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ohject was T cannot so much as guess—keeping
it hidden away all this time. No good to herselt
or anybody.”

“ Lottico!” The word was rather a groan
than an utterance.

“Of course. Who clse could you suspect?
Deep down in her biggest box.”

Lettico’s checks were bright still with happy
relief, on lehalf of her brother. * But that is
nonsenso ! ——1I mean, that must bo a mistake,”
she cried impulsively. T never took the bank-
note.”

“Q yes, you will deny it now, of course!
that wo have full proof!”

“Who found it?” the Doctor asked.

“ Susanua and 1.”

“I do mot sce what Susanna had to do with
Lettice’s boxes.”

“I dare say not; but I do. I asked for the
keys on purpose, because I had my suspicions,
and I meant to institute a regular search. You
saw how Lettice behaved, and how she begged
me to leave the largest box alone. It didn’t need
much cleverness to suppose why. I took good
caro to have Susanna present: and it wasshe, nct
I, who unpacked that box, while I stood by. She
didn’t understand, of course; and she made a
fuss, but I insisted. If there had been no other
reason, I would have had all those musty old
clothes turned out for an airing, and I told her
so. Near the bottom—at least, about half-way
down—Susanna picked out a crumpled paper;
and she was dropping it on the floor, when I said :
¢What is that?’ I shall not forget her face,
when she opened it, and found the bank-note in
her hand. I thought she would have fainted.”

“But I can't imagine how it ever came into
ithat box. I never put it there,” urged Lettice.

Dr. Bryant turned slightly from her; his face
grey. Lettice went to his side.

“Uncle, won’t you believe me? You know I
would not do such a thing. Indeed, indeed, I
never touched the bank note. How could I, after
all your kindness?” She grew crimson, then
paled and trembled. ¢ Somebody must have
slipped it into my box on purpose.”

“A box always kept locked,” commented Theo-
dosia.

“Yes: I do keep it locked; but I might have
forgotten, or have left my keys about. I don’t
know in the least how the thing has happened;
only I am not to blame—really and truly.”

Dr. Bryant gave her a look, and remained silent.

«If I had known where the note was, should
I bave given up the keys this morning?”

“You had np choice,” T'heodosia said promptly.
“You did your very best to escupe giving them
up.” Dr. Bryant could not but recall Lettico’s
marked reluctance, as well as her after uneasi-
ness, and the avowed cause which to him had
seemed so inadequate. He had felt a measure of
perplexity all day on the subject; and theso
recollections now told heavily against her, * Of
course,” continued Theodosia, “you hoped that
I should not como upon the note. A bit of paper
crumpled up is easily overlooked. If I had not
been on the look-out, we shonld not have noticed
it.”

Now
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Lettice glanced despairingly at Dr. Bryant.
The ground seemed to be slipping from under her
feet.

“Then thisis why you have refused to speak ! ”
ho said slowly. “This—the reason! And I
conld trust you throughont——"

“Won't you trust me still?” besought Lettice.
The temptation to tell him all was strong; but
after her unfounded suspicions of Felix, it seemed
too cruel to avow them to another, as a means of
defending hersclf. Such a confession, tanta-
mount almost to a declaration that he was not
trustworthy, might never be forgotten. Lettice
restrained the words which almost broke from
her lips, and repeated passionately: *“ Won't you
trust me? Won't you believe me? I had a
reason for not speaking; but indeed this is the
truth, I don’t know how it got into my box.
Indeed, I am innocent! Won't you believe me?”

Dr. Bryant made no answer whatever. He
rose, quitted the room, and was heard to enter
his study, shutting the door heavily. Lettice
knew that at last he counted her guilty.

The Valentines had been nearly a month in
London. Only in the outskirts; but the veriest
fringe of the great City’s garment is apt to seem
overpowering to country people. After the *“dear
old Farm,” where every patch of grass was fami-
liar, and cvery bush was a friend, where cottages
could be counted on the fingers, and people might
be numbered by tens, the ceaseless rivers of human
beings, the never-ending roll of human noise, and
the uncountable blocks of human dwellings, had
a tendency to weigh upon the spirits.

Perhaps Mr. Valentine felt this weight most
severely. He was a thorough old yeoman, abso-
lutely at home among the clods of a ploughed
field, utterly lost among bricks and mortar. Not
only had he lived in the country all his life, but
love of rural quiet was inherited by him through
a long line of yeomen forefathers; and dislike of
crowds was ingrain. His gentle old wife grieved
over the change, and was tried by the narrow
limits of her new sphere; but she had ne strong
inherited proclivities either way, and her girl-
hood had been mainly spent in town. The brick
ond paving-stones, the hum of sound, scemed
natural enough, only wearying from want of use.
She grew at times pale and tired, but her placid
face had not the forlorn look which fixed itself
permanently in the lines of her husbaud’s features.

Nan fretted and fumed, hated town restrictions,
and above all things kicked flercely against the
wearing of gloves every time she set foot outside
the front door. It was ¢ like being in a prison,”
she wrathiully declared. But she had no support
in the grumbling line from Wallace, who fell
into the new manner of life with uunlooked-for
readiness, seceming to like it as well as the old.
“Takes to London like a duck to water,” grunted
his father discontentedly.

And Prudence! Everybody had expected Prue
to suffer under the uprooting. Quiect Prue,
retiring Prue, the good home-daughter Prue, how
should it be otherwise with her? A good deal of
pity was wasted upon Prue; and peoplo found
themselves a little out of their reckonings. Pruo
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showed no sign of sufforing, beyond a reasonnble
amount of sorrow in bidding farcwell to the old
home. When they reached London sho was not
depressed ; nay, sho showed horself the most
alert of the whole party, the quickest to spy ont
pleasant points in their novel surroundings, the
readiest to discover fresh inlerests, the most cager
to settle down and changoe * house " into * home.”
*“London scems to suit you, my girl, anyway,”
tho old father sometimes observed, not quite
approvingly.  Prue had not for ycars worn so
young and cheery a look. When it was remarked
upon, she smiled, and even blushed o little.

Mrs. Valentine understood, and she alone.
Others of the family knew that, on finding this
new home, they had dropped—oddly, because
without intention—into the Parish of a former
acquaintance; and some of them remarked on the
“ curiousness ” of so doing. * Rev. Robert Kelly
—yes, I remember him. Not a bad fellow.
Dare say we shall like his sermons,” Mr. Valen-
tine said carelessly. But Bertha was far away,
nursing a long and severe “case,” while Nan and
‘Wallace barely recollected the name of ‘¢ Kelly.”
It had not been a prominent factor in their lives.
Only Mrs. Valentine divined what this resuscita-
tion of an old friendship might mean to her eldest
daughter.

She was sorry for it. Prue had seemed uni-
formly happy of late years. Would it mean
the former trouble over again—Prue caring too
much, hoping too much, only to be disappointed.
“ Such a pity,” mused the old lady. ¢ And Prue
remembers him still, I know. She has never
really forgotten.” If it did not mean disappoint-
ment to Prue, it might mean to Mrs. Valentine
the loss of her daughter. That she could bear,
for her child’s sake; so that only it might mean
Prue’s happiness. Yet what if, for Prue, the
best thing which could happen should be the
denial of earthly happiness? Or what if that
which seemed to promise happiness should mean
lifelong sorrow ? ¢ After all, we’re but blind
creatures,” murmured Mrs. Valentine, mechani-
cally knitting, while she glanced backwards
upon certain passages in her own early life. «If
I had been allowed to choose for myself, T skould
Lave had a very different story. Not a happy
one, either. I couldn’t guessthen. Andnow I'm
wanting to choobe again for Prue . . . Perhaps
not to choose altogether—only to wishk we had
not come to live just here . . . Yet if that is the
very thing God meant for her? How do I
know? We didn’t come—knowing—and perhaps
He has just guided us to this very spot.”

They bad not yet seen Mr. Kelly. On the
day before their arrival he had gone off for his
annual holiday; and the exact dale of his
expected return was not known to them, Still,
it would be soon ; and Prue must see him. Mr.
Valentine had left his card at the Vicarage, and
Mr. Kelly would therefore know where thoy
were. *“And then——" sighed Mrs. Valentine
ilmost audibly. *“And then "

She looked up, to find Prue near at hand;
Prue, with a fuint colour in her checks, a faint
indefinable glow and brightness, over her some-
times too impassive face. It was like a dim
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imprisoned light, shining outwara from within.
“1If he were to sec Prue now, he wonld think
her as taking as ever,” Mrs. Valentine thought.
She, like Prue, ulways believed that Mr. Kelly
had cared, and that some hindranco had come
between.

“ What was that sigh for, mother ?”

“Did I sigh, my dear?”

Prue sat down, unoccupied; a rare state of
things. Her thoughts were too busy to allow
the hands to work.

“No letter yet from Lettice,” she said, becom-
ing awarc of a solicitons glance. Lettice had
not been the subject of her cogitations.

“ How long is it since you heard?”

“Onc has to reckon. A good many weeks.
Nothing since the little scrawl written the
morning after her birthday. I fancied the tone
of it unhappy, and I wrote again soon ; but she
has never answered.”

“J wish we could get hold of the child.”

¢ T wish it too. She refuses invitations so per-
sistently——yet I always feel sure that she does
wish to see us again. There is some obstacle
in the way. Not money, of course; for Dr.
Bryant is well off; but something. Is it Mrs.
Bryant?”

