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CHAPTER XII.-THE FORTESCUES AT DATH. 

"WHERE is Irene?" asked Madam sharply, 
regarding the v~cant place at tho break­

fast talJle with some displeasure. 
"I think she is abroad with her maid," 

answered Athol. " She is much addicted to an 
early morning walk. She goes forth two or 
three times in a week." 

No. 1969.-JAHAn,· ~J, 1,n. 

"A fine country habit," said the Squire 
placably : " I am glad the maid has such se11se. 
Sho is looking sadly pined iu this gay place. 
Doubtless she is beginning to long, as I am., for 
the frocclom or tho country again." 

"I cannot think what has come oYer Ircno of 
lato," remarked Fulk," sho has lost ail her colour 
and goocl looks and quietly ~aucy ways, an,l is 
as demure, and often as dismal, ns the v0ric~t 
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Puritan. Methinlts Hugh will scarcely know 
her when ho comeR. But, perchance, ho will 
do her good. In old days thoso two se01necl to 
haYe much goodwill nnd understanding of one 
nnother. Comes ho quickly, say you, sir?" 

'l'he Squire referred to un open lelter by his 
pbte, and said : " Ilo hopes to follow this iu 
about two days' time. Ho has been working some­
thing over-hard at his books-that was always 
the way ·with Hugh-and has been recommended 
to leaye them for a while. He would rather 
have waited till we were at home again, but ho 
is bidden not to tarry, so he comes here first, 
and will, perhaps, return with us shortly to 
Rookwood." 

The sunshine of a bright February day was 
illuminating the room in which the Fortescue 
family had assembled for the breakfast, which 
was at an hour that for the times was fashion­
ably late. Mrs. Bridget was no longer of the 
))arty, having completed her cure some fortnight 
since, and returned to her brother's house at 
Hownston; but Athol had been left behind to 
remain as long as the other family of Fortescues 
did. She was enjoying herself vastly, and greatly 
enhancing the pleasure of Madam, who had now 
a vivacious and talkative companion at her side, 
and the handsomest girl in Bath to chaperon to 
the many scenes of amusement there. 

'l'he courtship of Fulk and Athol, too, was a 
source of grea.t pleasure and interest to her. 
She was very proud of her elder son, and had 
always set her heart upon his marriage with his 
handsome and well-dowered cousin. There was 
no denying the fact that her own daughter had 
been a failure; and Madam so cordially hated 
failures, that after the first fortnight of Athol's 
visit she had almost ceased even to wish to take 
Irene into society. Her daughter-in-law elect was 
as great a success as Irene was the reverse; and as 
late hours, hot rooms, and the round of social 
dissipation appeared to tell unfavourably upon 
the younger gii-l's health, she had been gradually 
allowed to shirk all but the morning promenade 
in the Pump-Room, and was left for the most part 
to her own quiet retired ways, save when her 
father took her out for a ride with him, or she 
joined Athol and Fulk in some like exercise. Mrs. 
Bridget had recommended that the_ child should 
be let alone and not forced into society against 
her will: nevertheless that shrewd woman had 
given to the girl many pieces of rather incisive 
counsel, which had been received in the silence 
with which Irene almost always now did receive 
advice, of whatever kind it might be. 

So little heed was now paid to the quiet pensive 
girl, that Athol alone experienced any misgivings 
on her account· and she was too busy and too full 
of pleasurable 'occupation to havo much time or 
thou<Tht to spare for her little cousin. She had 
how:ver observed of late that "Irene seemed in 
unwontedly low spirits. Often in the mornings 
her eyes were red and heavy, as though she had 
been watching or weeping half the night; her 
movements were listlesl:l and lifeless, and not un­
freq ucntly, if playfully rallied by her vivaoious 
cousin, she would burst into uncontrollable weep­
ing, though she never spoke of the source of her 

unhappiness, nnd grew more silent and more 
drooping day by day. If such a, thing had been 
r_o11sible to bcli~v?, Athol would have thought 
that Irene wn!:I pmrng after her professed lover, 
young Lord Love], who had Leen at Bath for a 
sl~ort time, but had quickly departed, possibly 
cbsgusted by the tame and cold reception ac­
corded him by the lady he had honoured by his 
preference. Bnt knowing as she did that her 
cousin was worse than indifferent towards the 
young man, she could not connect her grief with 
his absence, and Imel almost ceased to trouble 
herself aLout it, regarding it as a nameless malady 
which time would cure, and only striving with 
good-natured tact to engross her aunt's attention, 
and keep her from persecuting her unsatisfactory 
daughter. 

What therefore was Athol's surprise, when, a9 
they were in the middle of breakfast this brip;ht 
morning, Irene came in with flushed cheeks and 
shining eyes, her whole face irradiated and 
almost transfigured, a look of rapture and exalta­
tion in her eyes which was absolutely Btartling. 

Irene was much addicted to early walks with 
her maid-so much Athol knew before, though 
at what hour she rose and where she went, she 
had no notion: but generally she returned before 
the breakfast hour, looking worn and weary and 
faint. What could have happened to change her 
so to-day? She looked in silent amaze at the 
radiant creature before her, and felt absolutely 
confounded at her appearance. 

Madam, who was reading Hugh's letter, 
looked up with a sharp rebuke at such irregular 
habits; but the Squire, who was glad to see 
rosy cheeks and bright eyes again, laughingly 
called the girl to him, declaring that it was 
plain that early hours were the right thing for 
her, and that if she brought such roses home, 
she should not be chidden for being late. Doubt­
less she had been out upon the downs and had 
come back with a hunter's appetite. He piled 
her plate with good things as he spoke, and bid 
her sit beside him to eat them, whilst he told her 
of the news concerning Hugh. 

But it seemed to Athol, who was closely 
watching Irene, that he was speaking to deaf 
ears .. She smiled and said yes or no from time 
to time, but her thoughts were plainly far away. 
The light in her eyes did not fa.de or change, 
but it was a light which responded to no impres­
sion from without. Athol grew more and more 
curious as the minutes flew by. Judging from 
her own experiences of life, she would hC4ve saicl 
that Irene had come straight from some happy 
meeting with a secret lover : but the idea of 
such a thing as connected with her cousin seemed 
absurd, and yet it began to be plain to her that 
Irene was indulging in some secret mystery of 
her own. This strange and radiant gladness was 
ns remarkable ancl inexplicable in its way as the 
profound melancholy it had displaced. 

When they rose from table she slipped her 
hancl within her cousin's arm, and the two g·irls 
passed upstairs to the little boudoir they were 
supposed to share together, though Irene nearly 
always preferred to use her own bed-room A 
cheery firo was blazing on the hearth, nucl Athol 
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1rnshed her companion into a comfortaulo chair, 
and st?od over hor, scauniug hor face with great 
attention. 

"Irene," she said at last, "what has come to 
you? You arc a different being this morning, 
I cannot understand you." 

'l'ho girl clasped her hands together and tho 
light tleemed to deepen in her eyes. 

" Different I Oh, Athol, if only you could know 
what that difference is-the difference uetwcen 
the blackest night and the most glorious day • 
betwixt heaven and hell itself, methinks I Oh: 
would that you did ali,o know it, dear cousin: the 
release from sin, the perfect joy of knowing the 
Saviour for your Saviour, the knowledge of His 
pardoning loYe. Oh, the weary burden of sin 
that has been weighing me down! and now to 
know that all is pardoned, all taken away; that 
He is mine and I am His! Oh, Athol, Athol, I 
have heard ofit before. I have even seen it in 
others. But, oh, the blessedness of knowing it in 
one's own heart ! Oh, dear, dear cousin, will you 
not come to Him too? He is waiting to call you 
His. Come to Him now, and be happy, as I am 
happy, in Him and Him alone." 

Athol stood silent and confounded. To hear 
the silent, reserved, depressed Irene break forth 
thus into a flood of impassioned speech was so 
astonishing that the elder girl knew not what 
to think or to say. The phrases, -which fell 
so eagerly from Irene's lips, sounded strangely 
in the ears of the Rector's daughter. She had 
not had sufficient interest in the new l'Ovival 
within and without the church to recognise its 
new expressions. For a moment it seemed to her 
as though Irene's senses had suddenly deserted her. 

" My dear child," she said, " be calm. I do not 
know what you are talking about. Of course we 
are all children of God, we wcl'O made so in our 
baptism, surely you believe that. I am not much 
of a theologian, but I do know that we have been 
baptised into the death and resurrection of Christ, 
and that we are His by adoption and grace. 
You need not speak as though 1 were beyond the 
pale. I have never professed to be better than 
other people, but at least I_ a;1ll a Christian;, you 
will scarce deny me that pnv1lege, I trow? 

But Irene did not smile, her face was full of 
pleading and passion. 

"A Christian-and given over to worldly en­
joyments and carnal pleasures? A Christian, and 
not a humble follower of Christ? A Christian, 
and yet not seeking Him first in every action 
of your life? A Christian, yet not flinging your­
self iu deepest abasement and mitiery at the foot 
of His Cross, pleading and agonising for pardon, 
till He is graciously pleased to set you free? Oh, 
Athol I speak of what I know and have experi­
enced: I would not speak at all if I did not 
know the more excellent way. I have agonised 
and suffered. I have prayed clay and night for 
pardon and peace. I have told myself that it 
would never, never come. And, behold, to-day, 
this very morning, as we were singing togotlior 
one of those rswaet hymns of Mr. Oharlos Wesley's 
that tell of the boundloBs mercy and love of God, 
behold tho black cloud sucldenly lifted, the sun­
light poured into my soul. I kuow that I, too, 

was forgiven, that I was loved, pardoned,justi.fiecl 
sanctified. Oh, Athol, Athol, I would that all 
tho world could share that glorious knowledo-e 
that glorious joy I" "' ' 

Athol simply stood aghast at a revelation 
which had burst upon her with the force of the 
utterly unexpected. 

