


Our Yillage,

HEN pitiless bright sunshine beats
Upon these busy dusty streets,
When on the pavements of the town
The flower-girls’ baskets are set down,
Then most T long—yet long in vain—
To see our village once again.

Our village sleeps among green trees,
There the Linds build, there hum the beus,
The yellow furze, the may-flowers white,
Spread gold and silver, fresh and Lright;
And in those gardens spring to birth

The fairest flowers of all the earth.

There sweet-briar buds and pansies- grow,
Sweet-williams, stocks and roses blow,
And on the quiet air float by

Quaint fragments of old melody—

And kindly faces smile to greet

Some neizhbour passing down the street.

When tho sweet morning’s tears drop down
Ou our forlorn and faded town,

Beforo I rise to face the day,

To trcad the rough and lonely way,

I walk in fancy up the lane

And seo our village once ngain.

There life no more is rough and loud,
With the harsh Lurry of the crowd;

But there is time for love and faiih,

For the joy of life and thoughts of death,
And for the thousand dreams we miss

In such a railway-rush as this.

There my soul gathcrs strength to bear

The sordid face that cities wear,

And there I hear dear voices pray

For me who love them far away:

Such prayers and tears as make men strong
To face and fight a world of wroag.

E. NESBIT.
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CHAPTER XVII.—RULING PASSIQXNS.

ETTICE dropped her head on Felix’s shoulder,
L and he slipped an arm round her, as he bad
done long before on the Brighton Parade.
Looking down on her pale face, that day came
back to him; and with the sudden recollection
came also the old sense—almost forgotten of late
—that he had to care for her. If she had reached
him, happy and in gay spirits, it might not have
been recalled; but her pale lips, her shortened
breath, her clinging hands, all cried out to the
manhood in him for protection.

«Don’t cry! What's the matter?”

«You won't mind having me, will you? just
for a day or two! I didn't know if you would
like it, but Prue said I ought to come. May I
stay only over Sunday? They can’t have me at
the Valentines, And I'm not wanted at home.
Except—Keith—but I do dread going back.”

« Can’t have you at the Valentines?”

« The wind has blown down part of their stack
of chimneys; and the floors are all broken
through. It is such a smash! Nobody can stay
in the house; and they are in lodgings. Only
two bedrooms; and Wallace has to slecp some-
where else. Of course there is no room at all
for me, unless Prue turned out, and I couldn’t let
her dothat. She is wanted, and besides, they will
have such expenses now? And we thought you
would let me come here.”

“ When did it happen?”
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“Only this afternoon; not long before I
arrived. Isn’t it terrible for them? Mrs. Valen-
tine and Prue were so good; but they couldn’t
keep me! At least, I couldn't let them! Felix,
do you mind? May I stay, just a very little
while? I couldn’t go back to-night; it is too late.
And to-morrow,—that would be such a tiny little
peep. . . . I do dread going back. .. . Mrs.
Bryant can’t bear me; and even uncle thinks I
did it.”

“Did what?”

“That—oh, you know.” She forgot that she
had not told him, *“It has been so hard to bear.
Sometimes I have felt as if I must come away to
you, and never go back. . . , Felix, do love me
Just a little. 'Won't you?”

She tried to smile, and broke into an agony of
tears. [Felix at first answered nothing. He was
dumbfounded by the revelation of what she
had suffered, even though the cause of that suffer-
ing was still hidden. A wonder sprang up, how
he could have been content to go ocarelessly on
for 50 long a time, knowing no more. She c{:mg
to him as if for comfort; and Felix was glad that
she could not seo his face. In an unnecessarily
gruff voice he asked—

“What is all this about a bank-note ?"

«I didn’t take it! Felix, I didn’t, really.”
She lifted her head to look eagerly at him.

“ You take a bank-note! I should think not.
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My sister a thief!!
such & thing ?”

“But it disappearod! Don't you remember?
I told you, ever so long ago. And you never
answered me.”

*I romember something, not much. You said
they conldn’t find a bank-note; but I supPoeed it
was all right, as you never said any more.”

* They found it aflerwards—somo time after—
locked in ono of my boxes.”

“Whew!”

“And ever since—even uncle believes that I
stole it.”

“Then he's o noodle!” declared Felix shortly.
“ What sort of box ?”

“ My biggest,—the one I have all Sissie’s
things in. I always keep it locked.”

* Who found the note ?”

“Mis. Bryant and Susanna. Mrs. Bryant
wanted to have my room turned out, and she in-
sisted on having the keys of my boxes. I was
geing off for the day with ancle, so I could not help
myseﬁf. And when we came back-in the evening,
she had found the bank-note, she and Susanna
together.” Lettice found it a wonderful relief to
pour out all this; and Felix drew her on to tell
a good deal more by questions at intervals. If
his tone were dry it was not indifferent A
lurid gleam came into his eyes.

“Plain enough!™ he said at length. *“Mrs.
Bryant put it into your box herself.”

Astonishment at his penetration rendered Let-
tice dumb.

“ That woman hates you like sin. I saw,—
it was clear enough. She’s afraid you may stand
in the way of her interests. You're not half
gharp, child! But I should have thought Dr.
Bryant had more sense.”

« He did hold out for a long time. He wouldn’t
believe I could do suck a thing. But when the
note was actually found there——"

* Where it had been actually put by his own
wife "

¢ Felix—you can’t know

« Can't prove it, if you like. I know well
enough. 1Why else should she have arranged so
cleverly to get to the box, and to have Susanna
at hand just at the right moment.”

« Bat still ”

+ And you have no more doubt of the fact than
I have!”

What could Lettice say ?

“Well!!” and Felix drew ono long breath of
resolution : “ You don’t go back to them again in
a hurry! That's flat.”

r'es Bnt—' ” »

“Youdon't! It'ssettled! I'll have you to live
with me. 5o you just send for the rest of your
luggnge.”

“Felix! O Felix] May I? May I really?
Will you let me?” .

“Of course. I'm not going to have my sister

treated in that fashion.”

Who ever dared to hint at

»

“Qh, you dear, dear boy! You don't really
mean it| Not—to live with you always!”
“Yes!"

« Tt will be so happy! I can't believe that it's
true. , . . And I'll work. . .. I can work, yuu
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know. . . . I'll teach, or copy, or do anything.
.« . And I'll eat as little as ever I can. . . . I
won't be a burden on you.”

“You keep quiet, and don’t talk noneense!
I'se had a rise lately.” Felix gulped down a
sudden recollection of his beloved mvings. *If
you don’t eat, I'll make you. So you just be a
eensible girl, and stop fretting,. ou have done
with those people, once and for all.”

“ Not nucle Maurice ! ”

«If he counts you a thief——!"

“He wouldn't, i I think she talks and
persuades him! And till it was actually found
in my box, he always trusted me—though I had
been alone in the room with the note, whem it
was left out.”

“Sohad I'!"

“Ah! that was the very thing. I knew you
had, and I couldn’t bear them to remember that,
and so I did not dare at first to speak. TUncle
almost begged me to deny taking the note, and
I would not. I was mo afraid of making them
suspect you. . . . Felix, I must tell you the truth.
I.didn’t feel quite quite sare of you, and that
made me wretched. And now I see how horrid
it was of me to doubt. Will you forgive me?~

«“] should think you might have felt sure,”
Felix said, in a constrained voice. “Im not
that sort of fellow.”

“ 0 I know, and I do hate myself for it—"

“Now, look here! I won’t have any mare
crying. You'll wash the house away next. It's:
been a mess, and you've been an arrant little
goose; and that is the long and short of it. . . .
I suppose, if we hadn’t been s0 many years a
things would seem different. . . . Anyhow, it
won't happen again. ... You're just got to
banish the Bryants out of your mind, and make
yourself happy here.”

«“Make myself happy! Felix, if you knew!'”
She wrung her hands together in an ecstasy.

“Well, I've got to see about supper now.
There’s a single mutton-chop in the house ; and
I'm as hungry as a bear.”

“And I'm not hungry in the least X
couldn’t eat to-night—1I couldn’t, really. I'm
not shamming, Felix. I think I'm too happy to
eat.”

“ Rubbish! I'm going out to pick up some-
thing. My landlady never has a notion what to
do at a pinch!”

«] don’t really want any supper. My head
aches so0.”

“No wonder; after lakes of tears. You just
tack yourself into the corner of the sofa, and go
to sleep again till I come back.”

Felix used gentle force to induce obedience,
and departed. Lettice leant back with closed
eyes, in a dream of delight. Dearly as she loved
Dr. Bryant, the relations between him and her
had been of late far too constrained to permit any
enjoyment; and the very thonght of escape from
Theodosia was relief unutterable. Only—poor
little Keith ! —what would he say ? * But Felix
must come first! I couldn’t go back,” sighed
Lettice. *“I'll write to Keith very often.”

