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WHEN pitiless bright eunshiue b!'nls 
rpon these busy dusty st.recl~, 

When ou the paYements of the tol'l"n 
The flower-girls' bnskcts nre set dowu, 
Then most J long-yet long in vain­
To see our Yillnge once again. 

Our Yillnge sleeps nmong green tree., 
Thero the Linls build, there hum the bets, 
The yellow furze, the may-flowers white, 
Sprend gold nnd sih-er, fresh nud bright; 
And in fhQse gardens spring to birth 
The fairest flowers or nil the eaxth. 

There sweet-briar buds and pansies grow, 
Swcet-w:illinms, stocks nnd roses blow, 
Aud on the quiPt nir float by 
Quaint fragments of old melody-
And kindly faces smile to greet 
Some nei,;;hbour passing down the street. 

When tho sweet morning's tears drop dol\"Il 
On our forloru and faded town, 
Beforo I riee to fnce the day, 
To tread the rough and lonely way, 
I walk in funcy up the lane 
An,I seo our village once agnin. 

There life no more is rough and loud, 
With lho ho.rsh hurry of the crowd; 
But there ie time for love and failli, 
For the joy of life and thoughts of death, 
And for the thousand dreams we miss 
In suoh n r.iilway-rush wi thi3. 

There my rnnl gathers strength to benr 
The sordid fnce thnt cities wear, 
And there I henr dear voices pmy 
For me who love them for away; 
Such prayers and tcnrs ns make men strong 
To fnce and fight a world of wro:ig. 

THE A..i.~DERSO:NS : BROTHER AND SISTER. 

CHAPTE!t X,II.-RUUNG P..I.SSIO~S. 

LETTICE dropped her head on Felix's shoulder, 
and he slipped an arm round her, as he had 
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 tho 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. 
Ex:cept-Keith-but I do dread going buck." 

"Can't have you at the Valentines?" 
" The wind has blown down part of tJieir stack 

of chimneys ; and the floors aro all broken 
through. It is such n. smash! Nobody can stny 
in the house; and they are in lodgings. Only 
two bedrooms ; and \\' allace has to sleop some­
where else. Of course there is no room nt all 
for me, unless Prue turned on t, nnd I couldn't let 
her do that. She is wanted, nnd besides, they will 
have such expenses now? And we thought you 
would let me come here." 

"When did it happen?" 
67-1 

" Only this afternoon; not long before I 
arrived. Isn't it terrible for them? Mrs. Yn.len­
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 a.way 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 hnve been content to go carelessly on 
for so long a time, knowing no more. She dung 
to him as if for comfort; and Felix was glad that 
she could not seo his foco. In an unnecessarily 
gruff voice he asked-

" "'hut is all this about a bank-note?" 
" I didn't tnko it ! Felix, I didn't, really." 

She lirtocl her head. to look eagerly at him. 
" Yon take a bank-note ! I should think not. 
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My sist4!-r a thief I I Who ever dared to hint ot 
rnoh a thing ? " 

"But it disappcarod I Don't you rememberr 
I told you, ever so long ago. And you never 
answered me." 

"I romember aometbing, not much. You said 
they couldn't find a bank-note; bnt I enpr,osed it 
was all right, as you never eaid any more.' 

"They found it afterwarda-somo time after­
locked in one of my boxes." 

",vhew ! " 
" Anll ever since-even unclo believes thnt I 

stole it," 
"Then he's n noodle!" declared Felis. 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 ? ., 
" Mrs. Bryant and Susanna. Mrs. Bryant 

wanted to have my room tnmed out, end she in­
sisted on hnving the keys of my boxes. I was 
goin~ off for the daywith l\ncle, so I could not help 
myself. And when we came bock-in the evening, 
she had found the bank-note, she and SuSBDDa 
together." Lettice found it a wonderful relief to 
pour out all this; and Felix drew her on to tell 
a good doal inore by questions at inten-els. H 
his tone were dry it was not indifferent. A 
lurid gleam came into his eyes. 

" Plain enough ! " he Eaid 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 
sharp, 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 such 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--" 
"Cin't pro'\'e it., if you like. I know well 

enough. Why else should she have arranged so 
cle"\'erly to get to the box, end to have Susanna 
at hand just at the right moment." 

" But still--" 
11 And you have no more doubt of the fact than 

I have!" 
What could Lettioe say? 
"\Veil!!" and Felix drew ono long breath of 

resolution: "You dOll't go back to them again in 
a hurry I That's flat." 

"But--" 
"You don't! It's settled! I'll have you to live 

with me. So you just send for ~e rest of 1our 
luggnge." 

" Felix I O Felix I May I? May I really ? 
Will you let me ? " 

"Of course. I'm not going to have my sister 
treated in that fashion." 

"Oh, you deer, dear boy I You don't really 
mean it I Not-to live with you always I" 

11 Yesl" 
"It will be so happy I I can't believe th11t it's 

true. . . . And I'll work. . . . I can work, you 

know .... I'll teach, or copy, or do anytbmg. 
. . . 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 nonr.ense ! 
r~e had a rise lately." J'elix gulped down a 
endden recollection of his beloved DTings. "II 
you don't eat, I'll make you. So you ju&& be a 
l!Onaible girl, and atop fre1ting. You have done 
with those people, once and for all." 

" Not nucle Maurice I n 
11 If he counts you a thief.--!" 
11 He wouldn't, if--1 think ahe taib and 

persuades him I And till it was actually found 
in my box, he alwaya trusted me-though I had 
been alone in the room with the note. when it 
was left out." 

" So had I ! " 
"Ah! that was the TeJY thing. I knew you 

had, and I couldn't bear them to rememller -that, 
end so I did not dare at first to speak. Uncle 
almost begged me to deny taking the note, and 
I would nut. I was 110 afmid of making them 
suspect you. . . . Felix, I must tell you the truth. 
I -didn't feel quite quite sore of you, and that 
lll!lde me wretched. And now I see how horrid 
it was of me to doubt. Will you forgive me? D 

" I should think you might have felt ewe," 
Felix said, in a constrained Toice. .. r.m not 
that sort of iellow." 

11 0 I know, end I do hate myself for it--" 
"Now, look here! I won't have any more 

crying. You'll wash the house away next. It's­
been a mesi, and you've been an arrant little 
goose ; end that is the long and short of ii. . . . 
I suppose, if we hadn't been so many ye..-m apart, 
things would seem diJferent .... Anyhow, it 
won't happen aguin .... You're just got to 
banish the Bryents out of your mind, and make 
yourself happy here." 

"Make myself happy! Felix, if you knew~., 
She wrung her hands together in an ea;tasy. 

"Well, r'"e got to see about supper now. 
There's a single mutton-chop in the house; and 
Pm as hungry as a bear." 

" And I'm not hungry in the least. I 
couldn't eat to-night-I couldn't, really. I'm 
not shamming, Felix. I think: rm too happy to 
eat.n 

" Rubbish ! rm going out to pick up some­
thing. My landlady never has a notion what to 
do at a pinch ! " 

"I don't really want any supper. lly head 
aches so." 

"No wonder; alter lakes of tears. You jlk>--t 
tuck yourself into the corner of the sofa, and go 
to sleep again till I come back." 

Felix used gentle force to induce obedien~, 
end departed. Lettice leant back wi&h cl~l 
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 thought of escape from 
Theodosia was relief unutterable. Only-poor 
little Keith !--what would he •y? "But Felix 
must oome first! I couldn't go back," sighed 
Lett.ice. "I'll write to Keith very often." 

Then a tap came at the door, and in 8D6W9l' to 
her "Come in," Wallaoe's ,•oioo asked, "lfay I?• 

2 .x .a 
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"Yl'S; please Llo. I wnnt to honr about them 
all." 

