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THE SUNDAY AT HOME 
0 DAY MOST CAL:.!, MOST DRfGHT ! • • • 

THE WRRK WERE DA::~ BUT FC:': THY LJCHT.-Her/ur/. 

WANDERINGS IN THE HOLY LAND. 

DY ADELIA GATES. 

11 TUE STARS WERE COl!IXG OL'T AS WE RODE IXTO THE YALI.EY OF SIIECIIE>I." 

XI. 

WHEN it was time to rouse o:irselves and 
resume our journey, it was found that 
one disloyal beast had escaped, and was 

nowhere to be seen; so his master m11st go to 
seek him, and we saw him no more that day. 

But the deficiency in numbers waa mane up by 
a thin, fair complexioned man, with the long 
side-ringlets that marked him as an eastern Jew. 
An ahj.ect, smiling, poor-looking cr~aturo, what 
else should one expect of a Polish Jew? He was 
an acquaintance of the woman, and he also was 
bound for 'l'iberias. Yakf1b did not seem 
delighted with this addition to our company. 
He would not be Arab if he did not sharn the 
contempt his brothren, the descenclants of Ishmael, 
feel for their cousins the descendants of Isaac. 

We went on, and down into a valley; we came 
No. 1978.-MAnc11 26, IB9Z. 

up out of the valley: by-and-by we went llown 
into a deeper one, climbetl a steeper, higher hill, 
and from its summit overlooked a very wide 
plain, and got a sight of Ebal and Gerizim 
beyond it, and far away, on the edge of the 
horiz:in, I 1,aw outlined against the blue sky the 
Great Hermon. Down again and out upon that 
great plain of Makna, by a Yery bad road, but I 
am past minding that, for are not all Palestine 
roads bad? and, besides, I was too much interested 
in the things that mark tho approach to Sychem, 
Shecbem, Naplous, or Ni\bulus, whatever it may 
best suit one to call it. For my part I like tlw 
name Shechom best, though Palestinians, whether 
Christian, Jew, Syrian, or Arab, now say Ni1bulu;:, 
a connption of Neapolis, the name gi,·en it after 
tho Homan conquest. 

Day was declining· as wo came to Jacob's ·well, 
twenty minutes or a half hom distant from the 

P,m:1i: (.ha: l\KKXr. 
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city. AR I rodo nlong I hacl ro-rcrul tho 1,enut,ifnl 
fourth chnptcr of John, nrnl nH wo pn11Rllll nt tho 
woll, or cistern, I 110omcd to Reo 1 ho N nzurcno 
wcariocl with IIie journey, Hoiit llimHclf upon it~ 
brink to rest. I snw tho wumun como to clmw 
wator; Raw hor stnrtlocl look nR I lo tol<l her of hor 
sin, ancl her wonclor a11 Rho listoncrl to thm10 
words of lifo, which, howevor, eho conld not, fully 
u!1dorstand us yct-snw tlio smpriHo of t.lio dit:1-
c1pl~s. as tho.~ cruno 11p und fomHl Ilim tnlldng 
fan11!1~rly ~vith tho womnn : for roli~io1111, or 
u-~chg1ou11 mtolornnco wu11 a l:!lrong rwd bittor 
thrng then and thorc, nH it iH now a11cl every 
where, and "tho Jows had no tlcali11g1J with the 
Samaritans." 

"Tho children of Isrncl brought up out of 
Egypt the bo11cs of Joseph and buried them in 
Shechem in a parcel of ground that Jacob 
bought," and which "became the inheritance of 
the children of Joseph. Now J osoph's Well was 
there." As the Arabs count themselvefl the 
children of Abraham, and havo a feeling of right 
of inheritance in the Old 'l'clltamcnt patriarchs, 
they felt it a dcsirablo thiug to locato the burial 
place of Joseph. No trace of it existing, they 
have given the name to an evidently modern tomb 
near by. I thought Yakub, who scorned to have a 
great veneration for Jacob's Woll, was ill-ploased 
that I did not believe in Joseph's tomb also. 

The stars were coming out as wo rodo into the 
Valley of Shechem, with its cultivated fields and 
its olive groves, and with Ebal and Gorizim on 
the right and left. Tbero was a solemn beauty 
in the scene that touched my hoart, nnd perhaps 
our Arabs folt it too, for they went slowly along 
in silence. I did not feel myself in the nine­
teenth century, but away back in thoso old 
times when nomadic Israelitish tribes, dwellers 
in tents, tended hero their flocks and herds. 

Whsn we were inside the gate of Nlibulufl, 
Yakub asked if I would go to an hotel (I do not 
feel sure that it was an hotel, but it was a place 
frequented by foreigners). "No, I will not be 
parted from my company. Their lodging-place 
shall be mine. I will faro as you fare." 'l'his 
soomed to please him, and he led me to a khan, 
a stable, if you like to call it ao, a largo stone 
building, one half of its floor of earth dorntcd to 
the animals; the otl1cr half, with no partition 
between, was bedroom and sitting-room for 
humble travellers liko us. Straw mats wero 
thrown down for us to sit on; they wero also our 
beds to lie on. 

It wafl probably on 1Juch a bod tl111t four men 
let down into the presence of Jesus him that was 
sick of the pallly, when tho groat press of pcoplo 
prevented other access; nncl it wafl 110 wuy 
unreasonable for Jc11us to bicl him that was 
healed to take up hi11 liocl oncl go hi11 way. I 
1Jhared my supper with Yakt'IL, who clicl not scom 
to have mado any provision for himllelf. I made 
him oat freely of my omngcs, 011 ho suid ho had 
felt unwell o,ncl feverish for two duys. 

'l'ho nether g1irmont of tho Syrian lnd WUH 
golting into a l,ucl Htuto. A rout, ~oarooly 
1,crceptil,lo in ilw morning, l1u<l bolmvod Oil rcntH 
will h1,lmvc when noµ;luetud, ,ill(] I lmggocl him 
to go· to l,ud uJlll ]i;t, mo repnir liiH 1.ronHorrl, nH 

otherwise thoy would soon be quite past mending. 
Nothing loth he retreated o, few/aces reappear­
iug almost in11tantly, bare-leggc , ex~pt for the 
long shirt-like cotton garment which with the 
Arab often cloeR duty as complete wardrobe. 
'l'ho one poor lamp that faintly lighted the va11t 
high room, stood on a shelf higher than my head. 
Whon I placed it lower that 1 might see to 11ew, 
the master, as he seemed to be, replaced it, with 
n displeased air. 

Several men dropped in and sat talking with 
their knees drawn up, Arab fashion. After a 
timo I became awnre that they were BP,eaking of 
me. At last one of them said to me," rhis man," 
pointing to him, "wants to know if you have a 
tnscara," a permission to travel in the country, 
which the 'l'urkish government requires every 
traveller in Palestine to buy, under penalty of a 
heavy fine. It is a source of considerable income 
to the government, but I did not then know that 
it was nOClOSBary. 

I answered that I had papers, but that it would 
be troublesome to open my luggage for them. 
As I was moving to go for them, the J ow slid 
along beside me, and with an insinuatiag smile 
and voice said low : 

"Give me a mejidi, and I will make it that you 
need not be at the trouble of showing your 
tuscara." 

Turning around to the men, I said severely ; 
" What is this fellow who says that if I will give 
him a mejidi, I need not show my papers?" 
"Oh, he's a fool" cried one. "Don't mind what 
he says, he's a fool," said another. I showed 
some consular letters of recommendation, whose 
great seals made such an impression that they 
required nothing r.1ore of me. I feel sure they 
had no right to demand a tuscara, but wished to 
extort a little money from me, if possible, and 
that thoy were in collusion with the Jew. 

We remained a good part of the next forenoon 
in Nabulus, as a horse needed a shoe, and as, 
perhaps, they did not like to go on without Diud 
and the strayed horse. Daud is the Arabic form 
for David. I willingly employed the time in 
strolling about, and in reading up all the places 
in the Old 'l'cstament where Shechem is men­
tioned. 

Ebal and Gerizim stand like guanlian giants 
on either side of the green valley in which 
Nf1bulus stretches itstilf along. ,vhatever the 
city may have been in other days, it does not now 
present many attractions to the tourist. 

But its environs are agreeable; in its fertilo 
neighbourhood there are plenty of olive trees, to 
supply oil for its more than twenty soap factories; 
and it has water, as abundant and good as that 
of Jerusalem is scarce and poor. 

Its bazuar, like those of oriental citiel! in 
general, is o, centre of life, always curious aml 
interer;ting to a Westerner-a pluce not for the 
sale alono of articles of use and luxury, but often 
for their manufacture also. 'fhe artisan is the 
sulesmnn, und ho may frequently bo seen at work 
ut the door of the shop whore he sells. 

'l'he "Groat Mosqno" was once a church of the 
crnsadors, antl two other 1-mrnllor mo1:1quos woro 
nh10 built by tbo sohliers of the Cross, only to bo 
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in their turn made into mosques by the solclicr" 
of the Crescent. Oh the whirligig of time l 

I would have liked to climb Gerizim, the sacred 
mountain of the Samaritans, whore once they had 
their own holy city and temple, and whore they 
still celebrate the Passover, the feast of weeks, 
and the feast of tabel'llacles. 

Among the thirteen thousand inhabitants of 
Nabulus, mostly Mohammedan, there are one 
hundred and fifty Samaritans, almost the only 
members of that sect now left in Palestine, and 
they are constantly decreasing in number. 

They have a very simple synagogue and an 
hereditary high priest, whom they declare to be 
a lineal descendant of the Levites. Strongly 

there is such an unlimited supply within? Care­
fully reading the account, I find no ground for 
cavil. "Jesus came to a city of Samaria called 
Sychar, near to the parcel of ground that ,Jacob 
gave to his B!Jn Joseph. Now Jacob's well was 
there. Aud Jesus, wearied with His journey, 
came and sat on the well (cistern). And there 
came a woman of Samaria to draw water." It is 
not said that she lived in Shoehorn (Nabulns ), nor 
even that she came out from there. She may 
have come out from Sychar (now Asker), a.bout 
as far from the well as Shechem is, and very 
probably not so well supplied with water as its 
neighbour city; or she may have livr,d, or been 
employed, in the near neighbourhood of the well. 

lY THE DAZAAil, 

attached to their ancient faith, they observe its 
ceremonies and keep its festivals. 

Sitting under an olive tree, I made a good 
breakfast of stale bread, with dates from the coast 

• region of south-western Palestine, the only part 
of the country where the date palm now flourishes; 
and from " Diogenes' cup" drank the water of a 
clear rill that. flowed near. 

Though Nabulus is built in a valley betwe(ln 
two mountains, it is nearly l!JOO feet above the 
Mediterranean level, and the Dead Sea is about 
1300 feet below the Mediterranean! Truly 
Palestine is not a plain. 

Some have doubted that what is called Jaoob'El 
well is really that where J osus met tbo Samaritan 
woruan. 'l'hcy ask why she should have gone 
nearly a half-hour from the city for wnter, when 

It is to be noted that when she went into the city 
to call the men to come and see Jesus, shweft her 
water pot,, as though it had some othe1· destina­
tion than that. El'en granting that she did come 
out from Sbeohom, we must recollect that the city 
extended farther towards the well formerly tha~t 
at present. The traveller has to suffer so much in 
Palestine from impo;;tures, and from honest mis­
takes of the over-zealous, that he likes to hold on 
to a tradition that is not only possibly true, but 
more than probably so; and I shall not give up my 
faith in this well as the place of that beautiful 
inoitlont related in the fourth chapter of John. 