"Irene," she said slowly, "do you know what 
you have said? You have spoken words which 
have betrayed a secret to me. I knew that you 
often went out early in the mornings, but I did 
not profess to know where. Now I can have no 
further doubt. You go to those five o'clock 
Methodist conventicles, against which we hear so 
much spoken. What would your mother say if 
she were to know ? " 

" I know not, I care not," answered Irene 
vehemently, "did not Christ Himself say to us 
that he who hated not father, mother, brother, 
sister, ay, and his own life too, was not worthy to 
be called His disciple? It is better to serve God 
than to please man. I have lived in darkness 
and blindness of spirit all my past life. Am I to 
refuse free salvation when it is held out to me 
from a coward fear of what a worldly mother 
would say?" 

Athol drew her brows together sharply. 
"Dear cousin," she said quietly enough, "if 

this new doctrine of which you tell me, teaches 
you first to deceive and disobey, and then to speak 
slightingly of your own mother, I must be 
pardoned for declining to have anything to do 
with it. I do not much believe in new religions. 
The old one is good enough for me. ' Honour 
thy father and thy mother,' it tells us, and again, 
'Children, obey your parents.' I do not care io 
argue: I doubt not you are well stuffed with 
texts and sophisms, and I doubt not for a moment 
that all you have done you have done with a 
clear conscience: but, for my parL, I like it not. 
I would have fought ;your battle in sister-fashion, 
had you boldly _asked leave of your mother to go 
to these meetings; but to go by stealth, under 
cover of a morning walk, I like not. It savours 
too much of cowardice and subterfuge." 

lrene's face had flushed hotly. Her reply was 
vehemently spoken. 

"You know it would have been useless to ask. 
She would not only have refused, she would have 
made of me a p1·isoner, and my poor famished 
soul would have starved and pined away for 
lack of heavenly food. I like not secrets either: 
but what could I do? When the choice lies 
betwixt pleasing man and obeying God, there cau 
but be one end to it. You remember the words 
of Peter and John when in like case? 'Whether 
it be right in the sight of Goel to hearken unto 
you more than God, judge ye.' " 

Athol turnod away with au impatient sigh. 
"Oh, I knew you woul~l ha_ve texts enoug~1 

and to spare. Who was 1t said that the devil 
could quote Scripture for his own ends i~ he had 
a mind thereunto? not thl\t I am corupanng you 
to his Satanic majesty, clear coz. Still, I cannot 
see things as yon do altogether, and I am nc,t 
certain that I wish to ; uut, ou tho otht'r haml, 1 
will not sot myself up as a jn,lgo." 

Aml thero for the presont tho rnattor ornlc,,l. 
N 2 
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Ireno glided off to shut herself up upon her knees 
with h('r now-found 1tml ecstatic happiness, 
whilst Athol dressed for her daily ride, with a 
perplexOll fooling at heart, ancl was more 1111d 1Uoro 
convinced that the loss people meddled with 
the vexed question of religious contro\·crsy the 
better and happier it was fur them. 

"It is that maid who is at the bottom of it all, 
I will be bound," she said; " this change be~an to 
come over Irene almost from the uay Nancy began 
to wait upon her. Those Dawsons luve always 
been a stiff-necked family in religious matters. I 
should not have thought that one of Janet's 
daughters would have turned Methodist: hut I 
remember I did fear that the farmer himself was 
bitten. ·well, well, it is no concern of mine: but I 
hope when Hugh comes.that Irene will open htr 
heart to him. It seems neither fitting nor proper 
that she should be more than half a Methodist 
herself, when her mother knows nothing of it, 
and hates the very sound of the word. In old 
dayi; Hugh had influence with her. Strange, how 
those natures that seem so soft and yielding, are 
really so stubborn a-nd unimpressionable ! They 
seem to yield like indian-rnbber, but they spring 
back just in the same way to their former shape. 
Heigh-ho! well, it is no business of mine. I am 
thankful I never had. any wish to be more 
religious than tho rest of the world, or than my 
dear old father thought needful." 

Irene's exalted frame of mind continued through 
the next days, and upon the third Hugh made 
his appearance at Bath. He was not much like 
his handsome brother, being far less magnificent 
in his outer man, and lacking the gay dashing 
o,ir of distinction which always made Fulk a 
power wherever he went. He had the well-cut 
Fortescue features, with some of Madam's decision 
in the lines of the mouth: but the eyes were 
dark blue-gray, and very deep-set beneath the 
intellectual brow, and were often dreamy and 
abstracted in expression, although upon occasion 
they could glow and flash and reflect many 
varying emotions. Hugh was tall, but very 
slight, and he had the book-worm tendency to 
stoop, which tendency was quickly noticed by 
his father, who prescribed much horse exercise 
to eradicate it. He had plainly overtasked his 
health through the severe application to study 
which ho had indulged for the past two years, 

.-and though not ill in the ordinary acceptation of 
.the word, he was in need of rest and change. 

It was not wonderful then, considering Lis 
.r,tate of health and the nature of his tastes and 
habits, that he and Irene rshould be thrown a 
good deal together. The social dissipations of 
Bath had small attraction for him, and late 
hours and hot rooms were avoided by medical 
ad vice. 'l'herefore by the end of a week it came 
About that he and his rsiste1· had resumed the old 
haLit of childhood, aml consorted a great deal 
together ; and Ireue had lost in a great. measure 
the shyness and com;traint which had grown up 
duriug the two year:s' absence of Hugh at Oxford. 
Hho recognitsml in him a seriousness she had not 
fouu<l in auy other mom lJer of her family, and 
:;]ie li1,tonCll with greaL atLoniiou when at last ho 
i;puke to her of liii, own plan:; fur tl.10 futuro. 

"Of course I shall enter the Chmch," he said, 
one dny, "it ha,i alwayl'l been my father's wish 
1hat I should do so. There are several family 
Ii vi n gs to which he wishes me to succeed afrer 
my uucle, ni; othfir Portescues lrnve done in past 
times. Hut, for my own r,art, I think I should 
prefer only to hold one, and to do the work of 
that one as, 1 take it, it should be done. It is 
time that wo of the Established Church a~oke to 
our call and our responsibilities, and ~howe<l the 
world that we 1.oo can work, can feed the flock, 
can live lives of self-sacrifice and self-denial. 
'l'he Wesleys, Mr. Whitefield, Mr. Ingham and 
many more, have set a noble example, but thE:y 
have in some ways gone too far, neither do they 
wish for care over any particular place or parish. 
The clay may come-I think it is fast coming­
when their followers will induce them tu take 
steps which shall make of the Methodists a sect 
to themselves, which thing was no part of the 
original scheme of its founders, and, indeed, is 
10solutely and boldly opposed by them now. 
But, be that as it may, they have been the 
pioneers in a noble work, and we ::nust not be 
slack to follow their example in its wider spirit, 
trnsting to avoid by God's grace some of the 
pitfalls into which we some of us think they are 
like to fall." 

"Brother, brother, speak not against them," 
cried Irene, with sudden heat, "oh, I would that 
you would join that noble band-walking in 
holiness and integrity and in the fear of the 
Lord. Yes, I will tell you, though not a soul 
save Athol knows it now-an<l she surprised my 
secret from me. The Methodists have ~aved my 
soul. I was bowed down to the very dust 
beneath the burden of my sins, and they showed 
me the way to Christ-with them I received 
light, peace, hope, assurance of salvation. Oh, 
my brother, have you received that great gift? 
Do you know your sins forgiven? Can you look 
up to your Saviour and know Him for your own? 
Oh, if not, go to them aud ask them to point the 
way. They are good and holy and Chri~t-like 
men, and every day sinners are coming under 
conviction, and receiving an answer of peace to 
their souls." 

Hugh was little less surprised at this outburst 
than Athol had been, but he understood it far 
better. He understood too the naturo of his 
sister's mind-at once so reserved, but, where 
reserve had broken down, so impulsive and eager 
of speech. He let none of his surprise appear 
in his face or manner, but as they rode quietly 
along side by side over the solitary downs, he 
drew from her by questions the whole history 
of tho past year of her life. He was then 
11blo to enter into her feelings, her struggles, 
temptations and difficulties as he had rnn·er been 
aLle before, and as no one else in the world couhl 
have douo, because at heart Hugh aud Ircuo 
were very much alike, and, thorefort', vory lllttch 
in i;ympathy in such matters. 

:Novertheles::; his face was rather gnwe as tho 
w holo story was told, and ho saiLl very gently 
though nry firmly, 

"..\.thol was quito right in what she sai,l, 
Irene, though it might havo ~ouudeLl harsh: you 
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ought not to l\ct in defiance of our mother's 
wishes, You ought not to do secretly what you 
would not dare to do openly. It ie acting a. lie, 
however we may gloss it over. And it cau never, 
never be right to do evil that good may come." 

Irene's eyes dilated as she burst into vehement 
speech-a speech embodying all her difficulties, 
her explanations, her palliations of her conduct, 
her utter hopelessness of ever winning the smallost 
concession from her mother. Hugh listened with 
great sympathy, but ehook his head at the ond. 

"I fully see the difficulties in the wny; but, for• 
all that, the thing ought to be clone. I clo not 
myself believe very much in growing in grace or 
getting nearer to God, if we begin by ever such 
a small deflection from His own appointed way." 

The girl made a gesture of despair. 
" Then I must lose my own soul to please my 

mother's whim." 
" Irene, Irene," answered Hugh, "think what 

you are saying, and beware. Are you not a 
baptised Christian? Have you not the church to 
go to Sunday by Sunday ? Do you not kneel 
before God's table and receive the Holy Com­
munion from His appointed minister? What 
more can even these earnest and deYout men 
teach you than is contained in the worcl of 
Divine guidance to be found iu your own Bible, 
as read and expounded in the Church's services? 
I know what these men teach-it is not new 
doctrine-it is held by our own Church, from 
which they have not seceded." 

"Then why do they not teuch it?" cried 
Irene, pMsionately, " why, if they have the 
words of life, do they not dispense them to the 
hungry flock? Why are we left to pine and 
starve?" 