\Yallaco entered, glancing rouml tho smnll 
room, perhaps rnthcr grntifiod to fiml Felix 
absent. 'l'hen his regards trnvelled buck to 
Lettice's face, and remained there. " I'm nfrnil 
-things h,wen't gone stmight," ho snid gmvely. 
"Pruo wanted very much to know; so I oflereJ 
to come round. Has Anderson been in?" 

" 0 yes. He is only gone out to got some­
thing for supper. It is all right," said Lettice, 
a brighter smile flashing over her face than 
·wallace had ever seen thoro, though her 
reddened eyes and pallid cheeks had at the first 
moment sent a shock through him. He would 
not ha,e expected to care so much; but, as of 
old, he never could endure to see anythinrr slight 
or weak in suffering. 

0 

"I am afraid you are awfully tired," ho said. 
"Yes, I think J 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 111p. But that's nothing-it only means 
going to bed. Please tell Prue l'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--" 
"I 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." 

"I'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 I shall soon see. Do tell me now about 
your house. Have any more chimneys fallen? 
Is nobody hurt?" 

Nobody, ,v allace 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 bo soen; but siuce 
the wind had gone down, it was less likely. 
"Things are bad enough without that," Wallace 
eaid. "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 hurclly to be expected that Felix shoul_cl 
go through no after-regrets on the score of !us 
·aew resolve. His was not, indeed, a naturo to 
fluctuate feebly to ancl fro over a determinatiou 
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 lnid down; and 
having given his word he would stick to it. 

Felix had plenty of faults, but neither fickleness 
of purpose, nor lrick of honourable feeling, hail 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 be 
had laid by with remarkable sell'-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 menage 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 ha.d 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 Lettica's 
face chased the regretful mood away as if by 
magic. 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 i,igns of his in ward 
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 haw you all 
to myself to-day," she said repeatedly, and her 
delight woke a response in him, e,en while those 
gnawing doubts went on. One shadow alone 
rested on Lettice, and that was the~ thought 
of Dr. Bryant. She could put aside bitter 
recollectious of Theodosia, but not loving ancl 
pained reoollections 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. 
Felix once more found his inward battle lessening 
as her sweetness won him back to the old }oye uf 
their childish days : and a keen consciousness was 
dawning that better things might exist in lifo 
than a hasty acquisition of wealth. In the 
evening Lettico wiled him to church agaiu. She 
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hnd been alwnys usod to go twice, and in London 
she coi.tld not, unless ho would act escort. 

He hnd not listonod with any particular 
attention to the morning sermon; but this 
evening I\Ir. Kelly's text took hold upon his 
mind, and refused to be forgotten. 

"For no man liveth to himself." 
Somo 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 ho could not help listening. He 
had undoubtedly lived to himself of late, so for 
as such living is possiLle, 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 to self. "In one sense," 
he explained, "no man eYer 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 cnn 
live or die absolutely to himself alone. 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. Tho wide margin of aim~, 
of mofrrns, 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 yon 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 goocl 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 service. 

"If the leading aim, the mastering passion, in 
a man's life be Self, then the object fur which ho 
toils is poor and low; he gives money for that 
which is not bread, and his hunger and thirst 

cannot be satisfied. If the ruling aim an,1 
passion of bis heart be to live nnto God and unto 
men, then his object ie noble, ail(l unlimiterl 
possibilities lie before him. 

"The love of solf takes many different <levelop­
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 another form of selfishness, though 
by no means so ignoble a form as the first. 

"Now I do not for a moment say that them 
desires are intrinsically wrong. It is natural 
that we ehould like a measure of ease anrl 
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 one 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 proport.ion. 

"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 thno 
this-' To do the Will of God!' 

"Was ever any life loftier than the Life or 
Christ? He said, ' I come to do Thy Will, 0· 
God!' We too, in our little measure, may sny 
and do the same. If that be the rnliag passion 
of your heart, 'To do His ·will,' then no 
succci!s will injure you, and no adversities wilL. 
shake your firm foundation. Whatever your 
line of life may be, it makes no differenct} .. 
Christ is there; and you have to do His will. 
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 B im.' Yon 
will not live a less beautiful life because you 
liYe it 'unto Him.' 

"Success is more commonly His will for tlw 
diligent; and He bids us to bo diligent. Ho 
would not have us feeble and indoleut scrYants. 
He would have us strive our utmost. An,l 
suppose Ha gives to us success and wealth-what 
then? What of the money so guined? My 
friends, rnmembor, 'No man liveth to himself!' 
and wnit upon yom God for orders. The silwr 
and gold are His, not yours. ,vhotber you han1 
much or little, you hold it all in trnst for Him; 
and you haYo to do His Will.'' 

Felix walked out of church wit.h those W<lnls 
soundi1w in his ears-" Yon holtl it 1111 iu trust 
for Him: and you have to do His Will.'' 
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Ho said not n wonl to Lott.ice. Like Cecilin 
ho was rescr'\"cd. They talked of other things nt 
s~1pper; dismm;~d Lctt~ce's troubles; and plnnued 
httl~ chnnge_s rn thc1~· . mo~o of lifo together. 
Lethco was m gay sp1nts, 10:rous as n kitten• 
mul Felix was thoughtful, 

0

bi1t not sn.d. That 
sentonco clung to him still, "You hold it all in 
trust! " Thon his saviuo-s were not strictly his 
own ; only hehl in trust ;° and if he were called 

upon !o spend moro, to lny by less, how should 
ho resist? Further than this he did not aclvanr-e 
before bed-time; and then the old struggle re­
commenced. But in the last few hours he had 
learnt something, and ho was strong<;ir to resist. 
These persistent regrets were far from noble. 
'l'hey drove him at last, in the dead of the night, 
to prayer, and from hie knees Felix arose, victor 
over himself. 

-----=0-0~ 

SOME OF THE OLD WELSH PREACHERS. 

DY D. D"C"RFORD HOOKE. 

THOll..lS PHILLIPS, D.D.-MORG..lN JO~"ES. 

IT may be asked, how were these old Welsh 
preachers trained? Evidently not a few 
English readers seem to think that they h'ld 

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 sketc:!:i.es 
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, 
had the advantage of a university training. 
William Wroth, who founded, in 1639, the first 
Independent Church in Wales, was a.n Oxford 
graduate, and when, in 1662, the first academy 
was formed at Brynllwarch, near Bridgend, its 
President was the Rev. Samuel Jones, lll.A., 
tutor at Jesus College, Oxford. In 1719 Carmar­
then College was founded, and in 17 53 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 later it was 
incorpomted 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. '!'here were breaks in their 
histories, and some of them would ha.rdly 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 trnined. Most of 
them, at their founder's death, were amalgo.mntod 
with one or other of the Colleges. Yet they did 
a useful work, and to understand the old preaohers 
we must not lose sight of the places in which 
they were trained, nor of the men "'110 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. It is 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 recog"llized 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 Neuaddlwyd. Tet 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, mid way between Aberystwyth and Car­
digan. A century ago its minister was the 
Rev. THOMAS PHILLIPS, D.D., of whom 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 vras a native of Pencader, and belonged 
to a Church which was noted for the strict 
orthodoxy of its deacons. It was customary 
at the close of the Sunday services for these 
churca 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 churnh of which he was a member 
determined to call him to "the work of ministra­
tion," and appointed its pastor to intimate its 
wi;,h. This ho did in the following curious 
terms: ,; Thomas, it appears thn,t tl:e people here 
want you to become a threshold." _-\. meta­
phoric11-l way of saying, that, if he b..,gan to 
preach, many would try to step upon him! A.fter 
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n, course of prcpn,mtory training he cntcrccl tho 
ministry, aml was orilaincd, in 1708, at Ncunclcl­
lwyd, where he laboured until 1842, whou ho 
was succeeded by the Uov. ,villiam Evmis, who 
still retains tho pastorate. Only ono pastoral 
change in a century I 

Soon after Dr. Phillips had entered on his 
work, he began to hold evangelistic services 
throughout the district, and as the result of bi1:1 
efforts, a number of churches came into existence, 
some of which are among the largest in the 
county. Soon the question arose as to how 
these pulpits should be snpplied, and by-and-by 
a further difficulty presented itself in the educa­
tional needs 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 wht1n the first 
news of theh- 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-" I 
am ashamed of myself when I think of how little 
service I am to Gotl and to His kingdom." 

