall become part of our being. 

We may also serve by a sympathetic spirit. 
We are all constantly iu need of sympathy; and yef, are 

we not too n.pt to leave the expression of it towards one 
another for the time of sickness or great sorrow ? If we 
could bear one n.uotber on our thoughts more frequenlly, 
we should find U..1at we had mauy opportunities of sym­
pathising. We so often miss these opportunities-we 
excuse ourselves by snying we nre too busy. But this 
sympathy may be expressed simply by a pressure of t!Hl 

hand, n smile, or just n word of encouragomeut. In this 
way, we should often be ennblcd, though pcrhnps uncon­
sciously, to turn the current of nnother's thought8, and by 
lifting them up to a brighter and hnppier mood, be renlly 
doing God's work. Wliat we want is: 

A hear~ nt leisure fr0m itself, 
To soothe and sympathise. 

122 

Wo must tnko caro that this sympathy is not shown only 
to thoso whom we cnll our friends; it should bo to all with 
whom we come in contact, especially the inmates of our 
own homes, and those connected with us here. If tliis were 
the cnse, our work in the church would be much fuller and 
richer thnn it is. 

Wo must bo on the look-out for thr.se opportunities, and 
t1my each day that God will open our eyes to see them. 
Shall wo not hereafter look back, and think, how much 
more we might have done, had our minds been set upon 
this? May our daily prayer be-" Lord, give me light. Oh 
let me not miss the opportunity of doing good to-day, 
because I did not ask to be shown.'' Let, us remember, too, 
that if we cannot do much for those about us, or ourselves 
undertnke nctive Christian work, we yet can always sym­
pathise with, and pray for the workers. 

Let us as parents bear this especially in mind, with regard 
to our children, how much influence we may gain over them 
by exercising this ~pirit of sympathy. We want t0 bring 
ourselves down to them, and enter into their troubles and 
worries, and to show them that we take an interest in their 
enjoyments also. Do not let us allow the children to 
imngine that we are too busy to think of their games and 
thdr daily pleasures. We mny, perhaps, often be able 
after n g0,me of play to give them a word of advice which 
will have more effect than a long lecture at another time, 
just because they fec1l we arc in sympathy with them. 

The so.me thing, of course, may be said of Sunday school 
teaching. If the teachers would only be interested in their 
scholars' daily life, they would exercise a greater power 
o;cr them in their religious life. When taking a class of 
boys, I made it a rule to begin by asking each boy nbout 
the past week-their homes 11nd such-like things. I used 
to ask how the cricket was going on? The day-school was 
nlso touched upon. H saved the tiresome whispering; they 
knew their tencher was interested in what ir.terested them. 
We always had three or four minutes' talk over the events 
of the past week; and there was many an opportunity for 
pointing a little lesson on what bad bnppencd. 

Then we may also serve, by cultivnting a charitable mind. 
This mg,y be called the k~y-note of the whole subject, for 
where we have lorn in our hearts, all these ways of showing 
it become easy. For instance, if we could remember, before 
going to call upon our friends, the fifth verse of the thir­
teenth chapter of the First of Corinthians, those whom we 
visit would be the better, nnd the happier, for our coming; 
but which of ns follows out entirely the tenching of these 
wwds : " Seekctb not her own, is not eo.sily provoked, 
thinketh no evil" ? 

Iu conclusion. Wo cnnnot givo what wo do not possess. 
,v c cannot " servo one n.nother by love," unless tho "love 
of Chri,t constmineth us." All can be done if Christ dwell 
in our hmnts. "Thi no is tbo power" is not to be disputed; 
the trouble is, we aro not trustful enough of that power. 
Wo do not expect onough-o.s St. James snys: "We have 
not becnnso wo n,sk not." "' o call onrsolvcs Christitins, we 
aro hnppy in the thought that Christ has saicl, He will 
dwell within us, hut do wo sufficiently realise whflt this 
moans, or how much it mny mc,m? 

Shall wo not nsk God to give us more of IIis Holy ~pirit, 
nnd n clenr ull!lerstan,ling of what Ho is ready and willing 
to do fo1· us? If wo cm·b take this upon ourselves, the 
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influeuco will flow from ono to the other nnd om• cowing 
yea~ will be rich with blessing. ' 

Anothor ye1tr is duwniag, 
Dear 1\11\Ster, let it be, 

In working, or iu w1titing, 
Another year with Theo, 

THE BIDLE FOR THE CHILDREN 

If, I[, 

WE luwo pob1tbly all heo.rd of children who rend the 
Bible becnuse they loved it, 1tnd this lms w1tde us seriously 
nsk ourselves whether our children could truthfully give 
the same reason for their reading of it. We long for them 
to prize it above nll other books; to the best of our ability 
we tench them to do so, and some of the elder ones believe 
that they do love it; but yet how we yearn for them to 
know something of the rapture of the Psalmist when he 
wrote: "Oh I how love I Thy law I '' 

Have we pa.rents realized that in this, a.s in so many other 
?1atters connected with our children, the power lies largely 
rn our own hnnds; and that, while they are quite young it 
is possible, perhaps in the majority of cases, to make them 
love almost anything we choose? 

If I myself really love the Bible so much that my children 
become convinced it must be my favourite book, 1tnd not 
one to be used on Sunday and at prayer-time only, it will 
be strange indl'Cd if they do not desire to bow more of 
that which interests mother so much. 

It is natural that a Bible story in the simple language, 
for example, of the "Peep of Day" should be more attractive 
to the little ones than the same story read in Bible language 
would be, because to them the latter must sometimes be 
unintelligible. Manr parts of the Bible are as simple as 
anything can be, but either parts are difficult. We must 
remember that the BiblP is our greatest literary masterpiece 
as well a.s God's message to us; and we can no more expect 
young children to be attracted to some of its passages as 
they stand, than we can &xpect them to delight in Milton's 
"Paradise Lost." 