I went baok to the khan to find our company 
nearly ready for a start, Ditt1cl ancl the horse having 
nrrivod. 'l'ho few pence for my lodging I gave not 
iuto the hand of Yaktib, but iuto that of the host. 

y 2 



TOM HERON OF SAX. 

A STORY OF IlEVIV AL TIMES. 

CllAPTEn XXI.-TIIE ITINERANT rnEACIIER. 

"l'OM HERON, I verily believe the Lord has 
called thee to be a proclaimer of the gospel 
to others. 'l'hou hast put thy hand to the 

plough, wilt thou be content now to turn back? 
Remember that we shall one clay be called to 
account for every talent with which the Lord 
has entrusted us. If it shall be found that we 
have laid any of them up in a napkin, and have 
let them rust for want of use, we know that we 
shall be accounted unprofitable servants, and shall 
bear a terrible condemnation pronounced upon 
,US." 

Tom listened to these words with downcast 
eyes and an irresolute mien. It was not the first 
time that John Nelson had so spoken to him: but 
he had always greatly shrunk from the thought 
of opening his lips and speaking of the thoughts 
in his heart. Occasionally he had " engaged in 
prayer," as it was termed, at some of the many 
prayer-meetings he attended with his master, as 
he loved to call Nelson; and in the class-meeting 
he had-when called upon to state his own ex­
periences and t~mptations-done so in a fashion 
which had arrested attention and proved him to 
be gifted with a rude, terse eloquence and 
originality of thought decidedly above the average. 
He had worked hand in hand with Nelson for 
nearly a year, and had shown himself a most 
valuable ally both in travelling, and in organising 
work, but he had never shown any disposition 
to act independently, or to become one of the 
growing band of itinerant preachers, notwith-
. standing the fact that on several occasions persons 
wiJio had heard his history had made urgent 
request that "Brother Heron" should address the 
<:ompany. 

Tom still laboured under a painful sense of 
humiliation and inferiority. He still doubted the 
reality of his conversion: for after his last and 
worst lapse into sin he had had no instantaneous 
sense of revelation, pardon, and peace; and though 
his faith was growing daily in E.trength, and he 
was learning to resist temptation as he had never 
reRisted it before, he still felt that there must be 
some great want in his spiritual condition, and 
his own friends were inclined to take the same 
view as he did of his state. At each revivalist 
service he attended, he and they alike hoped that 
some Rpecial revelation would be made to him, 
but it never came. 'l'here were moments when 
some of the olcl depression would return, and 
he was dif;posed to look upon himself as a vessel 
of wrath. But his friends always cheered him 
with words of encouragement, and Mr. Wesley's 
own caflo was cited again nnd again Rhowing how 
much good a man might do for others and 
how he might be a foiLhful preacher of tho 
word before he had been hin11;01f assurod of in-

B2·l 

Htantaneous salvation, and had lost all sense of 
the burden of sin. 

Others held that as he had -once experienced 
this sudden change, it was not necessary for him 
to clo so a second time, even though he had in 
the meantime so deeply fallen. His case and 
his history attracted altogether a great deal of 
interest and attention, and Tom found himself 
by degrees a man of greater mark than he had 
ever thought or wished to be. 

But this sense of unworthiness and inferiority 
made him very very loth to be put forward in 
any way; and he had always resisted the sug­
gestion made to him by others that he should sec 
if he had not the gift of utterance. He was quite 
certain that he had not, and did not even desire 
it; but a day came when through force of cir­
cmnstances he was forced to make trial of such 
powers as he had. 

Nelson had promised to preach to a colony of 
rough miners in a certain place in Derbyshire, 
and 'l'om was to meet him there at the appointed 
time to assist in conducting the service. Tom 
had arrived at the place true to the minute, but 
to his great surprise Nelson did not turn up. 
llesides the miners, eager to hear the word, were 
a number of idle mockers ready to jeer and gibe 
and scoff, to whom the non-appearance of the 
preacher gave them a pretext for declaring that 
he stayed away 1?ecause he had nothing to say, 
that the Methodists were o.11 dumb dogs, and 
that their doctrine was false and empty. 

'l'om's hot blood was easily stirred within him . 
As these words fell upon his ears he felt himself 
tingling from head to foot, ancl after waiting 
patiently a full half hour, he felt he could stand 
it' no longer. Nelson had pie.inly been detained 
in some very unusual way, and unless the people 
were to go away unfed, whilst cause was thus 
given to the enemy to blaspheme, he, and htl 
alone, must strive to feed them, and with the 
sense of urgent necessity came also the sen~e of 
power and inspiration. Calmly stepp.ing upon 
the little platform of stones thll.t had been erected 
for the use of the preacher, he told the people that 
in the enforced absence of his master he would 
try, however, imperfectly, to fill his place, and 
opening his Bible at haphazard, and lighting upon 
the words, "Is it nothing to you, all yo that 
pass hy?" ho launched suddenly and abruptly 
into his first sermon, and proached to a breathless 
audience the story of the Mau of Sorrows, bring­
ing home to oaoh individual present so strong a 
sonsc of hi11 own individual sharo in the sufferings 
of tho Saviour that strong men wopt aloud, and 
those who had come to scoff stood transfixed in 
shamofaood silonco. 

So earnest, l!O impassionotl, so absorbed did Tom 
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become, that. the qniot npproach of his master 
duri11p; the conrso of his sermon passed nuuoticOll 
:md nnk_uown. Nelson nmde no attempt to 
declare h1msclf, but took a place in tho ont~kirts 
of th~ .crowll, whoro Tom wunla bo lonst likely to 
s8e 111111; and ouly wheu the discourse lrnd 01Hlcd, 
and the crowd had melted away, did he show 
himself to liis confusod and astouishoLl pnpil, 
when, taking him by tho harnl, ho gave him 
solemn warning and counsel not to let o, gift snch 
as the Lord had given him rest unused ancl 
unknown, when it m~ght be the moans of turning 
many souls to salvat10n. 

The sonse of an uncxpcctocl power brings with 
it the natural desire to use that power. Tom was 
taken out of himself by tho discovery of an un­
suspected gift, and no longer held back with 
shrinking and dread. If the Master had called 
him and had given him a mtssage to utter in His 
Name, he knew that he must not hang back. 
He returned to his present quarters very thought­
ful and grave, but 110 longer rebellious; and when 
tl)e story of bis unprepared discourse was told to 
the little society in which he was for the time 
being located, he made no remonstrance when it 
was decided that he should go out into the world 
to proclaim the gospel wherever he could gain a 
hearing. 

Hitherto he had plied his own trade diligently 
during the greater part of the week, only attend­
ing John Nelson on Sundays and upon such 
occasions as it was desired of him. He often 
changed his locality, as his master moved con­
stantly from place to place: but a good black­
smith never found any difficulty in getting 
employment wherever he might be, while Nelson 
himself often w0rked at his stone-cutting liy day, 
giving his evenings to prayer and class meetings 
awl his Sundays to preaching wherever he could 
find listeners. 

Now, however, a new life was to commence for 
Tom. He still had the good horse Mrs. Mary 
had given him from the Ernscliff stables, and he 
was sent forth with but little money in Lis purse 
to wander through the wilder districts of York­
shire and the north, trusting to the piety and 
good will of those amongst whom he laboured for 
food and shelter, or, if need be, obtaining work 
from time to time in order to supply his modest 
necessities. The spring was quickly coming. 
During the next months the life of the itinerant 
preacher would be far from disagreeable. Tom 
set out upon his mission with a brave heart and 
steadfast courage, marvelling that he should 
have been honoured thus to proclaim his Lord's 
name-he the chief of sinners, as he always felt 
himself to be-but humbled rather than puffed 
up by the belief in his call, and steaclfastly re­
solved to do his duty faithfully and unflinchingly, 
even to the death. Although the perils of the 
lllethodist preacher were on the whole declining 
as men grew used to them, and the dread of 
PapiBt J acobites abated in the country, still 
there were hardships and porils enough to ]Jc 
encountered, and it was perhaps not strange to 
one of 'l'om's ardent and sensitive temperament 
that he should sometimes almoBt wiHh that he 
might be called upon to lay down his life for his 

Lo_rd-should fo?l that to be found at his poHt, 
clomg tho 1\fostcr s work, and workirw or fighting 
in th~ :Master's cause, would be the h~ppiest thing 
for lumself, ancl perhaps the safest too. 

Ilnt physical perils did not seem likely to come 
in 'l'om's way at present. ,vild as were the 
tl_istrict;; ho visited, long ancl solitary as were the 
l'lllcs ho took across trackless wastes of moor­
lancl and foll, ho was not molestccl by any of the 
half wild inhabitants of the tiny hamlets, or at­
tacked by the highwaymen who were the terror 
of the wealthier 1 ravellers of those clays. 

On the contrary, the people he visitecl appearecl 
to be eager to hear him. Tom was a Yorkshire­
man born ancl bred, and in old days had done 
much wanclering about the fells and dales of his 
native county. He knew the strange dialects 
spoken there: he was in sympathy with the 
ignorant and almost heathen folks he often met. 

With tribes of wandering gipsies he could 
establish a bond of union at once, and he seldom 

. met the smallest opposition in proclaiming the 
message of salvation. The more ignorant and 
untaught the people, the mo.re ready they 
appeared to be to hear him. Some of them 
seemed to be little better than heathens when 
first he appeared amongst them, and if they had 
heard of God, they only knew Him as a name. 
Of the love of Christ the Redeemer they had 
never heard. 

In sorne of these remoter places up in the fells. 
the people, though rude and wild, were susceptible 
to imprefsion, and when the story of His love was 
told theru in homely and comprehensible words, 
many eagerly crowded round the preacher to 
hear more, and seemed to take home to their 
hearts the divine lesson. 

It was far easier for Tom to be the first pioneer 
of the Gospel, than to deal with ILen who, having 
heard and in part received it, were distracted by 
controversy or torn by internal dissensions. He 
had seen only too much of this latter phase in 
the larger towns where Nelson's work lay: and 
it was a marvellous relief to be quit of it, and to 
address himself to men and women who only 
strove to grasp at the elementary and primary 
truths of Christianity, and who accepted his. 
teaching in the childlike spirit of the unlettered 
and ignorant. 

The worst that he met with in these wilder 
regions was stolid indifference and hopeless 
lethargy. 'fhere were places where he spoke as 
if to deaf ears, where no impression seemed to bo 
made upon any single soul: but of active opposi­
tion he met but little, and of organised resistance 
none. Idle1:s would sometimes come round him 
to gape and stare and make mouths: but there 
was no sione-throwing, 110 ducking in horse-ponds, 
no dmgging before magistrates or local authori~i~s. 