The names of these pioneer missionaries 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 Evangelical Magazine and Mission­
ary Chronicle. The record reads like a chapter 
from ancient· history, yet to those who wero 
present tlie proceedings seem to have been 
intensely interesting. The chronicler says :­
" On this very important and delightful occasion, 
it was supposed that no less than 5000 pe1·eons 
were present; and the general interest excited 
by the confessions of the young men, and the 
pathetio 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 Principality." 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 
Neuad.dlwyd, says that he knew sorue 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. '!'heir life was intensely 
rural and primitive, and a good deal of their 
preparation rough and uncouth. But it was just 
the preparation needed ; for theRo men were 
"not expected to sojourn or to spend muoh of 
their time in drawing-rooms. Most of them 
would have to preaoh three times every Sunday, 
perhaps wnlk twenty miles between the services, 
and to live on a salary of between 25l. ancl 701. a 
yeu. They wore trained for a work to bo done 

then in WnlCF1, and they went forth to rough it 
among the hills, to help the sons and daughters 
of toil, to speak to the sorrowful in heart, to 
sympathise with the heavy laden, to visit the 
sick, and to cheer the last moments of those who 
were passing out of sight, clown 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 had splendid opportunities to 
learn something of human nature; the simple 
yet genuine piety, 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. 'l'hough full of 
mirth, he rarely gave expression to it in the 
pulpit, though when the sen-ices 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, and I out 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 Ch1·istmas 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 
MORGAN JONES. He had settled at Trelech about 
ten years before Dr. Phillips entered on his work 
at Neuaddlwyd. They became close friends. 
Both caught the missionary spirit. Their names 
are found together in the early records of the 
London Missionary Society. At the third 
anniversarv of its South Wales Auxiliary, held 
at Newcastle Emlyn, there was_ a communion 
service in the open air, when upwards of a 
thousand rneuibers of vMious denominations 
obeyed the command, "This do in rememb1·ance 
of Mo." The record1 rnys that while va1-ious 
ministers were engaged in distributing the 
elements, Dr. Phillips and Mr. Jones addressed 
the peoplo. This ruissionary Oymanfa ~xtended 
over three clays, and thousands attended the 
various gatherings. 

l\'Ir. l\iorgan Jones did much to excite interest 
in mi~sionary work. He translated the letters of 
tho English missionaries into \Yelsh, and in 

1 " Emngelioal llfognzino," December 1817. 
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oihor wnys helped to lny tho foundntion of thnt 
love for i'oroigu missions which is so clistinctivo a 
mnrk of tho ,volsh churchos. 'l'ho first missionnry 
meeting over hold in Wnlos wns in 1814, nt 
Swausoa. 

But l\[r. Jones worked II with both l11mcls 
ea.mostly " fo1• homo ns well ns foreign missions. 
Jt'i,·o churches wore formocl ns the 1·cs11lt of his 
faboms in tho noighbourhoocl nenr whore ho 
l'Osidod, with a. united momborship of 1800, Ho 
foboured in n district for removed from nny town 
or oven lnrge village. It wns a. purely ngricul­
tuml district, yet during his pnstornto of nearly 
ho.If o. century ho 1·eceived more than 3000 
}l0l'Bons into church fellowship, and of those at 
least fifty became prelMlhors, and about one-half 
wcro ordained. Some of them occupied impor­
tant spheres of labour, for instance, the Into 
Samuel Bowen, of Mo.colosfiold, nnd Samuel Simon, 
whoso son, Dr. D. W. Simon (author of 11 Tho 
Redemption of l\fau "), is Principal of the Thoolo~ 
gir.nl Hall, Edinburgh. 

The secret of Morgan Jones'd success was 
prayer. Not only did he live in the atmosphere 
of prayer, but the members of his churches, in 
their secret devotions and at their family altars, 
ceased not to make intercession for him. '!'here 
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 sitting 
on the pulpit stairs during the serviue, There 
and then I entered into a covennnt with my God 
that I would never leave you to ascend those 
stairs without offering a silent but eamest prayer 
for the Divine blessing to rnst upon you and 
your ministry. By the help of God's grace I 
have been enabled to stand to my 1·esolution. 
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 
1Jrayer of old "Betty" of the staircase? To-day, 
as of olcl, the earnest request of the t1·ue preacher 
is, "Bretluen, pray for us." 

"-

M1ss10,i.rny Womi: OF TUil IlELIG1ous TnACT Socui:TY.­
H is not sufliciently consi,lcrod Urnt the Iloligious '!'met 
Society, Lcaidcs lJciug u grcut pu\Jlislling house, is 1ilso o. 
lllis1:1ionnl'y Sod,,ty, 0110 of tho lnrgcsL nn1l 111cet impm·tnnt 
cv1111gelieLic ngcncios iu tho WOl'hl. Jn tlio Homo l\[ieHion­
ficlil it clocs not dietrilmto tmcte, or o.ny kind of roligious 
lilcralurc·, 1,ut ii provides snfo 1111d euit,LL)o p11Llic1ition1 for 

oolportngo sociotie~, Cif,y missic,ns, district visitors, bospitnls 
Bumlo.y aohools, o.ml all kinds of agonoice for tho <lifl'usinu 
of ovnngolicnl truth. In tho flolcJ of Ji'oroign Misaions, tho 
voioo of tlrn prcaohor, or of tho missionary, co.n renoh com-
11nrnLivcly fow, but tho printocl p11ge is sprcnd far aml wide. 
'l'ho object is lo uso the mightiest of nil modem agencies 
for tho highest of all objeot:t-the spread of the Gospel 
of Christ by tho ProBB, 

'fho Church Missionary Society, tho London MiRBionary 
Booioty, tho Society for the Propngntion of tho Gospel in 
Foroign Pnrts, tho Chino. Inlnncl Miesion, tho P11ris, Bath, 
nnd 1-follo Sooioties, and a. hundred more, are all helped by 
tho Religious Tra.ot Society. It issues publications in above 
two hundred languo.ges, dialects, and chara.ctera. The 
" Pilgrim's ProgrcBB" a.lone is printed in eighty-six languages 
and dialects. Wherever the Bible is sent, there the silent 
interpreter and expositor goes, to make the people under­
stand what they hear or rend. 

All tho profits of the sole of books or periodicnla i8811ed by 
the Tract Society, after po.ying the entire expenses of the 
institution, o.re bo.ndcd over to the miasionary fund; ao that 
evory shilling given for missionary work by subscription, or 
otherwiso, is uvailablo withoutany deduction. The Society 
could do ten times more, we1-e ite funds larger. 

To exp Ill in tho missiounry opcmtione of the Society, and to 
tell of their results, there are "Association Secretaries," who 
visit different parts of the country; but they are few, and 
it is often difficult to got attendance at public meetings 
whether by day or night. But there must be many 
members of the Society interested in so greo.t and good 11, 

uo1·k, who could, in London and other great towns. invite 
their friends to nftemoon "drawing-room meetings." This 
is an ngenoy now much employed for nil benevolent pur­
poses; saving the expense of hiring halls, o.nd securing an 
attendo.nce at compamtively little cost or trouble. If any 
friend of the Society, or of the cnuse of missions, is willing 
to help in this wo.y, and will kindly writo to Mr. James 
D. Legg, Conespouding Seoroto.ry, 56 Pa.temoster Row, 
London, ho will o.ssist in nrrunging for the meeting, nnd 
give a.11 needful informntion. 