"Arc you left to starve? yo11, individually, I 
mean, Irene? I dare not deny that the Church 
of this land has woefully fallen from her high 
cste.te, that her pastors have, in many plar;es, 
neglected e.nd bctmyed their trnst: but still 
there are faithful shepherds to be foand, and 
mcthinke by what I hear, you at Sax have little 
to complain of. I know something by rep11te 
of l\Ir. Latham. Does not he teach the w01·d of 
lifo faithfully? " 

Irene sighed impatiently and hung her hearl. 
''. In sooth, I scarce kno1v. He has b11t been 

with us a. short while, and I have grown weary 
of trying to make sense of the dull discourses we 
hear in church at home." 

"Ay, and so in wElariness and disgust you 
condemn them all, and rush to pastures new for 
the food, which, perchance, you might get at 
home if you would but strive for it there. Nay, 
turn not away, dear sister, I have said my say, 
and will trouble you no more. I will not betray 
your confidence. All you have told me I hold 
sacred. I ask you only to watch and pray and 
judge for yourself, whether this present course of 
yours is not like to lead you at last into a position 
which may, perchance, throw discredit upon your 
Christian calling and profession." 

RELIGIOUS LIFE .AND THOUGHT IN BELGIUM. 

MUCH of the Protestantism that existed in 
Belgium in the early part of this century 
was of a negative rather than of a positive 

character. The Bible was often read rather for 
the purpose of finding objections to Romanism 
than for spiritual edification. Eveu some of the 
{Jastors in the towns were affected by the rational­
ism and worldliness then so generally prevalent. 
But there were noble exceptions. Pastor Merle 
d' Aubigoe, at Brussels; De Visme, e.t Dour; Fr. 
de Faye, at Tournay; Goedkoop, at Ghent; and 
Spoerlein, at Antwerp, were truly devoted men, 
and were especially anxious to put the Bible into 
the hands of the people. A Belgian Bible Society 
was started, v.-ith branches in several places. To 
the church at Antwerp-a church me.inly com­
posed, we believe, of foreigners-belongs the 
honour of starting this movement. They wom 
happy in the selection of the a.gent, Voskamp by 
name. He visited the foreign vessels ns they 
were about to sail, e.nd also punued hi11 culling 
in the squares and at tho markets, besides going 
to neighbou1-ing towns. Other colporteurs were 
soon started, e.nd many copies sold; but fnmlll not 
riroving sufficient, the work wus he.nded over to 
the BritiHh anu Foreign Bible Society, wliich, 

since 1835, had been represented in Brussels by 
the Rev. W. P. Tiddy. By 1837, as many as 
20,548 volumes had been put in circulation, of 
which number 17,120 had b.;en disposed of by 
the colporteurs. 

This Bible-work soon excited the wrath of 
tho Romish bishops, who issued circular afte1· 
circular denouncing it. The books were spoken 
of as "abominably mutilated by a sacrilegious 
hand," because the books of the Apocrypha were 
omitted. The operations of the Bible Society 
were thus described: "The subtle machinatious 
of e. society alike hostile to God and the Holy 
Church," "the impious projects of this a.nti­
Christie.n society." One rnsult of these fulmina­
tions we.s, that the poor colporteurs were hardly 
beset their books ta.ken from them and burnt, 
and thoir own persons often subjected to rough 
treatment; e.nd the.t in a country where perfect 
religious liberty is inM~ribe(l in the statute book. 

'l'he friends of the Dible soon bege.n to feel that 
this extended oiroule.tion must be followed up by 
tho preaohing e.ncl exposition of its coutonts. 
'fhis feeling was strengthened by an incident 
that ocounecl about this time. A llll\11 from 
Genval, neur Wato1·loo, went to Bruilllds to bny 
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n, Bible. He was faken to the Bocfotfs dep6t, 
nnd seeing a whole warehouse filled with copies 
of tho sacred volume, he exclaimed, "One thing 
only is now wanting, namely, somebody to 
rxpl1tin the Word of God." Thon turning to Mr. 
'l'iddy, ho said, "If you will como and preach 
next Sunday, I will meet you with flag and 
drum, we will pRBs in front of the priest's 
dwelling, anll so go to my house." 'l'his conver­
sation was reported to the Rev. Mr. Ilrandram, 
the secretary of the Society, who at once replied, 
"If you will find the evangelist, I will find the 
money." Thus a work was begun which soon 
€Xtended, until it was thought desirable to form 
a, society for its further continuance and support. 
A ~ew f1:ien?s met in Mr. Tiddy's garden, and 
while dnnkmg coffee together, they discussed 
the spiritual needs of the country, and resolved 

Extent -of 
EVANGELISTIC WORK 

In 

BELGIUM. 

that steps should immodiattily be taken to 
organise the work then iu progress. This was 
in 1837. The society formed was called the 
Belgian Evangelical i:loc:iety, and its first president 
and treasurer was Pastor Goedkoop, of Ghent. 

Tho institution thus started, steadily pursued 
its course. Evangelists were in some cases sent 
to places where they met with but little en­
couragement. Other fields of labour were then 
chosen, and soon congregations of con~id~ra~le 
size were gathered. Church order and d1sc1plme 
were deemed desirable, and eventually the society 
was tra.nsformed into the Christian Missionary 
Church of Belgium-a high-sounding title, but 
one which its subsequent history ho.s folly 
justified: A mis~ionary spirit has largely 
animated the several ohurohes. 'l'he members 
realise the duty resting on them to co-operate 
with thoil' pastors in the evangelisutio11 of their 
noighLoura. 'l'hoy have done and 0.1·0 doing 

much in tho way of tract distriLution. 1 Cott~ge 
meetingfl are held in many places, and are not 
infrequently conducted by lay members of the 
church. Of lato years, Mission Sunday-school:=i, 
as they term them, havo been formed for the 
purpose of gathering together and instructing 
Roman Catholic children, and so of influencing 
indirectly the parents themselves. In 1887, the 
church celobrated its jubilee, and its last report 
states that it hos twenty-eight churches and 
stations, besides sixty places which are regularly 
visited; also fifty-eight Sunday-schools, of which 
thirty are mission schools. The adult member­
ship is 4917. 

Hero then is a solid and distinct organisation, 
the result of fifty-four years of labour, pursued 
at first under many difficulties and in face of 
much opposition. But before noticing one or two 

features in the history and 
working of this free church, 
as for distinction we may call 
it, it seems well to go back 
to the period when it origin­
ated, and see how it came to 
be a separate organisation. 
·when only a society, several 
of the pastors of the existing 
State-supported churches, 
then six: or eight in number, 
were among the chief friends 
and directors. It might hne 
been expected, therefore, that 
it would have become 
auxiliary to the National 
or State-paid Protestant 
churches. One of the first 
evangelists was curate 
(suffragant) to a national 
pastor, and for two of the 
stations help was received 
from the Government. But 
gradually the society drifted 
away from these churches, 
not that a Separatist in­
fluence preponderated in the 
committee, which in fact 
consisted of eight members, 
of whom six were in favour 

of union with the State, and two opposed to it. 
How then came the severance? 'l'he national 
churches, as for brevity's sake we may term 
them, were beginning to draw nearer to one 
another. P1·evious to the Revolution of 1830 
they had been incorporated with the Dutch 
Reformed, or with the Walloon Church. Ou the 
separation of Belgium from Holland they found 
themselves isolated, and with no bond of union, 
exoept that each received support from the 
State. 'l'his was felt to be an undesirable state 
of things, and so, in 183(), they formed themselves 
into a Synou, which was rncognised by the 
Government. Eight churohos were thus bound 

• In I\ brorhure by M,IIIP. l\for\o d' Aubiguti, entitku 
"A Peep Into tho Dolgian ll\11,ok Country," Wll re11d 
(,>. 26): "I luwo hoard of convert~ wl,o have plcugeu 
t ,~msolvos ne1·cr to go out without I\ 'l\>sli1n1ent for Sllhl in 
thoir pookots; otlll'rR nuwr go to churl'l1 without bringing 
o. n,mum Cuthulio with tlum1.'' 
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together under the name or the Union of the 
Evangelical Protestant Churches of Belgium. 
But included in this small synod or union were 
men who had no sympathy with evangelical 
doctrine or evangelistic work. To such the 
existence of the Evangelical Society was 
obnoxious, and we presume that those members 
of the union who had been supporting the 
Evangelical Society felt that their position was 
no longer tenable now that a union had been 
formed ; consequently one after another they 
withdrew from the Evangelical Society. But, 
having taken that step, they soon began to 
consider what could be done for the promotion of 
the Protestant cause; and in 1844 a Synodal 

Evangelisation Q o m • 
mittee was formed, which 
for many ye a r s h as 
sought to colport the 

Scriptures, to establish schools for the benefit of 
the various churches, and to look after Protestants 
scattered up and down the country. The first 
part of their work ceased in 1860, when col­
J)Ortage was handed over to the British and 
Foreign Bible Society. 

The Union celebrated its Jubilee in 1889, and 
reported that it then had thirty placee of wor­
ship, sixteen paatore, six evangelists and thirty 
Sunday-schools : at the same time the Evan­
gelisation Committee stated that it had twelve 
evangelistic centres, with twenty localities more 
or less constantly visited, and fourteen agents, 
r,ar;tors, evangelists, etc. These national churches 
enjoy perfect liberty of action, their only bond of 
union with the State being the financial one. 
In procer.s of time the rationalislic elements have 
gradually disappeared, and a oonsiderable amount 

or earneet religious life has er,rnng up, as indeed 
is evident from the statistics just given. At 
various times proposals have been made with a 
,·iew of effecting a combination of the National 
and the Free churches, lmt insuperable difficulties 
have always presented themselves. And so long a.a 
the spirit of fraternal Christian rivalry prevails 
between them, and each seeks to do the work 
lying immediately around it, any attempt at 
union seems unneceBBary. 'fhere is abundant 
work for both to do. 'l'he greater part of the 
land is still unoccupied. Thus a line drawn 
from Ostend through Ghent and Malines, and 
another from Antwerp to the ~ame point, and 
then continued through Brussels eastward to 
Louvain, Liege, and Verviers, and then canied 
along the banks of the Meuse to Namur, and 
from thence to Charleroi and Mons, the chief 
town of the Borinage, the great coal-mi.Bing 
district of Belgium, would run through the 
principal diiitricts in which evangelistic work 
has been attempted. Along this line may be 
found small and in some cases flourishing 
churches, especially in the province of Hainaut. 
But this field, large as it may appear, constitutes 
only about one fourth of the whole country. The 
provinces of Antwerp, Eastern and ,v eetern 
Flanders, Limburg and Luxemburg are un­
touched, except by colportage, while it is only of 
late that anything has been attempted in the 
province of Namur. 