But in this very fact lies a danger for us parents. In our 
anxiety to make the. Bible interesting to young minds, we 
are, some of us, perhaps apt to give way to a little self­
indulgence by depending exclusiv11ly on books such as we 
have named. We rejoice, perhaps, that our children should 
have Bible stories so attractively put; but at the so.me time 
are ready to congratulate ourselves on our success in 
shirking a somewhat troublesome duty. Let us take care 
that, ns far as in Uil lies, the child shall have no wish to put 
any book before the Bible in its affections. 

Not that tho books referred to are of no value-God be 
thanked for them I there are circumstances in which they 
are simply invaluable. But our desire is that, if possible, 
the precious sacred stories with which the Bible abounds 
sl1ould be aasociated in the child's mind with the very same 
book that mother reads and loves, and with no other. Will 
not this end be best attained by rending, whenever we co.n, 
the Dible stories to the little ones from the Bible direct, 
translating into child lo.ngu11ge as we go along, and omitting 
what is quit@ beyond the child'11 comprehension? Having 
been urged to give an illustration, I need not apologise for 
doing so. 

TrrE FEEDING oP TnE F1vE TnouBA.ND. 

(Read from the Bible to a. little Child.) 

Once, when Jesus harl been ll\lking to tho people by the 
Seo. of Galilee, He and Hie disciples were nil vory tired, e1nd 
Jesus thought tho cliaciplcs needed o. rest. So Ho HClid, 
"Let us get into a ship o.nd go across to the other side." 

'fhe Seo. of Gnliloo is so small that we should call it a Jake. 
So thoy went across. As soon ns they got to the other side 
they found th11t the people ho.d managed to get there fir6t '. 
they were ao nnxious to hear more of the wonderful word; 
of Jcsu9 that they went o.s quickly os they possibly could 
along lho shore round the head of the lake. When Jesus 
saw tho crowds of people, He never once tbou.,.ht how tired 
Ho WM, but Ho wa.s so sorry for them that He began nt 
onco to tell thorn more of the goocl news which Ho had 
brought from hea.ven. When it was gcttin"' late in tho 
afternoon, ~he disciples ea.me to their Master, :ncl so.id, "Do 
you not thmk the people had better go home? it is getting 
fote 1Lnd there is nothing to eat here. They must be 
hungry, for they ha.ve had nothing to eat all day." Of 
course the disciples nover thought that Jesus could feed 
them. He so.id lo them, "You give them something to 
eat." They so.id, "How· can we poS11ibly do that? just see 
how many people there are; we have not enough to give 
them each even a -rery little to eat." You know the 
disciples were quite poor men, so they bo.d not much money 
to buy food with. 

Then Jesus said, "How many loaves of bread have you?" 
I don't think they had any, but Andrew remembered seeing 
that a boy in the crowd was carrying five barley loaves, and 
two little fishes : perhaps he bad brought them to sell, as 
people sell things in, a crowd now. Next Jesus told His 
disciples to arrange all the people in rows on the gross, 
sitting on the hillside. When they were all ready, the 
boy gave the bread and fish to Jesus, and what do you 
think He did with it? First He thanked God for it, then 
He broke the five loaves up into pieces; it was easy 
to break them, because they were in the shape of a kind of 
fiat cake. 

These pieces Jesus gave to His disciples, and they went 
along each row and gave some bread and some fish to ee1ch 
person, and Jesus mnde it enough for them all. There were 
five thouso.nd people, and every one had as much as ever 
he or she could eat. You may think how wonderful it was, 
because even after that, the disciples gathered up all the 
little pieces I.hat were left, and there were twelve baskets 
full of them. How delighted that boy must he.Te been to 
think that Jesus used his bread and his fi~h to work such 
a. mira.ele I I should think he never forgot Jesus after the.t. 

If this seems childish, plel\Se remember that we are just 
now thinking of tl1e Bible as o. child's book ; and many of us 
can interpret it in this way if we will but take the pains. 
Doubtless there are many who do so, and who know the value 
of the living voice as thus used. That this is one wny ot 
winning children's love for the Bible the following an~cdote 
goes to prove. A governess was once giving a Dible lesson 
to her pupils, in the eonrse of w hioh ilhe had occasion to 
tell in her own words a story from the Bible. Al the end, 
one little girl sprang from her Beat, clapping her hands, a11d 
exclaiming, "Oh I how delightful I it is quite as good as 
a fairy tale I " 

If some shrink from the course suggested, as presenliag 
too great difficulties for them, they will feel amply rewa.rdecl 
for any effort they may ma.ke by the request whioh they will 
often have : " l\Iother I do let us have a littlo bit of Bible ! " 

And here one word upon learning the Bible by rote. It 
is not possible to ovormte tho importance of committing 
portions of it to memory. No passage should be learnt by 
roto which has not 1hst boou ml\do perfectly intelligible. 

It is desirable, too, that where possible the child's 
fa,·ourito pnssl\~es shouhl be those 11elcctcd. 

It is not s11fo to rG'I)' upon chihlron's I\Sking the meaning 
of that which they do not undcrstl\nd. Either it ,lo<"B uot 
occur to them to do so, or thl'y dro:ul rcccivin)! an explana­
tion whiob mo.y wenry them by its length, or, wcrso still, 
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which ml\y couruao them by its want of clearneH. Let 
us ■lmly to n.nawcr their questions oe shortly and aa clearly 
1\8 pOlllihle, and avoid the fat,11 mistake of thinking that 
because the child haa nekcd the meaning of a word ho wants 
to he11r 11 sermon. 

A, B. 

CHILDREN'S PRAYERS. 

TnE subject I ho.ve chosen on which to so.y 11 few 1rords is 
Children's Pro.yore: Children's Prayers in the Home, and 
Children's Pre.yers in the Sunde.y School. 