A DnAHIIIIN'B Ol'INION ABOUT CHRISTIANIT!'.-In the 
theatre at Poono.h, the Rev. Dr. Pentecost, for mnny nights, 
spoke to o.bove II thouso.nd nntivee on the Christinu religion, 
the mnjority of the audience being educo.ted Brahmins. It 
l1RB boon found that the nati vee, in all parts of Ind in, will 
hear speo.kers in town hnlle, concert rooms, or in tl1e open 
nir, when they will not go ne11r Christian churches or 
chnpuls. Dr. Pentecost knew this, although most of our 
oha.plnine o.nd 1Dissionm·ies <lo not seem to know it. At 
Poonnh 01:1 the Inst 11ight of his series of addresses, he 
invitocl rcnm1·ks or questions from any who were present, 
The londiug mnn o.mong the Dmhmine of Western Indi11 
roso up o.nll snid: "We hnvo listened for moro than R fort• 
night to this gontle1nnn, who ha.s come to ue not only ll.8 a. 
Christian, but o.a n grcnt tonoher, with the avowed purpoae 
of convorting us to the fuith of Jesus Christ. He has 
prcnohod about the l\Inn : ho hns onlle,1 hirn the Son of 
God ; ho hos tohl us that God hns rnised him from tho 
dond ; ho has oxplaiucd tho mcuning of hie death : 11nd he 
lme promised to us life in tho nnme of Jesus Christ. l\Iy 
countryman, tho time bas coma whou 11s cdu~o.ted and 
inLolligont 111011 wo must meet this grco.t uow roligion. II 
is in 0111· la.ml, mul ns tho pl'C11chcr lrns tolcl us, it hns co1uo 
to stl\y; wo must muot it, nml wo lllllSt soou 1lcci1lo what 
om nttitmlo tow11rcls Ulu·istitrnity is to bo, Loo1,11so it is 1m 
insistont roligion." Christia.11 ll\ymcn should consht,,r thi~, 
11s thuy 0011!11 by 111hhoesos !luring n short visit t,, Indi,, b,.1 
holpl'ul in conntorncting tho evil i111l11onco of inliJcl books, 
whit•h 11ro whluly oilo11l11to1l uwong c,1110.itcd lliu,l11s. 
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THE RUSH. 
" Can the rueh grow up without mire ? " 

-Job viii. 11. 

BILDAD who said these words was a very 
polite man. He professed to be a friend of 
Job, but was convinced in his own mind 

no_twithstanding his friend's high reputation for goodness, that he was guilty of some secret 
cnme or vice which brought down upon him the punishment of God. Job could not, as he 
thought, have beE:n such a great sufferer unless he had been a great sinner. .But Bildad coulJ. 
not bring himself to tell him that to his face in plain words. He therefore took refu(Te in the 
common custom of his people, and brought his charge against Joh in. a round-about f~shioo, in 
the fo~m of a proverb 01· figu1:e o~ speech, in which his own opinion was supported by higher 
authonty. He wanted Job to rnquue of the former ages, and to search for the wisdom of the 
world's grey fathers. But who, it may be asked, wore these persons; for wo lielieve that Joh­
lived long before the time of Moses, when writing, though known, was little used, and men 
preferred to impart their knowledge by word of mouth? In those far-off times there was one 
nation that was famous for its wisdom, and that had written even then many books, some of 
which have come down to our own day. Learned men from all parts of the world visited the 
schools and colleges of that nation, and brought back with them many rich treasures of 
knowledge. That nation was the Egyptian. And we find t.hat the words which Bildad uses 
in the tei.:t were from an Egyptian source. They formed in fact a proverb that was well 
known in Egypt from the remotest antiquity. 

The rush to which he refers did not grow in the dry and parched land of Uz, which was 
the place where Bildad and ,Job lived. It grew principally in Egypt, and in one or two places 
in Northern Palestine. It is no other than the famous bulrush of the Nile, of which the ark 
was made in which the infant Moses was concealed; an ark of bulrush being supposed to be a 
powerful charm for warding off all evil. ;The smooth 1-ind or skin of this remarkable plant that 
once grew in great abun<lance in Egypt, but is now very scarce, supplied when dried and 
beaten out and pasted together the first material used for writing on. Our word paper comes. 
from its name papyrus. Perhaps Bildad, who from his style of speech was evidently a learned 
man, possessed an old Egyptian book made of papy1·us leaves, in which he found the picturesque. 
proverb of my text; and it would be a very curious thing if on the very leaf of a book made 
of the skin of the papyrus or rush, there should be inscribed an account of tho way in which 
the papyrus or rush itself grew on the swampy banks of the Nile-" Can the rnsh grow 
up without mire?" 

Every plant needs water. Water forms the sap which circulates through the veins of 
every plant; it is the internal stream along which little successions of floats continually go. 
carrying the materials of growth to every part of the structure. In Egypt we see in a "'°ery 
r emarkable way the dependence of plants upon water; for vep:etation only p;rows as far as th~ 
life-giving overflow of the annual inundation of the Nile extends. Beyond that point there is 
nothing hut the parched leafless desert. Nothing can be more striking than the dry white 
sand, and the long lu.x.uriant grass side by side. 'rhere is no minp;ling of banen and fertile 
soil; and the two endless lines of grey and green come abruptly into contact. 

But while other plants thus need water all!l aro clopemlont upo11 it, they can nevertheless 
cling to life and preserve their greennass even during a pretty long thought. Tho rnsh, c,u the 
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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 tho stream to fail 
and cease to bathe their roots. Bildad tells us 
this in· ,ery striking language. Be says: "While 
it is yet in its greenness and not cut down, it 
witheret.h before any other herb." 'l'hat 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 fresh and un­
injured, if the nourishing 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. 

'fhere 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 
nmning strC'l,m, 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 cannot live for 
an hour without that outside water ascending 
its 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 
place. 

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." 'l'his 
striking image Bildad applied to Job. He in­
sinuated that his affiicted 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 acemation 
was; how upright and truly God-fearing Job was, 

and l1ow therefore bis misfortnr,es were chastise­
ments of love and not judgments of wrath, proofa 
of God's grievous, though graciouil dealinas with 
him to make him a nol1ler man, not pnnishments 
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 tl1at 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 yon 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 yon 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 Be 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 has 
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 e. vast inpenetrable 
swamp se,eral 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 moutb of the 
_Nile over every part of the delta of your heart, 
irrigating the whole desert of your life The 
glorious Lord can be to you a place of broad 
1-ivers 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, jnst bccnuso nll yom well-springs nro in 
l~l1d, nnd tho sources of your human st.cndfostncss 
nnd hopo nro hip;h up in heaven. You 1no in­
dependent of tho procarious supplies of the 
world. 'l'ho sun shall not light npon you nor nny 
heat; nnd tho things of the world tha.t wonld 
othorwiso bo ngniust you will work togothor for 
yonr good. 