Then a tap came at the door, and in answer to
her * Come in,” Wallace's voice asked, “ May 12”

2x23
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: “Yes; please do. I want to hiear about them
a 1.’)

Wallace entered, glancing round the small
room, perhaps roather gratified to find TFelix
absent.  Then his regards travelled back to
Lettice’s face, and remained there. * I'm afrail
—things haven’t gone straight,” hoe said gravely.
“Pruo wanted very much to know; so I offered
to come round. Has Anderson been in ?”

“0 yes. He is only gone out to got some-
thing for supper. It isall right,” said Lettice,
a brighter smile flashing over her face than
Wallace had ever seen thore, though her
reddened eyes and pallid cheeks had at the first
moment sent a shock through him. He would
not have expected to care so much; but, as of
old, he never could endure to see auything slight
or wealk in suffering.

“T am afraid you are awfully tired,” ho said.

“Yes, I think I am—awfully,” assented Lettice,
with another flash of a smile. She went back to
the corner of the sofa, and dropped her head
down on the arm. ¢ I'm so tired, I don't know
how to sit wp. DBut that's nothing—it only means
going to bed. Please tell Prue I'm happier than
I have ever been in my life. I am to live with
Felix,—not to go back to Bristol at all.”

“That is good news indeed, if——" hesitated
Wallace.

“ There isn't any ‘if’ there isn’t, indeed.
Felix is so good! What makes you look at me
like that? Are my eyes red ?”

“'Well, just a little; and I thought ”

“J couldn’t help crying. It wasn’t Felix,
only I have been so wretched, and now it is all
changed. Don’t worry Prue, because everything
is all right. Indeed it is.”

“T'll be sure to tell her. She will see you, of
course, to-morrow, while your brother is away.
{ was to ask if you would spend the morning
with us,—at least with them. I shall be in the
-City, I'm afraid.”

#Should I not be in their way ? But I'll come
round, and Ishall soon see. Do tell me now about
your house. Have any more chimneys fallen?
Is nobody hurt?”

Nobody, Wallace assured her: and the furniture
had nearly all been carried out by this time to a
neighbouring warehouse. All, except what had
been destroyed; and the amount thus lost was
considerable. Whether any further collapse
would take place remained to be seen ; but siuce
the wind had gone down, it was less likely.
“ Things are bad enough without that,” Wallace
said. “The house can’t be habitable for weeks,
I suppose.”

« And the expense,” suggested Lettice.

«Doesn’t do to think of that yet!” responded
Wallace.

It was hardly to be expected that Felix should
go through no after-regrets on the score of his
new resolve. His was not, indeed, a nature to
fluctuate feebly to and fro over a determination
once arrived at. If Felix made up his mind on
a point, no matter how rapidly, he would carry
out at all costs the programme laid down; and
baving given his word he would stick to it.
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Tolix had plenty of faults, but neither fickleness
of purpose, nor lack of honourable feeling, had a
place among them.

Still, the prevailing habit of thought through
years could not be broken by an instant’s resolu-
tion. The original desire for * success” generally
—expressed by himself as “getting on"—had
gradually resolved itself into a definite desire fur
wealth. To this end he had toiled with a per-
sistency rare in one so young: for this end he
had laid by with remarkable self-control. In
pursuit of this absorbing aim all gentler outlets
of his nature had been in danger of getting
permanently clogged up.

To take Lettice into his little ménage meant
hindrance, to say the least, in the carrying out
of his aim. It would imply some reduction in
the amount of his savings; it might even mean
an infringement upon those savings. Under the
influence of aroused feeling, he had experienced no
doubt as to what had to be done; but a measure
of reaction was almost inevitable. No hesitation
existed as to the carrying out of his resolution;
for to that he was pledged : but none the less the
battle had to be fought. Questionings assailed
him with respect to the wisdom of what he had
undertaken to do. He blamed his own im-
pulsiveness, and regretted that he had not at
least waited for fuller consideration.

All Friday night he lay awake—an unwonted
experience in his healthy youth—debating with
himself; looking on the question from all sides;
finding fault with his precipitancy; and grieving
over the thought of his now diminished saving
powers. In the morning, when he came down to
breakfast, one glance at the sunshine of Lettice’s
face chased the regretful mood away as if by
magio. She had slept peacefully all night
through, and had awakened to a new life of
freedom and happiness. Felix, contrasting her
joyous smiles with the tears and pallor of the
evening before, felt that he could have done no
otherwise: and to her no signs of his inward
conflict were allowed to appear. Yet the same
regrets assailed him over his work that day;
and though on his return they were dispelled
afresh, a fierce renewal of them at night drove
him nearly frantic.

Next day, Sunday, he came down in a restless
and worried state, which was only in part soothed
by her companionship. “I shall have you all
to myself to-day,” she said repeatedly, and her
delight woke a response in him, even while those
gnawing doubts went on. One shadow alone
rested on Lettice, and that was the' thought
of Dr. Bryant. She could put aside Dbitter
recollections of Theodosia, but not loving and
pained recollections of him. Still, her pre-
vailing sensation at present was of freedom and
relief.

The brother and sister went to church in the
morning, and for a long walk in the afternoon.
TPelix once more found his inward battle lessening
as her sweetness won him back to the old love of
their childish days: and a keen counsciousness was
dawning tbat better things might exist in lifo
than o hasty acquisttion” of wealth. In the
ovoning Lettice wiled him to church again. She
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had been always used to go twice, and in London
she conld not, unless ho would act escort.

He had mnot listened with any particular
attention to the morning sermon; but this
evening Mr. Kelly’s toxt took hold upon his
mind, and refused to be forgotien.

“For no man liveth to himself.,”

Some part at least of the sermon following was
more or less an outcome of a certain conversation
once held between Mr, Kelly and Prue, with
reference to Felix himself. Of this Felix know
nothing ; but he could not help listening. He
had undoubtedly lived to himself of late, so far
as such living is possible, and he knew it—nay,
he had rather prided himself upon the fact. He
had not lived for other men. He had not lived
unto God. His one aim had been wealth; not
wealth to be used for the good of fellow-men,
but wealth purely and exclusively for his own
advantage.

Such thoughts floated in a back region of
his mind, while Mr. Kelly drew sharp dis-
tinctions between the life that is lived to God,
and the life that is lived toself. *In one sense,”
he explained, “no man ever lives, or can live,
utterly to himself. Our lives are so intertwined,
one with another, that the lives of others must
affect us, and our lives must affect them, at every
point of contact. We must influence, and be
influenced. We must help to make others more
or less good, more or less happy. No choice here
is left to us. From the very constitution of our
nature and of human society, no man ever can
live or die absolutely to himself alome. The
manner of his living, and the manner of his
dying, must tell upon the living and the dying
of his fellow-men.

“ Yet within limits we have choice—not only
a choice whether our influence shall be for good
or for evil; but also a choice whether our lives
shall be unto God—unto our fellow-men—or
exclusively unto self. The wide margin of aims,
of motives, of intentions, is left to our decision.
You must live; you must act; your living and
acting must affect your neighbours and friends;
all this, whether you will or no. But the spring
of action, the motive-power of life, shall be as
you choose.. And remember, whatever you do
or leave undone, God looks straight to the motive.

“In most men’s lives we find one or two or
more dominant motives, occasionally one only, so
strong as to become a ‘ruling passion.”’ Those
who are so governed are commonly the men who
get on, who do well, who succeed. That is to
say, they succeed in their aim; they get on and
do well in the thing which they have set before
them to accomplish. The aim may be high or
low: the thing may be good or bad; but at least
they seldom fail in their object, because the full
strength of body and mind is bent to the obtain-
ing of it,  When such men are won to tho side
of God, in the great battle against evil, they are
men worth having. From them you will not see
lazy or half-hearted scrvice.

“If the leading aim, the mastering passion, in
a man’s life be Self, then the object for which he
toils is poor and low; he gives money for that
which is not bread, and his hunger and thirst
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cannot be satisfied. If the ruling aim and
passion of his heart bo to live nnto God and unto
meon, then his object is noble, and unlimited
possibilities lie before him.

“ The love of solf takes many different develop-
ments. It may desire money for self, success for
self, comfort and ease for self, admiration for self.
Or it may desire these things for the one being
best loved on earth; and self may actually be
worshipped and toiled for in that being, so that
here we find enother form of selfishness, though
by no means so ignoble a form as the first.

“Now I do not for a moment say that these
desires are intrinsically wrong. Tt is natural
that we ehould like a measure of ease and
comfort, that we should wish for wealth and
success—natural and not evil. The evil lies in
overbalancing. That which is right in modera-
tion becomes wrong in excess. That which is
harmless, even laudable, as a well-controlled aim,
subject to high principle, becomes contemptible
as the ome sole object of a man’s existence—
becomes perilous as his mastering passion.