For one thing, to bo sure, the local autbonttes 
were generally strangers to the places and rcoplo 
he sought, aucl if there were a parson within 
reach, it was not often that he offered any open 
remonstrance to these evangelical efforts amongst 
his flook. ],"'or the most part, the remoter districts 
whern ohnrohos existell were only served by 
ill-paill curates, who attended occ,\siona_lly ou 
Sunday, but pl\ill uo heed whatever to then· tl, 1ck 
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at other times. In most cases they lived far 
away from the place they nominally cared for, 
and eked out a scanty livelihood by teaching or 
doing pen-work for some of the larger land­
owners. 

Tom Heron had learned hie lesson of tolera­
tion, and did not go about as too many of the 
itinerant preachers did, abusing the clergy to 
their pai-ishioners, and descanting on I.heir care­
lessness or ignorance in scathing terms, whilst at 
the same time demanding their pulpits in order 
the better to show up their failings to their flock. 
Such mistaken men were but too common, and 
it was in a great measure their indiscriminate 
vehemence that raised hatred and opposition 
to Methodism amongst the clergy of the land. 
There were undonbtediy, grave faults on both 
sides, faults which in the end led to formal 
schism; but in Tom Heron's day it was fondly 
believed by many that this schism would be 
.a.voided: and he, having learnt the lesson of 
toleration and good-will, was careful to do nothing 
to raise, in the minds of those to whom he spoke, 
i;he id.ea that the Church of Christ was rent in 

-i;wain by hostile factions. 
It was a happy summer, on the whole, for Tom 

Heron ; and the results, if nothing very wonder­
ful, were sufficient to fill him with hope for the 
future. Ho felt that a special work had been 

. given :!:um to do, and he was resolved to do it 
with his might. His untiring energy and zeal, 
and determination not to spare himself, indnced 
him to prosecute his long rough journeys regard­
less of fatigue or exposure, with the result that 
in crossing a swollen stream on horseback once 
he was drenched to the skin, and riding for 
many hours in wet clothes and then preaching 
~ them in a cold north wind, he took a chill 
-which brought on a sharp attack of his old 
enemy the rheumatism. 

It was an awkward thing for Tom to find 
himself next morning in a little wayside cottage 
(tenanted by a shepherd and his old mother), 
hardly able to move hand or foot, and utterly 
incapable of pursuing his journey. The good 
people who l_ia.d listened to his d~n~ t~e 
-previous evenmg, and had offered him a Illght s 
.ihelter, were too poor to desire to have a sick 
man on their hands, and too solicitous for his 
well-being not to wish him to move into more 
comfortable quarters. But up here in the hills 
it was no easy matter to know what was to be 
done. The few neighbours occupying cottages 
in the hollow below were as poor and as ill-lodged 
as the shepherd himself. The news that the 
preacher was "tnk bad" spread quickly to the 
hamlet, and the inhabitants mustered together 
to discuss the matter in full conclave: but Tom, 
who could hear through the window most of 
the diecUBBion, did not gather that any of_ them 
had any very bright suggestions to offer. The 
farmer for whom they all worked was plainly 
not the kind of man likely to take in a travelling 
preacher, and after his merits had been openly 
discussed, and the hope of his hospitality finally 
rnjected, there was a long pause which was 
broken by a woman's voice saying tentatively 
und timidly: 

" There be 1InetE,r Anneeley for 8tlre : he be a 
good man and a kind one. Maybe he'd take 
Ull in," 

" It's a matter o' six miles off', and he be a 
parson. Somo folks say as parsons don't take 
kind to preacberfl." 

This hamlet wafl not very many milee from 
more populous regions, and therefore something 
of the spirit of the day bad permeated to its 
inhabitants. After this objection bad been made, 
there came a pause of silence, and though the 
discussion appeared to be recommenced by-and­
hy, the speakers had moved away farther off', and 
'l'om could not hear how the matter ended. 

Nothing was said to him. He lay all day 
upon the hard pallet bed, of which towards noon 
be grew so unutterably weary that he contrived, 
though at the cost of much pain and difficulty, to 
drag himself up and creep into his clothes, which 
ha<l been well dried by the fire. He had not 
long accomplished this task before the sound of 
wheels made itself heard without, and the wheels 
stopped at the door of the cabin. 

Next moment the latch was lifted, and in walked 
a very venerable old man, whose silver hair 
was tied back by a black ribbon, whilst the long 
black coat and knee breeches and the foll white 
cravat showed that he belonged to the clerical 
calling. He walked slowly, as if somewhat 
infirm, and Tom involuntarily rose at sight of 
him. The mild old face was foll of benevolence 
and by no means lacking in intellectnal power. 
The clergyman removed his hat as he stepped 
across the threshold, and extending his hand to 
Tom, said kiudly : 

" I am glad to see yon so far restored, sir; but 
I can see that you are still unfit for any travel­
ling on horseback. Indeed you would recover 
faster if yon would take to your bed for a few 
days. I know what rheumatism is: we in these 
cold latitudes suffer much from it in the winter 
months. Still I am glad to see you up just now, 
for I have come to fetch yon in my chaise, and 
as the day threatens rain, the sooner we are 
under the safe shei.ter of my roof the better for 
us both." 

Tom was greatly surprised at the cordiality of 
this address from a man of a. social position so 
much superior to his own ; but something in the 
calm authority of the old man and the kindly 
way in which he issued his orders robbed Tom 
of any power or wish to make excuse. He very 
soon found himself seated in the chaise beside 
the old clergyman, and after nearly two hours 
of rough travelling which gave little scope or 
wish for conversation, he found himself enter­
ing the low doorway of a very qnaiut old house, 
surrounded by a trim and exquisitely-kept 
guden, after which he was shown into a dark, 
oak-panelled bed-room, and for the first time in 
his life found himself lying in a great canopied 
four-poet bed, whilst a. bright fire blazed upon 
the hearth. 

For three days Tom was forced to keep to his 
bed, boing powerless to rise. His host visited 
him BCYeral times every day, and though he did 
not talk muQh, Tom grew to feel towards him 
that sense "f veneration and intimaey whil'h is 



A S'rORY OF REVIVAL TIMES. 327 

the trnest tost of instinctive sympathy of mind. 
From the house-keeper ho learnccl that Master 
An_nesley, as he always seemed to be called, lived 
quite alone, having long ago buried bis wife and 
two children within a year of each other, living 
now for tho flock of his small but scattered 
parish, and making of it a little oasis in the 
surrounding desert of neglect and vice. 

'l'he more ho heard of his host, the mgre drawn 
was Tom towards him ; and when upon the 
fourth evening of his stay he waEaged to dress 
himself and crawl down to the study, he was 
more than ready, when asked to do so, to pour 
out his whole story into the sympathetic ears 
of the aged clergyman, and long and interesting 
was the talk that followed respecting the recent 
revival of religious faith and Mr. Wesley's share 
in it. 

Upon another occasion 'l'om spoke even more 
fully, and told his new friend all the trouble that 
was in his heart respecting his own state, his 
misgivings lest he were not truly converted, and 
his fear lest, after having preached to others, he 
himself might prove a castaway. 

He was listened to with profound attention, a 
smile stealing over the face of the old man as he 
heard these concluding words. 

"My dear young "friend," he said as Tom 
ceased, "You have, if you but knew it, answered 
your own objection yourself. Who was it that 
held that sarue fear? Was it not St. Paul himself? 
And if there ever was a case on record of instan­
taneous conversion, was it not his own? Did he 
feel himself any the safer because his conversion 
had been miraculous and instantaneous? It 
appears to me not. He had the same fear that 
every earnest Christian must have-knowing the 
evil of the huruan heart and the power of 
the devil-that he might fall away and lose the 
grace of God. So long as we remain in the 
bonds of the flesh, we are none of us exempt from 
the danger of falling under the power of Satan, 
however high has been, or bas seemed to be, our 
state before. Faith in Christ's atoning blood 
gives us constant assurance of constant forgirn­
ness, so long as we keep close to Him ; but that 
we may ever in this life be freed. from fear of 
sin, or absolutely assured of salvat10n, can never 
be: for so long as we remain in the frailty of the 
flesh, so long is there the possibility that we may 
fall away. If St. Paul felt this, how can we 
look to have a fuller assurance? Would it not 
be a snare and a peril if we had it?" 

'l'om was silent, but he looked relieved. 
Presently he said slowly: 

"I have heard men speak as though they 
believed that they did live and could live in a 
state of sinless perfection, but I have never felt it 
myself." 

"Nor I," answered the old man with a sweet 
smile, "Indeed I scarce see how we, with our 
eyes fixed upon the spotless Lamb of God, th!) 
only Man who ever did live a sinles1:1 life on 
earth can feel in regard to our own lives that 
they 

1

have attained any perfection. 'fhe very 
force of contrast will mako even our holiest 
actions dark by compari!lon, though we know 
that in His atoning blood our souls am cvor 

being washed white. Still there mnst ever be 
with us, I think, the same feeling that was with 
St. Paul-' Not as though I had alrea.dy attained.' 
~t least, it is B? I myself read the Scripture-it 
1s so that I thmk and feel, though God forbid 
that I should judge another.'' 

"'fhat is how I feel," answered Tom with 
subducu vehemence, "but I have feared it was 
because I was not truly converted.'' 

"Say not that, my son," said ,the old man, "for 
every man is truly converted who truly tnrns 
from the error of bis ways and the filth of _the 
flesh, and turns his face God-ward once again." 

"But have I done so? I do not know-I had 
not instantaneous sense of pardon and peace." 

"My good friend, try and answer that question 
yourself. When you did have that quick and 
powerful illumination, was it the forerunner of a 
truer conversion than this later one, where it 
was not vouchsafed? You have told me much of 
yourself-more, perhaps, than you know. Which 
conversion has been the more- blessed to y1)U ?­
the first, when, after turning from all your fellow 
men and striving to live shut up with your hopes 
and aspirations, you fell once more into the old 
ways ?-or this second turning to God, when 
there bas been a steady growth in grace-a slow 
but growing faith in Christ's love and atoning 
salvation, a submissive response to the call of 
God, and a yielding up your own will to that 
which has seemed to be His?" 

Tom was silent, but there was a new light in 
his face. 

"Think, my young friend, think of the slow 
growth of grace and knowledge in the hearts 
of the first apostles. Christ was actually with 
them in the flesh-but did He convert them 
instantaneously? How and when were these 
words spoken to one of their number; 'Have I 
been so long time with you, and yet hast thou not 
known Me, Philip?' Was it not at the ,ery close 
of His earthly ministry? And was He not that 
very night forsaken by all-betrayed by one­
denied by another of those selected twelve? And 
are we to think that if this was the way our 
blessed Lord worked when He was here amongst 
us-slowly, gradually,gently leading His followers 
to Himself and a true and firm faith, that we are 
to look in these days, and in every individual 
case, for a semi-supernatural change, and an 
instantaneous revelation of Himself? I trow not. 
'Line upon line, precept upon precept : here a 
little and there a little '-that has been God's 
way in His dealings with ruen from the beginning 
of the world, and I believe will be His way to the 
en<l. Yet do not mistake me. Do not think that 
I disbelieve or despise sudden conversion-sudden 
repentance. We have before our eyes the dying 
thief for the one, the Apostle Paul for tho other. 
Let no man judge, let no mau condewn; but you, 
my young friend, wbo_see much of these _so called 
instantaneous convcrs1ons, be very pahent and 
gentle with those who claim to receive this light, 
and discourage them not if afterwardi. they soem 
io fall away and luso it. 'l'he growth of the soul, 
like the growth of the body, is slow. Wo cannut 
attain holiness or perfootion at once-we cannut 
evon keep fa8t hold upon tho saving grace withl•U& 
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hard and ceaseless strno·glo. It is human nnturo 
to think that we i;lrnll always retain what wo 
have grasped-it is equally human frailty that 
we find we cannot hold fast any high or holy 
thing without a constant an<l. a fierce strife. Let 
al~ your ~onYcrts k_u?w thi8, and deal very gently 
with theu· backsluhngs. And fur yourself, Jo 
not covet that sudden and miraculous illumination 
cf soul; be content to be led by slow and gradual 

ste1~s, as wero the blessed apostleA themselves, 
until the day come when the clouds shall all roll 
away, and tho Saviour shall reveal Himself as He 
did to tho doubter, and you shall say with him 
in perfect faith and trust: ' My Lord and my 
God.'" 