¢ Lettice never seems very fond of her.
after all we don’t know much.”

Then a pause.

“ Mother, Mr. Kelly has come home. We
shall hear him preach next Sunday.” Prue was
never more composed.

“ He used to preach well.”

“T never heard any sermons equal to his.”

Mrs. Valentine could have sighed again.

< How do you know he has come back ?”

“I saw him—going in at the front door. He
did not see me.”

“You are sure you would know him again ?”

Prue’s face exibited a gleam of amusement.
“ Know him!” she repeated.

“It is a good many years since you both met.
He must be changed.”

“No, not much. But perhaps I am! If he
saw me—I don’t know whether he looked, but if
he did he passed me by. Am I so altered ?”

Mrs. Valentine could have said “No!” with
all her heart, but she hesitated. Would it be
true?

« I suppose there must always be a difference

Bat

between twenty-one and thirty,” she said. ¢ Not
in my eyes, tut to outsiders.”

Disappointment stole over Prue’s face. *Yes,
of course,” she sald in flat tomes. ¢ But
still——"

“Hs would see the old look still. Anybody
must.”

“If he takes the trouble to think about the
matter.”

« Ho has fresh interests now. I hardly expect
the old intimacy to revive—do you? Wo must
expeot to be merely one family among hun-
dreds.”

Prue could have given vent to a rebellious
protest. She said: * Only ho has known us, aud
he has not known them.”

Then the door opencd to admit a caller, taking
2r2
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them both by surprise. Ior it was nono other
than Mr. Kelly.

Mrs. Valentine welcomed him, after her kind
and placid manner, casting not a glance towards
her daughter; and Prue held bacl somewhat
coldly. Light and colour had fled from her
countenance. Idow should it be otherwise, when
she was utterly in the dark as to his sensations?
She was conscious of a quick heart-Leating, quick
enough to shorten her breath; but all tokens of
agitation were veiled; and her “Iow do you
do ?” was emotionless.

Beforehand she had not looked for this prosaic
type of meeting. The prominent idea in her
mind had been her own pleasure in seeing him.
Not till the actual moment arrived did the
veverse side of the picture present itself, the
possibility that he might experience no particular
pleasure; and mnot till then did she see the
imperative need to hide aught which she might
feel, lest he should not feel the same. Prue
acted her part so well, that Mr. Kelly had no
part to act. He merely had to greet her as he
had greeted hundreds in his new Parish ; and if
a slight touch of disappointment came to him also,
it was mingled with something like relief. He
had been so long a bachelor for Prue’s sake, that
he was not now at all certain whether, even for
Prue’s sake, he wished to be anything else; and
yet he was glad to see that Prue remained
distinctively herself. More gone off in looks,
perhaps, than he had expected; but still unlike
any other woman of his acquaintance. At least
Prue would never be ordinary.

“So many years since we saw you last,” Mrs,
Valentine was saying.

“Yes, indeed.” He was glad to turn from
Prue, and to put on one side awakening recol-
lections. “ When I found your husband’s card, I
felt sure that it must be yourselves. It was an
agreeable surprise. Are you spending a summer
in Town ?”

“We have come to live here.
given up.”

“ Not permanently ?”

« Tt is sold.”

Mr. Kelly asked a good many questions, and
expressed due sympathy. His manner with the
clderly lady was kind and gentle, all that it
gshould have been; but Prue’s still reticence
baffled him, and aroused a growing desire to.
draw her into the conversation. He wanted to
gee if she were indeed the old Prue, or whether
she were greatly altered : and Prue would not be
drawn in, without more obvious efforts than Mr.
Kelly cared to make. Not fully knowing his own
mind, he had to be cautions. The girl, Prue, had
been in his estimation, everything that a girl of
twenty-one ought to be; but the woman, Prue,
at thirty years old, might be another individual.
He had not gauged her yet. The fact that the
Valentines would live in his Parish was an unex-
pected complication. “I shall be thrown a gond
deal with ihem,” he thought: not sure whether
to congratulate himself: and when the question
arose, “ Why not?” he made mno attempt to
answer it.

Lettico Anderson’s name presently came ujp.

Our old home is
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“Yen, I have seen much of her brother off
and on,” Mr. Kelly said, responding to Mr~.
Valentine. “He often came in to supper with
me on Sunday cvenings: and I have been ahle
to get him into a good house of business in
London. Did you not know that he was in this
neighbourhood ?  He is likely to make his way.”

“You think him clever?” Prue’s still tones
asked. ’

“ Capable, certainly. He has in him the mak-
ing of a good man of business, and I should
expect him to be a successful one. I am not
not thoroughly satisfied—however——"  This
was said slowly.

“ Lettice wrote lately, just after they met, and
I thought she seemed disappointed.”

“ He is very difficult to know. In fact I do
not know him, often as we meet. Any more
than I knew his sister—Miss Anderson, I mean :
not little Lettice. But there is a serious differ-
ence between the two. Miss Anderson lived a
self-devoted life for others. Felix lives—1I fear
—a self-devoted life, for himself. I hardly know
how else to express my meaning. It sounds like
a contradiction in terms—but you understand?
There is a growing absorption in his work, which
seems to wall off all external claims. He cares
for nothing but how he may advance towards
success.”

“Is that wrong ?”

¢ Intrinsically, no. It is needful, to some
extent. No man is likely to get on well in life,
who has not set success before him as a main
object. No doubt we are meant to make the best
use possible of our gifts. The desire is perfectly
lawful in its right place, as a main object, but
not as the sole object of existence. Do you not
see?” Mr. Kelly looked appealingly towards
Prue, who had been noting with pleasure his
greater decision and readiness of speech. The old
gelf-distrust and shyness had markedly lessened.
“If the entire horizon of his life is filled with
one object, no room remains for a higher aim
to come in. He is absorbed in his work for its
own sake—and that is the sum of the matter.
I wish one could bring some other element into
his life—sumething ouatside and beyond mere per-
sonal success.”

“There is Lettice,” Prue said.

“True: Dbut they rarely meet. Perhaps in
London his circle may widen. He has been in
a narrowing groove at DBrighton. The young

fellow works manfully: and he is self-controlled
—almost extraordinarily so. The resoluteness
of his life would be admirable, if only the ex-
penditure of will were for some loftier object—
inoluding this, but not this exclusively. I would
not do away with the good I find in him, but
certainly I would add to it.” Mr. Kelly did not
often flow so easily in conversation. He was
subject commonly, to fits of silence, or of shy
hesitation : but Prue’s intent serious face drew
him on: and unconsciously he enjoyed having
her for a listener. She was appreciative.

“ Will you ask Mr. Anderson to come and see
us, if hie is within reach ?” asked Mrs. Valentine.

“I have found him lodgings in this Pavish—
not wishing to loso sight of him. Tharks:
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nothing could bo better. I shall hope much from
Miss Valentine’s influence. . . . I have seen this
solf-absorption closing in upon an older man, but
rarely in one so young. Thore is danger of its
becoming a positive ossification.”

A little more in the same strain, and Mr. Kelly
took his leave. DPrue closed the door, and came
back to her mother.

« That explains—partly—the grieved tone of
Lettice’s last letter,” she said.

“Mr. Kelly is very good to interest himself in
Felix Anderson.”

“He has the power. Itis part of his work.
It would not be right not—" said Prue dreamily.
¢« Mr. Kelly looks older.”

* Naturally.”

“Yes, quite naturally.
{Jlere. I do not suppose we shall see much of

im.” :

« No—perhaps not.”

“You have dropped a stitch, mother.
see.”

She worked steadily at the kuitting for some
minutes, then gave it back, remarking—* Now I
have put things right.”

“ Prue »?

“Yes.”

“1 have been thinking so much to-day about
my own past. About when I was a girl.”

Prue was a little surprised. Mrs. Valentine
seldom talked voluntarily of herself.

“One sees the meaning of things—looking
back. There was a time when I would have
given all I possessed for a different life from this
that I have had.”

“Don’t most people go through that—more or
less?”

“ A good many. It was before I knew your
father. Somebody else—somebody who seemed
to care for me—for a time I thought he did care.
And when I found my mistake—found he had
deceived me—I thought my life was over. No-
thing seemed left. . . . And yet my life really
was hardly begun: and that which I wanted
would not have been happiness, but misery.
Nothing short of misery. He could be winning
enough when he chose, but there was no strength
of principle. His wife has had a bitter story
since, poor thing—and it might have been mine,
if I could have had my choice. . . . The real
happiness came later: and I have often thanked
God that He guided me away from those quick-
sands, and denied my heart’s wish. Though at
the time it seemed almost more than I could bear.
Nohody ever had a better or truer husband than
I in your dear father.”

Perhaps Mrs. Valentine was unreasonable to
expect that her past experience should serve for
Prue. There was a slight pause, and then—

“Some men one can be sure would not act so.”

“Yes: but one cannot be sure what other kind
of unhappiness might be bound up in the thing
one wants, God knows best.”

«T never doubt that. . . . Onedoesn’t question
His knowing best. . . , The diffioulty is not to
wish for the thing He denies—-—even if it is
worst for one. Or to beliove that it can be tho
worst.”

Let me

He will be very busy
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“1f wo could see a little way on, I suppose we
should be willing always, Prue. I mean if wo
could see beyond the border of this life. If we
could know how much each single step here tells
upon our future there. . . . I suppose we shonld
choose for ourselves the very things that God
does choose for us now, because they would so
clearly be the best. . . . Perhaps that is clearer to
me than to you, because I am nearer the border.”