Speoking genero.lly, do we sufficiently realise tlie impor­
tance of thia subject? We pray for the children, as fathers 
and mothers ; as Sunday-school teachers, both privo.tely 
and together, we pray for them. 

Do we consider enough how we may gtt them to pray for 
themselves? I think we might do more in this way in the 
home. We should see that the children's prayers a.re less 
formal than. they aometimes are. There is always the 
danger of their looking upon their prayers Romewhat in the 
light of a charm, or something that they Are good for doing. 
We may perhaps have heard a mother or a nurse say to a 
little child when rising from its knees, "'!'bat's a good 
child." "'hat could be more fatal to its understanding 
what true prayer is I 

Then, I think, we caUDot be too careful in seeing that 
these prayers of the children are very reverent ; that the 
child should feel, while kneeling at its mother's or its 
nurse's knee, that its attention is wholly given to it ; and 
also that there is -luring the time, no noisy distraction in 
the room caused by the other children. It is well, I think, 
to encourage the children, from the very first, to any part of 
their prayer in their own words, that they may get into the 
habit of thanking God just for what they feel most grateful 
for, and of asking Him for what they moat want. Let us 
help them to bring all thoir little triels and difficulties to 
Him, that their prayers may be heartfelt, o.nd if they 
prefer to have a silent minute for this, let it be so. A short 
form of prayer repeated ns part of the devotion is no doubt 
useful, but let us see to it that it is a Cum which expresses 
the child's feelings, not one into the spirit of which it 
cannot enter. For instance, take the following verse, which 
has aometimes been used ae a child's prayer-

•• Lord, how my childhood runs to waate: 
:My sins, how great their sum ! 

Ob, give me pardon for the pRst, 
And strength for days to come." 

Young children co.nnot thoroughly grasp the meaning of 
such words. We cannot expect a little child to feel tho 
full burden of sin, as many an elder person must; let us 
be careful, however, to tench it the habit of asking God's 
forgiveneBB for any naughty action done during the day, 
that it may learn to realise the truth which we all teach our 
children, that "God knows nerytbing." 

Then do we value our children's prayers enough, or make 
sufficient use of them? If a great sorrow come• to the 
family, all are urged to pray, but do we encourage our 
chiltlren to pray about ordinary mntters? Jr we ha,·o e. 
tlifflcuHy to encounter in our owu lives, o. bard and difficult 
day's work, something that we dread perbo.ps, would it not 
be a help to us if we could conquer that sbynesa which 
some of us 11re so apt to feel over snch matters, o.nd if even 
without saying what our trouble was, we asked our children, 
our elder oucs, at any re.le, to pray for us specially? And if 
afterwards wo were able to tell them that the difficulty wns 
1t1rmounted, better perhaps than we expected, would it nol 

be e. great encouragement to the children, and a _e,red lesson 
to them in the power of prayer? "Pray God, bless f,ither 
ond molhcr," would have a real meaning then. And could 
not we oak them to pray for our Christian work ? They are 
busy at school, nnd cannot perhaps help us in any way but 
by prayer, but why not in that way? If all the teacl,ers 
were to oak their children to pray for the Sonday school 
every Sunday morning, would there not be more blessing, 
and would not the teachers themselves be enconrage:l and 
strengthened in their work? 

Then there is the grace before meals. I have tbon,,bt 
lately that this would have much more meaning to us :nd 
to the children, if the form was more frequently varied. 
Whe.t should we think, if, when we were in the be.bit of 
doing a daily kindne■s to a friend, that friend were always 
to thank ne year after year iu the same words? Yet we 
thank the Lord for His daily benefits perhaps three times a 
day in the ame stereotyped phrase, till the children at 
any rate do not, I fear, attach much meaning to it. 

In a recent numberoftbe "Parents' Review," the Bishop 
ofWake1ield, when writing on this subject, children'• prayer.,, 
says:-" Let me urge npon parents the enormous import• 
nnce of this subject. I cannot exaggerate that importance. 
Unlil there is real prayer there is not the first foundation of 
the Christian life As James Montgomery says, 'l'rayer ill 
the Christian's vite.l breath '; that is, the soul can no more 
live without prayer than the body without breathing. Oh, 
parents, do teach your little ones to be real with God. He 
does uot aak them to be long on their knees, but He does 
ask for real prayer, and not sham prayer. It is a terrible 
thing to off'er shams to the God of Truth ; and the pmyer 
uttered by the lips but not spoko,n by the heart, is a sham 
pmyer. God help us all to be more real in prayer ourselves, 
and then we shall know better how to tee.eh our children to 
pray." 

In regard to the second part of the subject-the prayera 
of the children in the Sunday Echool-tbe question to 
consider is, How we may get their o.ttention to this matter? 
As an occasional teacher only, I have always felt, when 
taking a class, that this inattention to prayer was the greatest 
difficulty to contend with. Could we not bring the matter 
before the children in a more definite manner? I wonld 
BDggest that a teacher should encourage the members of his 
or her clBBB to thoughtfulness on this by getting them to find 
one or two texts about prayer during the week. These might 
be written out on a caTd which the teacher wonld provide. 
Another week, more might be found and written on the 
ea.me card or on another. In this wav the study of the 
Bible won Id be encouraged; while at the ee.me time the 
children would, it is hoped, be impressed with the im• 
porte.nce and the privilege· of pmyer. I think also that 
occasionally a few words of reminder spoken solemnly to 
the children from the desk just before the opening or closing 
prt1yer would be helpful; and would it not be possible to 
introduce sometime■ a abort &entence in which all coullt 
join, suc!J u, " Lord Jeans, be with us, and ble88 us this 
afternoon ? '' 

One cannot fail to notio3 that many of the children in the 
school do not attempt to pray at all. They 11penrl the time 
in looking about them, if indeed they do not, by whispE'ring 
and fidgeting, distract the attention of the rest. Aa 
tco.chcrs we must take notice of this wilh the intliticlual 
chilclren. While wishing by bowed head and closed tyes to 
give them an example of reverence in prayer, it is uloo our 
duty to see that the children are attenti\·e. Pc1'111ps just a 
word whispered in the ear before the prayer begins, or o. 
word or two after tlie cla.H is over, may help the chilcl to 
thiuk. If 1re could get the children to pmy for themselves, 
cl1ilcl life iu our Homes, and in the Sunday school, woul1l 
indeed he rich with joy and blessing. L. c. 