“Love God first, and other love will take its
due place. Live for God first; and all your life
will be in fair proportion. Work for God first;
and you will work for fellow-men ; Self sinking
into a reasonable background. But put self
first; live for self; toil for self; and the whole
of your life will be ill-balanced, crooked, out of
order and proportion.

“You need not for a moment suppose that this
high aim is incompatible with a useful and suc-
cessful career on earth. Rather, it should help
you towards success, because it should ensure a
single-hearted devotion to labour. Surely a man
ought to work better for God and for others than
for himself alone. No more inspiring, no more
grand and uplifting motive can be found than
this—¢ To do the Will of God !’

“ Was ever any life loftier than the Life of
Christ? He said, ‘I come to do Thy Will, O
God!’ We too, in our little measure, may say
and do the eame. Tf that be the ruling passion
of your heart, ‘*To do His Will, then no
success will injure you, and no adversities wilk
shake your firm foundation. Whatever your
line of life may be, it makes no difference..
Christ is there; and you have to do His wilk
He may give you success ; or He may not. But
one thing is certain. You will not do your work
less well because you do it ‘unto Him. You
will not live a less beautiful life because you
live it ‘ unto Him.’

“ Success is more commonly His will for the
diligent; and He bids us to bo diligent. e
would not have us feeble and indolent servants.
He would have us strive our utmost. And
suppose He gives to us success and wealth—what
then? What of the money so guined? My
friends, remember, ¢ No man liveth to himself!’
and wait upon your God for orders. 'Llie silver
and gold are His, not yours. Whether you have
much or littlo, you hold it all in trust for Him;
and you have to do His Will.”

Telix walked out of church with those words
sounding in his ears—* You hold it all in trust
for Him, and you have to do IIis Will.”



678

ITo said not a word to Lettice. Like Cecilia,
he was reserved.  They talked of other things at
supper; discussed Lettice’s troubles ; and planned
littlo changes in their mode of lifo together.
Lettice was in gay spirits, joyous as a kitten;
and Felix was thoughtful, but not snd. That
sentenco clung to him still, “ You hold it all in
trust!™ Then his savings were not strictly his
own; only held in trust; and if he were called

THE ANDERSONS: BROTHER AND SISTER.

upon to spend moro, to lay by less, how should
ho resist? Further than this he did not advance
before bed-time; and then the old struggle re-
commenced, But in the last few hours he had
loarnt something, and he was stronger to resist.
These porsistent regrets were far from noble.
They drove him at last, in the dead of the night,
to prayer, and from his knees Felix arose, victor
over himself.

SOME OF THE OLD WELSH PREACHERS.

BY D. BURFORD HOOKE.

THOMAS PHILLIPS, D.D.—MORGAN JOXNES,

T may be asked, how were these old Welsh
preachers trained ? Evidently not a few
English readers seem to think that they had

no training of any kind, for even in the House
of Commons it was suggested, not long since,
that Wales would have been a better country if
such men as those referred to in these sketches
had been better educated than seems to be im-
plied from the fact that some of them farmed as
well as preached, and so followed the example of
the illustrious tent-maker, who boasted that he
was not burdensome to any.

But the fact is, some of the early Welsh
preachers, including several of the most remark-
able men whose names were prominently asso-
ciated with the revival of the last century,
bad the advantage of a university training.
William Wroth, who founded, in 1639, the first
Independent Church in Wales, was an Oxford
graduate, and when, in 1662, the first academy
was formed at Brynllwarch, near Bridgend, its
President was the Rev. Samuel Jones, M.a,
tutor at Jesus College, Oxford. In 1719 Carmar-
then College was founded, and in 1753 Brecon.
The first Welsh Baptist College was founded at
Abergavenny in 1807, and thirty years later the
Calvinistic Methodists started their first Theo-
logical College at Bala, Dr. Burgess, Bishop of
St. David’s, founded, in 1822, a Theological Col-
lege at Lampeter, and six years Jater it was
incorporated by royal charter. At Trevecca the
Countess of Huntingdon founded her college in
1768, in 1792 it was removed to Cheshunt.

But these and other institutions did not cover
the whole ground. There were breaks in their
histories, and some of them would hardly be
dignified to-day by the name of ¢ College.” Side
by side with these institutions there grew up what
were called “Seminaries,” and in them a large
number of preachers were trained. Most of
them, at their founder's death, were amalgamated
with one or other of the Colleges. Yet they did
a useful work, and to understand the old preachers
we must not lose sight of the places in which
they were trained, nor of the men who trained
them. It must be admitted that numbers found

their way into the Christian ministry who had
no collegiate training of any kind, yet of these—
for instance David Williams, of Troedrhiwdalar
(see page 616)—were most earnest in their efforts
to supply others with the education, the great
need of which they themselves had come to expe-
rience. Itis also worthy of note that in a number
of the old Welsh chapel deeds, clauses may be
found restricting the use of the pulpit to men
who were trained at a recognized Academy.

Among these Academies NEUADDLWYD occupies
a unique position, and as its name has almost
disappeared from denominational year books of
all kinds, it may be well that some notice of it
be placed on record. The reader will search his
gazetteer in vain to find Neuvaddlwyd. Yet it
was one of those places ** whither the tribes went
up,” for it is the name of a large old-fashioned
chapel at the foot of a steep hill, in the vale of
Aeron, midway between Aberystwyth and Car-
digan. A century ago its minister was the
Rev. THomMAs PuiLuips, D.D., of whomn the late
Dr. Thomas Rees declares that he was “a man
of extraordinary talents; one of the most suc-
cessful ministers in his own or any other age.”
He was a native of Pencader, and belonged
to a Church which was noted for the strict
orthodoxy of its deacons. If was customary
at the close of the Sunday services for these
church officers to meet and discuss the sermons
to which they had listened. Woe be to the sup-
ply who was ‘found lacking.” Young Phillips’
father was one of these deacons—a stern Puritan,
whose son was reared under its man-making
influence. In England young men seek the
ministry ; iu Wales it is the ministry that seeks
the young men. Thomas Phillips made no appli-
cation, but the church of which he was a member
determined to call him to “ the work of ministra-
tion,” and appointed its pastor to intimate its
wish. This he did in the following curious
terms: ¢ Thomas, it appears that the people here
want you to become a threshold.” A meta-
phorical way of saying, that, if he Degan to
preach, many would try to step upon him!  After
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a conrse of preparatory training ho entered the
ministry, and was ordained, in 1798, at Neuadd-
Iwyd, where he laboured until 1842, whon ho
was succeeded by the Rov. William Iivons, who
still retains the pastorate. Only cno pastoral
change in a century!

Soon after Dr. Phillips had centered on his
work, ho began to hold evangolistic services
thronghout the district, and as the result of his
efforts, a number of churches camo into existence,
some of which are among the largest in the
county. Soon the question aroso as to how
theso pulpits should be supplied, and by-and-by
a further difficulty presented itself in the educa-
tional nceds of his own children. A thatched
cottage was erected for school purposes, and a
young preacher appointed master. But he died,
and so Dr. Phillips came to undertake the work
himself. There, in a most primitive building,
he trained two hundred men as ministers of
Christ’s New Testament. Some of them occupied
important positions in their various communions,
and two of them became the pioneer missionaries
to Madagascar. It is said that when the first
news of their work in Madagascar was received,
Dr. Phillips read it with tears flowing down his
cheeks, and then retired to commune with his
God. On returning from his room he said—+1I
am ashamed of myself when I think of how little
service I am to God and to His kingdom.”

The names of these pioneer missionarics were
S. Bevan and D. Jones. They were ordained on
August 21st, 1817, but news travelled slowly in
those days, and it was not until the following
March that the ordination services were re-
corded in the FEwangelical Magazine and Mission-
ary Chronicle. The record reads like a chapter
from ancient history, yet to those who were
present thie proceedings seem to have been
intensely interesting. The chronicler says:—
“QOn this very important and delightful occasion,
it was supposed that no less than 5000 persens
were present; and the general interest excited
by the confessions of the young men, and the
pathetic addresses delivered by the different
ministers who were engaged, was no less gratify-
ing.” It is added that *the sweet remembrance
of this meeting will long continue in the minds
of the inhabitants of the Principalily.” Among
those who took part in the proceedings was the
Rev. Ebenezer Richard, of Tregaron, father of
the late Mr. Henry Richard, m.p.