God promised by the mouth of the prop11et 
Isaiah: "I will pour wa.tor upon him tha.t is 
thirsty nnd floods upon the dry gronnd; I will 
pour My Spirit upou thy seed, rmd My blessing 
upon thine offspnng: and they shctll spring up 
ns among the grnss, ns willows by the water­
courses." ,vhnt were those willows that loved 
the wnter, nnd could not do without it? They 
were not the dull grey-green trees that you 
know by that name, and thnt are so familiar to 
you beside your native streams. They were tho 
fair oleanders or rose-willows, with long willow­
like leaves, aud lovely large crimson flowers like 
roses. The banks of the Jordan, and the course 
of every stream in the rainy senson, and the shores 
of the sea of Galilee, are fringed with tho 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 nrimson blossoms, making 
a perfect garden in the wilderness, and attract.ing 
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, whoso 
sisters inhabit our peat-mosses, and have little 
white bladders full of air on theil' long thin stems, 
which serve the purpose of buoying them up in 
the water like floats, and also of catching insects, 
upon whicb, strungo to say, this remurkable class 
of plants, like the sundews, live. Well I this 
species of U tricularia now grows on trees in the 
<lamp mountain woods of the West Indies, far 
uwav from water; and it there keeps up the a.ir 
blaa"ders and the other contrivances which wero 
necess:i.rj in the water, but uro of no nse to it 
now on the trees. It hus blicome a<lnpted to its 
surroundings; and it grows as well ns it can in 
its new situation; but it has not the luxuriance 
and beauty and gruco of its sisters thnt grow in 
the waters. It is n poor stunted dwarfed thing, 
a mere wreck of its old sol f. And wo have some­
thing of the samo kind in tho nninml world. 
'l'hero are sevcrnl species of wutcr-bircls thut live 
only in the "'.oods, for a.way from all water. 
There aro curious orenturos cullod troo-dnoks, 

living in the woods of Texas, and feeding upon 
seeds and grain. 'l'hey will alight upon a stalk 
of growing corn like n. black-bird, and make their 
nests among the lofty trees. They are real clncks 
with brond soft bills, and webbed feet, ent.irely 
different from the other birds of the woods in 
their structure and appearance. These ducks were 
ma.do for tho waters ; but by some perverted 
instinct or force of circumstances they never 
resort to the rivers or • streams, or seek their food 
there. 

Auel are there not similar cases in the human 
world ? Are there not persons made for God, as 
the n1sh is made for the mire, or the duck for 
the wnter, nnd yot, by a perverted instinct, they 
do not mnke their refnge in God,. or seek their 
happiness in Him? God made them for Himself; 
but they have sought out many substitutes for 
Gou, 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 thnt forsakes its native 
element in the stream and lake and lives in the 
woods, nnd in such o, 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 finds its 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 ,vhich 
it has not, and its deep discontent with its state 
and condition. Bildad well expressed it when he 
snid, " Can the rush grow without mire? Can 
the flag grow without water? While it is yet in 
his greenness and not cut down, it withereth 
before 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 alwnys wretched. 
'l'he soil of grace is the only oircmustance in 
which you con flourish and accomplish the 
purposes for whioh God made you; for thero the 
roots of your lieing will draw living sap con­
tinually from tho fountain of living waters that 
perpetually wolls up. Growth in grace is not 
snbjeot to the ohcmgcs and deoays of earth. It is 
the only growth on whioh death has no power. 
Strive then to o·row in tl1at which mnst grew 
for ever. Strivo

0 

to bo liko tJ10 ntsh which is the 
thirstiest nnd the greorn . .>st of plants. Among the 
native tribes of Japan, tho thirstiest man, we 
know not for what reason, is considered the 
holiest. Bnt so it. trnly is in tho Christian seust', 
for tho thirstiest of 'you will receive most of 
tho wa.tor of lifo, to 1;1ake you foi1"t'st. As the 
socrot of tho rush's remarkable greenness is its 
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hidden moisture; so tho socrot of your spiritunl 
benuty is that your life is hid with Christ in 
God. Without Christ you cun do nothing; you 
are like the n1sh without the wntor in whioh it 
grows, dry, withered and dend. With Christ you 
are like the rush with its root in the river; you 
will flourish and grow in thnt holiness whoso end 
is oYerlnsting life. You will indeed be n, pnpyrus 
displaying on its own leaf the ren,son of its 
flourishing condition, in the unmistaknble hiero­
glyphics of nature which he who runs mn,y rend; 
a living epistle of Christ known nnd rnad of ull 
men. 

GEORGE HARRISON'S PLEASANTEST 
HOLIDAY. 

_' 

HE breuk up had come. Prizes 
--;, ho.d been earned nnd given 

away. Sume were trium­
phantly carried off under 
the eyes of pleased pnreuts 
and admiring sisters and 
brothers and other rolntives, 
and the June vncatiou, with 
all its delights for the 
school youths, wns a.bout to 
open brightly upon them. 

Two boys were lounging out of 
the college grounds o.rm in o.rm, 
leaving the old wo.lls for a time 

behind them. Neither ho.d '\\"On a prize, though both hud 
striven for one. 

"I shall try all the harder next term," thought Fronk 
Leslie. 

"It does not mo.tter much o.fter all that I missed tho 
prize," s11iloquised his friend, George He1rrison. e1nd yot 
bis face wns far from wee1ring the cheerful express:•)ll that 
lighted up his companion's countenance. 

"Why, you look as glum, George, us if you were not off 
for the holidays to-morrow." 

"I don't cure so much about t!'.em." 
"Don't care a.bout the holidnys I" echoed his chum in 

amazement. Doubtless he was thinking of the l<indly 
father, gentle wother, o.nd o. whole troop of younger siMters 
o.ud brothers, who were looking forward with plensuro to 
his arrival. 

"No. My uncle means to bo kind, I suppose; but ho is 
o.lwo.ys findiug fn.ult with me; nlwo.ys tolling mo I nm so 
thoughtless." Ho bad pulled o. rocket bnll out of his 
pocket whilst be was epenkiug. "I get sick of it a.II 
before the holidnye nro lrnlf over; but thorc, it doosu't 
matter." On concluding this sontonco, ne if to illustrate 
I.lie thoughts, up went tho bo.11 iuto the nir with n. jork. 

The l,oys were p11seiug near o. lump-post o.t tho moment, 

A smnsh, and then tho pieces of glaee shivered at thoir 
foot. 

"Now tho.t ie whn.t your uncle would co.II thoughtloes-
ncss," lnughocl Frnnk Leslie. 

George hit hie lip. "I did not men.n to do it," ho sn.id. 
"I know that. I wns oneo terribly thoughtless." 
"You I Why you n.ro cnulion itsoH." 
"I wo.s tnught n sovrro lesson. My thoughtlessness in 

plnoiug a. hurrier for jumping ncross o. broad pn.th lending to 
tho houso, a.ml forgotting to remove it, wns very near being 
the denth of o.n old friend of my father's, who struck vio­
lently ngninst it in Uio dark, o.nd received o. severe injury. 
Ho forgave me, oh I so kindly, but I never forgot it." 

Hero the boys, who had known co.eh other for one term 
only, shook hands and parted. 

George's po.rents had boon dco.cl for more than two ycnrs, 
o.ncl his mother's brother, kind-hearted o.nd punctilious 
Genera.I Fraser, ho.d adopted, and did his best for, the high­
spirited boy who, nolwitbsto.nding a large amount of real 
good nnture, so frequently acted without a moment"s 
reflection. When he first co.me to live with them, the 
Geueml aucl his inve11id wife overlooked his little mis­
demeo.nours, but now that he wo.s fifteen years of age, this 
carelessness of his was o. constant source of annoyance nnd 
anxiety. 

The do.y following, George started for Firwood Lodge, 
the Genera.I's country seat. As he neured bis destination, 
bis thoughts dwelt naturally on his comin;;- holidays. 
Mindful of his friend's lu.st words : "We shall go on more 
smoothly this time," he said to himself. "I will try at o.ny 
rate." 