In Brussels, which like most European capitals 
is rapidly increasing, Protestantism is beginning 
to make its presence felt. The National Church 
--of which M. Rochedieu has for many years 
been the French pastor as well as the President 
of the Synod-this church worships in a building 
that was constructed in 1760, to serve as a chapel 

for the Austrian Court. In 
addition to tliis Chapelle du 
Musee, as it ii; called, there is 
a Flemish church in the Place 
Ste. Catherine. The Free 
Church has two chapels, in 
the Rue Belliard and on the 
Boulevard Bischoffsheim. 

(formerly Boulevard de l' Obse'!"vatoire )1 for French 
services, and one in the Rue Terre Neuve for 
Flemish. In addition to these regular services, 
much evangelistic work is going on. It was first 
set on foot in 1880 by the Committee of the 
Evangelical Alliance, ancl representatives of all 
the churches took part in it. The Exhibition 
over, it was continued in a hall in the Cbaussee 
de Wavre. This hall was subsequently handed 
over to M. de Jonge, who soon after gave up his 
position as pastor of the National Church in order 
to labour among the working classes (Flewish). 
Thie City Mission has five stations. Some few 
years since, the Evangelical Continental Society 
encouraged the Free Churches to undertake a 
mission somewhat akin to the McAll Mission in 

• This chapel was built by the late Paslor Buuoh~r with 
funcls rollectccl in England aucl America, for the benefit of 
the Free Churrh, and WIL~ used by that Church for many 
yeare. At length, for reasons best known to hiw..;clf, 
Ill. Douchtr, whose personal properly ii (l~ga!ly wus, 
offerccl it to lho Wc~leyane. That body held it for ,<>vcral 
ytar3, but have rec~ntly huncled it back to lh<- Free Church. 
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se'\"cral part~ of the city, chiefly 1unong tho 
French-speaking people. 'l'hoy havo now four 
stations, dircctcrl by PRstor Meyhoffcr, and three 
others (Flemish) by Pastor Haksteen. 

Very considerable inroads are thns being made 
on the ignorance, superstition and corruption of 
this grnat city. The results it is impossible to 
tabulate, but one thing is certain. Many a dark 
home has been brightened, ancl many a trophy 
won for Christ. Besides, a Bible-reader has for 
years been ,·isiting the masons from the country, 
who in the summer are found congregated in 
large numbers in Brussels. This has been the 
means of loading many of their families in the 
villages around to en-
quire for the truth and 
welcome the evangelist. 
Such is the origin of the 
stations at Clabecq, La 
Roche and other places. 
The churches, too, in 
Brussels have been 
benefited by taking 
their share in t h i s 
general activity. 

In the Charleroi 
basin, as it is called, in 
the midst of a group 
of large villages with 
10,000, 20,000 and 
25,000 inhabitants we 
find several important 
Free Churches. The 
veteran pastor Poinsot, 
will, if spared to next 
year, cele bra to his 
jubilee as a worker in 
this region. Fifty year 
ago, when he entered on 
this field, he found a 
state of thinge which 
those who have only 
seen it of later years 
can hardly credit :-no 
roads, only r o u g h 
tracks, an ignorance and corrup­
tion among the miner.;i which 
to-day seem impossible. After 
long and painful efforts he secured 
a chapel in the market-place of 
Charleroi; but this became too 
small, and in 1880 ho was enabled to erect a 
large and handsome one on the now Boulevard, 
next door to the Palais do Justice. This church 
has greatly prospered, having now fourteen 
hundred members young and old, with eleven 
annexes. Another church sprang up at Jumot­
Courcelles, not far distant, and this has now 
become, for convenience' sake, two churches. 
Person!! who have visited the great ironworks­
Cockerill & Co.--at Seraing, near Li~ge, may 

have observed a lofty building on a hill at Lize-
8eraing. 'l'hiR is a Free church with a paRtor'R 
dwelling _abovo it. II~ro _la!go nu!'1bers gather 
for worslnp, and much Chr1stmn activity prevaih1. 
Pnstor Cacheux was for many years the father of 
the people here. 

Occasionally new openings occur through tho 
ill-will excited by the action of the Romish 
bishops towards the priests or their parishes. 
One of the most recent of these cases is that of 
Paifve, near Liege, where the people threatened 
that if they were not allowed to have a priest 
of their own, instead of sharing the services 
of ono with another parish, they would call 

in the Protestant 
pastor. Their request 
being refused, Pastor 
Gagnebin of Liege was 
sent for. Strange 
scenes occuITed. Much 
unhealthy excitement 
was manifest at first, 
but at length the hearts 
of some were touched 
by the truth, and now 
nearly all the inhabit­
ants have "gone over 
to the Protestants," a 
chapel has been built, 
and Christian work is 
in progress. 

In the Borinage 
much activity prevails. 
Open-air meetings are 
often held. There are 
temples at Douvrain 
and three other places, 
belonging to the Union. 
'l'he regular services 
are well attended, and 
the earnest Christian 
people are bestirring 
themselves to help the 
pastors. At "' asmes, 
where the State 
Church holds meetings 
at one end of the 
village, and the Free 
Church at the other, a 
new Roman Catholic 
church has just been 

built with the hope of crushing Protestantism 
throughout the district. But the task will not 
be an easy one, for Protestantism has, after fifty 
years of labour, taken deep root. Indeed, in 
another village also in the Bo1-inage, a new 
movement has been started by the people them­
selves. Many of them have attended Protestant 
services in neighbuurino- places, and now are 
desirous of having a ch~pel of their own, but 
they arc all poor people. 



TH.ERE ie, who deems all climes, all seaaona foir; 
There la, who knowd no restless pusion's strife ; 

Contentment, smiling at eacli idle core; 
Contentment, thankful for the gift of life. 

She finds in Winter mnny n view to please: 
The morning lnndscape fringed with fl·ost-work gay-, 

Tho sun nt noon seen through the lenflelli trees, 
The cnlm olenr ether 11t the oluSe of dlly. 

-Ju/1,. St-oli. 



A PAGE FROM THE ANNALS OF THE POOR. 

JESSIE VEITCH, CITY 1tlISSIONARY, AND SOLDIERS' FRJEND, 

IN the autumn of 1887, a remarkable scene was 
witnessed in the streets of Edinburgh. It 

• was on the 23rd of August, a month when 
C'omparatively few of the professional or ,vealthy 
classes are there; but many strangers, as well as 
the people of t.he city, beheld a funeral of no 
ordinary kind moving towards the Grange Ceme­
tery. 'l'he hearse was preceded by about seventy 
or eighty soldier8, artillerymen from Leith Fort, 
not "marched to the funeral," lmt permit-ted to 
attend it, and proud to show this loving respect 
to an aged woman who was known to them, and 
to comrades in all ranks of the service, as " the 
soldiers' friend." A great company of mourners 
followed the remains on foot, as is still the 
common usage in Scotland. 

Who was this, thus borne to her last resting­
place, to be laid beside many of the great and the 
good of the land? She was a very humble person 
in the eyes of the world, but truly a "King's 
daughter"; and angels would rejoice at the sight 
while they took little heed of more splendid 
burials. The inscription put afterwards on her 
tombstone tells briefly who she was. It runs thus: 
-In memory of Jessie Veitch, missionary, who 
died August 19, 1887, aged 81. Jesus said: "I 
am the Resurrection and the Life." John xt 25. 
"I, if I be lifted up from the ea1·th, will 
draw all men unto Me." John- xii. 82. "She 
bath done what she could." Mark xiv, 8. By her 
labours among soldiers and others, and correspon­
dence for l?ng years, she won the love of many 
to whom she was as a. mother, and who will 1·ise 
up :i.nd call her blessed. 

- Such is the record on her tomb.1 In the report 
of the Edinburgh City Missions for 1887, we find 
the following notice:-" During Miss Veitch's 
long period of service (from 1855) her la.hours 
were marked by singular zeal, self-denial, and 
inventiveness. Originally employed among the 
degraded of her own sex, she latterly devoted her 
energy chiefly to the spiritual good of the soldiers 
in garrison in Edinburgh and neighbourhood, 
with their families-a sphere in which her 
labours were most indefatigable and fruitful. 
She manifested in this department a courage and 
tact which gave her great influence over the 
hearts of the men; and the name of Jessie Veitch 
will be held in enduring remembrance by a great 
multitude, many of whom are now in glory, and· 
others scattered over the world. About thrne 
years before her death she waf! relieved of the 
burden of full service, which had become too· 
heavy for her; and the directors were ho.pp,Y to be 
able, by means of tlie Disabled Missionaries' Fund, 
to make such an arrangement on her bohalf as 

1 With her Scottish independence, sho Juul fol' " long 
time saved part of he1· st1111Ly income, lo pnrchn~o ho1· 
l,urial-pluce. 

18G 

allowed her to spend the remaining days in 
comfort while continuing to employ herself in 
her beloved work." 

l\Iany in Edinburgh may have known and may 
remember Jessie Veitch. Theremaybesomenow 
in distant lands who will not soon forget her 
faithful words and loving deeds. But as there 
are few in England who have ever heard her 
name, it is a pleasure to speak of her work in 
the SUNDAY AT HOME, through which the record 
of her labours aJJ.d the example of her charity may 
become more widelv known. 