"Thank you, sir," sai<l. '1'.om, drawing a long 
breath, and he went to his room thnt nicrht 
strangely comforted. 

0 

THE SPIRITUAL EXPERIENCE OF ST. PAUL. 

THE ARRESTED LIFE. 

,; I was apprehended by Christ Jesus."-Phil. iii. 12. (n.v.) 

ST. PAUL'S conversion was ever present to his 
mind as the great critical moment of his 
life. From that time he had been sped 

along a new groove, started upon a fresh and 
llivergent path. Now if he has a work to do, a 
clestiny to fulfil, a heavenly prize to win, it is all 
the issue of that profound experience, "I press 
on, if so be that I may apprehend that for which 
also I was apprehended of Christ Jesus." 

This seizure and capture by Christ was the 
key to the riddle of his life. If in the midst of 
madly violent hostility to the disciples of Jesus 1 

he had suddenly broken. with his past, accepted 
the sway against which he had rebelled, and 
heralded the faith which once he bad destroved, 
this was the explanation, sole but sufficient, of 
that swift and miraculous transformation, "I 
was apprehended by Christ.'' If he is found 
labouring more abundantly than his fellow­
apostles, bold where others shrink, faithful where 
others compromise,2 if, undeterred by perils in 
whatever guise and from whatever source they 
come, he pursues his vocation, the same explana­
tion holds good. If before him theTe is a hope 
that leads him on, a mark which he would reach, 
a goal he is running to obtain, this is the ground 
of his hope, the spur to his effort, the secret, 
inexhaustible source of his endurance: "I was 
apprehended by Him.'' 

In the emphatic language chosen by the 
apostle himself, St. Paul's was an arrested life. 
Up to the day when the Lord Jesus met him 
near Damascus, he had pursued his course with 
singleness of motive and aim. That course had 
been marked out by his birth. Where sh,;uld 
this man "of the stock of Israel, of the tribe of 
Benjamin, an Hebrew of the Hebrews" be found 
save in the ranks of the opponents of Jesus the 
Nazarene? Was not this the seeming destination 
of his very birth? Moreover his education co­
operated with the influences derived from his 
,lcscent. Had ho not been brought up in the 
city of Jerusalem, where prophets were killed, 
and God's messengers were stoned, where the 

1 "Being excccclingly ma,! 1tg11inst them." (Acts xxvi. I L) 
• Acts xv. 38. Gal, ii. 11. 

Incarnate Redeemer was crucified? Was he not 
a Pharisee, the son of a Pharisee, learning 
to purpose the methods of his teacher, the 
Rabbi Gamaliel, though he failed to acquire his 
large-hearted tolerance? Where should this 
youth who had imbibed the life of the Holy City 
and breathed the atmosphere of her schools, this 
pupil of a Rabbi, the son of a Pharisee, be found 
save among those who would war down tho 
Nazarene heresy? Upon the path thus marked 
out by birth and education he had entered by free 
and enthusiastic choice ; his will had ratified the 
appointment of outer circumstances. He accepted 
in all good faith the Pharisaic position, out­
stripped in zeal his equals in age and standing,1 
and found himself a champion in the host of 
militant Judaism. Yet while he hasted alono­
this course, with a speed that would have defied 
interruption by argument, entreaty, or warning, 
suddenly he turned from it into one wholly 
divergent. The old life was mysteriously stayed, 
the natural expected development was arrested, 
the looked for future was changed into one 
absolutely ditferent; a mighty arrestive trans­
forming power was manifestly in operation: "I 
was apprehended by Christ Jesus." 

The expression is suggestive of the force 
required and exerted. There had come down, 
and rested upon him a hand, mysterious, resolut€', 
irresistible, that at once stayed and altered his 
career. A power endowed with invincible right 
had touched the secret spring of his being, and 
forthwith 0ld things passed away; and now a 
new course, a new prize, a new destiny, and 
ambition-in short, a transformed life-lie before 
him. Yet to arrest, to change such a life as that 
of Saul of Tarsus demanded no puny arm. It is 
no easy task to turn a man aside from the course 
upon which he has. been impelled by the triple 
force of birth, education, and choice. There aro 
no animosities so bitter as those which seem to 
havu the sanction of religion. The path from 
whioh he was to be turned promisecl advant,ige, 
social position and religious merit; his new path 
proffered loss and toil, contumely and persecution. 

1 G11li. H. 
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To his formor lifo ho was 1looply committo,l, Loth 
hy pl'Ofo11sion 11.lHl practice; pu.st auccoHHOB, hier­
archical patronage, the devotion of a aolf-oom• 
plaoont if tloludod consoionce bound him to that 
life. Yot though it meant the publio oonfossion 
of e. mi:;itake to which ho had ooneocratod hiH 
nohlost powors, novortholoss o.t the bidding of 
this arrostive influonco ho acoopts tho faith which 
once he dostroycd. It was no mro.n powor that 
stayc<l. the impetus of birth, training, and choice, 
that quonchc<l. a zoal whioh roligion had on­
kindlo<l, that closed the pathway of promiHo, antl 
launched him upon ono of aooming loss, that made 
him contout to stand boforo the ages in con­
fession of his error and orimo.i llut that irre­
sistible infiuonco is doaoribod in few words, '' I 
was o.pprehondod by Christ Jesus." 

Mon would do well to accept St. Paul's de­
scription of his conversion. Many subsidiary 
co.uses may have led on towards the groat crisis. 
Steph1·n was probably a mighty factor therein; 
his oxposition of the history of Israel, the vision 
of his face lit up with hea.venly radia.nce, the 
memory of the last words of the martyr-saint, 
as he requests the pardon of those that slew him, 
may all have contributed to an ordained reeult.2 

But there was a power over and beyond these. 
Nor must wo suppose that St. Paul merely 
altered hie dogmatic convictions and slowly 
emerged from the bondage of tonets, not to Eay 
prejudices, which had their root in his ancestry, 
hie etlucation, hie immature opinion and ill­
informed choice. St. Paul does not regard him­
self as merely the subject of altered opinions. 
Such he certainly was; but the opinions were 
not charged by the 1:,low processes which might 
serve the student of science, politics, or history. 
In his case depths of the soul were touched, 
which lay far below the intellectual surface; he 
had become what he was· through the personal 

presence of ,J 01111s. He had not mcroly heard an 
argument; he had soon the Christ of OrJd. He 
had not moroly liRtoncd to somo new evidence as 
to tho claims of the Nazarene faith; he had felt a 
hand, tender yet mighty, pierced yet ·irresistible, 
that had apprehended him. It waR not merely 
that a man had adopted a now creed, a Phariseo 
had turned Nazareno; but the aFJcended L<Jrd had 
FJtayed a wi)ci career, ended a fatal course, and 
h1td Hped him upon a new undreamt-of path. 
And it waFJ this personal, HUpernatural, divine 
clement that was foremost in hie thought; that 
grasp had never been looFJed, from it he had 
never FJ011ght to escape. The laying upon him c,f 
that arrestivo hand was the decisive moment of 
his life. And of the senice of the after time, 
wrought out in boldness, and endurance, sus­
tained amid peril and suffering and imprisonment, 
and consummated in a martyr's death, this was 
the sufficing explanation: "I was apprehended 
by Christ Jesus." • 

Such a conversion might well be permanent 
and irrevocable. Those with whom conversion 
is attachment to an organisation, may easily 
renounce their choice. Those who have but 
accepted a scheme of opinions may find reason to 
change their judgment. Those who have been 
led by man to take some definite position in faith 
or practice must be more or less dependent on the 
strength, purity, and fidelity of him who has 
exercised such a spell. But such is not the 
highest manifestation of the grace of conversion. 
He stands on sure ground who has known a 
supernatural operation in his deepest soul, who 
has come under the influence of a Divine Person, 
"the same yesterday, and to-day and for ever," 
who has felt upon him the arrestive hand of the 
Son of God, ana can say as the secret of his soul's 
great crisis : " I was apprehended by Christ 
Jesus." 

J. T. L. MAGGS, B.A. 

LAURA HAVILAND'S LIFE-WORK. 

IN the course of her long life, Mrs. Haviland 
has accustomed herself to various kinda of 
philanthropic work, so that, when the civil 

war 0roke out, sho waFJ content to share hardship 
and danger with those who atto~1dcd to the 
wants of soldiers in cam.p anq. hospital. As was 
proper, the autboritie1:1 f~voure<l her operation!! 
by giving free trausportati?n both for horaelf and 
the necessary supplies which Hhe hr~tl collocto~; 
and thu1:1 Mre. Haviland found herRolf at Momplm1, 
at Cairo, and among the islands of the MiseieRippi. 
'l'ho scones sho witnessed wcro such as wero 
characterii;tio of war in genorul; hut the novelty 
of tl10 scomJ, and probably ali;o itfl horrors, was 
hoightcmed 1,y tlrn fuct of itH Leing a civil war. 
J•'or loug gonoratiorn! 1,lavery hud !Joen contloned 

1 J. 'l'im. i. HI. 1 Ar.le vi. I Ii; vii. uo. 

II, 

by a largo majority in the North; but when the 
le.aders of the army saw what slavery was, and 
heard the life-stories of those who won their 
freedom by escaping to the northern lines, their 
views were ohangod, und they became abolition­
ists. 'l'he negroos risked their lives by trying to 
escape, except such as were old and worn-out, 
w hon they might possibly bo sent away as usel08s 
ohattels. The burning down of the mansions of 
slave-holders was common. Of one of the largest 
and richest of these it i11 said : "The proprietor 
was raking over the debris for gold and silver, or 
other imperi11lmblo treasure. Among the ashes 
wore handcuffH, chains, slmcklos, anu other slavo­
iron11. IIo wa11 occupying ono of hill slave-cabins, 
as tho long row wall vacated by soventy of his 
former slaves." In former times solllo of the 
11lavos of this 1n1m had csoapod, uutl a carpenter 
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in the district, suspected of aiding thorn, had 
been tarred and feathered, and sont out of the 
State. Ilence these fires repres'lnted the reprisals 
of thos~ who paid back old scores in tyranny's 
own corn. 'l'hat was not the Christian method 
but it was the way of human nature. It showed 
the utter degradation of slavery, when people not 
only ~ooked upon i;:uch scenes with llquanimity, 
but with actual satisfaction. 