The Rev. Jenkin Jones, to whom I am
indebted for several interesting particulars of
Neuaddlwyd, says that he knew somo of the
old students, and that they could read Hebrew
and Greek quite as well as their beloved mother
tongue. The students lodged in the neighbour-
ing houses and cottages. ‘'L'heirlife wasintonsely
rural and primitive, and a good deal of their
preparation rough and uncouth. But it was just
the preparation needed; for theso men were
“not expected to sojourn or to spend much of
their time in drowing-rooms. Most of them
would have to preach three times every Sunday,
perhaps walk twenty miles between the services,
and to live on a salary of between 25L and 701 a
year. They were trained for a work to be done
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then in Wales, and they went forth to rongh it
among tho hills, to help the sons and daughters
of toil, to mpeak to the sorrowful in heart, to
sympathise with the heavy laden, to visit the
sick, and to chcer the last moments of those who
were passing out of sight, down the dark valley
of the Shadow of Death., This work they did
nobly and well. In their daily contact with
these somewhat rough and blunt farmers and
labourers, they bad splendid opportunities to
learn somothing of human nature; the simple
yet genuine piely, as well as the honest natural
life of these men and women, left an influence on
the young men’s hearts which time could not
efface.”

Services were conducted by the Neuaddlwyd
students in farmhouses and cottages; these Dr.
Phillips often attended, and his subsequent
criticisms proved most useful. Though full of
mirth, he rarely gave expression to it in the
pulpit, though when the services were over he
gave frank utterance to witty sayings. To a
preacher who expressed surprise at this he
replied :—* The only difference between us in
that respect is this, you use your wit in the
pulpit, aod T ouf of it.”

Many of his students became like him in this
respect. As, for instance, Lewis Powell, to whom
a lengthy reference has been made. In fact
witticism was a characteristic of most of the
old Welsh preachers. What stories abound as to
Christmas Evans, of whom it is said that he was
walking, one summer’s morning, over a mountain
in Pembrokeshire to a distant village, where
he was expected to preach. On his way he
met John Herring, a preacher of almost equal
celebrity. “ Good morning, Mr. Evans,” ex-
claimed Herring ; ¢« but who would have thought
of seeing Christmas in the middle of summer?”
Christmas was, however, equal to the occasion,
for he quietly retorted, “Good morning; but
who would have thought of meeting a Herring on
the top of a mountain?”

Among those who took part in the ordination
of the first missionaries to Madagascar was
Morcan Jones. He had settled at Trelech about
ten years before Dr. Phillips entered on his work
at Neuaddlwyd. They became close friends.
Both canght the missionary spirit. Their names
are found togother in the early records of the
London Missionary Society. At the third
anniversary of its South Wales Auxiliary, held
at Newcastle Tmlyn, there was a communion
scrvice in the open air, when upwards of a
thousand members of various denominations
obeyed the command, “This do in remembrance
of Me.” The record! says that while various
ministers wore ongaged in distributing the
elements, Dr. Phillips and Mr. Jones addvessed
tho peoplo. This missionary Cymanfe extended
over throe days, and thousands attended the
various gathorings.

Mr. Morgan Jones did much to excite intorest
in missionary work. He translated the letters of
tho English missionaries into Welsh, and in

V¢ Ivangelieal Magazine,” December 1817.
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other ways helped to lay tho foundation of that
love for foreign missions which is so distinctivo a
mark of tho Wolsh churches, 'I'ho first missionary
mecting evor held in Walos was in 1814, at
Swansea.

But Mr. Jones worked ‘‘with both hands
carnostly " for home as well as foreign missions.
Fivo churches were formed as tho rcsult of his
Iabours in tho neighbourhood near whore ho
vosided, with a united mombership of 1800. Ho
laboured in a distriot far removed from any town
or oven largo village. It was a purcly agricul-
tural district, yot during his paestorato of nearly
half o century he received more than 3000
persons into church fellowship, and of thoso at
least fifty became preachers, and about one-half
wero ordained.  Some of them ocoupied impor-
tant spheres of labour, for instance, the late
Samuel Bowen, of Macolesfield, and Samuel Simon,
whose son, Dr. D. W. Simon (author of “The
Redemption of Man "), is Principal of the Theolo-
gical Hall, Edinburgh,

The sccret of Morgan Jones's success was
prayer. Not only did he live in the atmosphere
of prayer, but the members of his churches, in
thoir secret devotions and at their fanily altars,
ceased not to make intercession for him. There
is a story told of one, Betty by name, who on her
dying bed whispered to him: “I have one thing
to say to you before I go, for I shall not see you
again in this world. You remember that the
chapel was overcrowded on the day of your
ordination, thirty-five years ago. I was silting
on the pulpit stairs during the service. There
and then I entered into a covenant with my God
that I would never leave you to ascend those
stairs without offering a silent but earnest prayer
for the Divine blessing to rest upon you and
your ministry. By the help of God’s graco 1
have been enabled to stand to my resolution.
I never mentioned this to any one before, for
fear people would take it as a proud boasting;
but now, on the threshold of eternity, I can tell
it to you, that you may ask all the members of
the church to do likewise, if they are not doing
it.” Who can tell how far the success of the
unique ministry of Mr. Jones—for he was in no
sense a great preacher—may be traced to the
prayer of old “ Betty " of the slaircase? To-day,
as of old, the earnest request of the true prencher
is, * Brethren, pray for us.”

———T

" Things Nelv and O,

‘L v

—————

MisstoNany Work OF TiE Rrrigiovs TracT BoCIETY.—
It is not sufliciently consideroed thnt the Roligious Tract
Society, besides Leing o great publishing houso, is also o
Missionary Socicly, ono of the largest and mest important
evangelislic agencios in tho world, In tho Iomo Mission-
ficld it does not distribute tracts, or any kind of ruligious
Jiterature, Lut il provides safo and suitublo publications for

SOME OF THE OLD WELSH PREACHERS,

oolportago socioties, City migsions, distriot visitors, hospitale
Bunday soliools, and all kinds of agencics for the diffusion
of evangolical truth. In tho fleld of Foreign Missions, tha
voico of tho prenchor, or of tho missionary, can reach com-
paralively fow, but the printod page is spread far and wide.
Tho objoct is lo uso the mighticst of all modern ngencies
for tho highest of all objocts—the spread of the Gospel
of Chirist by tho DPross.

Tho Church Missionary Hociety, the London Missionary
Bocioty, tho Bocicty for tho Propagation of tho Gospel in
Forcign Parts, tho China Inland Mission, the Paris, Bath,
and Halle Booioties, and o hundred more, are sall lielped by
tho Rcligious Tract Socioty. It jssues publications in above
two hundred languages, dialcets, and characters. The
“ Pilgrin’s Progress ” nlone is printed in cighty-six languages
and dialects. Wherever the Bible is sent, thero the silent
interpreter and expositor goes, to make the pcople under-
stand what they hear or read.

All the profits of the sale of books or periodicals issued by
the Tract Socicty, aftor paying the entire expcnscs of the
institution, are honded over to the missionary fund ; so that
every shilling given for missionary work by subscription, or
otherwiso, is available without any deduction. The Society
could do ten times moroe, were its funds larger.

To expluin the missionary operations of the Socicty, and to
tell of their rosults, thero are ** Association Secretaries,” who
visit differont purts of the country; but they arc few, and
it is often difficult to got aitendance at public meetings
whether by day or night. DBut there must be many
members of the Society interesied in so great and good a
work, who could, in London and other great towns, invite
their friends to afternoon * drawing-room meetings.” This
is an agency now much employed for all bencvolent pur-
poses; saving the expense of hiring halls, and sccuring an
attendance at comparatively little cost or trouble. If any
friend of the Society, or of the cause of missions, is willing
to help in this way, and will kindly writo to Mr. Jomes
D. Legg, Corresponding Seoretary, 56 Paternoster Row,
London, ho will assist in arrunging for the meceting, and
give oll needful information.

A DBranmis’s OrixioN ABovT CHRrisTIANITY.—In the
thentre at Poonah, the Rov. Dr. Pentecost, for many nights,
spolze to abovo o thousand natives on the Christiau religion,
the majority of the nudience being educated Brahmins. It
has been found that the natives, in all parts of India, will
hear speakers in town halls, concert rooms, or in the open
nir, when thoy will not go near Christian ohurches or
chapels. Dr. TPentecost know this, although most of our
chaplaine and missionaries do not seem to know it. At
Poonah on tho lnst night of his series of addresses, ho
invited remarks or questions from any who were present.
The londing man nmong the Brahmins of Westorn Indin
roso up and snid : “ We have listened for more than a fort-
night {o this gontloman, who has come to us not only as a
Christian, but as o great teacher, with the avowed purpose
of convorting us to tho faith of Jesus Christ. He las
preached about the Man; he has callod him the Son of
God ; ho hos told us that God hns raised him from tho
dond ; ho hns oxplained the meaning of his death; and he
Lins promised to us lifo in tho nome of Jesus Chuist. My
countrymen, tho timo has como whon as cducated and
intolligont mon wo must meet this great now roligion. It
ig in our land, aud as tho preacher has told us, it has como
to stay; wo must moct it, and wo must soon decide what
our nititude towards Christianity is to bo, boonuse it ts an
insistont religion.”  Christinn laymen should consider this,
8 thuy could by addrosses during a short visit to India bo
holplul in counteracting tho cvil intluenco of iufidel books,
which nre widely eireulutod nmong educated indus,
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contrary, cannot exist without water, even for the
shortest period; and the burning sun of Egypt
would destroy in a few hours every water-plant
that grows in the Nile, were the strecam to fail
and cease to Dbathe their roots. Bildad tells us
this in very striking language. He says: “ While
it is yet in its greenness and not cut down, it
withereth before any other herb.” That is to say,
while other plants wither slowly and-require to
be cut down before they dry up, and even then
they retain their greenness a long time, the rush
shrinks up at once when it is quite {resh and un-
injured, if the nourisbing water be withdrawn
from it, and it is left exposed to the scorching
sun. No other plant so quickly withers in the
absence of water, just because it is made to grow
in the water. All its structure is adapted to that
kind of situation and to no other. Its material
is. soft and spongy and filled with water, which
evaporates at once when the circulation is not
kept up.