A few minutes more o.nd the train was coming to a stand­
still. He lennt cnrelessly out of the window. Seeing his 
uncle o.t the stntion, he felt grateful for his coming to meet 
him, o.nd without o. moment's reflection, he threw open the 
door, o.ttempting to jump out before the trnin stopped, o.nd 
wns only saved from a violent fall to the ground by the 
guurd who had just alighted, o.nd who, there o.nd then, 
administered a severe reproof to him, under the very eyes of 
bis old reln.ti ve. 
, "Ah I young sco.pegro.oe ! " began the lo.tter, holding out 
two fingers to his nephew. "So you have come back to 
gi vo us o. few more frights, eh ? " 

Poor George I This welcome was not o. very encouraging 
one. Angry with the gunrd, still more nngry with himself, 
ho wns uno.blo for o. moment to find o.n a.newer, nnd to mnko 
matters worfe, his uncle's favourite dog, who hnd o.ccom­
po.nied him to the sto.tion, coming suddenly from behind, 
George in his nervousness struck him with his foo•, o.nd tho 
crenturo o.t once set up n howl. 

"Poor o.nimo.11 Poor clog I" cxclo.imcd his master full ol 
pity for !ho creature tho.t wo.s moro frightened tlrnn hurt. 

This wns a. bncl beginning, but o.t lust George fonn<l 
words to ask for his nuut., nncl lenrnt that she wns not 
feeling so well ns usunl. Hor reception of him wo.s so kind, 
bowe\"er, thnt ho soon forgot his previous o.nnoyunce, nnd 
for n. dny or two everything went on splcndi<ll~•. 

George wo.s fond of swimming, nud concluding thnt the 
:i;oo,llo would liko it ns well ns himself, ho ono clny took him 
down to tho lnko in tho groun<ls, n.lHl hmnchcd hi,u into the 
wo.lcr. The clog's howls o.ncl yells, in its efforts to regain 
tho shore, brought tho GPnornl, who wnsat no grcnt distance, 
to tho spot. 

"Did you uot know, sir, thnt poodles do not liko thol 
wntor?" ho uskcd, imligno.ntly, pointing to the shiYl'riu~ 
pd. 

"I di<l not think ubout it, uncle." 
"I dnres11y not. It is high time tlmt you shouhl lenru to 

think." 
"I um alwo.ys coming to grief nbout that dog," thought 
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Grotg('. "I will try 11ml be less thoughlless, uncle," ho 
l'cplicd, nllhough, truth to sny, n mischierous smilo still 
lurked nbout his lips, ns ho took out his hnndkerchicf nud 
88Siduou,ly rubbed the nuinml dry. 

His next csr11p11do wn.s the smnshing of the p:geon house 
roof. Whilst slnuding one dny iu its vicinity with his unole, 
engngcd in h:s ftwourite pnstime of plnying nt b111l, tho 
latter llew sidcwnys out of his l111ud, 11nd lodged in II creeper 
clustering outside it. Quick 1\9 lightning, George climbed 
the pole supporting the pigeon house. He did not reflect 
that his he:n-y weight might pull down lho lightly con­
structed edifice, but, 11lns, sc11rcely hnd he secured tho bnll 
and found his feet, when the fmil tenement tottered to the 
ground. 

"lucorrigil,le boy ! " mutkred the General. 
"I am so sorry, uncle," burst out penitent George. 
"I should have liked you to feel sorry before you did the 

deed," replied the General. He sai,l no more, 11lthough 
George felt that he was reo.lly grieved nt wh11t hnd hap­
peu(;d. In II few days the pigeon house W'SS ·repaired; nil 
traces or the acc:dent had vanished, aud with them, for thnt 
time also, the laJ's good re.solutions. 

A fortnight pnssed away. Nothing particular had occuned 
to mar the flight or time. One e'\"ening, howe'l"er, the 
General informed George that he nnd his wife were nbout to 
visit a sister-in-bw who bnd suddenly been taken ill, adding 
that, us be might feel doll on being left alone, he Willi quite 
at liberty to invite some college friend to stay with him 
during their nbsence. 

George had many friends of longer standing thau Frank 
Leslie, hut none for whom he felt such a real regard. To 
him therefore he wrote nt once, asking him to Firwood Lodge, 
omitting, howc'l"er, to mention his name to his uncle, being 
doubtfnl as to Frank's accepting the invitation. No answer 
could arri'l"c before the departure of his aunt and uncle on the 
following morning. 

That same cveniug, the General being absent on business, 
Mrs. Fraser took her nephew's arm and strolled into the 
grounds. A little winding pntb through a shrubbery led 
them to an opening, and George stood still in admiration of 
a bed of snow white double tulips that had hitherto escaped 
his notice. 

"Those nre my favourite flowers, George. Will yon water 
thein this e'l"eni.ug, as the gnrdener is nwny?" 

George guve the desired promise, nnd after conducting his 
aunt back to the house, re-entered the gardens. Sauntering 
nbont, tracking a bird here, and climbing a fence there, 
twilight had stolen iu, before he was aware of its presence. 
'\,uddenly he bethought him of his promise to water the tulips. 
He was about to retrace his steps to fetch a watering pot, 
w)len something shot with the mpidity of lightning across his 
path. 

"A hare!" shouted George, as the frightened creature 
.flew straight ahead of him. In the excitement of the moment 
.all else was forgotten. George dashed afte1· it. Regardless 
.of all beneath bis feet, he rushed straight through the tnlip 
,bed, in which for a single instant it had concenled itself, 
tl'Ulllping down 111ld crushing into a thousand frogments the 
pure white flowers which but a moment before hnd bloomed 
in nil their loveliness. 

The hare was lost to sight, but instantly ho re11lised whnt 
he bad doae. Dark ns it Willi, the hovoo and devastation 
.around him were only t~o visible. With no ple11surable 
feelings he entered his aunt's room and there confessed to her 
'i'\"hat his unpnrdonuble heedlessness hnd brought nbout. 

Tcnrs rose to his gentle aunt's eyes, on hearing his recite.I. 
but not n word of reproach escaped her lips. Her nephew 
wns truly sorry. Touched by her uncomplaining grief, he 
rcnlised for tho first lime bow his aelfish thoughtlessness had 
been tho cause of unh11ppiuess to one so kind nnd dee.r to 
him. 

"C11n you forgive me, aunt?" was nil that he conM ask. 
"I nm more sorry thnn I can sny ," and his tone convinced 
her of his sincerity. From that moment he resolved, with 
God's help, to be henceforth more watchful over himself, 11nd 
to do all thnt lny in his power to make amends for his former 
carel.!ssnrss. 

The Genernl and his wife left the next morning, ani!, to 
George's no smnll delight, Frank Leslie arrived at }'irwood 
Lodge in the evening. The former lost no time in ac• 
quointing bis friend with what hod occurred, adding that 
Aunt Fraser wns very unhappy 11bc,nt it. 

•• Frnser?" interrupt~d Frank, " that is the same name as 
that ofnnold friend ofmy father's." 

"I ronnot rest, Frank," concluded George, "until I have 
put that bed in order again." 

Frauk only too gladly offered. 
The no:s:t 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 
whonl the plants ban been purchased, to George's grent joy 
ho folllld him possessed of a number of them in blossom 
identical with those that had been destroyed. They would 
live when tmnsplnnted, if wa.tched over with vigilant care 
and watered twice o. day, he told him. 

Frank was as earnest as his friend in the matter. The 
blooming treo.sures 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 wateriDg being 
neglected. George did it daily with ·his own hand.!, and 
before the return of his relatives, at the e:s:pir.:ition of ten 
days, the boy had the sntisfaction of seeing the glorious 
plants looking just ns they hod done on that eventful 
e'l"eniDg. 

"You need not be afraid of uncle, Frank, he is awfnlly 
kind, although be does find fanlt with me-when I desen-e 
it," wns added in a lower tone, remarked George to his ch11.lll 
on hearing the carriage wheels approach the door. There 
was more than one surprise in store for his uncle and aunt 
that evening. 