DOROTHY'S CHRISTMAS TREE. 
CIIAPTl£R IV, 

' R'f AINL Y Jill wns very rest­
less t.hnt morning, the morn­
ing of Christmas Eve. Back­
wards and forwards to the 
door she WPnt; and Dorothy, 
who was tying up her pre­
sents for the next day, was 
quite tired of opening it for 

And then, no sooner was she 
out, than she wanted to come in 
again. And then, she would sit 
shivering beside Dorothy, giving 
pitiful little whines from time to 
time. 

"What do you want, Jilly, dear?" 
she asked. "I'm much too busy to 
take you out just now. You must be 

o. patient, good dog, aud, perhaps, after I've done all my 
presents up, I'll take you for a run. We'll go and see my 
Christmas tree ! " with a little aigh. 

But Jill was not to be put off wit.h vague promises. She 
shivered still more, and the whines grew into yaps; and 
then she ran to the window, and barked loudly. What was 
the matter with her this morning, a dog who generally 
spent the greater part of her day sleeping a smiling sleep 
before the fire, except when Dorothy went out? 

"Well, I suppose you must come out, or you won't be 
satisfied,'' said Dorothy in despair. 

It was just such another morning as yesterday's had 
been ; cold, sunny, and sparkling. Jill put up her stump of 
a tail, and dashed off in the direction of the Christmas tree. 
She was out of sight in a moment. 

To look at her, no one would have thought Dorothy bad 
heard eight, nine, tc-n, eleven, and twelve strike on the 
house-clocks last night. Her eyes were as bright as ever: 
the spectacles, catching and sending off flashes of light 
from the sun that shone down on the Christmas-world, 
looked like stare on her forehead ; and the plump, sturdy 
figure that ran down the avenue after Jill was the very 
picture of health and jollity. Yet, though all that she had 
-seen and be,1rd last night seemed to her a dream, a be­
wildering dream, too, she had noticed that her mother 
and Aunt Margaret were both sadder e.nd more silent 
than usual; though they talked to her brightly about the 
presents which she was to give away on the morrow. Her 
Grandfather was not so well ; Dorothy got very red when 
she heard this, for she harl told no one of her being with 
him in the library. 

" Does crying make people ill sometimes?" she had 
asked timidly. 

"It hurts deliuate people to cry: why do you nsk, 
Dorothy?" 

She had hung her head in reply, and Mrs. Bingley and her 
cousin exchanged glances. They had found Mr. Thornhill 
in tears the evening before, aml he had Jct them comfort 
.Lim! No wonder, theu, that they dreaded what might 
come ucxt. 

Though she was running ns fast as she could to tho spot 
where she had shed ma.ny bitter tears, they were for from 
Dorot:1y'a eyes now, ns she followed Jill. Across the grnss, 
-crunching its crystals urider her feet, sho wen ! ; her cheeks 

I:.!5 

getting rosier, nnd tbe "Jove-looks," as Aunt :Margaret 
called them, which Jane louged always to put into curl­
pupers, dancing on either side of them. 

"Hulloa, little woman, don't run over me," said a man's 
voice. 

Dorothy stopped short-no, it couldn't be-it was-the 
same voice, the same "gentleman" who l1ad helped them 
out ol' their difficulty with the gate the day before! And 
there was Jill-naughty Jill-jumping up, and licking the 
bands of the burglar I 

"I hope you didn't lose any of your parcels, eh, Dorothy?'' 
he said pleasantly. 

"How do you know my name's Dorothy, when you're a 
bnrglar?" she asked quickly, looking at him over her 
spectacles, in a wise way. 

The strange man laughed, and patted Jill. 
"Who said I was a burglar?" be asked, with a smile 

that was, somehow, catching. 
"Why, everybody said so; and they were looking for 

you all over the house last night. Jane thought you were 
a gentleman, but Nannie said gentlemen didn't hang about 
people's gates in the da1·k-and, beside~, you've made friends 
with Jill, and Nannie says burgla1·s always make friends 
with the dog. So, you see, you must be one! " 

The strange man looked very grave; so grave that Dorothy 
began to feel frighte!ied. What would be do to her? 

"I'm net a burglar, Dorothy,'; be said presently, with a 
smile," whatever I am. Now tell me how old you are, and 
why you wear those big spectacles." 

"But you must be a burglar, or you wouldu't know my 
name,'' persisted Dorothy. "I beard Nannie tell Jane that 
they always found out about people." 

"Do you t.bink I look like e. burglar, eh, Dorothy?" 
"Jane said you didn't-but how did you know my 

name?" 
'l'he strange man laughed again. 
"Toll me why you wear those goggles," he said. 
"Why, that's just what Grandfather calls them!" cried 

Dorothy. "Only, he ca11't see them. Jane says bad eyes 
must be in the family, because Grandfather's blind." 

The strange man put out his hands, 11ud gave II cry. 
"Blind-my father blind-oh, poor old father! and all 

alone!" 
"He's not alone, he's got l\Iothcr, 11nd Aunt l\Iargaret, 

nnd me, and lots of people," mid Dorothy, st,rntly; "and 
he isn't your father, because you're the burglur." 

"Tell me about him, Dorothy, about them all "-said the 
strange man, taking both her hands in his. 