There are in nature two kinds of plants at the
opposite poles from each other, and each wonder-
fully suited to the place in which it grows.
There is the cactus found in the dry-parched
deserts of Mexico, where there is no water, no
running stream, and no rain for weeks and
months together. It has thick leathery fleshy
stems instead of leaves, without any evaporating
pores on their surface, so that whatever moisture
they get from the rare rain or the dew by their
roots they keep and never part with, and therefore
they can stand the most intense and long-con-
tinued drought, having a reservoir within them-
selves. And there is on the other hand the rush
which grows with its root in the waters of the
Nile, and like a vegetable sponge canmnot live for
an hour without that outside water ascending
jts stem and flowing through all its structure.
You know our own common rush cannot do with-
out water. It always grows beside springs and
the sources of streams, and on marshy lands,
Wherever you see rushes growing you may be
sure that the soil is full of water; and if the
farmer drains the field where rushes grow, they
speedily disappear, and grass comes up in their

lace.

Now the moral which Bildad draws from that
interesting fact of natural history is, that as the
rush requires water for its life, so man can only
live by the favour of God. It is the same truth
that is conveyed in very similar words in the
17th chapter of Jeremiah, where the prophet says:
“Blessed is the man that trusteth in the Lord,
and whose hope the Lord is. For he shall be as
a tree planted by the waters, and that spreadeth
out her roots by the river, and shall not see when
heat cometh, but her leaf shall be green; and
shall not be careful in the year of drought,
neither shall cease from yielding fruit.” This
striking image Bildad applied to Job. He in-
sinuated that his afflicted friend was like the
rush that had been forsaken by its nourishing
waters, and therefore withered away. He forgot
God, and therefore his paths were not prosperous.
He was a hypocrite, and therefore his hope
perished. You all know how false this accusation
was ; how upright and truly God-fearing Job was,

irrigating the whole desert of your life.
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and how therefore his misfortur.es were chastise-
ments of love and not judgments of wrath, proofs
of God’s grievous, though gracious dealings with
him to make him a nobler man, not pnnishmenta
of some secret sin, or habitual transgression,
But from Bildad's point of view, there seemed no
other explanation of Job’s terrible trials than
that he had sinned greatly against God in some
way or other, and that he was reaping in these
sore trials the fruits of his own evil doings.

Your natural life is like that of the rush
that grows in the water. Seven-tenths of your
bodies is water. Seven-tenths of your bodies
came from the last rains that fell. Your life
is indeed a vapour, a breath, a little moisture
condensed. - You begin as a fish, and you swim
in a stream of vital fluids as long as your life
lasts. You can taste and absorb and use nothing
but liquids. Without water you have no life.
You know after a long drought how restless and
parched and irritable you feel; and what a relief
and refreshment the rain is when it comes. It
shows you how necessary water is to the well-
being of your bodies; how you cannot exist with-
out it.

And if this be the case as regards your natnral
life, what shall be said in regard to your spiritual ?
God is as necessary to your soul as water is to
your body. Your souls thirst for God, for the
living God; for He, and He alone, is the element
in which you live and move and have your being.
You are made for God as the rush is made for the
water; and nothing but God can suffice you, as
nothing but water can suffice the rush. So long
as the rush grows in the swampy mire, and bas
its roots watered and its veins filled by the ever-
flowing river, the burning sun of Egypt, instead
of withering and consuming it, makes it only
flourish more freshly and greenly, and grow up
taller and more luxuriant. It converts the destroy-
ing sun into the best of friends. What would
have been a curse is changed into a blessing.
The rush with its head in the torrid sunshine,
and its root in the unfailing waters is stimulated
from below and from above. Nothing can exceed
the luxuriance of the rush or papyrus in the
waters of Merom, a lake to the north of the sea
of Galilee. There it covers a vast inpenetrable
swamp eeveral miles square, with myriads of
green stems sixteen feet high and three inches
thick. And all this enormous vegetation is the
result of the unfailing water and the burning
sun; the one helping the other to produce this
amazing growth of plant life.

Now what you require for your spiritual well-
being is that you should grow beside the well of
water that springeth up into everlasting life.
Jesus can be to you rivers of water in a dry
place; dividing like the branching mouth of the
Nile over every part of the delta of your heart,
The
glorious Lord can be to you a place of broad
rivers and streams. And quickened and re-
freshed by this living element in which you are
rooted, you can defy the drought of evil circum-
stances, and turn all hostile things to blessed
uses. You can flourish in the withering atmo-
sphere of the world, and endure the fiery trials of
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life, just beeause all your well-springs aro in
God, and the sourees of your human stendfastness
and hopo are high up in heavon. You avo in-
dopendent of {ho procarvious supplics of the
world. Tho sun shall not light upon you nor any
heat; and the things of the world that would
otherwise bo against you will work together for
your good.

God promised by the mouth of the prophet
Isaiah: “I will pour wator upon him that is
thirsty and floods upon the dry ground; I will
pour My Spirit upon thy seed, and My blessing
upon thine offspring: and they shall spring up
as among the grass, as willows by the water-
courses.”  What were those willows that loved
the water, and could not do without it? They
were mnot the dull grey-green trees that you
know by that name, and that are so familiar to
you beside your native streams. They were the
fair oleanders or rose-willows, with long willow-
like leaves, and lovely large crimson flowers like
roses. The banks of the Jordan, and the course
of every stream in the rainy season, and the shores
of the sea of Galilee, ave fringed with the brilliant
pink bloom of this splendid plant. The Jews
hung their harps upon the real weeping-willows
of Babylon, and thought upon those lovely rose-
willows of their native land ; just as the exile in
India or Africa might dream with longing desires
of the daisy fields and primrose woods of England.
Thus, you see, it is not as a mere rush with only
a dull uniform greenness, relieved only by the
brown rusty tassel of a blossom at its top, with
no brightness or beauty about it, that God wishes
you to grow up into beside the water-courses of

His own grace; but as oleanders or rose-willows, -

putting forth brilliant erimson blossoms, making
a perfect garden in the wilderness, and attracting
every eye by the beauty of your religion.

There are plants whose ancestors grew in
water only and could not live except in pools
and streams, and yet, by some strange change of
circumstances, they have forsaken the waters,
and now grow in the very heart of tropical forests,
on the mossy forks of trees where they find some
soil and moisture stored up for them. I know
one plant of this kind called Utricularia, whose
sisters inhabit our peat-mosses, and have little
white bladders full of air on their long thin stems,
which serve the purpose of buoying them up in
the water like floats, and also of catching insects,
upon which, strange to say, this remarkable olass
of plants, like the sundews, live. Welll this
species of Utricularia now grows on trees in the
damp mountain woods of the West Indies, far
away from water; and it there keeps up the air
bladders and the other contrivances which were
necessary in the water, but aro of no use to it
now on the treces. It has become adapted to its
surroundings; and it grows es well as it can in
its new situation; but it has not the luxuriance
and beauty and graco of its sisters that grow in
the waters. It is o poor stunted dwarfed thing,
a mere wreck of its old self. And wo have some-
thing of the same kind in the animal world.
Thero are soveral species of water-birds that live
only in the woods, far awny from all water.
There are curious oreatures called treo-duocks,
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living in tho woods of Texas, and feeding upon
soeds and grain. They will alight upon a stalk
of growing corn like a black-bird, and make their
nests among the lofty trees. They are real dncks
with brond soft bills, and webbed feet, entirely
difforent from the other birds of the woods in
their structure and appearance. These ducks were
made for the waters; but by some perverted
instinct or force of circumstances they never
r]c;sort to the rivers or ‘strcams, or seek their food
there.