While thus engaged in hospital work among 
the soldiers, and in relieving with clothes and 
othe: necessaries the destitute negroes, Mrs, 
Haviland heard terrible accounts of atrocities 
committed during what is called the reign of 
terror in 1860-61, when there was a prospect of 
Mr. Lincoln being elected. So frantic became 
the fear of an insurrection in favour of liberty, 
that a "Vigilance Committee" was appointed, 
whose murderous action in hanging, or torturing 
to death hundreds of slaves was worthy of the 
worst days of the French Revolution. One 
millionaire, twenty-six of whose slaves were thus 
dealt with, openly boasted that trouble could not 
come near him, for he was rich enough to bribe 
all troubles away. It so happened that tJ.ie 
Government engineer wanted a site for a fort in 
that part of the country; but, although tbe 
planter's house was suitable because so command­
ing, he did not at first feel inclined to destroy so 
many palatial buildings, until he heard the cruel 
man's boastful words, and then the engineer 
said-" Yes, yes ; this is the place for our fort." 

The owner, Frank Susetts, approached him with 
the offer of thirty thousand dollars in gold if he 
would spare his place. 

"I cannot accept it, sir," said the engineer. 
"I will give you fifty thousand dollars in gold 

if you will save it. It cost me one hundred and 
seventy-five thousand dollars to build this house 
and the outhouses." 

" Should you offer all that you say it cost you, 
it would be of no consequence. We give you ten 
days to take away everything movable from your 
premises, for this house will then be destroyed to 
make room for the fort. This is the site we have 
selected." 

At the expiration of the time set tbe house was 
in flames. Frank Susetts stood a block distant, 
weeping. Two of his former slaves were looking 
at the conflagration. 

"Ah," said one, "a little time ago it was 
Master Susett's time, when he had so many of 
our people hung; now he is helpless to harm us. 
Praise the Lord ! He's here to-day, for sure. 
Glory to Jesus, Master Susett's day is over; he 
can never have any more of our people hung." 

In the town of Baton, schools were established, 
especially for the coloured people who were 
comiRg in, and many_ of -;vhom :were tbank_ful 
recipients of Mrs. Haviland s chantable supphes. 
One of the teachers was a woman who for years 
had successfully carried on a secret midnight 
school on a certain plantation, teaching twelve 
at a time to read and write. At Fort William, 
where there were found three thousand disabled 
soldiers, the scene was of another kind, and was 
said to he indescribable. In this, and many 
similar imtauces, Low Las exporieuoo provoLl that 

a few earnest women, moved by Christian zeal, 
are the best possible ministers of mercy. 

In the spring of 186,! Mrs. Haviland was in New 
Orleans, lodged in such plea.~ant quarters as that 
sunny clime could afford, with fig-trees luxuriating 
beneath the windows. She visited a number of 
coloured Ecbools, which represented much genuine 
Christian work in the city. A more extra­
ordinary scene was witnessed on Ship Island, 
where were three thousand prisoners who had 
been withdrawn from the Union army for trivial 
offences by an agent who appeared to be seTving 
the Southern cause in disguise. There was a 
great demand for the Inspired Word by this 
motley crowd. 

"When we landed, with our large market-basket 
full of Testaments and other reading matter, the 
gunboat boys and prisoners gathered around us 
like hungry children," says Mrs. Haviland. 
" Prisoners in irons came holding the iron ball in 
one arm, while the other reached for a Testament, 
crying out, 'Please give me a Testamen~, I lost 
mine in battle'; 'Please give me one, I lost mine 
in a long march ' ; ' Please give me something to 
read, I lost my Testament in a rain-storm.' 
Many hands were reached over the shoulders of 
others, until thirty or forty hands at a time were 
extended.'' 

Mainly through Mrs. Haviland's efforts, the 
three thousand Union soldiers thus banished were 
released. The army, as well as the negroes, by 
such acts soon learned to regard her as their 
friend and benefactor. 

In the spring of 1864, Mrs. Haviland became 
the agent of the Freedmen's Aid Commission, 
which at that time was making an endeavour to 
relieve the pressing want of thousands of persons, 
both white and coloured, who had left the Con­
federate States. The wcrk at Raisin Institute 
had of course in the meantime become suspended, 
and ultimately the Institute itself was disposed 
of to the Freedmen's Commission, and thus became 
the Haviland Home for Homeless and Destitute 
Children. " This home I intended as a nucleus 
for a State Orphan Asylum," remarks Mrs. Havi­
land, " as the war had increased the necessity 
for such an institution." 

Soon afterwards, or in the latter months of 
1865, Mrs. Haviland visited Richmond. As she 
saw a notice at a certain news-shop to the effect 
that" the New Nation"-an anti-slavery paper­
was not sold there, her curiosity was excited. 
"I th0ught I would call on the 'insane editor' 
Mr. Hunnicrat," she remarks. "I ascended to 
the third story, where I found the busy editor 
and his son. They were surprised to see a lady 
of 1,ufficient moral courage to call on them. The 
editor exhibited a pile of anonymous letters, 
threatening his life .... I left a dollar for a 
snbscriptioR to the" Now Nation'.' for ~x mon_ths. 
As I was about to leave, he said, with feeling, 
'A select few in this city meet once a week for 
a prayer-meeting, but I cannot attend it in tho 
evonino- us it is unsafe for mo to be out after 
dark.' 

0 1 told him I had roceived a secret inYita­
tion, all(l had attencled each meeting since 1!1y 
first knowledge of this praying band. I tolcl 1nm 
it was ono of tho most solemn mooting,i I hall 



832 LAURA HAVILAND'S LIFE-WORK. 

evor attendod. Aa in tho day, of tho apostles 
we met at the hour of prayor in an 111,per room 
wheru lhad heard the Editor of the" Now Nation" 
remembered. '1 know,' he 111id, 'that I ba,·o 
friend■ in thi1 city. But don't forgot to pray for 
me and my family. I dare not bring my wife arul 
danghtor to thi1 city.' " 

Such was Richmond in thoso days of tran1ition, 
when the power of 1lavery was },cing l,roktn hy 
three argumenta again11t which ifK &JJl,logi.tK 
could not contend- 1wor<l, rifle, and cannc,n. 
Apart from all this, however, the low parta of 
the city were iu a di1gracoful condition. Jn com­
pany with Mi.118 Morrie, a friend of tho oppre111ed 
1n di1gui8'l, :Un. Haviland sought out the r;ick, 
the dying, and the destitute in " filthy alley11, 
dark cold c.-ellars," or the two together would 
"climb rickety dighta of 1tairs into dark attics." 

Still it was ['088iblc to find a 8unday-school in 
which three thol18and names were on the book.ff, so 
that with BUch enthusiasm for Chri,tian learning 
and teaching there was little reaBOn to fear an 
insurrection of the legally freed slaves. "With 
every day came new scenes, and yet such a simi­
larity; relieving, reading Sc.-riptures, advilsing, 
and often by the cot of the sick and dyiug," 
remarks Mrs. Haviland. referring to those memor­
able daye. "I often felt myself a stranger in a 
strange land," 11he adds, " and yet I was never 
alone. Although boi.sterOUB waves dashed around 
me, yet the dear Saviour was near at hand." 

Mn. Haviland had found that the chronic 
winter ailmenta, which were apt to impede her 
work, did not give trouble under the more genial 
80Uthem skiee. Bccall86 of this she left the ser­
-vice of the Freedmen's Aid Commission, and settled 
for a time at Atlanta, in Georgia, as an agent of 
the American Missionary .Aoociation. 'l'hen, early 
in 1867, she removed to Memphis, Tennesse, where 
an anti-negro visit had occurred some months 
prevfoasly. Nor wae the diabolical epirit which 
had inspired and 11timulated that outbreak extinct; 
for while Mrs. Haviland and her friends were 
pursuing their work of teaching and of roercy, 
their livee were actually endangered. "One 
Union woman on our block told me that aha had 
often spent sleepless nighta on our account," she 
says. " She had heard ench fre<1uent three.ta that 
nigger teachers should be cleared out, as well as 
free niggers, that she expected every day would 
be our laat, and every pilst.ol-shot she heard in 
the night, or alarm of fire, caused her to listen 
and look in the direc.-tion of our mission house." 

Ono of the wont things about slavery was tho 
persec,-ntion which the oppr088ed race endured on 
account of their rfiigion. 'l'hongh it may not 
have been generally the caiie, there were hard­
hearted men, who, judged by the treatment mf:it,d 
out to their slavee, might have learned tlu,ir 
leuons of life in the school• of Nero or IJiocletian. 
Thero was an aged man called Uncle Philip, 
formerly the chatu,l of " a mighty wichd, swear­
ing cruel, evil man" who could tell of tragic ex­
perience and of striking Divioo interposition. Ill, 
was 80 e,-ruelly ill-treatod on account of his prayor­
mcetings and preaching that he thought he would 
be killed outright; but all at once there came a 
change. The 1lave-boldur 8unt for him and said 

that if ho rnnt J,reiwh he 1}11mJ,J ,fo 110, and on 
tbo coming 811nday all the r,eighlJl',ur" rom1d 
about should come to hear "tlw t,ig 1m~l,er.'' 
It Wall 8upp<JHCd that the m11n m<:rdy desired v, 
make sport ,,f t h,;i,o JJQtJr J-"!41J,fo ; uJJ<l if that waK 

rcu.lly who g,,t m,m., thaIJ h,., lY,ngainoo for. 'Jl,,-_, 
pulpit indood, Waif erected II.If t.mfored. At first 
Unclo Philip Waif oxtromoly r11J1V<Jt1s; lmt r,,, 

HIJ(JJJ<Jr did }1'J rr.:aliHO that the Vnd Wal! with him 
than ho regained HClf-p,,HHesHi,.n,. Thorn wa11 11<, 

rnoro interforonco with ljrwlo l'hilip'" pr~J.Ching. 
Mrs. Haviland loft this w~r,o ,,f IalJ<mr in }fay, 

1807, taking with her fif~e,-r, h,,rnok-HH orpliallff 
tt, JfaiHin Institute. " I rt,/1du.:d }J1Jme," l!b<J 11ays, 
"praising the Goo of IJaniel for Iliff koopfog­
power in the lion's den.'' 

In 1869 Mrs. Havilan,l again left 1-iorw, aod 
re8ided for a timo in Washington, where were a. 
large number of coloured peor,lc, as well ail <Ahers 
who ncPAed just such atu.nti,m a8 :;}w waH able to 
give. AJJ it waK now mid-winter, the wmp­
kitchCDB were in full oporati011, and Mrs. Haviland 
became a kind of vooting over~(ll' <Jf thoee inlJti­
tutioDH. She folJowed many c,f the people to 
thoir homes, and found much tqualid wretchtd­
neHB. She made the fortb(ll' dil!CUVety that two 
kinda! of soup were being snve,l out ; thf: best 
good enough to" tempt the palate of an epfoure," 
while the othor boiled up for "the niggere" wae 
" too forbidding for a. human 11tvmach." Of 
oourflO when the authorities who supplied the 
ratione found out what was being done, on 
Mrs. Haviland's information, they ga¥e mch 
peremptory orders as ju.stice or common Mmee 
demanded. 