She looked up quickly into his foce; there was no smile 
then,. It was del\dly pale, and his mouth was quinring. 
There was something in his foce thut was not stmnge to her, 
~omehow; and though h11 held her hands so tightly that he 
almost hurt her, she was not frightened now. A light came 
inlo her eyes; sho got very red; could it bo-oh, if it should 
bo-Unole Hugh I 

"Aro you Unclo Hugh?" sho asked, trembling nil o,·cr . 
Somothiug liko a smile camo over the strange man's 

fnce, as ho sn id : 
"Whnt do you kuow about Unclo Hugh?'' 
"Oh I Grauclftitl,er wm,ts you so much, uud Mother, and 

Aunt Margo.rot," she cl'ie<l; "and your room 'e been waiting 
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for you for ye1irs nud yenrs, lllld you'vo never cumo I Aro 
you really coma uow, nud will you ucvcr go 11wny from 
Grnndfntlicr 1tgniu?" 

"Child, nre you suro lie w1tnts mo bnck?" 
" Y cs, ho does I I know ho doc~ I " cried Dorothy, "Oh, 

Uucle Hugh, it is you-I must tell him directly I" 
She ,ms off before he could slop her; nor could he ha,rn 

foUowed her, for he wns trembling all over. 
"Dlind-oh, poor old foLhcr I bliud I" 
Duck over the gmss-crystnls she weut liko tho wind: into 

the library-forgetful .of quiet. Mr. Thornhill wnil sitling by 
the fire-thinking, nlwnys the s1tmo sad thoughts. 

"He's come, Uncle Hugh 's come bnck, Grnudfather I" 
she cried, seizing his hand; " Come to him, <lo I " 

Sorrow ho.s been known to do to death; joy, never. 

.. .. .. * .. 
'' I will arise, o.nd go to my Fntlle~, and will say unto 

Hirn, }'nthcr, I have sinned against Heaven, and before 
Tkee .... " 

No one who saw· Squire Thornhill come into church that 
Christmas morning, would hnve recognised in him the hard.­
stern man, who had come there year after year. His face 
was scarcely less beaming now ·than Dorothy's-Dorothy, 
whe ha,d kept as close to Uncle Hugh, ever since she had 
found him beside her Christmas tree, as taking care of her 
Grandfather would allow,. Ah! what might not have 
happened had she had her wish about the little tree I And 
when, after an altogether unprecedcnttd amount of energy 
in t'!ie psalms o.nd hymns, on the part of both choir and 
organist, the text of the sermon fell upon their ears, there 
were few dry eyes in the old church, as Squire Thornhill 
turned his sightless ones to bis son, with a look on his face 
such as those who had known them both in weal and woe 
had never seen before: "To give light to them that sit in 
darkness, and in the shadow of death: and to guide our 
feet into the way of peace A little .child shall lead 
them." .. * 

Dorothy's Christmas tree has grown past all recognition 
now. Under its shade, on the grass where the ice-crystals 
sparkled that happy moruing, is a. tiny tombstone, with 
these words : 

JlLL: A FAlTHFUL DOG 

AND FRIEND. 

MARCIA TYNDALE, 

A LOWLY Babe is born to-d11y I 
Rejoice I Rejoice I 

Ye 11ngels, raise your Lrightest lay I 
Rejoice I Rejoice I 

'Tis Je~us Cln·ist, Redeemer, King; 
Let heaven and eartli with praises ring­

Rejoice I Rejoice I 

To earth 11 Roya.I Child is given­
Sing praiso I Sing prniso I 

Th' Eternal Son hos come from heavon­
Sing praise I Ring prn.iso I 

'l'ho Lamb of Go,!, from ages slnin, 
'fo bring us bncl, to Goel ng-nin-

SiJJg praise I Sing pmiso I 

Beholcl I lho Mo.n with grief acquaint; 
Bcholcl I Behold I 

Auel yot without sin's awful taint­
Ilehold I Ilehold I 

A Pattern for our daily life, 
To show us how to win tho atrifc­

Ilehold I Behold I 

Ho !Jo.ngs upon the Cross of wood­
Believo I Ilelieve I 

Forgiving, thoughtful, patient, goocl­
Believe I Ilelieve I 

He diecl, a Substitute for thee, 
From guilt of sin to set us free­

Believe I Believe I 

He rose a Vietor from the grave­
Adore I Adore I 

To Death the death-blow Jesus gave­
Adore I Adore I 

He passed triumphant up to heaven; 
The promised Spirit has been given­

Adore I Adore I 

The Son of Man will oome again­
Hope on I Hope on ! 

Will come upon this earth to reign­
Hope on I Hope on I 

His sign will flash across the sky ; 
Lift up your heacls ! Redemption's nigh! 

Hope on I Hope on I 

We praise Thee, Saviour, gone abore; 
We joyful sing! 

And unto Thee our he11rts' deep love 
Rejoicing bring I 

In faith we s:.tw Thee crucified, 
And hopeful wait Thine Advent-Tide, 

Returning King. 

JOHN P. HODSON, JU.A. 

SCRIPTURE ENIGMA. 

NO. VII, 

1. What our Lord says men ought alw1tys to do and not 
to faint. 

2. What St .. Paul says the Christian must do, if he would 
oblo.in tho prize. 

3. Ono of the remedies used by the Good Snmal'itan iu 
relieving tho wounded tro.veller. 

1. Tho leg1toy which Jesus left to His Church. 

5. 'l'hat which is onlled "the l\Bchor of the foul." 

0. Ono of the pnssions of which tho wise man asks, 
"Who is 11,blo to stand bcforo it?" 

7. What Jesus snid should not be mmle "an house of 
mordmndiso." 

Tho icitinls of ca,ch word in onkr pince, 
And (I gront oflko of Chl'ist you tmce. 

w. 0, 



TH~ Missionory outlook iu CHINA is still overoost. Tho 
situation continues to be gmve, col!iug for the most 
enrnest _proyer on the pnrt of the Chl'istian church. 