“ Mother—you may not be. Who knows? . .
Do you think we should choose—not to have the
things we want most—even if we could see ?

“1f wo could see the evil they would bring?
Yes, surely we have sense enough for that.”

“But if God gives the thing we long for, can-
not He keep it from being an evil? He has all
power. Is there ever a ‘ must-be,’ of that kind?”

“In one sense—no. But He will not work
needless miracles, dear. Why should He? If
you drink a cup of poison, however unconsciously,
you will die. God could save your life, of course,
but in most cases the poison does its work.”

Prue smiled faintly. The ¢ thing” which she
Lad in her mind seemed so far removed from any
poisonous tendencies.

‘* Sometimes, not having what we want means
only waiting for it—till God’s time. And that
time may not be in this world. . . . T often love
to think how wonderfully all our longings will
be satisfied, and all our emptinesses will be filled,
there—in the Life to come.”

Prue made no answer in words. She bent
slowly forward, and was folded in her mother’s
arms: a long close tender embrace. One or two
tears might have dropped unseen: but when she
sat up, she was smiling. ¢ That always does me
good,” she said.

ot

“Ir THE Lorp WiLL.”—“I do not think that we mneed
always, in every letter and in every handbill, put ‘If tke
Lord will’; yet I wish ihat we oftener uscd those very
words., The fashionable way is to put it in Latin, and even
then to abbreviate it, and use only the two consonants,
‘D.v.,” to express it. You know, it is & fine thing when you
can put your religion into Latin, and make it very short.
Then nobody knows what you mean by it; or, if they do,
they can praise your scholarship, and admire your humility.
I do not care about those letters D.v.” I rather like what
Fuller says when he describes Limself as writing in his

* letter such passages as ‘God willing,” or ¢ God lending me

life.! o says, ‘I observe, Lord, that I can scarcely hold my
hand from enciroling these words in & parenthesis, as if they
were not cssential to thoe sentence, but may as well be lelt
out as put in. Whereas, indeed, they are not only of the
commission at large, but so of tho quorum, that without them
all the rest is nothing ; wherefore, hereafter, I will write these
words freely aud fairly, without any enclosure about them.
Let critics censure it for bad grammar, I am sure it i3 good
divinity.! So he quaintly puts the matter. Still, whether
you write, ¢ If the Lord will,’ or not, always let it be clearly
understeod ; and let it be conspiouous in all your arrange-
ments that you recognize that God is over all, aud that you
are under His control. When you say, ‘I will do this or
that,” always add, in thought if not in word, ‘If the Lord
will! No lLarm can come to you if you bow to God's
sovereign swny.”—No. 2242, Gud's Will about the Future.
(Jomes iv. 13-17.) Tublished tho week of Mr. Spurgeou’s
death.



SOME OF THE OLD WELSH PREACHERS.

DY D. DURFORD I10OKE.

LEWIS POWELL—DANIEL DAVIES—LEWIS REES—DAVID WILLIAMS,

OME of the old Welsh preachers aro but little
known to English readers. Sketches have
already appeared in the Suxpay AT Hoyxe

of Christmas Evans and men of similar type
whose “ praise is in all the churches.” But the
general public knows but little of a large num-
ber of men who in their day rendered great
service to the Principality, and whose names
will ever be household words among the hills of
Wales. While we thank God for the great men
“whose faith lit up their age,” lot us not forget

The good of humbler name
Who passed from carth, unknown to fame.

In the present paper it is proposed to deal with
such a group.

Lewis PowesLL, of Breconshire, born 1n 1788,
died in 1869, exercised an active ministry for
more than half a century. His sermons were
unique. Take for instance a Cymanfa sermon
preached at Mynyddislwyn, a name which, by
the way, no Englishman has been known to pro-
nounce correctly! His text was (ralatians i, 12,
a verse in which the Apostle Paul, speaking of
the Gospel which was preached by him as being
“not after man,” says, * For neither did I receive
it from man, nor was I taught it, but it came to
me through revelation of Jesus Christ.” Regard-
ing this passage as illustrating the divine origin
of the Gospel, he observed that it was “ not after
man ” for four reasons,

I. It was older than man.

II. It was wiser than man.

IIT. It was holier than man.

IV, It was stronger than man.
Under the last heading he said “Yes. The
Gospel is stronger than man. Lewis Powell
was once a very strong man—too strong for
the melting of Davies of Swansea—the high-
soaripg imagination of Christmas Evans—and
the rousing elogquence of Ebenczer Morris. They
could not break his stony heart: but the Gospel
has proved strong enough to change his heart of
stone into a heart of flesh. It has done the same
with thousands besides.” These words may seem
simple to English readers. Yet when uttered in
the Welsh language, with true Celtic fire,
especially on the preaching field, they would
have great influence upon the assembled thou-
sands. The late Dr. Thomas Rees of Swansea,
who was present, says that the effect of this dis-
course, which was delivered * with an emotion
not to be expressed in words, was overwhelming,
There was not a dry oye in the place. Many
fainted under the excitemeont, and scores shouted
out for joy."

IIis first charge was at Capol Isaao, in Carmar-
thenshire, where he was ordained in 1813, of
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which church Dr. Rees, when a lad, was a mem-
ber. It is one of the oldest churches in South
Wales, having been formed in 1650, only eleven
years after the formation of the mother church
of the Welsh Nonconformists at Llanvaches,
in 1639, The term “ mother ” was often applied
to it, especially by the older members. A minister
whose religious life bezan there was accustomed
thus to speak of it, and whenever he met Lewis
Powell his inquiry always was, *“ How is my
Mother?” By-and-by, Mr. Powell removed to
Cardiff, so the old preacher reproached him with :
“Ifnd you have left Capel Isaac. What have you
done with my Mother?” “ Sir,” he replied, « I
have left her under the care of your Father!”

Lewis Powell was evidently clever in repartee.
And there was need, for the old preachers were
subjected to much criticism, and were often made
the objects of foolish jests. There is a story told
of two solicitors who, walking along a street in
Cardiff, saw bim coming and resolved to tease
him. He bade them ¢ good-day,” and, as was
his custom, added “ What news?” “ Very sad
news for you, Mr. Powell,” replied one of them,
“The devil is dead!” ¢ Indeed, gentlemen,”
replied he, “I am very sorry for you,” and,
putting his hand into his pocket, he added, « I
must give a penny each to the two orphans.”

On one occasion he was interviewed by an
eminent Welsh minister, who was addicted to
immoderate drinking. He left the Principality
for America, where he regained the good name
which he had lost. After seven years’ sojourn
in the United States he rzturned to Wales,
but he no sooner landed than he fell again. Re-
ports of his ill conduct spread far and wide. He
consulted Lewis Powell, telling him that he
should enter an action for slander against the
man who had started the ill report, were it not
for a loss which he had sustained. This loss
proved to be his pocket-book, in which he said
would be found, *the best recommendation as to
character that had crossed the Atlantic. It was
endorsed by the most eminent Doctors of Divinity
in New York.”

“Well,” said Mr. Powell, when he had heard
the story, “we can learn a lesson trom that
mishap.”

“ What is that ?”* he asked.

“ This,” was his reply, ‘“that a pocket-book is
a very unsafe place in w{ich to keep a character.”
A reply which has a very wide application,

Lewis Powell was noted for his success as a
collector for the removal of chapel debts. Hoe
visited London on scveral occasions, and was
ofton so long away that not even his wife knew
his whercabouts. It is said that on one occasion
whon he returned home from a long journey
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and songht admission to his house, he was
porcmptorily ordered away, being informed that
Lewis Powell's wife and family had removed
to another part of the town!

There is n characteristic story told of him at
Llantrissant.  On his way to the railway station
he was accosted by a woman who informed him
that, as the train would not start for an hour, he
might visit an aged Christian, who, in a neigh-
bour’s house was passing away. Ile went in to
tarry for awhile. When, by-and-by, he rose to
go, the dying person said :

“ Good-bye. The next time I shall sce you
will be in heaven, for I expect soon to be there,”

“Well,” said Lewis Powell, “when you get
there remember me most affectionately to the
blessed family : to Abraham, Moses, the prophets
and the Apostles, and to the Virgin Mary. I do
not ask you to remember me to her Son, for we
correspond with each other every day.”

Like most Welsh preachers he had but a
small income. When, in 1828, he applied -for the
admission of his son John to Lewisham School,
he stated that he had a wife and children to
support on an income of 38l. a year. The appli-
cation was endorsed by William Jay, of Bath;
John Clayton, of the Poultry; George Clayton,
of Walworth, and Caleb Morris, of Fetter Lane.

He resigned his pastorate in 1852, but lived to
a good old age. The end came most singularly.
While returning from a school service with a
number of children, and talking to them by the
wayside, he suddenly fell down and expired.
Sudden death was to him sudden glory. He
was buried as a prince. On his gravestone, in
Ebenezer Chapel Yard, Cardiff, there runs this
inscription: “In memory of Mr. Lewis Powell,
the first Pastor of the Church at this place.
Commenced in 1827, resigned in 1852. Died
September 19th, 1869, in the 8lst year of his
age. He sleepeth in Jesus.”