And are there not similar cases in the human
world ? Are there not persons made for God, as
the rush is made for the mire, or the duck for
the wator, and yet, by a perverted instinct, they
do not make their refuge in God,-or seek their
happiness in Him? God made them for Himself;
but they have sought out many substitutes for
God, and they alienate themselves from Him, and
seek their happiness in other persons and things.
And if you live without God, if you live
for worldly instead of for heavenly things,
you become like a duck that forsakes its native
element in the stream and lake and lives in the
wooads, and in such a situation finds no use for its
webbed feet, or its soft broad bill, or for its pe-
culiarly arranged plumage ; you lose your highest
powers and become degraded to the level of the
things you love. And just as the duck, though
it can adjust itself in a way to its novel circum-
stances among the trees, is not quite at home
there, and findsits water qualifications unsuitable
for its land habitation ; so, although you can adapt
yourselves to an ungodly life, and seem contented
with it, yet you cannot be entirely satisfied. The
restless heart of the sinner is a terrible thing,
with its ceaseless craving after something which
it has not, and its deep discontent with its state
and condition. Bildad well expressed it when he
said, “Can the rush grow without mire? Can
the flag grow without water? While it is yet in
his greenness and mot cut down, it withereth
bofore any other herb. So are the paths of
all that forget God; and the hypocrite’s hope
shall perish.”

Seek, then, my dear young friends, to grow in
grace; for you must grow in something, and if
not in grace, then you will grow in sin and
degradation, in conditions for which you were not
made, which will be continually unsuitable to
you, and which will make you always wretched.
The soil of grace is the only circumstance in
which you can flourish and accomplish the
purposes for whioh God made you; for there the
roots of your being will draw living sap con-
tinually from the fountain of living waters that
perpetually wells up. Growth in grace is not
subjeot to the changes and decays of earth. It is
the only growth on which death has no power.
Strive then to grow in that which must grow
for ever. Strive to be like the rush which is the
thirstiest and the greenest of plants. Among the
native tribes of Japan, the thirstiest man, we
know not for what reason, is considered the
holiest. But so it truly is in tho Christian seuse,
for tho thirstiest of you will reccive most of
tho wator of lifo, to make you fairest. As the
socret of tho rush’s remarkable greenness is its






GEORGE HARRISON'S PLEASANTEST HOLIDAY.

George. “I will try and be less thoughlless, uncle,” ho
replicd, although, truth to say, a mischievous smile still
lurked about his lips, as ho took out his handkerehicf and
assiduously rubbed the animal dry.

His next cscapado was the smashing of the pigeon house
roof. Whilst stauding one day iun its vicinity with his unole,
engaged in his favourite pastime of playing at ball, tho
latter flew sidewnys out of his hinud, and lodged in & creeper
clustering outside it. Quick as lightning, George climbed
the pole supporting the pigeon house. He did not reflect
that his heavy weight might pull down the lightly con-
structcd edifice, but, alas, scarcely bad he secured the ball
and found his feet, when the frail tenement tottered to the
ground.

< Incorrigible boy ! muttcred the General.

“I am so sorry, uncle,” burst out peuitent George.

I should have liked you to feel sorry before you did the
deed,” replied the General. He said no more, although
George felt that he was really grieved at what had hap-
pened. In o few days the pigeon house was repaired; all
traces of the accident had vanished, and with them, for that
time also, the lad’s good resolutions.

A fortuight passed away. Nothing particular had occurred
to mar the flight of time. One evening, however, the
General informed George that he and his wife were about to
visit a sister-in-law who had suddenly been taken ill, adding
that, as he might feel dull on being left alone, he was quite
at liberty to invite some college friend to stay with him
during their absence.

George had many friends of longer standing than Frank
Leslie, but none for whom he felt such a real regard. To
him therefore he wrote at once, asking him to Firwood Lodge,
omitting, however, to mention his name to his uncle, being
doubtful as to Frank’s accepting the invitation. No answer
could arrive before the departure of his aunt and uncle on the
following morning.

That same cvening, the General being absent on business,
Mrs. Fraser took her neplew’s arm and strolled into the
grounds. A little winding path through a shrabbery led
them to az opening, and George stood still in admiration of
a bed of snow white double tulips that had hitherto escaped
his notice.

« Those are my favourite flowers, George. Will you water
them this eveniug, as the gnrdener is away ?”

George gave the desired promise, and after conducting his
aunt back to the house, re-entered the gardens. Saunteriog
about, tracking o bird here, and climbing & fence there,
twilight had stolen in, before he was aware of its presence,
Suddenly he bethought him of his promise to water the tulips.
He was about to retrace his steps to fetch a wateriog pot,
when something shot with the rapidity of lightning across his

ath.

P « A hare'!” shouled George, as the frightened creature
flew straight ahead of him. In the excitement of the moment
all else was forgotten. George dashed after it. Regardless
of all beneath lhis feet, he rushed straight through the tulip
bed, in which for a single instant it had concealed itself,
tramping down and crushing into & thousand fragments the
pure white flowers which but & moment before had bloomed
in all their loveliness.

The hare was lost to sight, but instantly ho realised what
he had done. Dark as it was, the havoc and devastation
around him were only too visible. With no pleasurable
feclings Lie entered his aunt’s room and there confessed to her
arbat his unpardonable heedlessness had brought about.

685

Tears rose to his gentle aunt’s eyes, on hearing his recital,
but not a word of reproach escaped ber lips. Her nephew
was truly sorry. Touched by her uncomplaining grief, he
realised for tho first time how his selfish thoughtlessness had
been the cause of unhappiness to one so kind and dear to
him.

“ Can you forgive me, aunt?’’ was oll that he conld ask.
“T om more sorry than I can say,” and his tone convinced
her of his sincerity. From that moment he resolved, with
God's help, to be henceforth more watchfal over himself, and
to do all that lay in his power to make amends for his former
carelessness.

The General and his wife left the next morning, and, to
George's no small delight, Frank Leslie arrived at Firwood
Lodge in the evening. The former lost no time in ac-
quainting bis friend with what had occurred, adding that
Aunt Fraser was very unhappy about it.

*“Fraser?” interruptzd Frank, “ that is the same name as
that of an old friend of my father’s.”

“I cannot rest, Frank,” concluded George, “ until I have
put that bed in order again.”

Frank only too gladly offered.

The noxt morning the lads worked with a will, and the
bed was cleared of the shattered tulips. On their proceeding
to the neighbouring town, to seek out the nurseryman from
whom the plants had been purchased, to George’s great joy
he found him possessed of a number of them in blossom
identical with those that had been destroyed. They would
live when transplanted, if watched over with vigilant care
and watered twice a day, he told him.

Frank was as earnest as his friend in the matter. The
blooming treasures were carried away in their mould, and
the rest of the day was spent in replacing plants wherever
they had been removed. No fear of the watering being
neglected. George did it daily with his own hands, and
before the return of his relatives, at the espiration of ten
days, the boy had the satisfaction of seeing the glorious
plaots looking just as they had done on that eventfal
evening.

“You need not be afraid of uncle, Frank, he is awfully
kind, although he does find fault with me—when I deserve
it,” was added in a lower tone, remarked George to his chum
on hearing the carriage wheels approach the door. There
was more than one surprise in store for his uncle and aunt
that evening.

“ 8o this is your friend, George !” exclaimed the former,
shaking hands with Frank Leslie ia the most cordial manner.
“ Why, we are old friends, too, or rather his father is my old
friend, and he is my youag one, although we have not met
for more than three years.”

Frank’s pleasure may be 'conceived on his finding again
the old gentleman who had taught him such a lesson, no
other than George’s uncle, and this fact tended only to
further strengthen the friendship between the two school-
fellows.

Mrs. Frazer's first aot, on her return, was to visit, with her
husband the scene of George’s misfortune ton days previously.
Her nephew and his friend followed them through the shrub-
bery, and it would be impossible to describe her surprise
and pleasure on discovering no apparent alteration in her
favourite flower-bed.

As to George, never again had his uncle to take him to task
on the soore of thoughtlessness, and he now looks forward to
his boliday stay at Firwood Lodge as eagerly as does his
friond Frank Leslie to his refurn to his parents,

MRS. HENRY CREWE.

e



686 A CONTRAST.

Shut in ? shut out? shut in with Christ?

SCRIPTURE ENIGMA. Ol precious pearl of joy unpriced ?
Shut out with self and sin? oh, woe!
NO. XXX. Yet none such fenrful doom need know;
1. Whoso history to his mother was foroteld, ero he The way is plain, the entrance feo
was born ? Is paid in full for you and me,
2. Who, fearing greatly, in his lerror grasped the altar's By Ono who wails and speake! Now place
horn P Tho initinls and His own words trace.
3. What prophetess, with timbrel in her hand, sang B. M. B.
songs of joy? ———
4. Who in derision said, “If fox go up he” shall
destroy ? , ,
5. What thirsty woman sat her down and wept with BURIED TEXT.

well near by?