Dr. _Grncey, m n calwly-ren30ued po.per in the Missionar1J 
Rei·ieto of the World, goes ouce 11gnin into the question of 
the _origin of_ the riots. He refers to the Jorge number of 
soldiers pensi?ned from the timo of the T11iping rebellion, 
who, not ueedrngto work for e. living a.re free to fomeut 11nd 
8Dcournge difficulties. He says these men "becnme a 
restless c?wmunity, wander\ng over the country, e.nd loo.ting 
at the opmm deu-th11t umt of all the oraanized vice 11ud 
devilry of China, and to some extent tlie politico! unit too 
of the masses, as against nil order as well as ao-ainst the 
party in power in the Government." How this opium 
business st.ares us ugaiu and ag11.in in the face I Another 
factor, Dr. Gracey continues, "is the secret societies of 
China." The existence of these, he thinks, hns been too 
much overlooked. With a semi-religious basis, many of 
them fo!m a most serious obstacle to continued peace e.nd 
~rosp~rity. Mr .. Hudso_n Taylor, who is at the present 
time m Shanghm, and 1S of course in communic11tion with 
m~ny ~f the affected p~rts, accepts t!3-e view set forth by the 
Times correspondent m the followtng pnssage : " On the 
whole, t~erefore, ~~ough in the present extremely sensitive 
and anxious cond1t1on of the Europeans in China we shnll 
pr?bably hear many alnrming rumours from that country, 
it 1s probable that the worst of the outbreak is over, and 
that Europeans have nothing further to fear for their lives." 

Ma. TAYLOR has seen no reason to delay the sending out of 
more missionaries. In a recent letter he writes:-" I referred 
to the sisters leaving Ta-ku-t'ang, and mentionecl that, 
subsequent to their doing so, the local official was unable to 
restrain the soldiers from doing a little looting. After o. 
short stay in Kiu-kio.ng, the sisters went back again, and 
fortunately found that very little damage had been done. 
Tho report that I mentioned about the burning of the 
111issiou premises at Wu-ch'en was o.lso incorrect, as was a 
similo.r report, whicli found its way into the daily pA.pers, 
that our prr.mises at Sho.-sL'i had been burnt. Through 
God's goodness we have been kept iu peace in all our 
stations, and the proclamations that have been put out 
prohibiting 1·ioting have done good, and helped our brcthi-eu 
in Kiang-si, o.t Chang-shu, neo.r Ling-kio.ng Fu, o.ncl in 11 

small town near to Knn-ohau, so that they have succeedccl 
in renting premises." 

DR. GRIFFITH JOHN, of the London Mission, Honkow, is, not­
withstanding all the troubles, full of gladness nt the prospect 
of the opening or Hunan to the Gospel in consequence of the 
Imperial Edict now posted everywhere in tho province. He 
describes this as a "noble province" and the people as 
"compo.ratively brave, wanly o.nd straightforward." But 
they knew their powers, nnd are in conscqu(lnco "proud, 
exclusive, nnd anti-fordgn to " degree extraordinary even iu 
China." Dr. Joun concludes: "I have never ceased to pray 
for the opening of Hunan, nnd my heart is full of joy and 
thankfulness n.t the prospect of seeing my prn.yer answered. 
The opeuing of Huuo.n will tell powerfully on the whole 
Empire, uud especially on the temper of the people in nil 
the rnrrouncliug region. It will also greatly further the 
missionary enterprise in Chinn.. "'o ho.ve a number of 
Hunan men among our converts, and they arc, taking lhe!u 
nil in all, the finest specimens we can boast of. Missionary 
work in Hunan will move apace when once the provinca is 
thrown open. Should the prlilvince be opened up in tho 
immediate future you must not expect me to Wllit till I 
receive instructions from homo before entering in. I shnll 
feel it to be my duty lo go and tuke possession o.t onco. Our 
Hunan converts o.re tho very men we shn.11 need cu1 helpers, 
ancl we shall hnve no dilliculty in manning Yoh-Ohow, 
Siaug-t11n, ancl Chang-tch at once." 

~nd for an adclitionnl 25,0001. of income, Dr. John says:-
yo_u aro_ tnkm~ e. bold step with regard to the hundred more 

ID!Blfl_ouanes winch you propose to send into heathen lands 
w1t~m the next !our yoo.rs. I glory in your faith, 11.nd 
behove that Goil will honour it. There is nothinu too har,! 
for t~o L?rd. Had we been wo.I.king more by faith and Jesi 
Ly sigh~ lil the po.at we ~hou~d have seen greater things. 
Your fnith nn<l couro.ge will stimulate your missionaries all 
thv world over." 

ONE of the most sucee»sful mission centres in China. is 
tha~ o.t Amoy. From the parent sto.tion a number of 
no.ti .e churches ho.ve sprung, and the missionaries are among 
the m?st de_vot~d _men. A Dalziel telegram contains the 
followmg d1squ1otmg new~ : " An epidemic of cholero. is 
reported from An:ioy. Hundreds have died, including a 
nuf!lber of Engl1Sh and American missionaries. The 
Chmeee were dying by hundreds. Coffins are beino­
brought from tl.ie interior, the local supply not bein'; 
equal to the requirements. There were signs of mournin~ 
?n nearly ev~ry doorstep. In the villages the peopl:, 
rnstead of taktng prevenhv11 meo.sures, spent their time in 
worshipping the 'God of Sickness and Death,' and a great 
deal of money was being spent in burning sacrifices and 
acting plays to appease this terrible deity." 

THE Religious Tract Society, which ho.s now used 20! 
langunges, dio.lects· or characters for publication work has 
added one more to the long list. The Rev. John Batchelor 
of the Church Mis~onary Society, Hakodate, Japan (said 
to be the only foreigner who un~erstandll the language), 
has made o. request for help to issue somethin"' for the 
Ainus of Japau. This aboriginal tribe speaks a blananao-e 
which goes by the name Ainu, and Mr. Batchelo; h~ 
red1;1ce~ it to _writing. In the first instancE>, a very humble 
begmnmg will be made, o.nd some illustro.tEd sheets and 
pictures with letterpress descriptions will be issued. 