Among the contemporaries of Lewis Powell
may be mentioned Dawier. Davies, a native of
Pembrokeshire, though popularly known as
“Davies of Cardigan.”” He began his work in
stormy days and had to contend with difficulties
throughout his life. His first pastorate was at
Buckley Mountain, Flintshire. Daniel Davies
travelled throughout Wales preaching the Grospel.
Often he had to subsist for days on barley-bread
and sour butter-milk; and to sleep on beds of
straw, The spirit of the man is well illustrated
by an incident which occurred at the dry dock,
Cardigan. Carpenters were busy repairing a
vessel, One of them, boring a hole in the wood-
worlk, struck, with his tool, an old nail in the
plank, and so it became blunted. Thus irritated,
the carpenter, who was in a rage, exclaimed—

“Why, the devil is in the hole!”

“Tf he is there,” shouted Davies behind him,
“squeeze him in with all your might. I have
been for over fifty years trying to get him into a
hole and failed. If you have got him, squeeze
him in.”

Lrowis Rees, one of the evangelistic preachers
of the ecighteenth century, was a man of an

-in  Merionethshire.
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altogether different type. Flo married a Penry
of Breconshire, the county which gave birth to
John Penry, tho Welsh martyr.! Tt is said that
when he songht the consent of his intended
father-in-law, he was asked what property ho
posscssed. Taking hold of a Bible which lay on
the table, he replied : ** Sir, my chief inheritance
is this book.” Mr. Penry was satisfied, both
with the man and his inheritance.

Wonderful was the ministry which, for sixty-
five years, Lowis Rees exercised. He first
laboured at Llanbrynmair, selecting it because of
its “ destitute condition.” Soon after his settle-
ment he promised to visit Bala, and did so.
While there a farmer asked him to visit the
adjoining parish of Llanuwchllyn, promising that
there should be a congregation if he wounld
preach. He gave the promise, and in due time
fulfilled it. The way in which he was received
furnishes a curious glimpse of religious life in
North Wales at that period. The congregation,
which filled the farmer’s kitchen, had no idea of
worship. To the preacher’s annoyance he found
the whole of his audience, men and women,
knitting stockings. He hoped they would cease
when the service began, so he took a Bible and
read a chapter. But no, the knitting went on.
Then he explained some of the verses, but his
audience found chief interest in the knitting
needles., At length he felt it was best to pray.
As he closed his eyes he hoped the congregation
would also do so, but no, despite his announce-
ment of prayer, the last thing he observed was
the people busy as ever with their work. It was
not, however, for long. The prayer prevailed.
When the preacher rose, needles and stockings
were on the floor, and one cry rent the air,
“What must I do to be saved?” That night
eighteen persons found their way to the Cross,
and there consecrated themselves to Jesus Christ.
" Lewis Rees often crossed the mountains tq
visit Llanuwchllyn, though it involved a weari-
some journey of fifty miles. In 1746 an Indepen-
denf. church was formed there, and it continues
to this day one of the largest and most successful
Llanuwchllyn is on the
Great Western line between Bala and Dolgelly.
English tourists, as they pass that way, can easily
see the chapel whioh had its origin in this visit
of Lewis Rees. They may wonder how so large
a building on the hillside can ever be filled. But
the farmers and their servants come from all
parts of tho neighbourhood, and the influence of
the labours of Lewis Rees will never cease.
Recently this village gave to Oxford one of its
most brilliant scholars, a fellow of Lincoln
College, of whom it is said that few retain a

! John Peury was born in 1559. Executed, 25th May,
1593. No statute of the realm condemned him. “ Ho was
unjustly hurried,” says Dr. Herbor Evans, “ to prison and
tho scaflold ohiefly for sctting his heart upoun the evan-
golizntion of ncgleoted Wales, then almost in a state of
hoathondom, aud by means of lay preachers.” Ho died for
his God and his country before ho was thirty-five years old.
In his will ho snid, “I leave tho success of my labours, the
onliing of my country to the knowledge of Christ's blessed
Gospel, unio such of my countrymen as tho Lord is to raiso
after mo.”  I'rom that day to this the Lord has never failed
to raiso up tho needed men.
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deoper attachment to the simple faith of their
fathers.

In crossing from Llanbrynmair to Llanuwch-
1lyn, Mr. Rees had to pass through Llan-y-
Mawddwy.! Meeting tho rcctor of the parish he
complained of the ill-treatment to which he was
subjected whenever he visited the place. Having
laid the matter before the clergyman he was met
with, “ How can you, a Presbyterian, expect to be
tolerated in this country ? Go to Scotland ; that
is the Dresbyterians’ country.” *I hope, sir,”
roplied Mr. Rees, * that you act from o higher
principle in religion than a regard to the custom
of the country in which you happen to live?
Llse, if you were to change your country you
would change your religion. 1f you were to go
to Scotland you would turn Presbyterian; if to
Italy a Roman Catholic; if to Turkey you would
give up your Bible altogether and receive the
Koran as the rule of your faith and practice.”
From that day all persecution at Llan-y-Mawddwy
ceased. '

When a few years later Mr. Rees visited Angle-
sea, he met with a most violent opposition. How
it fared with some of his opponents one of them
shall tell in his own words. He says:—

“ Saul of Tarsus was never more determined to
imprison the disciples of Jesus than I, and the
persecuting band that had gathered together
with staves to meet the Roundhead who was
coming to preach at Penmynydd. We had all
agreed, if he tried to preach, to make an end of
him there and then. -When he had arrived, we
began to push forward close to hini; and when
he had mounted a large stone which stood beside
the house, and turned his face toward Carnarvon,
and gave out this stanza,

I lift mine eyes ununto the hills
Whence willing help shall come—

we, supposing him to be expecting some armed
men from the hills of Arvon, began to retreat a
little. After consultation some of us decided to
hear what the preacher had to say; and so we
went over the fence, and crept slowly and noise-
lessly under cover of it till we came over against
where he stood. He could not see us, and we did
not want to see him; but we could hear every
word he said as plainly as if we stood beside him,
Under that sermon, on the most wonderful day
of my life, I came to know myself as a lost sinner
—lost everywhere, and in everything, outside of
Jesus Christ, and Him crucified.”

Referring to the death of another Welsh Rees
(“ Gwilym Hiraethog”), the editor of a London
daily paper once remarked to the writer that the
only Rees of whom he had knowledge was Abra-
ham Rees, author of an * Encyclopaedia” which
he regarded as of value. This Abraham Rees
was a son of Lewis Rees. He was a noted friend
of civil and religious liberty, and through his
efforts a band of Welsh Christians who had been

! At that time the terms “ Presbyterinns” and “ Indepen-
dents” were used in Wales to denote the same communion,
Just a8 to-dny the term “ Methodists” is always employed
to denote the Calvinistio Mcthodisis; the name “ Woslayan "
being kept for those who in England aro linown ns * Mctho-
dists.”
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excommunicated and declared outlaws, had the
dread sentence removed. A long way from the
home of the Welsh Evangelist of the early part
of the last century to the editorial “den” of a
London daily, yet I was glad to trace a connection.

Davip WiLiiavs, known as “ the Patriarch of
Wales,” is said to have come from the same stock
08 John Penry, the martyr. He was in several
respects a most remarkable man. Born in an
obscure farm, in a lonely glen near Llanwrtyd,
he lived to be uearly ninety-seven years of age,
and thus saw four sovereigns sit on the British
throne. His ministry extended over seventy years.
At his baptism Mr. Price, the minister, whilst
holding him in his arms, said, “ This child will be
great.” This sentence his mother allowed to sink
into her heart, it spread throughout the neigh-
bourhood, and many prayed for its fulfilment.

He was set apart to the ministry at Troedrhiw-
dalar and Llanwrtyd in 1803, first as assistant
to Mr..Price, and then as his successor. When
his jubilee services were held and a presentation
made to him, it was said that during the fifty
years there had been 2600 Sundays, yet mnever
once in the whole of that period had he been
prevented from fulfilling his pulpit engagemen.s.
When he was ordained his modest stipend was
151. a year, and it never rose above 40,

During his ministry at Troedrhiwdalar thers
were several remarkable revivals. One, which
occurred in 1839, spread throughout Wales, and
infused new life into many of the churches. Its
effects remain until this day. The feeling ran so
high that for ten consecutive Sundays, Mr.
Williams could not get so far in the service as to
announce the text of the sermon which he had
prepared. * Sometimes,” says Dr. Jobn Thomas,
who visited Troedrhiwdalar, shortly after the
revival, and thus had the report from Williams’
own lips, “the people broke out into raptures
with the singing of the first hymn, ard would
continue for two hours singing and praising God,
and when one part was quite exhausted, some
having even fainted, others would take it up.
If Mr. Williams could go on through the reading

to the prayers, that was the furthest he was able

to reach for ten Sundays.”

Many were somewhat sceptical as to the
results of such seasons of excitement, but hun-
dreds of converts *“held fast their profession,”
and no less than twenty young men who were
converted through his efforts became preachers,
and later entered the Christian ministry. But
the practical proof was in the changed character
of the neighbourhood. The Sunday sports, which
& hundred years ago were common in the hilly
distriot of Breconghire, disappeared, and the whole
oondition of the people, spiritually and morally,
grently improved.