She was born at· a small village in the county 
of Peebles, about twenty miles to the south of 
Edinburgh. In her Scripture Birthday Text­
book this entry appears in her own handwriting 
on the page opposite to the 17th of March : 
"Jessie Veitch, born at Eddlestone, 1806. Born 
the second time at Dundee, August, 1839." The 
text for March 17 in that book, on which her eye 
must often have rested, is Psalm Ix.iii. 3 : "Because 
Thy lovingkindness is better than life, my lips 
shall praise Thee." 

Many years of her early life she passed in 
domestic service, first at Edinburgh, and after­
wards at Dundee, where, in 1839, the second 
birth, to which she refers in her text-book, was 
experienced in the time when the Rev. William 
Chalmers Burns was occupying the pulpit of the 
Rev. Robert McCheyne, then absent on the 
famous . mission to the Jews in the Holy Land. 
On the return ofMcCheyne, the saving impressions 
first made by- the earnest appeals of William 
Burns, we1·e strengthened; and she became a 
decided Christian. On her return to Edinburgh 
she attended the ministry of one of like spirit 
with Bums and McCheyne, the Rev. Dr. Moody 
Stuart. For more than forty years she was a 
member of his:church, and in "Free St. Luke's," 
she had every opportunity of growing in Scriptural 
knowledge and in spiritunl grace. '!'he good 
pastor has not now strength for active ministerial 
work, but in his forced retirement he still, by 
word and pen, is a helper of many, and an able 
defender of the faith once delivered to the S:lints. 
Of Jessie Veitch, whom he osteemed highly for 
her own and her work's sake, he wrote a brief 
obituary notice, which gives a true estimate of her 
characte1· when matured by age. " In a manner 
rarely seen, there were combined in her the deep 
spiritual doctrine and experience of a previous 
generation with the aggressive activity of the 
present day; nud also an old Scottish sternness 
with great anlom aml affection. In h,'r last 
illness, as she lay on her bed, surrounded with 
letters, tmcts, and liooklets, fruits aml tokeus of 
a busy life that still occnpiell itself with active 
usefulnol!lt, her own oxpresse\l co11svlatio11 was in 
resting 011 the eleoting loYe of God. Along with 
the inward depth that marked this • oltl disciple,' 
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11ho wnR to tho la11t ' in lalJOure moro abundant' 
than othoTII; and whon ovor her it elmll ho ,mid: 
' Blos11ccl aro tho doad that dio in tho Lord,' it 
mi1y woll ho added, with exceptional force, 'for 
11ho rests from hor labours, and her works do 
follow her.'" 

ThiR was tho t.oetimony borno by ono who 
hacl known her long. But lot ne go hack to her 
early life. Wo aro told, in a Momoir hy tho 
Rev. Alexander Mille (Stovcnson, J~<linlrnrgh ), 
who was snporintcndont of tho Edinburgh City 
Mission from 185G to tho cloeo of 18GfJ, that 
when Jessia Veitch was a sorvnnt she moro 
than once declined, or go.vo up what was thought 
a good situation, and accepted a Iese luero.tiTo 
one, that sho might have . more time for the 
Rpiritual and beneficent work to which she devoted 
herself. Thie time she spent in visiting the 
poor; and in ma-ny a humble home, after a few 
kind words and showing friendly interest in the 
family, she left some tract or book illustrating 
the Saviour's sympathy and love. Mr. Mille also 
tells how she was appreciated by the families in 
which she lived, to whose interests she was not 
less devoted than to the work for her greater 
Master. In fact she gave proof uf her faith by 
diligent attention to every duty of her calling. 
In one household where she served, her employer, 
in reluctantly parting with her, from change of 
his establishment, handed.to her an envelope after 
paying her wages. She thought at first it was a 
one pound note, but, on opening the envelope, 
discovered a cheque for twenty pounds. Almost 
the whole of this sum she gave to the Jewish 
mission, in which sho took deepest interest. This 
incident, coming to the knowledge of the directors 
of the Edinburgh City Mission, led to her appoint­
ment as one of their missionaries, and enabled her 
to dedicate her whole time to active service for 
Christ. 

'l'he district assigned to her on entering the 
work of the mission was a pai::t of the Canongate, 
having Campbell's Close for its centre. '!'hose 
who know modern Edinburgh well understand 
what a wretched field, outwardly, this was. T0 
a small mission-room, destitute women and girls 
and children wore invited, and during the long 
period that she there laboured, many were 
brought under her influence. All the well-known 
appliances of work among the destitute and the 
depraved were carried on with perseverance and 
kindnes•, and faith: mothers' meetings, sewing 
classes, day and Sunday schoolf1: visiting the 
flick, comforting the sorrowing, helping the 
poverty-stricken, and spreading the glad tidings 
of salvation and peace, war; her unceasing work 
Many a dark homo was brightened by her pro-
11enco, and cheered by her voice. _She made the 
dingy wallf1 to be cleaned and whitewashed, and 
adorned with texts and pictures. 1.'he children 
loved her, for she brought them dolls and toys 
and picturo-books, and took them happy exou_r-
11ionfl to tho Queen's Park and Arthurs Seat m 
smnmer, or in winter gave them tea rcn~ioH, 
enliv,med hy Dible stories, or by hymn-8rngrng, 
in whieh many became proficient. It would lio 
l1arrl ii, uamo the variety of works of moroy for 
wLich Hho found time, in serva11t1:1' homos, ancl 

roformatories, and refugc11 for fallen wr,men. Jn 
the Infirmary her vi11ib were ever welcome. All 
this i11 told m the Memoir to which we have rP,­
ferred, and with what re8Ul ts the day will declare. 

Tho same l1.1bonr and rewards are crimmon fo 
the ~reat 11rmy of workeTA, district visit"rA, home 
mie111ona1ieF1, Bible women, and others, who nre 
ongaged in the good warfare against Ain, and itll 
consc1111onceH, through011t the world. Bat it was 
11,F1 tho friend of the F111ldier, and of the 11oldiers' 
wifo and cliildren, that 1tliBB JCll8ie Yeitch­
" Mother Veitch," as she came to lie called, wae 
best known. It WBB soon after her appointment 
all o. missionary in the" old town" of Edinbnrgh, 
that she was aaked by the daughter of a deceased 
officer to pay occasional visit,,, during her own 
temporary abRence, to the soldiers' families in the 
Castle. These visits soon became so popular 
with tho men, as well as with the women and 
children, that the chaplain and officers requested 
her to continue them after the lady returned to 
town. Before long, similar visits were solicited 
for the cavalry in Piershill barracks and the 
artillery in Leith Fort, a high tribute at once to 
the usefulness of her services, and her discretion 
in observing the regulations and the wishes of 
the officers in command. So it came to be that she 
was allowed, as an "assistant chaplain," or lay­
helper, to make these duties a part of her miBBionary 
work, with the approval of the board of direc.-tors. 
She herself became deeply interested in the 
welfare of the soldiers and those dependent on 
them. To the Scottii!h regiments at Edinburgh, 
she was as devoted a friend as Miss Robinson, on 
a larger scale, has been to the soldiers at Ports­
mouth. She had a happy way of gaining their 
attention, and winning the respect generally 
paid to loving, disinterested kindness. Many a 
young soldier was reminded of truths tanght in 
early days in his home; tender memories were 
revived; and sometimes the rougher and more 
thoughtles~ were brought by the judicious 
visitor under the influence of steady Christian 
comrades. She knew gradually, by observing 
individual character, how to speak "words in 
season," or to offer the sort of reading suited for 
each. Good temperance stories or tracts she 
plentifully supplied, and many she persuaded to 
become toto.l abstainers, as the shortest and surest 
way to resist the strong temptations by which 
they were beset. 

As successive regiments occupied the barracks, 
she became personally acquainted with a large 
number of non-commissioned officers and men; 
and she never forgot those in whom she was 
interested. Letters, and booklets, and friendly 
remembrances, followed them wherever they went 
in after years. She must have kept a record of 
names and addresses, to enable her to attend to so 
many details, amidat her pressure of daily ""ork. 

'l'he letters that came after her death showed 
the wiclo influence she had po880ssed. Here iii 
part of the letter of a soldier's wife: "When she 
vit1itod me, ehe was always reacly with sympathy 
in clomestio trials, and had also a kind word for 
the l,airns. She never lost an opportunity uf 
speaking to them of the love of Jesus, of th(· Joy 
of ooming to Him while young, and of work111g 
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for Him. Sho soomod to romombor everyone's 
birt.lulay ; and her little books alHl cards wero so 
appropriate .... In winter she would bring 
woollen cnffs, scarfs, nnd jackets for the little 
ones. Nor wore tho mothers forgotten. Sho 
was o,•er rcAdy with a warm wrap of somo 
kind to add to their comfort. Sho must have 
practised groat self-denial to bo so lavish with 
gifts to her friends. Hor groat humility often 
pnt me to shame, She was always about her 
l\fastor's business, but found time for sympathy 
with every one she met who needed it.. And 
she was equally faithful in gh·ing reproof; but 
she did this with so much tact and tenderness 
that the culprit could not but feel that she w11s 
a true friend." 

Many anecdotes might be given to illustrate 
the variety of her good works, and her acts of 
kindness. When the troops were going to South 
Africa, to remote stations, where writing materials 
could hardly be expected to be purchnsed, she 
sent packets of note paper and envelopes for their 
use. On one occasion a friend met her at the 
Post Office franking a large parcel to Cairo. One 
of the soldiers, an amateur artist, had said in a 
letter that he saw many things he would like to 
have sketched, from their historical or Biblical 
interest. So she went to au artist's colourman, 
and bought tb.e contents of the p:ucel she was 
now posting. A few weeks after a grateful 
letter was received, expressing the great delight 

which the thoughtful gift had afforded. For her 
gifts of clothes, u.nd for the expenses of tho tea­
parties, and entertainments given at Rpecial timeR, 
us when one re_!~iment was leaving and another 
coming to take its place, help was given by ladies, 
who enabled the good missionary to do what she 
could not ho.ve done unaided ; and the speeches 
nnd music f1:om willing visitors made many a 
J>lcasant evcnmg. Somo of H1eso la<lies counted 
it a privilego to accompany l\fo1s Veitch in her 
visits to the o.ffiicted o.nd sorrowful; and a good 
trnining it was for them in works of practical 
religion, She was in the habit of going to meet 
soldiers and their wives on their arrival at 
Edinburgh by train, or at Leith by packet after 
a deck passage, and comforted them with hot 
coffee and buns, and cheery words of (welcome. 
In fact it was on an errand of this kind that she 
got the illness which ended her life. She had 
heard of a young Scotch corporal of the Royal 
Horse Artillery, a recent convert, coming from 
Woolwicb, who had to pass the Caleclooian 
Station towards the north on furlough. It was a 
night in February, and Jessie was there very early 
in the morning with her hot coffee. The train 
was detained, and she caught a cold in the tedious 
waiting that bleak morning from which she did 
not. recover. .As her biographer says, " Truly 
might her epitaph be, 'She lived and diecl for 
the British soldier' " May her name be honoured, 
and her work be long remembered! 