MRS. ISABELLA BIRD BISHOP, ns a result of her two years' 
~ravel am?ug missionllry states in the East, pleads for a great 
mcrease 1n• the number of labourers. From Anibio. !he 
passed to Iudill, then to Kashmir, and on to the devoted 
l\Ioravian missionaries in Thibet. On renching Persia Mrs. 
Bishop beco.me overpoweringly impress~d with the "nb;olute 
need of increasing missiono.ry E·ffort a thousnnd-fold." 
"Just think," she exclaimed, "from Knrachi to Bagdad, 
among the populou! cities and villages of the Persinu Gulf, 
of the Tig1-is and Euphrates, throughout Ambia, throuo-hout 
south and south-west Persia not a missionary!" 0 

THE greo.t o.utumn gntherings of the Christian churches 
iu England ho.vo met 11s usual, and there have been special 
feo.tures atto.ching to each, which will leave their influc11ce 
for ancl wide for mcmy days. The Church Congress held its 
meetings nt Rhyl, under the presideuoy of the Bishop of St. 
A;o.ph, ond was nttended by no less than 3250 members. 
On all hands is discernible a deep undercurrent of desire for 
o. closer co-opon,tion and symputhy iu common work in 
the presence of tho runny forces which tond to clisunite. It 
r, ruaius to be seeu whether the present bnni<:rs which divide 
the visible Church of Christ will nevertheless allow of nwre 
united offort ngainst tho special evils of the time. 'l'lw 
rcPognition thnt these evils are grcnt, and must be earnestly 
fought., is, in some directions, corlninly closing the rnuks ,.f 
the Christian nrmy. In others, the tendency is to n,ak,, 
wider the breach, mid to emphasize the non-essential 
mutlcrs which ,livitlo. Rcfoning to this, the G11anl1\m 
says: "Lor,! Nelson's thoughtful pl\pcr trn.ccd, we il1ink, 
tha prnctit•lll>lo limits of common llOliou bctwc~n Chnr0h 
and Nonconformity. Ju tho ncutrnl zono of philantl1wpy 
nm! socilll imp10,·om,,nt, thoso who disagree m,1y well J.,arn 
in useful intoroonrso t·noh othor's wel'lkness.'s ,rnd st1·,•ngth. 
nm! tmin themselves to rcspoot el\oh othe1·'s prinr-ipks." 

Is rcter~nce to the call of tho London lllisaionnry Society Thora aro, Qlrendy, m_nny proofs y5:isting of t!1o pcrf,,'.·I 
for one hunclrecl new missionaries <luring the next four years, hn1mony which is poss1blo m Olmstmu allll ph1Lmth1'<>p1~ 
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work undertaken by men of different ecclcsirtstic,11 principles. 
Some of tho noblest societies sinrc the beginning of tho 
century hrtvc been conducted 011 this common bctsis, rtml 
rccci,·e evident tokens of the Divi1rn blessing. 'fho llishop 
of llfanehcster's words strike the r;ght note : "Let us pmy 
then, my brethren, th1tt those godly dispositions mrty grow 
nnd incre1tso in nil the rnligions communions of our country; 
th:i.t ns time goes on there mny be 1t111ong us less of jenlousv 
t\n<l. more of bro_therly kindn~~s,. less of competition, nnil 
more o~ co-oper~t10n, less of cnttmam 11ud more of symp11thy, 
less of mterest lil tlie sm1tll differences which divide us rtnd 
more in the incrertse etnd welfare· of tlmt lcingdom c/ Goel 
of which we etll profess to be subjects. We nre enget"'c,l 
together inn cetmpaign ngetinst sin, ignorance, etnd unbe\i~f." 

As was expected, considernble interest ntt1tched to the 
papers read on the s°'bject en Li tied" Criticism of Holy Scrip­
ture nnd the Church'• gains thereby." The Rev. J. J. Lius, 
of Cambridge', well illustrated the frequent breakin" down 
of the many theories so dogmnticcilly put forth by som~ of the 
more !·ccent f\ssnilnnts of the truth of Holy Scripture. 
~efernng to the fact of t.he controversy having largely shifted 
its ground from the New to the Old Testament, he proceeds: 
" Ilea.ten bnck on the field of the New Testnment, the 
destructive criticism has betaken itself to the Old and here 
!he conflict is likely to rage far longer. We can~ot 11ppeal, 
m the case of the Old Testament, to the !Rrge body or cou­
te~ por~ry or all but contempomry literature, by means of 
w\n_ch, m the case of the New, we can bring our analytic 
?nl1es to book; and therefore pure criticism, in the inquiry 
mto the sources of the Old Testament, for the present, 
reigns supreme." 

Tm: REV. PnoFESSOR SANDAY concluded his paper thus: 
"I feel obliged to say that there were points iu the paper 
read for Archdeacon Wilson to which I could not assent 
-points which exemplify my reasons for the line which 
I have just been taking. I do not think that the time 
for summing-up exactly as was done in this paper has 
yet come. I do deprecate taking as 'results' and 'con­
clusions' all that is sometimes so called. And it is for 
this very reason that I have commended the patient study 
of facts which seem remote, but are not really so remote 
11s they seem." 