" So this is your friend, George 1 " exclaimed the former, 
shaking hands with Frank Leslie in the most cordial manner. 
" Why, we are old friends, too, or rather his father is my old 
friend, and he is my young one, although we have not met 
for moro than three ycnrs." 

Frank's plellllure m11y be :conceived on his finding again 
the old gentleman who had taught him such a lesson, no 
other than George's uncle, and this f11ct tended only to 
further strengthen the friendship between the two school­
fellows . 

l\Irs. Frazer's first not, on her return, was to visit, with her 
husband the scene of George's misfortune ton d11ys previow;ly. 
Her nephew and his friend followed them through the shrub­
bery, and it would be impossible to describe her surpri~e 
and pleasure on discovering no 11pparent alteration in her 
farnurite flower-bed. 

As to George, never agnin hnd his uncle to take him to task 
on the soore of thoughtlessness, end he now looks forward to 
his holid11y stny 11t Firwood Lodge 118 el\o">c'rly u does hi:I 
friond Fronk Leslie to his return to his parents. 

YR$. IJ.E..",RY CREWE, 
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SCnIP'l'URE ENIGMA. 

NO. XXX. 

1. Whoso history to his mother wns forotokl, cro ho 
wns bom? 

2. Who, fcnring greo.tly, iu his !error grnspecl the nltnr's 
horu? 

3. Whnt prophetess, with timbrel _iu her ho.ucl, so.ng 
sougs of joy? 

4. Who iu derision snid, "If fox go up he" sho.11 
destroy? 

5. What thirsty womo.n so.t her clown nm] wept with 
well near by? 

6. Who sought to know, and do, o.nd te11eh the lo.w 
with purpose high? 

7. Who, as a sign for wur, did wait fo1· wind in mul­
berry trees ? 

8. Who, in his threshing-floor o.t work, his troublecl 
roounrch sees? 

9. What giant-king, lo.st of his rnce, had threescore 
cities spoiled? 

10. Who gleaned in wheat- and barley-fields 'mid reapers 
as they toiled? 

Shut in? shut out? shut in with Christ? 
Oh 1 precious pearl of joy unpricecl? 
Shut out with self and sin? oh, woe I 
Yot none such fco.rful doom need know; 
'fhe wny is plo.in, tho entrance fee 
Is po.id in full for you a.nd me, 
By Ono who wnits o.nd speaks I Now place 
Tho initio.ls o.nd Hie own worrls trace. 

B. M, R. 

BURIED TEX'f. 

NO. lV. 

1. For whatsoever is not of faith is sin.-Rom. xiv. 23. 
2. Every one tho.t lovcth is born of God, and know cth 

God.-1 John iv. 7. 
3. Who is he that ovcrcometb the world, but be that 

believetb that Jesus is the Son of Gocl.-1 John v. 5. 
4. And this is the writing that was written, Mene, Mene, 

Tekel, Upharsiu.-Dan. v. 25. 
5. Thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory through 

our Lord Je3us Christ.-1 Cor. xv. 57. 
6. He that overcometh, the 

e~me shall be clothed in white 
.... --- --·· -- ·- --- miruent.-Rev. iii. 5 . 

T!:\E OTHtrf., 

[James S111etl1ain. 
A OON'l'JIA~l', 

7. I have chosen you out of the 
worl<l, therefore the world hateth 
you.-John xv. 19. 

8. Even the very hairs of yo01 
head are all numbered.-Luke xii. 7. 

9. Looking untoJ esns the author 
and finisher of our faith.-Heb. 
xii. 2. 

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 
forms a text from the Epistles. 

L. T, 

ANSWER TO SCRIPTURE ENIGMA. 

NO. x.x.m.-p. 512.-I AM THE RESURRECTION. 
-J ohu xi. 25. 

1. I sao.o's 

2. A nron 
3. Mary 

4. 'f emb , 
5. H ezokillh's . 
6. E phmim 

7. R cubon. 
8. E so.u . 
D. S tephcn's 

10. U ZZil\h . 
ll. R aohel's 
I?. R choboth 
13. E utycbus 
14. 0 audl\co's 
15. 'f 1'0118 • • 

16. I shmaelitcs 
17. 0 nesimns . 
18. N icodcw.us. 

Gen. xxiv. 67. 

Exodus iv. 30, 31. 
John xi. 2. 

Gen. xi. 28, 31. 
2 Cbrou. xxxii. 33. 
Gen. xlviii. ID, 20. 

Gen. xxs.vii. 21, 22. 
Gen. xxv. 20, 3-1. 
Acts vi. 8-15. 
2 Chr. xxvi. 15, 16, 18. 
Geu. xxxv. 19, 20. 
Gen. xxvi. 22. 
Acts xx. 9. 
Acts viii. 27, SS. 
Acts xx. 6. 
Gen. xxxviii. 28. 
Philemon· 10, 17. 

, John iii, 1, 2. 



;!t.cligiotts 

IN connection with tho question of Homo Ho­
Tile Bishop union we note the prcsenco oftholiberal-minded 

~ Ilishop of l\fanchester a.L lbe a.nnunl gnthoring 
MMit ~ter of the Lnucn8hiro Congregntionnl College. 

Nonconformist l\Ioroover it was not the first timo thnt his 
College. Lordship has been present a.I the College. In 

replying to n voto of tlrnnks, tho Biehop ma.do 
the welcome dccll\ra.tion thl\t he Wl\S l\ Christil\n first nnd 11 
dcnominationalist la,st, 1tnd said when tho difference between 
belief and unbelief was so grnat it was nothing short of 
criminal for Christian commnnities to stand heedle,sly 
apart. It Wl\S the natura.1 build of his mind to insist on the 
things which were positive; a.nd if he seemed more cat!Jolio 
than some he took no creilit for it to himself for it was 
simply n1ttuml to him. 

11 :Mission to 
Seamen" 
Institute. 

AMONGST all the work going on for various 
clnsses of the community the seamen are not 
forgotten. The munificent sum of 5000!. bas 
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 situatll 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 
30,000!. 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 
Brnssey to head the list it is hopecl that the 30,000!. will 
soon be subscribed, while a further sum of 3000!. per annum 
will be required to maintain the proposed buildings and 
staff. At the present time, there is not in London, 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 iire 
thus providecl with them, and it is hoped that the pr~posecl 
institute will do much to reduce drunkenness ancl immo­
rality and preserve the health, character, nnd pecuniary 
resources of the sailors who are strangers to tho port. The 
"lllissions to Seamen" Society, of which Commander 
Dawson is secretary, at 11, Buckingham Street, Strand, is of 
course a Church of England Association, ancl is anxious to 
found the Mission Church Institute in connection with the 
Estnblished Church. It is estimated from parliamentary 
returns that there are 300,000 1urivals of sea.faring men 
annually in the large port of London. 

Zenana The funds of tho Zenana Bible and Medical 
Mlsslons. Mission (2, Adelphi Terrace, London) show a 

l\Iission l1tdics go .... Within how brief a period shall we 
soo our tender girls am! our bclovecl Hinclu wives and 
mothers spoil eel by this kincl of tcachinl(? If these 
missionnrics once succeecl in ruining our Hindu women, 
then Hinduism is ruined." And speaking of Christian 
missions generally in Indin, the following extrnct has been 
published by tho Zena1Ut from a tract by the Hindu Tract 
Society :-" Patriots of India, be warnecl in time I Do yonr 
duly I Tho Christian belief is slowly making way!" 
Concerning the Lady Kinnaird Memorial Hospital at 
Lucknow, a hnndsome contribution of 600!. will enable the 
Zenann Bible a.nd Medical Mission to complete the build­
ing, and make it nvailable for immediate use. The se~ond 
wing, however, remains to be nddcd, which will involve a 
fmther outle.y; nnd the Mission is in great need of a trained 
lady nurse who can go nt her own cost to help in the 
Mission Hospit11! nt Lucknow. Several of the larger city 
companies he,ve made donations to this Mission within the 
Inst few months, and the S11lters' Company subscribes five 
guinee,s annually. 