Of course Mr. Willilams did splendid service
outside his churches, Regarding “the world as
his parish” be journeyed, as opportunity offered,
all over the Principality, preaching the good news
of the kingdom of God.” He had a pony which
seems to have been as well-known as its master.
He used it by day and by night, and it is com-
puted that he spent about ten years of his life in






618

tho saddle.  Sometimes while crossing the moun-
tains at night, ho had to dismount and lead the
pony, lest in the darkness both should be lost.
It is said that “more than once ho reached home
in safoty aftor having crawled on his hands and
knees for hours, feeling his way over sheep-tracks
in Bgyptian darkness.” [lis white hat was also
woll-known. On one occasion, crossing a moun-
tain, ho was caught in a storm and so it became
necessary to buy a new hat. The shopkeeper
said the only one he could guarantee to be wator-
proof was white. It mattered not to Williams
what was its colour so long as it was waterproof.
]I;‘rom that day forward he always owned a white
at,

“ A child of the revival,” as he called himself,
he was great at a Cymanfa. In 1806 he was
announced to preach ot a great gathering at
Cilcennin. It had been arranged for him to siay
with two other preachers at the house of a
neighbouring squire. Failing to recognize the
preacher in him, the host allowed him to look
after his own pony, and sent him to the kitchen
with the servants. Much to his astenishment he
discovered him at the Cymanfa among the
ministers, and later was startlel to hear him
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preach. Ile carried everything hefore him.
Iis cloquence was so overwhelming that thn
rest of the service had to be ahandoned; and
Dr. George Lewis, who was to have preached
after him, declined to do so. The thousands who
had gathered broko out into raptures. The
squire apologised to the preacher, and a friend-
ship was then begun which continued for many
ears.

? Mr. Williams worked to the very end of life.
A few months before his death he was announced
to preach in London. He did not leave South
Wales until the Saturday. On the next day he
preached three times, and {wice on the Monday.
e was back at home, a distance of three hundred
miles from London, on the Tuesday, and this when
hie was ninety-five years of age. At the end of
that week he started off for Pembrokeshire—
«little England beyond Wales,” as it is localiy
called. There he preached five times, back again
on the Tuesday, and on the next day was at the
opening of a new chapel near Llandovery.

When the end came—which it did suddenly—
he expressed a simple wish to be left alone with
his God to die. When friends called, he * was
not, for God had taken him.”

A DEAD POPE TRIED AND CONDEMNED.

S the first thousand years of the Christian era
A came to an end, the great institutions of
the Middle Ages—the Empire and the
Papacy—appeared in a state of dissolution. An
episode of the times is here depicted by Jean
Paul Laurens, the great French painter., Lau-
rens works in the spirit of Michel Angelo. He
nearly always takes his text from the history of
Christendom, and each of his pictures is a sermon
to his own times and people.

Here is a subject which casts a curious light
on the condition of the papacy towards the end of
the ninth century, when the popes appear to have
heen nominated by contending factions.

In the pontificate of John vur, Formosus,
Bishop of Porto, called the Apostle of the Bul-
garians, appears to have been the head of the
German faction; and the latter being accused of
conspiring to murder the Pope and his adherents,
and to introduce the Saracens into Rome, For-
mosus was involved with others of his party in a
general sentence of excommunication, degrada-
tion, and anathema. Formosus stands, however,
specially charged with disobedience to the IToly
Sce, and an attempt to raise Bulgaria into a new
province independent of the Pope. With the
death of John vir, Formosus returned to Rome
and to power, for Pope Murinus not only ab-
solved lLim, but released him from his oath not
to enter the city.

On the death of Marinus, TIadrien nr ruled
for rather more than a year, and then in 891

Stephen v. was crowned by Formosus, and seven
months after Formosus himself ascended the papal
throne, apparently pushed into his seat by the
German faction, for the clergy and people of
Rome elected Sergius, who favoured an ltalian
Emperor. Accordingly the main incident of the
reign of Pope Formosus was the struggle between
Guido the Italian and Arnulf the German, which
should be supreme in Italy. After a preliminary
campaign in which Arnulf got the worst of it,
he returnod again into Italy, and at the earnest
entreaty of Formosus, made his way to Rome, now
mastered by the Italian faction, and held captive.
When Arnulf approached the city the faint-
hearted Romans were seized with a panic, and
the German invader easily made himself master
of the city. Upon which he and Formosus
rendered each other mutual sexrvice, Arnulf cut-
ting off the heads of the chiefs of the faction
opposed to Formosus, and the Pope solemnly
crowning Arnulf as emperor. But tho latter
dared not stay long in Rowme, the hatred of tho
people was too intense, while Formosus himself
hardly lived a month to enjoy his triumph. He
died May 23, 896.

A profligate priest now ascended the throno
as Boniface vir, but died fifteen days after his
clevation, and the Italian party having elected
Stephen vI. (June 3, 8906), immediately began
to wreak their vengeance on the lifeless remains
of the late Pope Formosus. Disinterred, tho
corpso was arrayed in the costumo of a pope, and
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heing set heforo a Council assembled for the pur-
POSC, was thus addressed : * Wherefore wert thou,
being Bishop of Torto, tempted by ambition to
usurp the Catholic Seo of Rome?”  An advocatoe
had been appointed, but ho prudently held his
peace. The corpse was then stripped of its sacred
vestments, threo fingors ent off the hand, those
presumably used in the act of blessing, and the
body thrown into the Tiber. A few yecars passod
away, and tho remains were fished up from the

F
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river and carricd back fo ho buried in the ehnrch
of St. Peter.  And as they were horne to their last
resting-plaoe, the sacred mages, so the chronicler
relates, reverentially howed their heads.

This curious episode in papal histary was
puinted by Laurens immediately after the decla-
ration of papal infallibility by the Vatican C'onncil
in the summer of 1870, and was exhibited at the
Salon at Paris in 1872.

R. H.

WANDERINGS IN THE HOLY LAND.

XVI.

FOUND that it would not suit me at all to go
to Beirdat by the carriage road. I would be
crowded into a small diligence and whirled

rapidly along over seventy miles with no stop of
more than half an hour, ouly once so much as that,
and no chance to sce anything of the country or
its people. So I made up my mind o go over
the mountains by the old bridle path, giving not
thirteen or fourteen consecutive weary hours to
the journey, but two or three days. Now I was
very sorry I had not decided upon this before
parting with Yisef. To find him was next to
impossible: I did not know his whereabouts, nor
did I know his name beyond the common one of
Yisef. While I was pondering the matter of
another guide, and of the propriety of going to the
consul for counsel, who should come in, but the
very Yisef for whom I was wishing., He had for-
gotten some trifling article, and had come for it
at an opportune moment. We were not long in
coming to an agreement. He told me frankly
that it would be cheaper to go by diligence as in
passing over the mountains I would have to sleep
two nights on the way, and it would be three
days’ journey if I went leisurely as was my
fashion. I did not mind that, so all was well.

On the same gentle easy-going horse that had

brought me from Tiberias, and with Ydsef beside
me, I turned my face westward, and climbed the
somewhat cultivated eastern slopes of Anti-
Lebanon. The view over the city and across the
fertile plain was exceedingly beautiful. Chief
among the many streams there are the Abana
and Pharpar, which indignant Naaman counted
“better than all the waters of Israel.” The
former lends of its abundance not only for the
wants of a great city, but also for the irrigation
of the gardens and plantations, miles wide, that
surround it. One sces on the plain of Damascus
the heneficent power of water, and feels what
could be done by it even in the most sterile regions.
After a time I passed out of the more cultivated
parts, but though barren and desert it was
always grand. The path was so stony and often
go precipitous, that to avoid pitching over the
horse’s liead, I sometimes walked, and found it
far the casier way. Detween the Lebanon and

the Anti-Lebanon range, there is a valley about
fifteen miles wide, el-Bekka the Arabs call it; but
before reaching it one must pass many a weary mile
of rocky ups and downs. However, 1 had always
one pleasant object near at hand—the face of
Yisef. If ever the light of a pure happy godly
soul shone out undimmed through a human
countenance, it was that Arab Christian’s.

Le Bon says that the mountains of Lebanon
were once covered with valuable trees; oak,
sycamore, plantain. An Arab poet speaking of
this country says, ‘“every mountain bears the
winter on its head and the spring upon its
shoulders, while summer sleeps in careless peace
at its feet.”

We slept in a khan where I saw women. It
seemed rather a mountain home, where occasional
travellers stopped. Of courseIslept on the earth,
and of course we had horses and donkeys for
neighbours. Two other travellers slept on the
same floor, and ate the next morning in the room
where I sat, and which served as dining-room for
all of us. There was an air of friendliness very
pleasant to feel. I talked with the women, and
the men joined in the conversation, and gave me
some information about the country. They
smoked their narghile, which the women filled
for them, and all seemed happy in this out-of-the
world place.

The next day was much the same, sterile moun-
tains, rough steep paths, rugged grandeur, and
patches of culture with some trees. Descend-
ing the westward slopes of the western range, it
was quite a different region, and the eye was
delighted. Earlier, I had been able to find some
flowers, but now there were many. I have in my
portfolio a splendid arum painted here. A still
finer one I found on the morning of the third
day; its spathe measured from my elbow to the
tip of my fingers, and was one mass of r_ich, dark
purple velvet. Before I got to a stopping-place
it was so withered that I could not paint it.

I felt somewhat weary when on the third day
I came in sight of Beirat. The city stretching
along the blue sea, the lovely mountain slopes,
O, how beautiful it looked to wmy eyes, weary
of barren, rocky mountains. The environs of
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it fine,” or changing it into pure finished melal.  Every bit
of lead you might piek up woull want refining before it
would be pure, beennso if it has been exposed to fhe air it
has got dull and cven black perhaps, and has certainly
gathered o good denl of dross. When tho lead is dug up
from the mine it is mixed with nll sorts of other things and
is not at all pure, so that overy bit of lend must be refined
before it can be of nny use at all, and it is just tho
tame with silver and gold, and other metals.