"TO LIVE IS CHRIST." 1 

"To me to live is Christ, to die is guin."-Philippia11s i. 21. 

SUOH was Paul's experience ; such was Paul's 
hope. The two are closely connecte~; the 
one involves the other. Only to him to 

whom to live is Christ, can death be gain. Happy 
are we, brethren, if the words of the great 
Apostle find a responsive echo in our hearts. 

" To live is Ohi·ist."-Think what the words 
imply. Christ is my life, and I live Christ. 
This St. Paul knew had been his case from the 
day of his memorable conversion. "When," he 
says "it pleased God to reveal His Son in me. 
I li;e; yet no longer I, but Christ liveth in me. 
'l'he life which I now life in the flesh I live in 
faith-the faith which is in the Son of God, who 
loved me, and gave Himself up for me." 

St. Paul had realized the trnth of the words of 
the Lord : "I am the Broad of Life ... 'l'his it1 
the bread which cometh down from heaven : that 
a man may eat thereof ancl not die. , . Ho that 
believeth, llll.th everlasting life .. , I am the 
resnrrectiou and the life," saith the Lord, "he 
that bolievet,h in Me, though ho were dead, yet 
shall he live: and he tlmt liveth and believeth in 
Me r;hall never die." 

'l'o mo to live is Clui~t. It means : I know 
whom I have uelioved; Chl'itit is mine, and I a1n 

Christ's; Christ is the Divine Son who ga~e 
Himself up fur me, and shed for me His precious 
blood. Greater love bath no man than this, that 
a man lay down his life for his friends; and 
when we were enemitis Christ died for us. Love 
so wonderful has drawn out my love to Him, allll 
His promise is fulfilled : if a man love Me, he will 
keep My words: and My Father will lorn him, 
and we will come unto him, nnd make our abode 
with him. Christ in ms is the hope of glory; 
and so to me death is gain. 

We ho.ve met here to-clay with sorrowing 
hearts; this ohurch is filled with mourners; one 
who had been clear to us has been taken away 
in the midst of his years and his work; but we 
sorrow not at those who havo no hope. For wo 
thnnk God we ctm sny with all confidence of our 
departed friend: " to him to live was Christ." 
I<'nith in Christ, love to Christ, wns the spring of 
all his inner life-the l"Oot of all those qualities­
nil that zeal-all the force and all the tomler­
ness, whioh drew forth the love allll kimUed the 

• Sermon by the Hov. L. llorrctt Whit<\ D.D., nt tho 
sorvioo hohl in Rt. Snviour•~. Fitzroy ~qunr<', on oc,·11:iiou of 
tho fuuernl ol' l\lr. Henry G. l'i1111 1 of tbo .licligiollll 'l'ru,;-t 
l:fooiety, 
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r.oal of othcr11, and which wake u11 feel hie 10118 eo 
wuch to-dny. 

"Peace," mid JeeuA to Hie dieciplee, "I leave 
with yon, My 11eBco I give unto yuu: not aa tlio 
world giveth, girn I unto you.1

' '!'hat ho bad 
that pellco wua the comfort of our friond on hi1 
1lJ·ing bed. It Wl\8 no vain delusion ; for all who 
lmow him well knew that to him to live wee 
Christ. And so, to him, death is gain; gain, uot 
simply be0tm11e the wo1·ld's sorrows, pain and 
wce.kne11s have for him coue,l for ever. It i1 gain 
1,ot simply as rop:erds the past, but ea regards the 
eternal future. lie has gono to be with Christ. 
How wuch hindered his lifo iu Christ while he 
was hero I How imperfect his communion with 
hi11 Lurd I How many short-comings he bed to 
acknowledge; how many imporfeotions to deplore ! 
All this has paBScd away too. His portion now 
is rest; rest unbroken in the Lord-not the rest 
of 11erpetual sloop and dark forgetfuluess, in the 
prospect of which some unbelievers profess to find 
their comfort, but the rest of him who is safe 
in the arms of Jesus: whom temptation voxeth 
uot, sin defiles not; whose renewed spirit is for 
ever with the Lord, triumphant in Chrit1t over 
evil, perfected in holiness. 

Thie is the blessed hope of everlasting life which 
takes away tho sting from death and lightens 
the darkness of the grave. The circumstances 
attending the Christian believer's departure can­
not but be painful; there is the pain and the 
weakness, the grievous partings; earthly expecta­
tions disappointed; earthly ties sundered; but 
there is comfort amidst ell. To him to whom 
life bes been Christ, death is gain. "Our light 
affliction, whioh is but for a moment, worketh 
for us a far more exceeding and eternal weight of 
glory." 

But (II.) when the Apostle said, To me to live is 
Christ-his words imply not only that Christ 
was his life, but that he lived Christ. That is 
Christ's life, which wa'! the source and support of 
his renewed nature, was outwardly manifeat iu 
the character of his dailv wulk and conversation. 
It was his constant en"deavour to make Christ's 
life the model of his own, and he did not hesitate 
to say to others : " Be ye followers of me, as I am 
ofUhrist." When we 1·ead the Apostle's catalogue 
of the fruits of the Spidt-the Spidt whereby 
Uhrist dwells in the believer's heart-" Love, joy, 
pe11ce, longsufforing, kindness, goodness, faith­
fulnesl!, meekness, temperance," does he not seem 
to be telling us about (.)hrist's life? When ho 
gives to the Corinthio.ns his matchlees description 
of the nature and effects of Christian love, does 
he uot seem to be describing to us the character 
of Christ? 

Nor is it possible to study St. Paul's character, 
WI it is incidento.lly revealed t.o us in his life and 
writings, without sc'oing that there WWI in hi1u 
the mind wliich was in Christ Jesus, and that, 
thou~h no doubt o.t o. great distance, he followed 
in IfiH Hteps. Ju the faithful diseharge of every 
tluty; i11 his yourning for his brethreu'11 goo~l; 
in )iii! ,lcsiro to givo to overy mau liis due; !n 
l1iH lin.1111csl! u111l Lulrl11011H in rol,ukiug wro11g; 1u 
l1i11 tcudc1· plcalli11i; with thoso lw sought to ~uve; 

in his forgetfulnet!9 of self, and in hi.a burning 
desire to ext<'ml hi11 Mel'lter'11 kingdom-we re­
cogniae the (!Onl'lietent follower of J81JU111, and 
acknowledg6 how trae it w11&, in the most practi­
onl sense, that to him to live w&B Christ. 

If a men have not tl1e Spirit of (,'hrist, he ui 
none of His, and no one who does not in this life, 
bring forth the fruits of the Spirit, can Lruly 11ay, 
" to 1ne to live is Christ." 

"I nm the vine, ye are the branches .... abide 
in l'tle, and I in you. A11 the branch cannot M:ar 
fruit of itself, except it abide in the vine; no 
neither can ye, excopt ye abide in Me. I am the 
vine, ye are the brancheB: Be that abideth in 
?tie, and I in him, the Bame beareth much fruit, 
for apart from Mc ye can do nothing." 

The word; spoken by the Lord to the little 
company in the upper room at Jerusalem, on the 
night on which He was betrayed, have remained 
to be the heritage of Hill discipleB everywhere; 
wherever two or three are assembled in Hi.a name, 
by faith they hear Bis voice; and to many a 
lonely one, to many a sick and dymg one, they 
have sounded though all the ages since: words 
so humbling, so helpful, so cheering; humbling­
becaUBe they remind the believer of his own. 
helpleBBness apart from Christ; helpfol-because 
they direct him to the Source of strength­
" Abide in Me." Cheering-because they are 
accompanied by the promise and assurance of 
success-" The same. beareth much fruit." 

'l'hese words comforted our friend on his dying 
bed, but they were old familiar words to him; 
the losson they taught, had not then to be learnt 
as a new one; abiding in Chr;st, he had been able, 
by His grace, to bring forth mueh fruit, and the 
outward tenor of his life had shown that to Him 
to live was Christ, becaose he strove to be like 
Christ. 

AB one who has been closely associated with 
him in work for the Ja.r;t fifteen yeam, I am 
able to testify from my own experience-which 
the experience of otLers in the Religious Tract 
Society's service, who have known him longer than 
I have, will abundantly confirm-that he showed 
ell good fidelity to his employers by a consistent 
discharge of every duty, and a conscientious and 
scrupulous attention to every detail of his work. 
To all those who worked with him., he was con­
siderate, helpful and kind. Yet his k.indotss 
was not accompanied with weakneu; he firmly 
set his face against all he ft·lt to be wrong, al.Id 
unworthy of the cause to which his lifo was 
devoted, and was anxious that all should attain 
to the high standard he aimed at himself. And 
he was what he was because he knew that the 
servant of the Lord Jesus should be diligent, 
faithful, punotual, hearty in all his earthly 
work doing it as to the Lord and not to men. 

And so the confidtnce rel,)08ed in him by the 
committee: the support which the secretariee 
felt thoy could always 1ely u\l°n from his counsel, 
antl influence, and co-operation : the loviug re­
gard in which he was held by all associated 
with him in work: the prescuoo of so many 
sorrowing hearts from l'atern011ter Row, to-Jay, 
bear witne811, uot simply to the f.1ct that be wa.s 
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npri~ht, just and kind, but that to him to live 
WI\.II Christ. 