IN the discussion on the " Society System and its im­
provement," Mr. Eugene Stock, of the Church Missionary 
Sooiety, made a vigorous protest against the idea pro­
mulgated by some of absorbing the great missionary and 
other societies into nn organization under one vast ecclesi­
astical j uriadic-tion, and closed with thi~ earnest appeal : 
"Criticism does not disturb us. But there is one thing 
that does disturb us, and that is the apathy of the Church 
as a whole to the tremendous obligations laid upon it. So 
long as the evangelisation of the world is regarded as merely 
one of a hundred objects to which it is the proper thing to 
sub,cribe; so long as the Lord's supreme commission is the 
last thin" thought of or cared for by the majority of clergy 
and congregations; so long as our aons may go to India ns 
servants of the Queen, but not as messenger., of the King of 
kings; so long as our daughters may marry Bengal civilians 
or Australian merchants but not missiouaries, still less go 
themael vea with a woman's sympathy to their sisters in 
heathen darkness-so Jong there is far more pressing and 
important work lo be done than the conection of the faults 
of our missionary societies. Let both clergy and laity wake 
up to their responsibilities, and realise that if they o.re 
Christ's faithful aoldiers and servants, their first Bnd highest 
duty is to extend His kingdom. Let them gird themselves 
to the task of winning back to His Bllegiance those now in 
conscioui or unconscious rebellion against Him." 

THE Baplist Union met at Mnnchester, presided over by 
a layman, Colonel Griffin, who, in nn interesting review, 
called attention to the great expansion of Christinn effort 
and missionary progmss during the l1tat forty years. Ho 
took as his starling-point the year of tho first Exhibition in 
1851, a year which was fondly hoped would look down upon 
a long vista of peace. 'fhis hope wns disnppointc,l, llncl yot 
with 1111 the wars to diatrart 1111,I trouble, the Church of 
Christ had sought to be faithful to the parting commnnd of 
the blessed Saviour-" Go ye into all the world." One 
otriking illustration he gave of rnpid progress in what lrnd 

hccn callcll tho " Lone Star Mission " ornon" the Telmrus. 
Within 0, period of twelve years fro'm the e

0

ntrance or'hr. 
Clough upon the field, no less than ton thousand natives 
professed Christ. At the close of twenty-four years, Dr. 
Clough wns able to nffirm that of the first converts in that 
work only one had lnpsed from his early profession of faith; 
mnny of them hnd died triumphant Christian deaths four 
or five of them nre still prenching the Gospel to 'their 
countrymen, nnd one of them hns been instrumental in 
turning hundrerls to Jesus Christ. Nor has the heavenly 
fire burned itself out. In the last quarter of last year 
over two thon•nnd converts to Christinrnty were baptize<l. 

TnE meetings of the Congregational Union concluded the 
series of recent gatherings of the Christian Churches. They 
were held at Southport, under the presidency of the Rev. 
Dr. Brown, of Bedford, the biographer of Bunyan. Uni­
versnl testimony is borne to the deeply spiritual tone of the 
whole proceedings. Many declared that such a season Lad 
never been spent in connection with the meetin"s which 
hnve now been held nnnaally for sixty years. 

0 

A Jong­
period of yearning for greater manifestations of the Holy 
Spirit, and earnest prayer for richer blessings and more 
extended usefulness was answered by oneneos of heart. The 
key-note was struck in the opening sermon of the Rev. George 
S. Barrett of Norwich, whose subject was "The Burden of 
Souls." The preacher said: "Never were so many people 
actively engaged in works of benevolence and mercy, and in 
all this we rejoice; but this extraordinary compassion for 
the bodily suffering of men only makes me ask the more 
an-,:iously, is there the same concern for the sin and guilt of 
men? Are you Christian people who are ready with your 
help, ready with your sympathy, ready with your tears in 
any case of real distress-are you as ready with your aorrow 
for the deeper sickness of the soul? You may have wept as 
you have witnessed some sad spectncle of woe--have you 
ever wept in secret as you thought of those who 'are the 
enemies of the Oross of Christ, and whose end is destruc­
tion' ? . . . Is it not a fact that some of the churches 
have settled down into a complacent contentment with their 
own religious privileges; that they havo become churches of 
respeclBble people who are well-nigh deaf to the 'bitter 
cry' going up to heaven from the unsaved multitudes 
around them; thBt they are coming to look on the 
indifference, the godlessness, the drunkenness, the lust, 
which mocks the no.me of Christian England, as evils it 
is hopeless to expect utterly to destroy; that many pro­
fessing Christians live a long life without ever speaking 
one word to save a soul." 

A RE\!AllXABLE testimony comes from o. Russian gentle­
man, a government official, who is now lecturing in this 
country. Speaking of Russian social life, and referring to 
eating, drinking, and smoking customs, he says: " Drunk­
enness is common among all classes, the one exception to 
the rule being the Russian Stundists who abstain from 
alcohol and tobacco." And yet these same simple-minded 
Christians are harried nnd persecuted, and their leaders are 
banished. Some idea of the magnitude of Russian drinking 
habits may be gained from the Government estimnte, from 
which it appears that 253,358,580 roubles is derived from 
spirits, while the total nmount paid for public instruction i~, 
only 22,287,507 roubles. 

TnE successor to Dr. Liddell, Dean of Christ Church, is 
the Rev Francis Paget, P.D., Cnnon of Christ Church and 
Regius Professor of Pastornl Theology in the University of 
Oxford. He is the second son of Sir J umes Pnget the 
distinguished surgeon. 

THE obitll(1,ry of the month includes the n1tmes of the 
Rev. Namynn Sheshadri, converted fifty years ago through 
the preaching of the Rev. Dr. John Wilson, of Bornbo.y,nuJ 
who has been n Presbvterian missiounry: the eminent 
Biblical soholar, Dr. F.' H. A. Scrivone1·, Prebend,1ry of 
Exeter nm! Vionr of Hendon, l\Ii,hllesex, nt the ripe age of 
seventy-eight: the Rigl,t. Hon. W. H. Smith, Leader of the 
House of Commons, who has left behind him IL chBmnt,,r for 
nprightnoss and common-souse; the Right. Hon. H. Cecil 
Raikes, Postnrnster-Goneml, whose nmue was well known 
in connection witl1 vnrious movements in the Church of 
li:ngll\l1cl; aml whos~ mice wus he11rd not infrequently ut 
the Chlll'oh Congr~sses. 