Now God says that wo nre just liko so many pieces of
silver; we havo got some good in us, Lut it is all mixed
up with sin lilce dross, and os long as we are like this wo
cannot possibly go to heaven, where everything must be
quite pure. So Jesus has died to cleanse us from our dross,
and to teach us to live pure and holy lives for Him, and
“He is like a refiner’s fire,” for He melts our lLearts until
He can get such a beautiful clear stream of love that Ho
can see His own reflection in it.

If my little lead soldier could have felt and spoken, how
he would have cried out at being put into the ladle and
heated so much. But still, if he wonted to be made into
pure lead he must be content to melt, and must forget oll
about being a soldier, and just let me make him into what-
ever I'liked. And of course, when God is * refining” us
we do not like it, because it seems like g fire getting hotter
and hotter.

Sometimes you get a piece of lead that secms as if it
would not melt. All the other pieces have sunk down, but
this bit seems as hard as ever. What do you do? Why
you get a pair of bellows and blow the fire, making it
hotter and hotter till it is white hot and tho blue flames aro
breathing all round the ladle, and suddenly—down sinks
your lead—it has given way at last. Sosometimes it seems
as if a boy would never give way, he is so obstinate; when
Le is punished he ouly sulks, and never tries to improve; in
everything he does, even in his good moods, when he thinks
he will do better, he always wants to do it in his own way,
and there is g0 much dross it nlmost seems as if there were
no real true silver underneath to melt.

Al, if wa would be “refined” we must have the fire made
hotter, until at last we are willing to forget ourselves and
our own fancies, and just let God make what He likes out
of us, and do with us as He pleases.

Even boys must go through this “refining fire” if they
would be “finished silver.” Pick up a lump of old lead
and look at it. It is dull and dirty, end an ugly shape.
Wash it; it is still ugly. There is perhaps no particular
black mark on it; when you look at it closely you cannot see
any dross, but altegether it seems dull and dead. You can-
not cut it into the shape you went it, and it will not bend
easily enough to make anything. What is to be done to
make it bright and pure? Melt it. Nothing else will do.

I know a good many boys to-day who are like that pieco
of lead. There is no particular fault to find with them—
they don’t steal, or tell lies, there are no very ugly marks
that everyone can sece—but they arc dull and dend. They
are not fighting against any sins, they cannot see any to
fight against. Wlhen I ask them they tcll me they nlways
say their prayers, arc never selfish, always speak the truth.
I cannot find out anything that is wrong, and yot I can sec
their silver is not renl bright shining silver, it is dull
and grey. They never get any better, they olways leep
just the same. You feel as if you'd like to givo thom a
good shaking and walke them up.

Do you lnow what I think would do them good? I
thinle they want “refining.” Thoey ought to havo to bear
somcthing for Jesus' sake; something which gets lotter
and hotter, like tho flro—perhaps be sent to o boarding-
school, where the boys would laugh ot thom for saying
praycrs and throw slippers at them—or ho in some choir

where the other hoys would tease them well for trying to
listen to the scrmon—or in some office where bad men would
persecute them for loving Jesus. Then we shoull see if
there were any real true silver in them, any bravery to
“stand up for Jesus,” or whether they were mostly dross.

Are you one of this easy-going sort of « good boya”?
Do you kneel down each duy and say, “Forgive us our
trespasses,” when you never trouble to think what your
trespasses are, and never try to find them out and fight
themn?

Do you think God hears a prayer like that ?

All true silver has o proper mark upon it, and all God’s
children have His mark on them because He has poured
them into His mould.

All good coins have a proper ringing sound when yon
bounco them on the table. What is the sound that come:
from you? A cleor ring, or a dull thud ?

SYDNEY MILLEDGE.

A SCRIPTURE SCENE.
xo. I

Two men, one probably alone and the other with many
nttendants, meet outside the gate of a beautiful eity where
an apostle was afterwards baptized. One brings a present,
although he is an ancinted king; like David, he was
anointed by God’s command long before he reigned. He
“fought against Gath and took it,” and received an enormous
Uribe to retire from another city. His name is mentioned
by Amos. The life and character of the other are very fully
described in one of the books of the Old Testament ; a king’s
servant speaks of him as pouring water on the hands of a
prophet, and a very remarkable circumstance attended his
burial. The present brought islarge, needing forty animala
to carry it, but we do not read of its acceptance. So far
from seeming pleased, the man to whom it is offered weeps.
One of the men asks a question of the other, and mentions
the name of a third person who, we find, committed a sin of
which Eli accused a sorrowful woman. The reply is a very
strange and sad one, and the prophecy it coctains is ful-
filled the following day. The deaths of both these men are
recorded in & later chapter within the space of five verses.

LT
———

SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.
NO. XXIX.

A follower of his Lord,
Who preached the Wora
Full earnestly and well,
Though once, alas! he fell

1. A word that meant a sack or bag,

Which filled too full would make the traveller lag.
2. A pame for one, '

In whom our Lord was pleased to find

Two virtues rare—

Humility of heart, simplicity of mind.
8. Once on this mouut, in aucient days,

The whole world uttered thanks and praise.
4. A virtue this, nnd held in high csteem

By Him who sent His Son, souls to redeem.
5. Ona choscn, publio office to fulfil,

Who with six others did his Master’s will.

J. E. H.
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Tue multiplication of sociclics makes o cul-
lective view of their work every ycar mmoro
diffieult. We have already given account of
some of the carlier anniversary meetings, but
must return to others, nt the riek of appearing after date,
for the sake of historical continuity. Two features havo
been chiefly conspicuous this yenr, first, the revivul and
spread of missionary entliusiasm, and next, the very much
larger place taken by women in the public worke of tho
sociclics and churches. In some directlions there has been
iucrease of both machinery and funds; in others there has
been conspicuous diminution ; and so marked has this been
that the question arises as to whether side by side with
more generous contributions there is nut sometlimes o change
in the direction of gifts rather than larger giving. How-
ever that may be, it is certain that the churclies have not
vet reached their ccomomical limit. The spirit of self-
denial is evidently strengthening; and we may hope that,
notwithslanding temporary checks, Christian work of ell
kinds will be carried forward with less spasmodic effort. If
this year social questions seem to have fullen behind, anl
ihe spiritual claims of men to have been the more em-
phatically declared, there has been no falling off in practical
endeavour to help the masses. The schemes of the Salva-
tion Army, for example, have been put to partial test, and
in the opinion of competent witnesses have achieved a good
result ; but there nre signs of reaction in the public mind,
and the failure of funds in this case can hardly be set down
to waning interest in the “subwmerged tenth.” Tho ex-
perience of General Booth, if it has its encouragements, has
also its warning for other workers. If, for instance, the
view recently cnunciated with fresh force were to obtain
generally, that it is the duty of the church to proclaim the
Gospel without overmucl concern for results, the very ease
of its mission would imperil all it has gained, if it did not
embody a divine prudence in its councils.

The Line
[0}

Advance.

TeeE British and Foreign Bible Society is

Bible  carrying forward its work with unabated
Boclety.  energy, but with restricted resources. Nearly

four million copics of the Bible, Testaments,
and portions werc distributed last year, an increase of 62,680
on the previous year; yet while the receipts for the year
were 211,3841. there is now a deficit of 23,3970 The Earl
of Harrowby, who presided at its anniversary, said that
from all the countries of Europe there was o greatly in-
creased demand. Russia took no fewer than half-a-million
copies. The Bishop of Exeter spoke of the thirst for the
Scriptures he had found in Japan. He asked the subscribers
to take a3 iheir watchword ¢ Half as much again.” An
English Presbyterian missionary in China, Rev. J. C.
Gibson, of Swatow, pleaded for an enlargement of the work.
To put into the hand of every Chincse ome copy of the
Bible it would take, he said, ninety-five years at the present
rate of the total issue for the whole world. Archdeacon
Hodgson, of the Universitica Mission, said that this very
year for the first time the Bible is being sent to Central
‘Africa in its most cursed language—the vernacular used by
the slave dealers. Hundreds of other dinlects, however,
are slill waiting for the Gospel. Chevalier Prochet, 0.D.,
from Rome, said the Bible was still put in the index of
prohibited books for the whole Latin race of the South of
Europe. Those people meed the Biblo as much ag the
Chinese. Last year alone Italy took 166,915 oopies.