"Js it a wonder the freedmtn flee by hundreds 
and thonsande?" asks Mre. Haviland, who adds, 
"there are many sick and dying among them.'' 
It is added farther : " These poor people, who, 
between March 1879, and March 1881, have made 
their eacape from an oppreuion that seem11 almost 
inc.-redible, and have come to Kan11a11 to live, now 
number more than fifty thOU88nd, and still they 
COJDe.'' 

Of the freedmen. notwithstanding all that they 
had to suffer, Mrs. Haviland afterwards wYote of 
these people, " '!'hey have great faith that the 
Lord is k1111ing in a way thoy know not, and that 
King Je&us is opening the priAon door for them 
as 1urely as He opened the prieon door for Paul 
and Bilu.'' She waa by no means a peuimin in 
regard to the general outlook; for afttlr con­
truting the pro-slavery sympathiee of the North 
of half a cent~ ago with the 11(,litimente now 
prevalent, she th1nke that a like change will come 
over the South. 

Thus for something like eixty yean lln. Havi­
land bas toiled for the poor and the upprtelled ; 
and now that 11hc, 11111 pa~sed the age 11( founcoro 
11he may be expected to reat from her labou111. 
'l'he Society of Friond11 on both 11ide11 uf the 
Atlantic hu produood nunrr noble WOIUt,ll; bu~ 
iu abundant labouni, and m varit:d adventure, 
more or leu heroic and pt,rilou11, tbi11 ,·t,nt:rable 
woman hu had few equal11. }for naw1, ha.ii an 
abiding plaee of imperahablo honour in thu lragio 
annalll of the Underground Ilailroad. 
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SOME WORDS OF C. H. SPURGEON. 

IN his euforceLl abscuco from the pulpit, Mr. 
Spurgeon seut sermons to bo read on the 
Lord's Day, by those who value his teaching. 

Very earnest and faithful these are, and many 
h(l,ve found tlrnm to be prnfitable as well us 
delightful. He himself says of his published 
sermons : "It is a great trial to be unaule t<J 

preach in the pulpit, but it is no small comfort to 
be able to preach th1ough the press." 

"It is my life to proclaim the everlasting gospel 
of the grace of God, and it is a happy reflection 
to me, that through my printed sermons I shall 
live and speak long after I am dead. It is so 
many years since the~e sermons began to be 
issued (thirty-seven years, nearly), that I cannot 
but look back with gratitude, and forward with 
hope. Better days may yet come. It may be we 
shall live to see a reaction in favour of the old 
gospel; if not, we will many of us die contending 
for it." 

B.ere are the closing sentences of one of his 
sermons sent from Montone-

" Let me very briefly tell once more ' the old, 
old story, of Jesus and His love.' Jesus Christ 
died in tho stead of sinners. We deserved to be 
punished for our sins. Under the law of Moses 
there was no pardon for sin except through the 
blood of a sacrifice. Jesus Christ, the Son of 
God, is the one Sacrifice for sins for ever, of which 
the thousands of bullocks and lambs slain under 
the law were but types. -Every man who trust~ 
t') the death of the Lamb of God, may kno,v that 
Jesus Christ was punished in his stead; so that 
God can be just, and yet forgive the guilty; He 
can, without violating His justice, remit sin and 
pardon iniquity, because a Substitute has been 
found, whose death has an infinite value because 
of tho Divine nature of the Sufferer. He has 
borne the iniquities of all who trust Him. 
• He that believeth on the Son hatb everlasting 
life.'" 

Another extract we take from a sern1on on 
Revelation i. 5, 6: "Unto Him that loved us, 
aod washed us from our sins in His own blood.'' 

" Notice very specially that the exile of Pat mos, 
having known much of Christ, and li ,.ed in His 
presence for many years, sings of love as mani­
fested in the washing away of sins. Some years 
before, he had written, by the guidance of tl~e 
Holy Spirit, that marvellous worJ 'God 1s 
love ·' but now, as the end of his lifo approaches, 
all l~ve seems for liim to be summed up in the 
blood-washiug. '!'his is the climax. and summit 
of the lo'l'e of Christ. I delight to cl well on this 
glorious theme. '!'hey tell m!l of God in nature, 
and speri,k of the warbling of birds and the 
beauties of the summer, as revelations of the lovo 
of God, .as doubtless they are. I read of tho 
matchleRs lifo of Christ, and I am charmerl with 
its beauties and its blessedness; but when I 
would speak of the fu)noss of His love, . I can 
find nothin~ to express 1t but the bloJd wh1c.:h Ho 
shccl on Calvary. It iii a w?ndcrr111 wo_rk which 
tliat bloocl-1:1hecl<ling accoinplishet:i 1u tak111g away 

our sins; for that they are taken away at once 
and for ever when we trust in the Crucified, is a 
blessed truth about which the Word of God leaves 
no mtlnner of doubt. 

"I do not know whether 'washed' is the best 
word to express the meaning of the text. We need 
more than the removal of outside sin. If this idea. 
is to be kept, I prefer the word 'laved,' which 
gives us a snitaule expression of tl1e thought, and 
also carries us back to the ]aver used in the typical 
ordinances of the 'l'abernacle and Temple of old. 
The text may be read, 'Unto Him that loved us, 
and laved us from our sins in His own blood.' 
If we prefer it, we may render our song as the 
He\'ised Version h11.s it, with a deeper shade of 
meaning, 'Unto Him that loveth us, and loowd 
us from our sins by His blood,' and with adoring 
hearts may add, ' to Him be the glory and the 
dominion for ever and eTer.' In His great love 
He laves away the defilement of our sins, and then 
looses us from the chains that those sins had 
thrown around our life. 

'' 0 h, for this love, let rocks e.nd hills 
'!'heir lasting silence break, 

And e.11 harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises spee.k I" 

IMMORTELLES. 

CHAPTER V. 

T never occurred to the 
city child that it we.s 
o. formide. ble under­
taking to find her 
we.y to a distant 
town, tliere to seek 
for e. person whom 
she did nc•t know 
even by sight. But 
the three and a half 

miles taxed her strength to the 
utinost, nnd she looked e. vary 

dusty nnd lre.vrl-woru little figure indeed. 
when she suddenly nppeared about two 
o'clock tll{lt afternoon in the crowded 
me1l'kot-plo.ce of Oldford. With quiPt 
pel'sistenoy she threaded her we1y out au,i 

in e1ruono- the groups of formers and merchants 
cougreguted in the squn1·e. Sho met with no 
1·obuffs. Evou the roughest of the men 11nswe1·ed 

he1· kinllly, ns with unweo.1·ied reitere.tion she put her ques­
tion : " Plense, ct1n yon tell 1ue w hel'e I could find Fnrw~r 
Grnhnn1?" Mnny hnll seen ,111d spoken t~ hiw ce.rhl)r tu 
tho clt1y, nud scvernl Jill thei1· best to direct her to l11s 
probnble whorel\bouts. Now h~re, now there, she went m 
obcdionoo to euoh suggestion, only to l'Cturu ag~1u aud 
ll"C\LU to tho mnrkot-plnce, baftlecl l\nd disnppoiutecl, but 
"~th l\ 1mtiont resolution thnt never drcc11ut of giviug up tho 
eo111·oh. 

"He1·e, little ouo," Ol\llod out Cl youug farmer, s~ddcnly 
01,Lohiug sight of hor white food fnoe, n• for the third hwe 
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~ho nmdc her wny to bis corner, "your mnn wns hero n 
minute a.go. Stupid thnt I wn.s to forget to tell him you 
,wro ,muting him I Dut, if you run quick to tho White 
H,ut inn, you'll cntch him yet." 

No need to tell Winnie to run, Sho wns off liko nn 
nrrow from n bow, nnd in threo minutes hnd renched tho 
White Hnrt., where, nt the inn door, stood a big mnn with o. 
kindly face. Winnie's instinct told her this was Farmer 
Graham. In a rather loud tone of voice ho wns spco.king 
to a self-satisfied looking young fellow who stood besido 
bim. '' I tell you there's no uso snyiug 11ny moro o.bout it. 
You won't suit. I don't deny tho.t you're o. pieco of per­
fection in your own eyes, but you're not near thnt in mine. 
I want a man who's likely to know nn applo from a turnip 
when he sees one. Hoy, child, what is it?" 

Timidly drawing closer, Winnie with breathless eagerQcss 
gave the farmer the informatioll it had cost her so much to 
bring. 

"What I " he exclaimed, whell e.t last he understood her 
somew he.t incoherent words ; " Robert Ce.rver wanting 
work? Then the.t will just about fit, for my work's wallt­
ing him, e.nd that badly too. Where is he to be fonlld e.t 
this minute?" 

"He we.s going to Greenfields to-day, sir, in search of a 
job." 

" Then I'm off to Greenfields after him. Here, you 
young rascal I " this to the stable-boy. "My gig this 
minute. Quick, and there will be a sixpence for you." 
Then to Winnie: "You're a brave little le.ss to come all 
this way to track me out. I'm right g1:ateful, and you've 
well earned your shilling," holding one out to her. 

"I can't take it, sir," she replied drawing back. " You 
see I did it just altogether and only for the father." 

The farmer laughed, not ill-pleased, as he stepped into 
his gig. "Some day, when I've more time than now, I'll 
have to settle accounts with you for this long walk of yours, 
little Miss Plain-of-Speech. A harmless crack of his long 
whip, a cheery "gee-up" to the old mare, and Mr. Graham 
drove off at a haTd trot in the direction of Greenfields. 

"It was the Voice that brought me," said Winnie to 
herself, as she watched him out of sight. •• And, if it 
hadn't been for our dear Miss Annette, I'd never have 
heard it." 

With her heart beating fast for very gladness, Winnie 
turned her steps homeward again, the gladness for a time 
preventing her from realising either her fatigue or the fact 
of its being so long past dinner-time. Presently, however, 
she was conscious of a strange feeling of faintness that was 
creeping over her, and which not even her strong desire to 
reach home could conquer. Turning aside into a stubble 
field she sat down under the shade of a tree, lee.nl her head 
against its friendly trunk to rest "just for five minutes," 
she said to herself. In another moment she was fast asleep. 
When she awoke the shadows were long upon the grass; 
she could guess it was late in the afternoon. Hurriedly 
risiaff she once more plodded along the dusty high road, 
her weary feet spurred onwnrcls by the thought of the good 
news she was carrying to the cottage. 

A good distance still Jay before her, when her quick eyes 
spied a foot-path which seemed to cut off a corner. All 
went well until she reached the farther end of lho long 
meadow, when, to her dismay, she found her progress barre(! 
by a stream over which there seemed to be no croseiug­
plank. The water, swollen by recent re.in, nearly covered 
the stepping-stones. Winnie wns inexperienced in fording, 
and to-dny her tired limbs wero dnngerously unsteady, lmt 
anything, she thought, woulcl bo easier thnn going back. 
After a moment's hesitation she mnde n spring, then nuother 
in safoty, witll the tLirrl she missed her footing; there wns 
a fall, e. splaHl,, and a rough encounter with tho sharp stone~. 

11nd poor Winnie found herself on the other side wet shaken 
nnd with her 11nklo severely bruised and cut.' Binding it 
up 11s best she could with her handkerchief, sho limped 
along for II few ynrds, but the pnin of her ankle was soon too 
much for her, 11nd she was forced to sit down. In spite of 
her brnvo efforts not to mind, the tenrs would come. Almost 
angrily, she dnshed them nwny. 