6. Who sought to know, and do, and teach the law Xo. v
with purpose high? 1. For whatsoever is not of faith is sin.—Rom. xiv. 23.

7. Who, as a sign for war, did wait for wind in mul- 2. Every one that loveth is born of God, and knoweth
berry trees? God.—1 John iv. 7.

8. Who, in his threshing-floor at work, his troubled 3. Who is he that overcometh the world, but he that
monarch sees? believeth that Jesus is the Son of God.—1 Jokn v. 5.

9. What giant-king, last of his race, had threescore 4. And this is the writing that was written, Mene, Mene,
cities spoiled ? Tekel, Upharsin.—Dan. v. 25.

10. Who gleaned in wheat- and barley-fields *mid reapers 5. Thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory through

as they toiled? our Lord Jesus Christ.—1 Cor. xv. 57.

6. He that overcometh, the
same shall be clothed in white
raiment.—Rev. iii. 5.

7. T have chosen you out of the
world, therefore the world hateth
you—John xv. 19.

8. Even the very hairs of your
head are all numbered.—Luke xii. 7.

9. Looking untoJesusthe author
and finisher of our faith.—Heb.
xii. 2. ’

Al 3 17.

From each of the first 4 texts
take three consecutive words; from
the 5th, 6th, 7th and last, two;
from the 8th, one. The whole
forme & text from the Epistles.

L. T.

ANSWER TO SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.

NO. XXIIIL—P. 512.—I AM THE RESURRECTION.
—John xi. 25.

. Isano’s . . . Gen. xxiv. 67.

. Aaron . . . Esxodusiv. 30, 3l
. Mary . . , Johnxi 2

1

2

3

4. Terah . . . Gen. xi 28,31

5. H ezokial’s. . 2 Chron. xxxii. 33.
6. B phraim . . Gen. xlviii. 19, 20.
7
8

. Gen. xxxvii. 21, 22.

. Gen. xxv. 29, 534,

Y Acts vi. 8-15,

. 2 Chr. xxvi. 15,16, 18,
. Gen, xx3xV. 19, 20,

. Gen. xxvi, 22,

. R cuben.
. Lsau
9. S tephen's
10. U zzinh .
11. R achel's
12. R choboth

" o 13. & utychus . . Actsxx. 9.
g 14, O andace’s . . Acts viii. 27, 88.

15. Trons . . . Aotsxx. 0.
L rHEV. ALt woeE  warBing . FoR o7 16. I shmaelites . Gen. xxxviii. 28.
(James Smetham, 17, O nesimus . . TPhilemon 10, 17.

A OONTRART, 18, N icodemus. ., Johniii 1, 2.



[onthly Beligions Becord,

—O

In conncetion with the question of Home Ro-
The Bishop unionwe note the presenco of theliberal-minded
. %f " Bishop of Manchester al the nnnual gathoring
’u‘g f °F of the Lancashire Congregational College.
Nonconformist Moreover it was not the first timo that his
College.  Lordship has been present at the College. In
replying to a vote of thanks, tho Biehop made
the welcome declarntion that he was & Christion first and o
denominationalist last, and said when the difference between
belief and unbelief was so great it was nothing short of
criminal for Christian communities to stand heedlessly
apart. It was the natural build of his mind to insist on the
things which were positive ; and if he seemed more catholic
than some he took no credit for it to himself for it was
simply natural to him.

Anmonest all the work going on for various
“Misslon to classes of the community the seamen are not
Is:siﬂi:e forgotten. The munificent sum of 50001. has
° been given by Lord Brassey towards a block
of buildings to consist of a “ Missions to Seamen™ church,
institute, gymnasium, adult school-room, class-room and
coffee-bar.  The structure is to be situate in the East End
of London, and is to be for the free use of sailors and fisher-
men of all nationalities frequenting the port of London.
With four other seamen’s institutes, the total cost is to be
30,0001. The plans, by Sir Arthur Blomfield, for the main
block have been submitted to the Funds Committee of the
« Missions to Seamen,” of which committee H.R.H. the
Duke of York is President, With this noble gift of Lord
Brassey to head the list it is hoped that the 30,0007 will
soon be subscribed, while & further sum of 3000l per annum
will be rcquired to maintain the proposed buildings and
staff. At the present time, there is mnot in Lon(.ion,. the
greatest seaport in the world, a single church and institute
connected with the Established Church for the sole use_of
seamen, though most of the larger provincial seaports are
thus provided with them, and it is hoped that the proposed
institute will do much to reduce drunkenness and immo-
rality and preserve the health, character, and pecunjary
resources of the sailors who are strangers to tho port. The
« Missions to Seamen” Society, of which Commander
Dawson is secretary, at 11, Buckingham Street, Strand, is of
course a Church of England Association, and is anxious to
found the Mission Church Institute in connection with the
Established Church. It is estimated from parliamentary
returns that there are 300,000 airivals of seafaring men
annually in the large port of London,

The funds of the Zenana Bible and Medical
Mission (2, Adelphi Terrace, London) show a
continued increase for the earlier months of
this year—if one large donation, which has not been_re-
peated, be excepted. Perhaps by this time that gift has
again been sent. Last year was one of atcady progress, and
the financial report was favourable, though the 20,0001 per
apnum at which the Society aims was not rcached. It is
estimated that there are 135,000,000 of Indian women and
children, and the progress of the teaching among them
seems to be viewed with some alarm by matives. The
Bangabasi, a Caleutta paper, is reported to havo said, * But
there is a far more subtle foc of Hinduism. It is none other
than the quiet Zenana Mission lady penetrating into the
recesses of the Zenana, and turning the Lieads of the women
of Indian homes; and the most objectionable and alarming
featuro of the whole matter is tbat the lady of the Zcnana
rather welcomes, than treats with becoming contempt, _hcr
lady visitors. Added to this are the sehools for girls,
which may he found springing up in the villages whercver
Hindu owners are willing to grant sites for such a purposc,
And morc than this—the teaching of the Bible has found
its way inlo the very veins of our Hindu womon, under
pretext of instruction in the art of sowing. It is true some
Zenanas offer objection to Bible teaching ; but, novertheless,
the vernacular {ranslation of the Bible govs where theso

Zenana
Missions,
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Mission ladics go. . . . Within how brief a period shall we
sco our tender girls and our beloved Hindu wives and
molhers spoiled by this kind of teaching? If theso
missionaries once succeed in ruining our Hindu women,
then Hinduism is ruined.” And speaking of Christian
missions generally in India, the following extract has been
published by the Zenana from a (ract by the Hindu Tract
Society :—* Patriots of India, be warned in time! Do your
duly! The Christian belicf is slowly making way!”
Concerning the Lady Kionaird Memorial Hospital at
Lucknow, o handsome contribution of 600!, will enable the
Zenana Bible and Medical Mission to complete the build-
ing, and make it available for immediate use. The second
wing, however, remains to be added, which will involve a
further outlay; and the Mission isin great need of a trained
lady nurse who can go at her own cost to help in the
Mission Hospital at Lucknow. Several of the larger city
companies have made donations fo this Mission within the
last few months, and the Salters’ Company subscribes five
guineas annually.

ThE fiftieth anniversary meetings of the Edin-

Jul;?ee burgh Medical Missionary Society have been
Medical celebrated with much enthusiasm; and there
Missions. ig no doubt much truth in the remarks of

Dr. Henry Martyn Clark, medical missionary
from the Punjaub, who believed the success of missions
would have been a thousand times greater to-day bad a
dozen Medical Missionary Societies been celebrating their
jubilee instead of the one parent society. The way in
which medical missions had been overlooked by the church
of Christ was to him simply unaccountable, unless it were
owing to the agency of the evil one blinding the eyes of
good men to their value. He thanked God for the work
this society had accomplished, especially in having done so
much to win for medical missions the place they now occu-
pied, and for training such a band of devoted men as it had
sent forth to the mission field. The Chinese are very back-
ward in medical knowledge. In one sense it may be said
that medical missions are & close following in the steps of
the founder of Chrisiianity, for He went about healing the
bodies and curing the diseases of mankind,

UNHAPPILY riots against European missionaries
have again taken place in the large “ Flowery
Land” of the east. According to Reuter's
telegrams vid San Francisco they now occurred
in the Fo Kien province in Eastern China, in Se Chuan,
1500 miles up the Yon Tse Kiang river, also in the two cities
of Chin Ho and Kien Ning. At Chin Ho, the house occu-
pied by Church of England missionaries was attacked by a
mob assembled by the leading military men of the town, and
after being exposed to insults for some three hours, Messrs.
Johnson and Newcomb were rescued by the Mandarin, who
however appears to have been himself implicated in the riot,
and taken to the Yamen. Then later on the “Little”
Mission Hospital and Dispensary at Kien Ning were wrecked
by o mob, hired it is said by the leading literary man of the
oity, and Dr. Rigg narrowly escaped death; while in Se
Chuan literature of the sawme kind as the infamous Hunan
publications has been offercd for sale to stir wp the peoplo
ogninst the missionaries at Chun King. The roofs of their
housos wore removed, and they were taken without the city.
Wo are of opinion that these outbursts are mot wholly or
largely due to tho faot that tho victims are missionaries and
preachers of o different fuith. They are to be traced rather
to the intonse disliko to foreigners generally, frequently
manifested by the Chincse, and which seems to be inuato
in their character.