Tue Religious Tract Bociely followed its

E%t’i‘&“" usual course at Exeter Hall, in supplomont-
Boclety.  ing its report and speeches with songs by o

children’s choir, representative of the schools
which tuke prizes in the Beripture examinationy instituted
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some years since. The chair wag taken by Mr. R. Holmes
White, nnd the mceting was addressed by the Rev. Gilbert
8. Karney, the Rev. F. W. Macdonald, and tlie Rev. Robert
M. Thornton. The report stated that the contributions
during the year, including subseriptions, donations, eollec-
tions, and legacies, had amounted to 18,7641 17s. 6., an
incrense of 2,837l 13s. over those of the preceding year.
Tho trade reccipts bad amounted to 172,1551. 10s. 6d.,
making with the above nnd the balance of last year a total
ol 192,594l 18s. 7d. The expenditure had been 202,8337,
being an execss over income of 10,2381, 1s. 5d., which the
Committee hnd been obliged to provide for by again en-
trenching on the reserve funds. Out of this expenditare,
tho grants to socictics and individuals ot home and abroad,
in money, paper, electrotypes of engravings end publications,
have amouuted to 42,261l 12s. 24.; towards which the
sum of 9,0771. 18s. 2d. had been contributed by the re-
cipients, leaving the valuc of grants 33,186 14s.; an
excess above the free conlributions fo the Society of
14,4211. 1Gs. 6d. This sum has been furnished from trade
sources, and, as mentioned above, in o great measure from
the reserve funds of the Society, which, bowever, the
Commniittee feel must not be drawn upon to mect farther
deficiencies, should they unfortunately occur. They appeal
to their friends and subscribers to prevent the necessity of
reducing grants which ere eagerly sought, far beyond the
ability of the Society to supply them, and which in the past
have been the means of great and signal blessing, both at
home and abroad. Home mission work in numberless ways
has been helped. Tracts have been liberally supplied for
wission services and to individual distributors. Colportage
socicties in Eugland, Scotland, and Treland have been
assisted by supplies of tracts and of books at reduced prices,
so far as this could be done without interfering with the
regular course of trade. The work designed to promote
biblical education in board schools, to which allusion has
been made, has continued to grow; 232,804 children and
pupil teachers were examined in connection with the
London School Board, and the prizes given by the Society
and Mr. Fruncis Peek were distributed as usual. Grants
of the same kind have beecn made to Hormsey, Bristol,
Cardiff, Plymouth, Stonehouse, Devonport, Liverpool,
Bromley, and other placzs. The grants in aid of foreign
missions have been continued to various forms of religious
work, not only in Europe, Asia, Africa, but in Canada,
South America, the West Indies, and even Australia and
Polynesia.

At the public breakfast mceting at the Cannon Street
Hotel, Mr. Albert Spicer presided, and gave a sympathetic
statement of the claims of the society to larger support.
“ Remove the Religious Tract Society,” he said, “and you
cripple nearly every Christian association with which we
have to do.” Nearly all the speakers bore testimony to the
direet help received. The Rev. F. H. Kruger, of the French
Mission in Basutoland, gave an account of the growth of
Christionity there, and expressed his deep gratitude not
only for hymn-books, but for much other literature which
had been gencrously granted to them. The Rev. W. H.
Ball showed hiow Culoulta was indebted. The Rev. Arthur
Bonsey, of Hankow, illustrated the value of tracts by the
faot that he had knowu two churches founded as the result
of the distribution of those silent messengers. The Rev.
George Everard, who hus recently returned from o tour in
India, described the traot depdls as so many wells of salva-
tion, the waters of which were fertilising the land all
round. Ho read o moving letter from a young Hindu, and
upon it based a stirring appeal that help might be sent.
TYIO Rov. James Sibreo told of the progress made in Mada-
gascar, and of the place taken by Christiun literature.
Tho Rev. J. A. A, Fuller, & coloured missionary from the
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Congo, and tho Rev. Dr. Malhows, of the Presbylerian
Mission, were nlso speakers,

London  LTME anniversary week of the London Mission-
Missionary 0Ty Sociely wos in every scnse o {estival weelc.
Bootety. Tho heavy anxielies of tho previous year
i scemed Lo have lifted like o cloud, in the
sunshine of revived hope and joyous enthusiasm. There
wero severn]l innovations in tho course of procedure—
amongst them o conversnzione, and nleo o mecling for
children—both grent successes. All the meelings were
crowded. Tho lixeter Hall nesembly was presided over by
Mr. F. Howard, of Bedford. The Rev. R. Wardlaw
"Thompson, as Foreign Sceretary, was the first speaker. He
said that his statement must Le n doxology. God had
blessed them in every department, There had Leen dark
clouds in China and Mongolia, but they had passed away.
In Indie the northern stations were still waiting for the
rain from heaven ; but in South India there were ovidences
of the power of the Gospel, not only in the great T'elugu
Mission, but cven among the Tamil people. A great spiritual
movement had also begun in Mudagascar. The Society has
now twenty more missionarica in the field than it had
twelve months ago. An exceptionol number of well-qualified
women have offered their services {o the couse. There was
also an increasing interest in missionary work among the
men. Amongst them two names should be specially
mentioned—Dr. Hart, of Cambridge, and Rev. R. J. Ward,
of St. Helen's, the former giving up a distinguished position
in the University, and the latter the pastorship of a large
aud prosperous church. There had, further, been n great
increase in the Suciety’s funds. The resolution which
commenced the Forward Movement involved ihe Sociely in
heavy responsibility—not less than additional expenditure
of 25,000l. The new workers were required, not for any
schemes of advance, but for old fields of labour. No soonecr
had the decision of the directors gone forth than it became
apparent that God had been preparing the hearis of the
people. The ordinary coutributions bhad reached 10,0001
more than ever before; 9,500!. had come in special gifts for
the Forward Movement; the Week of Self-Denial yielded
9,600l making an increased income of 29,000., cr, with
additional legacies, 35,000l. The Rev. S. Mateer, of Tre-
vandrum, subsequently testified to the growth of Christianity
in Travancore during the last ten years, the native Christian
community having inereased nincleen per cent., whilst the
population had grown only six per cent. Multitudes were
ready to hear the Gospel. "At the present time, Mr. Hacker
had the oversight of 17,000 native Clristians in 134 con-
gregations, Another retrospect of much interest was tbat
of the Rev. James Sibree, of Madagascar, where, we regret
to say, the aggressive action of the French authorities is
creating grave political difficulties. When he first went
to Madagascar, twenty-ninc years ago, a heathen queen
was om the throne; but for the past twenty-three ycars
there had been Christian queens, whose influence had
been most beneficent. From tho summit of Antananarivo
120 or 130 towns ond villages could be counted, and sub-
stantial churches might be seen, built in memory of those
who in o past generation had died for Christ. Formerly
cruel laws and punishments were in force, but now there
was an enlightened and merciful code. Twents-nine years
ago the literature of the country conmsisted of the Bible,
«Pilgrim's Progress,” a few sermons, tracts, and elementary
school-books, Now it comprised 500 books of 100 pages
eacl, with a yearly circulation of 200,000 copies from the
various presses. Instead of e little handful of churches,
a dozen in mumber, with schools containing 360 children,
there were now over 90,000 children under instruction. And
instead of twenty congregations, including 5,000 people,
there were between 1,300 and 1,400 congregutions, including
210,000 people. The Children’s Demonstration was also
in Exeter Hall, and on {he Saturday afternoon, Mr. Benjamin
Clarke presiding. A very altractive feature of the pro-
gramme was the repetition of the text “Suffer the little
children” and the singing of hiymns in various lnnguages.

Tue China Inland Mission was commenced
twenty-six years ngo by the Rev. J. Hudson
Taylor with fiftecn Missionaries, The income, which for
the first ten years avernged about 5,0001, last yonar rose to
26,5841, The staff Las increased at o similar rato and now
numbera 432, with about 526 workers in connection with

China.
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other socicties, acting ander the dircetion of the Miasion.
'The breadth of its platform has been steadily maintained,
Preshyterians, Baptists, Congregationalists, Church of
England, Wesleyans, and Brethren working harmoniously
together. Of these, sgome have gonz ont entircly at their
own expense, and have, besides, liberally contributed to
the general fund ; some are University men, and some have
received only a plain Eoglish education, and eome are from
the humblest positions. ‘The Mission has now more than
100 stations in which there are resident missionaries. At
the nnnual meeting, at the Mildmay Conference Hall, Miss
Guinness pointed out the need for more workers. Out of
591 cities that were centres of education and government,
all but 18 were without any mission workers. She believed
that the future success of the Mission lay in the number of
women workers and m~dical men who could be put into the
ficld. The Rev. A. T. Polhill-Turner had had four years
of encournging experience. Mr. Stanley P. Smith, one of
the Cambridge band, said he had gone out full of enthusiasm ;
he had made mistakes in method, and had failures when he
looked for encourngcment, Lut the “ out and outers” among
the converts more than made up for all. Where the natives
went back it wos in most cases attributable to the use of
opium.

Tue {estimony of Dr. Pcntecost, in returnin,
Chm{'nmm':y from a prolonéed visit to India, is fitly quoteg
India. in the centenary report of the DBaptist
Sociely :—*“To mc the evidences of the com-
ing of the day of the Lord in India are so many and so
indisputable that I am daily more and more amazed, and
wonder how any Christian enn fur 2 moment feel discourage-
went. The habit of consulting statistical tables in our
missionary reports, and forgetting all else, has blinded us,
narrowed our horizon, and kept us from seeing the truth.
The cry, ‘Show us converts,’ is a most misleading one, and
has misled many good people. The multiplication of
converts in India to-day is altogether cut of proportion fo
the number of evangelists and missionaries engaged in the
work, as compared with the proportion of converts at home
from among the non-Christians of our ‘ Christian communi-
ties’ to the number of men and women engaged in direct
Churistian effort. In all India there are not as many mission-
aries as there are ministers of the Gospel in London City,
ond yet the number of converts yearly in India will be from
five to ten times as great as the number of conversions in
London. Give to India one-half the missionaries in pro-
portion to population as there are ministers and Christian
workers in England, and India will be evangelised in ten
cars.”
’ The Telugu Mission of the American Baptist Missionary
Union reports about 8,000 baptisms in the mission during
1891, of which 8,239 were in the Cumbum field. In the
year from November 1, 1890, there were more than 10,000
baptized.