"Winnie Mnrkhnm," she said aloud, "you're a dreadful 
girl I How can you cry wheB God bas been so good and 
kept His promise? Laugh, can't you?" 

At this moment Robert Carver, on the other side of tho 
hedge, woe walking rnpidly homewards, his brow cleared 
from the shadow of cnro which had darkened it of late, 
Suddenly a strange sound, something between a laugh and 
o. sob, 11rrested his quick strides. Another minute and he 
hncl crossed the stile, and found our poor wounded Winnie 
a little huddled up heap on the bank. Very leBderly she 
was carried the rest of the way home in the father's strong 
nrms. Although Carver put forth every effort to make the 
journey as easy as poss_ible for the child, he felt convinced 
that the motion could not fail to be very distressing to the 
injured limb, but as often as he bent his tall head to look 
into the white face resting on his shoulder, as often he got 
a bright smile and the cheery assurance, "I'm feeling far too 
happy, father, to feel anything else much." 

'l'wo anxious watchers were looking out for them when 
they arrived at the cottage, and a flood of eager qnestions 
was poured forth as to what bad happened, and where they 
had been. The answers to • these questions, it mnst be 
confessed, were somewhat hurried and confused, and there 
was little wons.er therefore that poor Rosie, left alone for a 
time, while her parents were attonding to Winnie and her 
injured ankle, felt quite unable to decide whether she had 
the more cause just then to rejoice or to grieve. "Good 
news, Rosie I Good news ! " Winnie had called out in 
rather a weak little voice as she was being carried into the 
house. Yes, it was good news, indeed, if her father had got 
work; but how could it be good that Winnie was hurt, and 
hadn't had anything to eat since morning? And Rosie 
sighed, for it seemed to her as if everything was turning out 
very differently from the bright picture which she had 
drawn to herself of the way in which she supposed God 
would answer their prayers and send work for father, and 
good times for them all again, 

Later in the evening, however, the clouds which darkened 
her picture rolled themselves away, nnd all was light nud 
gladness once more in the home of the Carvers. The supper­
tabla which the mother had loaded with good things, had 
been gay as a birthday feast; the wonderful story of the day's 
events had been told e.nd retold by the father 11,nd Winnie; 
and now that same dear Winnie, looking pale nnd worn 
truly, but free from pain and radiantly happy, lay resting 
side by side with Rosie on the broad low oouch which harl 
been dmwn close to the fire, the evening htwing closed in 
wet and chilly. Not mnuy spoken words of ihnnks hnd 
rewnrded our little Winni~ for what she bnd done the.t day, 
but loving looks said oyer nnd over 11gnin what the hearts 
were too full to utter aloud. Right well tho child under­
stood what these affectionate eyes would say, nnd it seemed 
to her th11t night as if her hnppiness were almost more than 
she knew how to be11r. 

A silenoo at length fell upon the littlo group in the cottage 
kitchen. Ro,ie thought it was lnstiug n loug while. 

" Wlmt 11re you thinking 11bout, Winnie?" she whispered, 
nestling closer to her ndopted sister. 

"I wns thinking," softly replied "·iunie, "about our 
pro.)'or-moeting Inst night, and tho beautiful answer we 
hnvo got to-day. Rosie, it is quite true, what Mi8s Annelle 
says, God's promises are the reQl imwortclks that sttmd for 
ever.0 M. s. c. 



The Fa.mine No wo1·ds c1tn cxnggornto the condition of 
R 1n I things in Russict, ctnd most hcctrtrondi11g nc-

uss "'· counts continno to r.oruo from tho newepo.prr 
correspondents. In nddition to tho Gonorul F11mino 
l◄'nud, concerning tho ndministmtion of which much lms 
been snid, tbo1·e nro now two olhcrs in this country. 
1-Icsbct Stratton, .who is gctthol'ing money nnd sending it 
for most <'!Ireful distribution, writes : "'fho ' English­
wonmn's Russinn l!'nmine Relief Fund,' which is by no 
mcctns confined to women, hnil now rco.chorl 400!. 'fhe 
distributors hctvo lived many ycnrs in Russin., nnrl know 
its lRngungo ctnd its pooplo well. Their spoci11l work 
hos brought them into canto.et with the best, the most 
thoughtful, and tho most Christion man in Husein.. Hence 
in those centres of the fumine districts, where no Englishmen 
h1tppen to be living, they know personnlly some trnstworlhy 
people, Hussio.n or Germo.n, to whom they co.n so.fely 
trnusmit o.ny snms, with no fo11r of it foiling to rench the 
objects of our compllssion, without any deduction for 
trnvelliug or other e:,:penses. 'fhe usuo.l pl11n is to to.ke the 
responsibility of feeding so mnny persons until next har\'cst; 
h11ving the co.re of them ho.u<led over to our distributors by 
the commune they belong to. From 20s. to 2h. will be 
sufficient to do this for one ndult; cmd ho.If tho.t for o. child; 
36 lbs. of gm.in being giving out monthly for tho former, 
nnd 18 lbs. for a child under. five years of nge. Tho 
treesurer of our fund is Mr. Robert Bo.rclo.y, who is one of 
tho Bible Society treasurers. The monoy hus boon sent by 
stro.ngera from o.11 parts of the country, nnd usunlly in small 
sums. Sovern.I children ho.vo sout me littlo collections ma.do 
among themselves. I ho.vo hnd as sm11ll o. contribution as n 
farthing. Three or four village schools ho.vo sent me a few 
shillings. If I could get such collections mndo in n number 
of Sunclo.y schools it would greatly help our funds; ancl 
would be o. good thing for the children. Thel'O is a snd 
story in one of the letters I bo.,·e rend from o. po.stor's wife, 
who save a little child hns been lying unburied for sumo 
days, beco.1:1se there WIIS not wood enough in o.11 the vi1111ge 
to make a coffin for it. All hod been burned for firewood; 
and this o.t the beginning of winter." 

THE Lancet ho.s gone so far os to soy that ns a mero 
mntter of self-protection we ought to do what is possible to 
relieve the distress. The danger in fa.mine periods is 
famine fever, nnd we o.ro in the miclst of o.n epidemic 11t the 
present time which shows how rnpidly thcso epidemics 
travel. The Friends ho.vo nlso established o "Friends' 
Ilussinn Fa.mine Fund," with Mr. J. G. Bo.rclny, of 5-1 Lom­
bard Street, as treasurer. 

THE proposal to erect a statue to Co.rdinnl 
A J't"'l;: f0 Nowmo.n in Broo.d Street, Oxford, met with 

N:~m~. very vigorous nnd determined opposition, not 
only from those who belong to the Evnngolicnl 

party in the Church of Engl1111cl, but from mf,\ny of tho High 
Church pnrty ancl Nonconformists. •O11non Inco wrote to tho 
''l'imce' remincliog the public tha.t tho sito proposocl "is 
within o hun<lrccl ynrcls, o.nd in immccli11te siglil of tho spot 
opposite B1111iol Colleg,,, murke<l by o. cross in !ho ro,i<lw,iy, 
where Cro.nmer Ridley, nnd Lo.timer wem burnt ut the st.1ilcc. 
Mo.ny devoted ~1embers of the Chmch of l~uglnnd fool tlmt 
to pince Urn sto.tu1J there woulcl scom liko 11n nffl'ont to tho 
memory of these brcwo o.ncl fo.ithful hishops, who woro put 
to death by tho cliroct sontenco of Pope Pou] IV. nil!! 
dolognt.e3 o.ppointecl by him, bccrL11eo they rofusc,1 to neoopt 
the usurped s111nomncy o.nrl I.ho corrupt cloot.rino of the 
Po.pal Church. Dy the eneriLleo of thoir livos, to uso the 
words of one oft.ho l11tcst hislorinns of U10 Engli•h Iloform11-
tion, C,uion Dixon-whom 110110 cnn ncouse of 1111r"llsouing 
l'roto•to.nt bigotry-' thoy loo•o•} U10 rolc,o of Hc!mo from tho 
neck of the U1111rch of J<:11gla11rl. It JB 11npo•a1blo to fo1·got 
tho.t Cnr,Ji11al N<Jwmri11 i~, nH Mr. R.H. lln1.Lon Im• srd1l, tho 
mun who ccrt.oinly cansml U10 clofo0Lio11 of n IMgor 1111111bor 

llBli 

of cultivntod Protostanle from their Protestant faith than 
nny other English writer or preacher since tho Reformation." 
A lnrgo public meeting wna held in Oxford Town Hall 
stoutly protesting against the proposal. Dr. J. A. H'. 
M mmy stated tlmt ho believed the stntue had brcn offered to 
'l'riuity ancl Oriel Collogee, to which Cardinal Ncwmnn had 
belonged in hie Oxford do.ye, but tho.t they had clcclincd lest 
it should injure tho collegce. Canon Ince a.gain asked, 
"Which of the two hnlves of his career, wns it intended to 
commemoro.to? 'fho first when he woe Vico.r of St. Mary's? 
But he deserted his position in tho Church of England; 
he went over to tho enemy's camp; ho drew many of the 
ilowcr of young Oxford after him. Surely the loyal members 
of the Church of Englo.nd could not be expected to mark out 
for specio.l commemoro.tion, one who dicl tho Church so 
much injury. Or was it tho second hnlf of Newman's career 
thnt was to be honoured? Were they to roisc a statue to a 
Ilomo.n Cnrdinnl, o.nd glorify in his person the triumphs of 
Ultro.montane Homo.nism whoso policy was to thwart free 
cxproEsion of thought, ond the accepted traditions of modern 
civiliso.tion? Who was preparing to erect o. sto.tue? Not 
the city; Newman conferred no benefit on it. Not the 
University; tho vnet mo.jority dislike the project." In the 
event, tho Town Council resolved that o. site should be 
grant, cl though tho Drood Street one wo.s to be excluded. 
And !his resolution wos nrrived ot notwithsto.ndingthat forty­
fivo resident members of tho University, including thirteen 
hende of Colleges, by memorinl pro.yed tho Council to refuse 
to s11nction tho crecLion, 11t lenst on the Brood Street site. 

Spiritual THE Rov. Andrew Murrny, of Wellington, 
Revive.I Co.po Colony, the author of the heart-stirring 

J h o.t b book~, "Abido in Christ," "With Christ in 
0 o.nnes urg. the School of Prnycr," etc., hns lately visited 

Jolmnnesburg, with Mr. Spencer Wo.ltou of the Cape 
Gonero.l Mission. In the Free Church of Scotland Monthly 
o. vivid nccount is given of th.i effect of tho meetings and of 
the earnest prcnching of !ho evnngclists. It is well known 
tl111t, owing to the mpid growth of a population over-eager 
for wo11lth, nncl the nttro.ction to the pince of o !urge number 
of men of little principle, there has grown up a carelessness 
in the matter of religion on tho part of mnny who hnd been 
accustomed to better things. The writer snys, "Too very 
atmosphere of the pince hue been clcmoro.lising and degrad­
ing to tho spiritu11l lifo. But by menus of this visit nry 
mo.ny, espec10.lly the Christ.inn workers, ho.vo been lifted to 
a 11cw pl11no of life, 1111<1 received a mighty impulse for 
Christ's work. Ono of the most romarknblo results of the 
mission Ima been in the restoration of backsliclers. I 
boliove half of those who romninod behind to the enquiry­
mcoLing wore b11olcslicliug Christinns. Mnny of these, th11nk 
God, hnvo 110w returned lo tho Moster, ancl hnve got n new 
grip of thnt trnth ~-hioh hlls beau c_rnphnsizc~I in t~e 
pro11ching, 'tho kocprng power of Clmst.' llesl'.ics this, 
there hns b_con II grcllt _!ntorost created iu spiril1ml tl1ings 
umoug lrnsmoss pooplo. 