But I !lpeak iu tho presence of mcrny ot.hers who 
mom·n wilh us to-do.y, o.ud who ho.ve known nnd 
loved him in connection with other work which 
he was permitted to do for Christ among them. 
In the parish and congregation, of which this 
church is the centre, he has been well known, as 
a zealous lay helper for the last eleven years; in 
the Sunday school which h3 superintended; by 
~he teachers whom it was his delight to help; 
m the church and school and mission rnom, 
where he used to minister o.nd speak of ChriHt; 
in the vioar~ge where he was such a familiar 
guest; in your various parochial gatherings, and 
in the various branches of your mission work, he 
will be sorely missed. 

The same qualities which made him so valued 
and so loved in the house of the Religious Tract 
Society, have called forth your regard and 
affection too. He worked for Christ and Christ 
W(~s with him in his work. This is why you 
thmk so sadly to-day that the places where his 
presence was so familiar, will know him no more. 
That you will never again see his face or grasp 
his hand on earth. 'l'o him to live was Christ. 

Yet sorrow not for him, for to him to die is 
gain. No one would have been more ready to 
acknowledge than he, that while he strove to 
follow Christ, and to bo . in some measure like 
Paul, after all, his work was but small, .marked 
by imperfection-mingled with sin and weak­
ness. All that•is over now, all that .hindered like­
ness to Christ has been removed, and ho waits in 
peace the day when he with all those that have 
departed this life in His faith and fear shall 
shine forth as the sun in their heavenly Father's 
kingdom. Cherish his memory ; follow his 
faith; consider the end of his conversation. To 
him to live was Christ; to him to die is gain. 

Oh, that when our lust hour comes, the teslimony 
may be true of each of ns. 

But there is a littlo circle of mourners here 
to-day, whose grief is of a more: special kind. 
The circle of those who knew him be11t and wero 
most closely bound to him by the ties of earthly 
affection and relationship. Into their sorrow we 
venture not to intrude. None know better than 
they, that to the beloved husband, father 
brother and friend, whom they have lost, to liv~ 
was Christ, and even through their tears they are 
abli, to foel, however great their sudden lose, that 
io clie is gain ; our hearts, are all I know full of 
sympathy for them; we all I know pray.that they 
may bo oomforted and supported by His grace 
which is sufficient even for such who sorrow as 
they do. 

Jesus Chrii;t is the same yesterday, to-day, and 
for ever ; He is the Lord, He changeth not. Jesus 
Christ in glory is the same Jesus Christ who 
lived His life of love on earth. 'l'hink of Him 
at Ne.in, how He said to the widow, Weep not. 
Think of Him on His last journey to Jerusalem, 
how He took little children into His arms and 
blessed them. Think of Him. He wept by the 
grave of the friend He was about to raise to 
life. He changeth not; and He bath said, I will 
never leave thee, nor forsake thee. 

Then pass, ye mourners, cheQrly on 
Through prayer unto the tomb; 

Still as ye watch life's falling leaf, 
Gathering from every loss and grief 

Hopes of new spring and endless home. 

'fhen cheerly to your work again, 
With hearts new braced and set, 

To run untired love's blessed race, 
As meet for those who, face to face, 

Over the gmve their Lord have mel 

MY TIRESOME SUNDAY SCHOLAR. 

CIUPTE!l J, 

E was by far the most tiresome 
boy of all my Sundo.y-school 
class, yet I liked him the best. 
lle was remarkably good­
looking, I do.reso.y tho.t ho.d 
so m e t h i n g to do with it, 
though I would l!ot ho.ve 
owned it, even to myself at 
that time. He !Jo.d ono ot 
those winning fo.cee t!Jut could 
not foil to attraot strangers. 
EYery new curate that co.me 
to visit the schoolu, l\nd read 

tile opc,11i11g pro.yer, every Indy mnyorces who prcsicled over 
ilia C!Jristwas tco. po.rty, nud distributed tho n11nu11l prizes, 
WllY ~urc to single him out of ruy group of thiulc-~ot, opcn­
inouthcd, lieultl1y-chcckcd i;cholurs, nm! l'llt Jiiij cridl' curls 
su.yiug, 

"Alid how is this little lad getting on? '' 
Or, "I hope you fwd this a good boy," eto. etc. 
A good boy wns exo.otly what Joues very seldom was. 

He simply could not sit still! Sometimes I had to tw-11 
him out of olo.ss, even before lessons began, he was ~o full 
of fun o.nd miiichief, o.nd so hopele.ssly iuatteutive. 

Aud yet there were dl\ys which more lhau rewnrJO!d me 
for my earnest efforts to guido his youug steps aright; when 
it seemed os if tho good seed I had so diligently tried to 
sow, WtlB reully bcgiuning to to.ke root aud spring up; hope ­
ful d11ys when he would surprise ma with soma bc,lutiful 
111,swor or thoughtful questiou. Ho would ~ome ill. aud :sit 
close to mo nml any: "I'm going to be a goo<l lx>y tv-<.lay, 
tcnoher; I've writ my text, nml I know my hylll.ll, :i.ud I 
niu't going to bo bud 1111y more." 

A111l for the time being nt least, ho would be ru; goud as 
!Jis word. His knifo would disappear iuto his po,:kd, his 
huudkcrchief, uo long,'r rolled up iulo n mouse, w1u rc,encJ 
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for its lc,gitiml\to use. Ho would avoid knocking down 
~omrbody's booke o,·rry time ho 1110,·ed, l\lld he would wnlk 
in the sehool rnnlcs to tho children's service, like n wdl­
behnved Buglish hoy, nntl not like n wihl Indian, which I 
nm obliged to confess he very frequently did. 

Even nt this time Jones hnd quite o. littlo history of his 
own. 

He hnd enrly lost both pnrents who lived nnd clied in 
London, and ho would soon hnvo drifted into the grent o.rmy 
of wnifs 11ml etmys, hnd not one of our splendid rescuing 
societies lnitl ita fnr-rouching ho.ml upon him, o.ucl sent him 
down, e. mere mite, to boord with some respcct11blo flsher­
people in Holkstono, 

They loved him, with all his heedless wnye ; nnd fed him, 
schooled him, o.nd olothed. him, o.s though ho hod been their 
own son; receiving e. sm11ll sum weekly from tile society 
for his expenses. 

His foster-mother, Mr11. Baker, wo.s o remarknbly nioo 
woman, nnd I often used to go ond soo her, o.nd hnve a chut 
about her little charge. 

Sometimes she wne full of hope; sometimes just the 
reverse. H;e wos II child you could never bo sure of for 
five minutes together. 

He ottended my cle.ss very regulnrly for some yeors, ond 
at the end of tho.t time, I think I really hod succeeded i u 
touching him throe or four texts, that he would never forget. 
One of his especial favourites woe: "Whatsoever thy hnnd 
findeth to do, do it with thy might," but I feur when he put 
it into pmctice, his "might,'' wus not 111 wo.ys directed 
c:i;actly as one would wish. 

When he was about eleven years old, to bis greo.t delight, 
he was admitted into the choir. I ho.d o trying tiruo with 
him the Sunday I first heard the great ond o.11-engrossing 
news. His quicksilver tempemment evinced even n greater 
antipathy to quiet than usual, and it wos II forlorn )lope to 
attempt to fix ·his attention on the lesson from the gospel 
for the doy. I wns quickly mnde the rncipient of his con­
fidence; and his brown eyes fairly blazed with excitement, 
as ho poured forth the account of his success with the 
organi,t in one unceasing ro.ttle, unadorned by any stops, 
and ending with a little burst of o.ffectionote superiority. 

" Don't you wish you wos joining too, teacher?" 
So it was all settled, and he wns to enter os a probo.tioncr 

for three months. His final insto.llo.tion, like tho.t of the 
other boys who aspired to wearing the white, depended on his 
behaviour both in and out of church during the first quarter. 

I watched him anxiously whenever I went to five o'clock 
evensong, and it was a pleasont sight to me to see him 
sitting among the choir-boys in his little white surplice, nnd 
to get a bright smile from him as he passed me on his woy 
to the stalls. 

He tried hard to be such a good boy for some time, b1•t, 
alus I he had no stability. 

A day came when he got into sud trouble. It was the 
old, old story from Eve downwarcls. How is it that opples 
seem particularly destined to lend us into tcmptntion ? 

'fhcy were Alfred Jones' uudoiug, o.s they have been the 
undoing of mony o: one since our first mother. He wondered 
litemlly from the 1·ight pnth on his way to school thot 
bright summer's oftemoon, nud though ho thought ho hnd 
got off scnthloss with his ill-gotten booty, his evil deed 
reached his school-master's eara. 

"Alfred .Jones, leave the school, rmd never come buck, 
We do not wont a thief hero," said the stern voice of Mr. 
Wilaon, tlrn heocl-mostor, as our hero slipped in a liitle 
late, oucl was tiaking hi11 seat more quietly tlmn usuo.l, 

A cloud silence followed these tenible words. Even the 
busy hum of two Jrnnclrod boys l\'BS hushed till you oould 
hear a pin drop I Jones turncll rod and white. 

School discipline wns s(rung, ovon in thut iurlmluut ij}Jil'il, 

and he did not attempt to question or excuse himself. It 
seemed to his guilty e11u like the acca8ing voice of lln 

angel. Ho could not possibly conceive thot in aucb an 
incredibly short time, any human agent had put Mr. Wilson 
in possession of the fact of his h1wing broken iato a privo.to 
g,mleu, anll stolen some of the rich ripe fruit which was 
~vcn now bulging out of his pookets. Hot tears of fe11r and 
sh11me sprang to his eyes. Something in his thrOllt seemed 
lo choke him, o.nd his heart thumped so loud th11t he 
thought every one must h11ve hear<l it, as ho marched down 
the long school-room, snatched his old co.p from the peg, 
nnd renchcd the door, amid the unno.tnml nncl awful silence 
of his school-mates. Then he turned o.ncl fled. 