PrESBYTERIAN MissioNs figured only for the

Presbyterian gecond time in the May meeting list, but the

Missfons.  pathering iu Exeter Hall, under the presidency

of Lord Kinnaird, afforded further proof of the

rising tido which is moving all the churches. Last year

the English Presbyterians raised 25,000l for foreign mis-
sions—nearly double the income of ten years ago.

London THE population of London is increasing,
Life. according to the average of the past ten years,

at the rate of more than eighty thousand souls

every year. Well might Canon Barker, in his anniversary
speech, describe it as the world in miniature. Yet the
London City Mission is hampered by lack of funds. The
expenditure during the last iwelve months was 60,274,
which, though 353l less than in the preceding ycar, is
greator than tho receipts by 7011, The number of mission-
aries is 498, Mr. Sidney Gedge, .., said the history of
the religious revivals of the last hundred years taught them
that the workers required should be of the same class as
thoso tu whom they were to speak, it was because that prin-
ciple was followed out that their missionaties suceeeded. The
Rev. F. W. Macdonald referred to the notion nbroad that it
is in the power of legislation to raise the whole quality and
character of our oitizenship; but said that any expectation
of regenerating English society whioh rests upon political
or social problems to bo hereafter carricd out must yield
ono More l;)itter disappointment. To have the new world
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we must have ag ils community new men, and then we
mifht huild up a regenernted sociely.

The Young Men's Christinn Association, having its hend-
quarlers at lixeler Hall, may be counted ns nnutﬂor of the
groat London societics denling diroctly with the life of the
people, though having vigorons wllies far beyond the
hounds of the metropolis.  Its meolings usunlly bring
together n great concourse of [rionds. This year the tolnl
number of young men in couneetion with it is 4,528, and
cvery kind of agency that can minister to them is in full
operation.

The Ragged School Union still finds a sphoro worthy of
its foundors as a distinetively Christian ngeney nmongst the
children of the stroets. It has its Holiday Homes, its
“Drift Children’s” branch, its clothing and bencvo'ent
fund, it scoks to provide pure liternlure, it hns its recreation
and industrial classes, and its institutes. It has also its
own Sundny schools, now numbering 258, with 49,877
children. In addition there nre sundry Christian bands and
Christian endeavonrs, guilds, lengues, and other agencics

under various titles, but all aiming at the rotention of the

scholar and tho continuous influence of the school right on
to adult life. Nor are the parents forgotten. They also
are gathered and eared for.

The Rev. Hugh Prico Hughes, spenking recently nt
Ipewich, on behalf of the West End Mission, of which he is a
lender, said thot among the 1,500 members attached to the
m'ssion arc representatives of every Church in Europe.
“If you ask me what they are now,” continued Mr. Hughes
(asreported in tho British Weckly,) “I can’t tell you. All
I know is that they are converted, that they know it, that
they meet in clags regularly, and that they do what I tell
them.” One Roman Catholic soldier had been sent to the
services by his priest, who told him that every Christian
ought to go.

TuE Open Air Mission has sustained a great
loss in the death of Mr. Gawin Kirkham, its
secretary for nenrly thirty years, and one of
the most devoted of evangelistic workers. His labours were
not limited to England; he introduced open-air preaching
into Holland, and did much to revive the practice in other
countries. A brief illness of five days only sufficed to carry
him off Iuo his last utterances he bore testimony to the
truths he had proclaimed. In a period of unconsciousness
he gave a tender communion addres; to an imnginary
audience. His last utterance was—* There is ope offering
for sin—Jesus.”

ExisTiNG relations in Hungary are curiously

Gawin
Kirkham.

Religious

Equality in illustrated by recent events in the Hungarian-

Chamber. The motion in favour of Religious
Liberty and Equelity, which has been moved
by M. Iranyi every year for the last twenty-five years, has
been accepted by the Government, and passed unanimously
amidst tremendous cheers. It was interpreted by Count
Csaky, Minister of Public Worship, ag binding the Govern-
ment to introduce Bills at an early date, removing the
obstacles to marriages between Jews and Christians, and to
the conversion of Christians to the Jewish faith. All creeds
will be declared equal before the law; the registers of
marriages, births, and deaths will be taken over by civil
functionaries; and, at the same time, the supremacy of the
State over all creeds will be maintained and proclaimed.
A Bill legalising marringes between Jews and Christians
was introduced by M. Tisza’s Government in 1883, but
thrown cut by the House of Magnates at the instance of the
late Primate end the late Cardival Haynald, who acted
under the orders of the Pope and the Holy See. Tho
failure of the Bill led to the reform of the House of Mag-
nates, which, as at present constituted, cannot offer the
same resistance to the Bill now promised. The Ministerial
declaration has a further significance, as it will aswure e
legal status to the Anglican Church ond all tho English
ond American Disgenting creeds, which at present are
tolerated in Hungary, likke the Jewish faith, but can at
any time bo interfered with,

Hungary.

Tne Bupreme Council of tho Protestant
Church of Prussin has suggested to the
ccclesinstical nutheritice  throughout the
country the advisability of keeping the churches opon on
weok-days as well as Sundays, at loast when the evening
bells are rung, in order, if possible, to hold & brief nn.d
eimple service ot that time, ns is dono in Roman Catholio

Protestant
Prussia,

MONTHLY RELIGIOUS RECORD.

chureles, Fightcen new Protestant ehurclies are ahont to
be huilt in Berlin; and other steps are in contemplation by
which it is hoped to increase the cfficieney of existinz
Protestant institutions. ”

A ctriovs glimpse into Western Europe ia
afforded by a letter in the Standard newspaper,
which describes a great festival in a village in
tho Timok Valley, in Servia, to cclebrate the baptism of
no fewer than four hundred Mohammedan gypsies, be-
longing lo the iribc of Ibrahim Hamil. *There are still
o number of gypsies in the country who belong to the
creed of Islam; bhut one tribo after another is indumcerd
to cmbrace tho Ortholox Faith, on the strength of their
‘cxpeclalions’ from their sponsors. Nor were the four
hundred disappointed in that respect. The men appeared
at the ceremony in brand new garments, the women and
girls were adorned with real gold and silver ornaments,
presents from the wives of the rich merchants in the dis-
trict. After the baptism, which was performed by the
Bishop of Znitchar, there was a great popular féte. Sheep
were ronsted whole at open fires, wine flowed in abundance,
and then followed n popular dance in front of the church.
Mohnmmedan gypsies are not kmown outside Turkey and
the former Turkish Provinecs.”

Gypsles.

T Fnoat thoe statlatics presented at the Friends’
Friends. Yearly Meeting, held in London, it appears
there arc now 340 meetings in this country,

with 16,102 members, and 6,185 habitual attenders of
meelings who are not yet in membership, makiog a total of
22,287 Friends in this country—a gain of 221 over laat year.

WL Cardinal Manning be canonized ? Seo
asks the Pall Mall Gazette, at the same time
reporting that since. his death numbers of
persons have written to the Catholic news-
puapers, testifying to the benefits received from prayers to
Lim for favours required. The following extracts are from
the correspondents’ columns of the Catholic Times :—

“ A Child of Mary wishes to return public thanks in the
Cutholic Times for a wonderful temporal favour in answer
to prayers to the Holy Face. She also prayed to Cardinal
Manning, and believes he obtained a request for her.”—
April 15.

8. desires to return thanks for spiritual and temporal
fuvours obtained through Our Lady Immaculate of Lourdes,
St. Barbara, and Cardinal Manning.”—April 28.

“An Associate of the Apostleship of Prayer wishes to
make public thankegiving for a temporal favour, after
putting an intention in the box of the Apostleship of
Prayer and making two Novenas to St. Joseph and Cardinal
Manning.”’—May 6.

“J. R. T. writes to say that he has received an answer to
prayer after asking our late hoty Cardinal’s intercession.”
~—May 20.

“ E. 8. Beswick wishes to return thanks to the Sacred
Heart and Cardinal Manniog for a temporal favour received
nfter saying for nine days the exercise in honour of Jesus
Risen, and invoking the help of the dear Cardinal”—
May 20. +

“A Child of Mary (Dublin), in fulfilment of a promise,
wishes to return thanks for a temporal favour received from
the Sacred Heart through the intercession of Our Lady of
Dolours and Curdinal Manning.”—May 20.

Cardinal

TrE regulations issmed by the Queensland
Government for the Kanaka Labour Traffic
are comprehensive, and, if carried out, would
remove many objections; but competent wit-
nesses still think the risk of abuse greater than the
scourity ogninst it. How, for example, when so many
dinlects arc spoken, can o mutual understanding be
always onsurod? Tho admiral who ccmmanded in the
Polynesian waters in the doys of the carlier Trafio
thinks no safeguard sufficient. Sir Harry Parkes also
notests. The voto of the Victorian parliument agninst the
'raffile is influenced by other considerations. But all the
ovidenoo goes to show the need of extremest caution. No
colony would assort its independence in favour of a policy
of slave-trading contrary to all our imperial traditions;
and we must hope that the imwmediato exposure of any
wrong will provent the revival of practices which all
Christendom would condemn,

Kanaka
Labour
Traffic.