A TJllllLI,INO nccount comes from Dr. Ri<llcy, 
F~~ ~~~th. lli~hop of C11lodoniu,_ of tho. conVl·r•i~>n of the 

ohwf of n gn•!\t tnbo winch h11s its hco.d­
qnctrtcrs nt the vory 1101th of his ~lioocs,., ~hcuksh? tho 
c•hiof of tho Killmth1s, hns boon ll v10font oppom·nt of the 
Uoepol, nn<I qnito rcoonlly tho llli-ssion church wns burnt 
rlown und tho tonolH•1·s tied in sonow to report to t.hC"ir 
liiHJ.ioi, th11t thoir oflhrls wore it! vnin. Du~ C'n~·'.wst pmycr 
h11a boon ollo1·0<1 np by tho bishop nm! his wtlc for nu•i•Y 
ycnr•, uml 11t tho ~oginuing ot !list monl1_1 th_o dncf 
nssomblorl his pcoplo Ill eolomu concl11vc, I\JHI Ill lu~ lnrgo 
honso whioh r.ov01·• BUOO squ11ro foot, ho sl<>o<l 1u !ho 
rnl<lsL'or hi• \"'oplo, whilo nll worn rngl'r tn know wlrn! u_,,w 
rnovomont t 10 king lrnd in his 1uiml. Somo Chmtmu 
1mt.ivoH woro thoro, 111111 ~oomod lmlf in four tiH to whRt iho 
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ntkrnnce might be. lip ruse Shcuksh grnn,lly 111Hl strclcl1ed 
out his arms ns ir to disphty hie elunly person and llio 
l\))'I\I robe thnt luul figured in many an heathen orgie. Ho 
then l'l'eounted his rnried acts of defiance to lho Queen nud 
to the bishop, nn,I concluded: "l\lost of you approved ruy 
doing. Bnt the end has come. Loi the wn.vcs tell the 
story of our fathera. Onr children's lips will form no fit 
word~. Where do <lend things go? This goes with thcru.'' 
Hc·re he threw off his senrlet robe and lho other insi.,niri 
of a heathen chief. "I 11m nnked, but cnn cl0the my body 
with the white m111's clothes." 'l'his he there rind thou 
proceeded to do. "Whrit will cover my hcnrt? I cnn 
wrap nothing round it. God sees it, nnd He knows all tho 
past nnd the present. He knows I 11,m ignornnt 11,nd sinful. 
He has this summer made me know it. I am not clreesed 
like a Christi:111. Those tokens of the dark pnst I will never 
touch ngnin. What shall I do next? I um too old to go 
t? school. I CD,Unot read. I mu like a child, knowing 
httle, but wanting to learn. Will Jesus Christ hnvo me? 
Will He help me? I will never tum b11ck. I give myself 
to God. Now pray fur me-prny, pray! I wo.nt to know 
wh11t will please Him. I must know. Begin at once to pray 1" 
Then the whole compnny bowed their heads in prayer, and 
the Christians started hyILns, nnd pro.yer and praise followed 
for some hour~. Bishop Ridley Mks the question, " Will it 
last." What if some of this should prove ephemera.I I It will 
not differ from the purest religious movement, except in de­
gree, even ifit ahould (as doubtless it will) be followed by the 
ca.reles,nes3 we a.re familiar with in England of the only 
nominally Christian. This great demonstration was not 
without a divine effusion of spiritual power. It was as real 
e.s in tho nature of such a movement it could be. Doubtless 
not long hence many will be baptized, but it does not 
follow that all will wear more than the outward profession 
of Christianity. The le11st thing gained is a public accept­
ance of Christ Jesus as Lord, and t!.iat is a. great thing in 
itself. 

The Bible 
In 

FIJL 

THE venerable Fiji m1Ss1ona.ry, Rev. Ja.mes 
Calvert, who was first appointed in 1838, is 
engaged in his retirement at Ha.stings on a. 

new edition of the Holy Scriptures for the Fiji islanders. 
He writes: "I keep uncommonly well, and hope to be quite 
equal to the heavy work asked of me-to l'eprint the llible 
in Fijian-the third edition.'' 

Blbllcil Dr. Stalker has uttered a noble protest ag,tinst 
Criticism.. the pusillanimous and over-eager acceptance 

of the dogmatic, nn-1 often irreverent assump­
tions of the naturalistic school of Old Testament Bible 
critics. He recalls the confident tlecla.ro.tion by the Strauss 
school of critics of a generation ago that the New Testament 
must be given up as an inspired revelation of God's way of 
salvation through Christ Jesus. He justly asks how we 
should shnd to-day if the English-speaking scholars of that 
time had not !'esisted this loose criticism which assumes so 
many of its facts. "If our scholars had yielded then, as 
they o.re doing just now, we should no doubt in time have 
returned to our ri_ght mind, but it would only have been 
after years, perhaps decades of religious retrogression." In 
a. fine passage Dr. Stalker says : "Whether the histories of 
the Bible o.re narratives of fact, or were invented or mo.nipu­
Jated by the au (hors to meet the exigencies of their own 
times, can matter little to those to whom that litero.ture is 
nothing more than the product of Hebrew genius-of its 
weaknesses as well ns its virtues-but it mo.tters everything 
to those to whom it is in n.ny serious sense !he Word of God; 
because, much as it may be abused there is profound truth 
iu the canon, tlmL a thing may not be attributed to God 
unless it be worthy of Him." 

IIU3slons THE Metropolitan of Capetown, in o. letter to 
in the T-imes, gives ll full uccouut of tho extension 

Maahonaia.nd. of missions among the tribes in Mushonaland. 
Ho encloses o. letter from Bishop Knight-Bruce, who says: 
"I think I hu.vc beon 110w bcLween 1200 o.rnl 1300 miles 
ma.inly either placing catechists, or visiting chiefs to mako 
arrangements for missiono.l'ies being shortly placed among 
them. The work ho.s met with a success I never untioipat~d, 
and has bkcu proportions that I never thought of. Thero 
are but few chiefs of any importo.nco in the more ucccssiblo 
parts who have not either one of our teacherB living near 
him, or have definitely accepted our church fur his pc1Jplo 

.... We hnvc <leci,le,l on Umtali as the central mission, 
and bnsJ of operations on 11,ccount of its henltldness its 
?eing_ tho centre of o. growing Europ~a.n mining population, 
its bemg ,not far from the largest,nat1ve tribe, a.ntl its being 
co_mpo.mtlvely _near the seo.. r_here is nn opening for 
mission work ID the country, which, I believe, has never 
bacn surpassed." 

Obituary. THEllE has seldom . been. a. month when 80 
many men of murk m 'l'o.r1on51 departments of 

lifo have fallen victims to illness of one kind and another. 
'l'ho nation has mourned with no feigned grief fur the 
young Prince Albert Victor, Dnke of Clarence and Avon­
dn~e, who, exp~cli11g in one short month to be a happy 
bndegroom, _ho.a ~ccumbed to the mysterious and widely 
prevalent ep1dcm1c. The lot of the yonnu Princess Victorin 
Mny is one which bus cnlled forth profo

0

nndest sorrow and 
commiseration. All speak of the gentle character encl 
nm:uble traits of the Prince who was so shortly to be her 
husband, and who has left behind him memories which will 
long be cherished by the English people. Amongst other 
no.mes announced on the day of the prince's death was that 
of Cardinal Mo.nning, whose long career has left distinct 
mark on English ecclesiastical history. Many elements 
blended iu tiui sympathy which brought vast crowds to the 
funeral rites. No doubt much was due to the pa.rt he had 
taken in social questions; but the present generation hW! 
hnd few more striking evidences of the place to which 
R0manism has o.ttained in this country. 

THE whole church surrenders a name honoured and 
beloved in the death of the Rev. C. H. Spurgeon, whose 
long struggle terminated at Mentone, on Sunday, January :H. 

AMONG other public men who have fallen victims to the 
epidemic fa Dr. Frederic John Wood, who for many years 
has practised at the Chancery Bar, and who was thought of 
us the first member of Parliament for the Unive;rsitv of 
Lonilon, but stood aside in favour of Mr. Robert Lowe, now 
Lord Sherbrooke. Iu 1885 he was elected Chairman of 
Convocation. Dr. Wood has been an active and eo.mest 
member of the Committee of the British and Foreign Bible 
Society, the London City Mission and kindred institutions. 
He o.lso occupied a. foremost position of influence in 
Grafton S,lua.re Congregational Church, and in connection 
with the London Missionary Society. Mrs. Wood had died 
a. day or two before her husband, and both were buried on 
the same day in Abney Park Cemetery. 

Mr. B~JAMIN ScoTT, F.R.AS, Chamb~rlain of the City of 
London, died under almost similar circumstances. His wife 
had died from influenza, and in three days he also sank 
o.t_ the age of 78, and both were buried together nt Wey­
br1dge.. Mr. Scott had filled the pest which he held 
up to his death, for tl!e lon_g space of thirty-four years. A 
lnghly cultured and mtelhgent man-e. pa.rt of his duty 
was to prepare and read the addresses voted to sovereiuns 
and other distinguished persons who received the freed~m 
of the Cit_y of Lon~on. These were marked by ~ce. taste 
and fine literary fim,h. He took much in!erest in cduoa.tiooal 
mntters, And founded the Working Men's Educational 
U uion, which issued a ca.pito.1 series of Diagrams that h:we 
been much used, and nre now hnndecl over to the Reli~ious 
Tract Society for con!inued 1•ublic11tion. Mr. Srott wrote an 
admirable book on the Ctttacombs of Rome which has been 
quite a. classic on the subject. He look keen interest in thfl 
Social Purity mornment, nnrl was a defoted and aclivo 
Christian worker in mrny fields. 

THE venernblo So.muel Adj,,i Crowther has nlsc been 
called to his rest. He was first bishop of the Niger. 
Born in sla\'er)', but coming under the gracious influence of 
Christianity ho bocnme first n. lcamer, and then a teacher of 
his negro brethren. "'hen he landed at Sierra Leone, just 
rescued from the hold of n Portuguese shwer, after his first 
day nt school ho begged n lrnlfpouny from n. counlrym:tn 
to buy nn nlphnbot card for himself. Aftor six mouths he 
could rend tho Now 'J.'ostnmeut, nnd after five years lw w,,s 
admitted the first on tho roll of students or' Fournh B,\y 
College, in which n few months later ho w11s a tutor, Ho 
wo.s tho first of his countrnncn to bo admitted to lfolv 
Orders, and in 18G4 wns couseomtecl a bishop. On,, of his 
important tasks wns the trnnslntion of tl1e Bible into tho 
Yoruba tongue. 