A thief I a thief I W ns he rco.lly e. thief? The dreadful 
words seemed to bum themsdves into his brain I Where 
should he go? What should ho do? Ran awoy, rui, yes r 
but whero? He ho.d always heo.rd of people in tronl,le going 
to London. He would go there too. It did not me.tter to 
him in his present state of mind tho.t London was neo.rly 
sixty miles off, nnd th11t he <lid not even know which road 
to to.ko. Terrified, <lisgracecl, and afro.id to go home e.nd 
tell his "mother," e.s he alwnys called Mrs. Be.ker, Jones 
took the coward's couroe and fled. Over the cho.lk-hills, 
across sweet-smelling fields, down through the ha.zel-copae. 
whore the nuts were b~ginning to turn brown, po.et cos, 
little cottages, where happier children than he were sitting 
plnyiug in the sun, miles and miles into the country, never 
stopping to take breath, or to clin.nge his mind. Bees 11"ere 
humming, birds singing, poppies glowing in the suu; "all 
things bright and beo.utiful," D.B the children's hymn ee.ye, 
were around him. In the distance the sea lo.y smiling, e.t 
his feet, the golden corn, but he we.a far too miserable to see 
anything, as he hurried o.long with sin npon him, e.nd 
shume behiud him. Even a bluckbird's nest in the hedge 
was passed unheeded by. 

Tho summer's day wore into night, and still fonnd the 
frightened boy on the road, not knowing where he we.s, or 
where he was going; caring only to get far 81i'ay from the 
town, where he feared he would be seized by the police, and 
sent to prison, and ashamed to go back and confesa his sin 
to his foster-parents, and ask them to protect him, forgetting 
in his own o.bsorbiug terror, the fear and onriety he we.a 
bringing on those 11"ho loved him by thus running e.wo.y 
from home. 

Oh, boys and girls, if you would only think more of f11.ther 
nud mother, 11nd less of self, how much misery and trouble 
might be spnred in this so.d world I 

[alfts to 
OUR BODIES. 

"Christ shall bo magni6ed lu my IK<ly, whether ii be by life, or 
by dc&lll,"-l'hil. l 20, 

JACK HARDERD worke<.l nt II rnry large priutiug-oJl:ke, 
"·here there were long roomd \Yith many printiug 
nmohioes 1111 down both sides in rows. Up in the 

ceiling WIIS I\ long steel ·rod, or sl,a.ft, with wheels, 011,llcd 
1·iggors up.on it, l\lw11ys going rounll-somethiug like tho 
nmchinery at tho h11irdresscl"s but of course much bigger 
11ud sh'tmger. l<To1u this stoel rod thero calll.e a leo.tbcr 
b11ud down to envh uf tho printing machines, o.nd whe11 th'1 
buud wns slippod on to II certain wheel of 1\ machino it sot 
it goin-g, so thnt it hcgnn to print. The rot.I u.nu wheels 
were kopt in motion by powerful engines down in lhc ba,;.:• 
mo11t of tho oflic~. 
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F.Rr-h printing mnchino hnd n mrm lo nllen1l to ii, lo 
rknn it:, ink it, supply it with pnpor, nnd put in tho frnmce 
or typo, nn1l one d1ty, just in I.he very busiest time, one of 
the men was taken ill a.ml hnd lo lo:tvo off work. It wns 
wry tirceom<', no one couhl be found to tnko hie plnmi, 
c,·cry 0110 wns so busy. Ro Lho foremnu sent for Hnrberd 
nBd enirl, "Look here, my boy, I'm going to givo you Lho 
rhorgc of this nmehine. I thluk you'm n stendy, cnrcful 
Ind, nnd we'll sec what you cnn do. Remember thcso 
mnrhincs arc very v1tlunLlc, they cost 1t lot of money; you 
must keep it in perfect worlling order, not B nut loose 
nnywhcre, or else, when you slip the bond a.ml set it going, 
there "ill pl'Olmbly be I\ snmsh." 

Wa~n•t Jack delighted I Didn't he feel proud I First of 
nll he set to work to examin<J every p1trt for hims~lf nnd sec 
it Wl\B nll right. A printing machine has 1t grcnt mnny 
diff,·reut part~ that must be looked to. There arc the rollers 
Lhnt ink the type every time it comes sliding bnck; there is 
the great sl1tb on which the ink is put, and on which it 
must continually be evenly distributed, 1tnd just the proper 
thickness; there are the little clips to grip tho paper ond 
hold it while it is printed; and the long arms which seize it 
and ne1ttly pl1tce it on one side when it is done. Erery 
wheel and roller e.ud crank must be properly oiled to make 
it run easily, and y.et there mustn't be 11 single spot of oil 
,Iropped about to soil the clean white paper. 1'he frame of 
type must be evenly placed, or else the printing will all ba 
crooked and will· not fit the paper; and all the little 
hondles and nuts must be carefully looked to, however 
little use they seem, for very often one thing wrong will 
spoil the whole printing. 

Lost of all the handle is pulled which slips on the 
leather band, and then "clackety-be.ng, cle.ckety-bang," the 
work has begun, and Jack is busy "feeding" the sheets 
into the proper place to be printed oif, one after another, 
ready to be dried, pressed, cut and folded. 

Do you know you hnve got charge of e. "·onderful 
machine I Huch more wonderful than any printing 
machine, o.nd much more delico.te. Enry part of it is of 
great use, and very valuable. No amount of money could 
buy another if you spoilt it, and ij; is not your own-you 
are only the boy that is put in charge of it to use it. Can 
you guess what it is I mean? Your body. 

Yes, though you may be quite a little boy perhaps, God 
l1as given you, to take cnro of and to use for Him, one of 
the most wonderful and beautiful things He ever me.de, 
end it is your own body. It belongs to Him, for "He 
bath made us, and we are Hie." But He hos lout it to 
you, a.ud He says you ore to be very very careful with it, to 
keep it very clean nnd pure, never to do anything wrong 
wilh nny pnrt of it, but let hands and feet and voice and 
head be all working for J csus. 

Jack Hurberd was only ollowcd to manngo the printing 
mnchiae for a. little time, while the mo.n was away ill; 
but you ho.ve got to man1gc your hotly nil tho rest of your 
life. You can make it work or let it be idle, just which­
ever you please; you can keep it in order, and make it do 
whatevr,r you want it to, by slipping on God's grc11t strong 
band of Love, which is elways moving and sels it going at 
once , or you can let it e.11 get out of order, so that it \\·orlcs 
bud!;, and won't do what you want it to, bnl mukos ugly 
marks, crooked lines, ond dirty spots on the clenu now days 
as they keep on comiug one after the otl1er. 

Jack 1-forberd we.a only allowed to print just the w•rds 
iuto which his typo wns act, though of conreo auy printing 
muchi11e can print bad words O:nd wicked hooks just us 
1nuch as good onos. It will print whatever wor1ls the 
printer puts into it, in blue ink or hle.ck 01· rod, just ns he 
wishes. And just so you can do anything you li110 wilh 
your body-your lips will s11y just whntovor you toll them to, 

1101 haps sing bcnutifnl hymns on Snndny, or say horrid 
wicked words on Monday; your face may be bright, chc-n­
ful, loving, or scowling, sullen, angry, jnst os you n:o.ke it; 
your heart may be fall of holy thoughte, or it moy be 
Epiteful, deceitful, flltl1y; your hande, your feet, your eyes, 
your ears, moy be all helping to do good dee,ls, to rearl 
goo1l booke, lo hcnr g,,od words, or they may oll be working 
for Satan-just ns you let them. It depende upon you. 

Now what aro you doing every da.y with this wonderful 
body thnt Goel hns lent you? Using it for Sa.tan? Oh, 
I would rnthcr seo it sma.shed up altogether and killed 
tunn used for evil. (S. Malt. xviii. 8, 9.) Do you wont to 
use it for Goel? Listen then-Jesus hnd a body jast like 
yours; seo how Ho used His, and that will show you what 
to do with yours. Was1/t it always for gentle deeds, kind 
wortle, nnd holy thought? 

Consecrate your body to the service of God. 

SYDNEY lfILLEDGE. 

QUESTIONS ON THE LIVES OF THE APOSTLES. 

BT. PAUL.-II. 

1. In whnt public transaction do we D?Bt find Panl 
taking part? 

2. What was the part that he took? 
3. It is possible that he was among those who disputed 

with Stephen. Show this. 
4. In what way did he follow up the death of Stephen?; 
5. To what city i.nd with what authority did he go 

nfl erward s ? 
6. Find t.hree somewhat different accounts of what 

appeared to him c,n his way. 
7. Where did he stay in Damnscus? 
8. How was he relieved from his blindness? 
9. What description is given of him at this time? 

10. How did the Jews in Damascus behave to him 
afterwords ? 

ll. How did he escape from them? 
12. Who was Aretae? 
13. In Acts ix. 19, " certain days" ore mentioned. Show 

that this we.a probably three years, alld describe how the 
period was filled up. 

14. Whot kind office did Barna.bas perform for him, 
and how does it ai:-ree with the meaning of his name? 

ANSWER TO SCRIPTURE ELLIPSIS EXERCISE. 

NO. 1,-p. 80. 

To obey is better them eacrifioe, aud to hearken than the 
fat of mms.-1 Sam. xv. 22. 

KEY TO THE LIVES OF THE APO~TLES. 

ST, PAUL.-1.-p. 112. 

(1.) Aots xxii. 9; (2.) xxi. 39; (3.) xxii. 28; (l.) x.,·i. 37, 
xxii. 25; xxv. 11; (5.) xxi. 37; uii. 2; (6.) x.vii. 28; 
'filus i. 12; (7.) Aots xviii. 2, 8; (8.) xx. 31; l Theos, ii.\); 
(9.) Aole xxvi. 5; Phil. iii. il; (10.) Acts n.ii. 3; (ll.~ 
Oul. i. 14; (12.) Al•ls vii. 58; Phil. iii. 5; 1 Saw. ix. l, 2. 