Anti.Forelgn
Riots in
China,

It is somewhat difficult to form o clear idea as

T,o\'fb‘;gs in to ovents in this distriot of Eastern Kquatorial
Ugnnda.  Afrien. It is reported, however, that fighting

Lins now ceased. The Churoh of England mis-
sionaries wore first iu the ficld, their first party having started
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in April, 1476, and two of them visited Uganda in June,
1877. Mr. A. N. Mackay took up his abodo thers in
November, 1878, and three more missionaries arrived in
February, 1879. The first Roman Catholio missionnries
did not arrive until that month. It appears to havoe been
Mr. H. M. Stanley’s letters, published in 1875, telling about
Uganda, and the request of its king—who wns then Mtosn
—for white teachers, that the Church Missionary Socioty
resolved to send missionaries to this, then unknown, part of
Africa. The region of Uganda nppears to be the most
fertile and best cultivated district in Oentral Africa ; more-
over, it opens the way to Equatoria and to the sources of
the Nile. The report that the British East Africa Compony
are about to abandon it may be due to tho fact that they
are only bound by contract to remain there up to December
next; and although orders have been sent to the coast to
withdraw, yet it is impossible to sny when they will Lo
carried into effect. The actual position of affairs, based on
information supplied to Reuter’s agency in the Standard,
seems to bo as follows:—After the meeting at Exeter Hall
last year, when Bishop Tucker was present, it was agreed
that for 26,000, subscribed by the Church Missionary
Society and others, the Company should remain at Uganda
at least until the end of this present year. Although the
Company have despatched instructions for withdrawal, tho
orders have not yet left the coast, nor is it possible to eay
when they will take effect. The Company had originally
no intention of going to Uganda. They were practically
forced to it by the urgent requests of Mwanga and of the
Roman Catholic and Protestant missionaries. Instructions
had been given to one of the officials not to go to Uganda;
but, acting on his own judgmeut, he proceeded thither to
help the missionaries in the latter part of 1889. Since then
the Company have had to send up reinforcements at very
heavy expense, and 8o onercus has the expenditure become,
that they have no alternative but to stop it, notwithstanding
their earnest desire to retain their stations there. It isnot
their policy to withdraw, and they highly disapprove of
that action being forced upon them,

ArrANGEMENTS for the Annual Conference of
B ingoee! the Evangelical Alliance, which will be held
at Dundee from September 26th to 29th, are
progressing favourably, and already many speakers have
been secured. Among them may be mentioned Dr. Clement
Clemance and Dr. John Bennett of Worthing, also the
Revs. George Wilson and John Smith of Edinburgh, Revs.
H. E. Fox of Durham, Sholto Douglas of Glasgow,
F. E. Marsh of Sunderland, and others. TLord Kinnaird
and Lord Polwarth, the Lord Provost of Dundee and
Mr. John Paton have also promised to take part. The
opening meeting will be held on the evening of Monday,
September 26th, and will be preceded by a conversazione,
and on the three following days prayer meetings will be
held at 10 in the morning; conferences from 11 to 1; open
conferences from 3 to 4.30, and from 7.30 to 9 Public
Meetings of an evangelistic character. The May conversa-
ziome of the Allinnce was held as usual at Regent’s Park
College and was largely attended.

A FULL year has passed away since the notable

T];%f",',ﬁhs' Forward Movement Resolution of the
Movement. Directors of the London Missionary Society
in July 1891, and up to July of this year no

fewer than twenty-four men and twenty-four women had
been accepted for foreign work, subject to various con-
ditions. A dozen of the men however have periods of
training to pass through; extending for most of them to
three years or more. Four out of the twenty-four had
already gone, end it was hoped that the romaining eight
would soon be sent. Out of the twenty-four women, seven
had gone and several more will follow this autumn. The
cry however is still for men, and ten fully trained are needed
at once for some most important posts. The hundred
andditional workers who are to be sent out in conneotion with
this forward movement include five classes, viz., fully
ordained missionaries who are to preach, teach, guido
native churches, and troin native agents; lny evangelists to
serve under expericnced missionarics ; medical missionaries ;
ladies for Zenana work and for scrvice among womon and
girls, especially in India and China; and artisan mission-
arice for pioneer work in Central Africa. This movemont
means that the staff will be increased from 200 to 300
persons, and involves an increascd expenditure of 25,0001

MONTHLY RELIGIOUS RECORD. '

per annum. Prompt remittances are urgently asked for in
order to avoid the neccssity of borrowing at the bank, which
of course involves loss through the payment of interest, and
indoed the Socicty began to borrow on the 28th of May.

A GIEAT cry is nrising in our Indian Empire

English  for English education; it comes from the
Edufag:on in higher classes, and the Principal of the
ndio.

Church Missionary Society’s College—called
the “Noble” College — at Masulipatam,
South India, states that last year upwards of 10,000 youths
were cxamined ot Madras University, and that they
come from the most influential class in India, the class
from whoso ranks are drawn the leaders of the people
politically, socially and intellectually. The question
therefore of the education of these youths is a very
important one. At present three agencies are at work,
Governmental, Native, and Missionary. In the first the
course of inmstruclion is secular; in the second secular
with o strong bias to Hinduism, while in the third,
Christianity is taught systematically. The policy of the
government is to retire whenever efficient voluntary institu-
tions, Native or Missionary can be found to take its
place. Hitherto the Missionary Societies have taken a
foremost part in English education, but as the desire extends
for it a greater strain is put upon the Societies for men and
money. Mr. Clarke—the Principal of Noble College—says
that for three years he has been waiting for 2 man to come
and assist in teaching at the college. A B.A. is needed,
“fired with the love of Christ, in sympathy with the Church
Missionary Society, and apt to teach. One who ecould
instruct in either history or philosophy up to the standard
of the Madras B.A., which embraces similar subjects to the
corresponding schools at Oxford or Cambridge, but treated
in a more elementary manner.” At least six graduates are
needed in the Church Missionary Society’s schools and
colleges in India alone, and some of the posts have been
vacant for years. The exercises of the day begin at a
quarter to seven in the morning with prayers, and out of
the six working hours one is devoted to “the consideration
and exposition of the Christian religion”; the secular
work is much the same as in the public schools and uni-
versities at home, English being substituted for the classical
languages.

THE celebrations of the Baptist Missionary
%?gé’:g’ Society’s Centenary, this year, appear to be
' Centenary. proceeding with much success and enthusiasm.
The Special Centenninl Fund has already
reached to over 83,000l and seems likely to attain the
proposed amount of L(00,000l, when the great public
Centenary Meetings take place in London at the com-
mencement of October. The Centenary gatherings at
Nottingham, Leicester and Kettering, were very successful,
while in July the great Crystal Palace Festival, intended
more particularly for Sunday-schools in the Metropolis, took
place. Kettering, as is well known, was the birthplace of
the Baptist Missionary Society, but Carey’s « great sermon ™
was delivered at Notlingham, and he was also o minister at
Leicester. “GeorgeStreet Chapel, Nottingham,” says a writer
in the Baptist Magazine,*“is regarded as the lineal descendant
of the chapel in which Carey delivered his epoch-making
sermon, though it is not the snme building. Hurvey Lane
Chapel, Leicester, is the same, and yet not tho some, as it
has been more than once onlarged. Neither is Fuller
Chapel at Kettering that in which the magnanimous
secretary, the massive theologian, and the sympathetic
astor exeroised his ministry. But in all cases we trod on
Eoly ground. . . . It was ensier than it ordinarily is to
imngine the scencs amid which the Mission originated.”
A verbalim account of the proceedings in the Midlands will
probably be issued in a volume, together with & report of
the London proceedings next October, and form a companion
book 1o the “ Cenlenary Momorial Volume ” recently pub-
lished. A largo number of churches have readily complied
with tho request to mako specinl centenary collections on
Sunday, Octobor 2, whioh is the actual Centenary dato when
tho Soocioty was formed.

IN reforonce to a paragraph in last Suxpay ar Hoxe
about tho canonization of Cardinal Manning, tho absurdily
of the statemonts from tho Catholic Times was so obvious
that tho Editor didl not conceive it possiblo for any Pro-
testant render to misconcoivo tho purposo of their being
quoted.