Jubilee 
of 

Medical 
Missions. 

Tm: fiftieth anniverse.ry meetings of the Edin­
burgh Medical Missionary Society have been 
celebrated with much enthusiasm; and there 
is no doubt much truth in lhe remarks of 
Dr. Henry Me.rtyn 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 wa.s 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 
t!Jis society had accomplished, especially in having done so 
much to win for medical missions the place they now occu­
pied, e.nd for training such a ball(l of devoted men as it had 
sent forth to the mission field. The Chinese axe verv back­
ward in medical knowledge. In one sense it may·be said 
that medical missions are a close following in the steps of 
the founder of Chrislianity, for He went r.bout healing the 
bodies and curing the diseases of me.nkind. 

1 1gn UNHAPPILY 1·iots against European missionaries 
Anii~\:~r;:, have again taken pince in the large "Flowery 

China. Land" of the east. According to Reuter's 
telegrams via San Fmncisco they now occurred 

in the Fo Kien province in Eastern China, in Se Chua.n, 
1500 miles up the Yun Tse Kiang 1·iver, also in the two cities 
of Chin Ho and Rieu Ning. At Chin Ho, the house occu­
pied by Church of England missionaries wns attacked by a. 
mob e,ssembled by the leading military men of the town, and 
nfter being exposed to insults for sowo three hours, Messrs. 
Johnson and Newoomb were rescued by the lllnn,larin, who 
however e.ppears to havo been himself implicated in the riot, 
and taken to tho Yamen. Then Inter on the "Little" 
Mission Hospital und Dispensary at Kien Ning were wrecked 
by a mob, hired it is said by the leading litemry mun of the 
oity, and Dr. Rigg nl\nowly escaped death; while in Se 
Chunn literaturo of the same kind as the infamous Hunan 
puL!icntions has been offered for rnle to stir up the j?COplo 
ao-ainst the missionaries at Chun King. The roots ot their 
h~usos were removecl, and they wero t.\kcn without the city. 
Wo nre of opinion that th<·s" ot!tb_ursts 11re _no_t wh?IIY or 
largely due to tho foot that tho nct1ms are mtss10n1uies and 
p1·cnehors of a ,!ilferent faith. They ure to be tmced mthc1· 
to the intouae disliko to foroiguors generally, frequently 
manifested by the Chinese, and which seems to be immto 
in t!Jch- ohurncter. 

continued increase for the earlier months of 
this year-if one laro-e donation, which has not been re­
peated, be excepted. "'Perba.ps by this time that gift has 
again been sent. Last year was one of skacly progress, and 
the :financial repo1·t was favourable, thougl1 tho 20,000!. per 
annum at which the Society aims was not rmcbed. It is 
estimatecl that there are 135,000,000 of Indian women nncl 
children, and the progress of 1he teachi11g n~1ong them 
seems to be viewed with some nlnrm by nat1v(s. The 
Bangabasi, a Calcutta paper, is reportc_d to l,e,v? sui,!, "But 
there is a far more subtle foe of Him!u1sm. It 1s none otbe1· 
than the quiet Zcnana Mission Indy penetrating into tho 
recesses of the Zcnann ancl turniug tho hcl\ds of tho women 
of Indian homes; ancl 'tho most objectionalilo ancl alarming 
feature of the whole maUer is that tbo lady of the Zcmurn 
ra.thcr welcomes than treats with bccomi11g conkmpt, her 
lady visitors. Added to this nre tl,o schools for girls, 
which way be found springing up in the villages whorover 
Hindu owners nre willing to grant sites for such a purposo. 
Ancl more than tl1is-tho touching of tlie Bililo !ms fonml It i~ somewhflt diftloult to form a clear hlea as 
its wny inlo the very veins of our Hi1lllU woman, under T Tb~o III t.o ovcnts in this distriot of Et\stem Eqm1torial 
pretext of instruction in tho art of sowing. It is truo somo r~;nu~a. Africa. It is l'0porte,I, howevcr1 t,lll\t tighti'.,g 
Zenanas offer objection to Bihlo tcnehing; but, novorthelcss, . h~s n?w oef1s0<l. '.r½o Churoh ol Engh\nd lll!S-

the vcrnaculur tmuslutiou of lho Dible goes who1·0 thcso sionanee wo1·0 iirot rn the fiold, theu· fil'ot pnrty h,wmg sltnkd 
()87 
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in April, l~iG, nnd two of lhem visilccl Ugnndn in Jnnc, 
18i7. Mr. A. N. l\lnckny took up his nbodo thcro in 
November, 1878, nnd three muro missionnries nrrivc<l in 
l•'cbrunry, 187!J. The first Romnn Cnlholio missiormries 
did not arrive until lhnt mouth. It nppenrs to h1we been 
]\[r. H. 111. Stnnley's letters, published in 1875, telling o.bout 
Ugrmdn, and the request of its king-who wns then Mtosn 
-for white tCl\chers, that the Church Missionnry Socioly 
rcsol~d to send missionnries to this, then unlmown, p1t1·t of 
Afri_--n, The region of Ugandn nppenrs to be the most 
fertile nnd best cultivnlcd district in Oentml Africn; more­
over, it opens the wny to Equo.torin nnd to the sources of 
the Nile. The report thnt the British Enst Africn Compnny 
nre nbout to abandon it mny be due to tl10 fact tlmt they 
are only bound by contro.ct to remain there up to December 
next ; and although orders ho.ve been sent to the coast to 
withdraw, yet it is impossible to sny when they will bo 
cnrried into effect. The actual position of nffain, bnsed on 
informntion supplied to Renter's ngency in the Standard, 
seems to ba as follows :-After the meeting at Exeter Hnll 
last yenr, when Bishop Tucker wns present, it wns agreed 
that for 26,000!., subscribed by the Church Missionary 
Society and others, the Company should remain at Ugnndn 
at least until the end of this present year. Although the 
Company have despatched instructions for withdrawal, tbo 
orders have not yet left the coast, nor is it possible to say 
when they will take efi'ect. The Company had originally 
no intention of going to Uganda. They were practically 
forced to it by the urgent requests of M wanga 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 judgment, he proceeded thither to 
help the missionaries in the latter part of 1889. Since then 
the Company h11ve had to send up reinforcements at very 
heavy expense, and so onerous has the expenditure become, 
that they have no alternative but to stop it, notwithstanding 
their earnest desire to retain their stations there. It is not 
their policy to withdraw, and they highly disapprove of 
that action being forced upon them. 

Eva.ngellca.l ARRANGEMENTS for the Annual Conference of 
Alliance. the Evangelical Alliance, which will be held 

at Dundee from September 26th to 29th, ara 
progressing favourably, and already many speakers have 
been secured. Among them IDB;' 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 Sunderlnncl, and others. Lord Kinnaird 
and Lord Polwarth, the Lord Provost of Dundee aud 
Mr. John Paton have afao promised to take part. The 
opening meeting will be held on the evening of Monday, 
September 26th, and will be preceded by a convE;rsazione, 
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 Mny conversa­
zion·e of the Alli11nce was held as usual 11t Regent's Park 
College and was largely attended. 

A FULL year has passed away since the notable 
TheL. M. 8• Forward Movement Resolution of the 
.Ji:=:!~t. 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 hnve periods of 
training to pass through ; extending for most of them to 
three years or more. Four out of the twenty-four hnd 
already gone, and it was hoped that the romnining eight 
would soon be sent. Out of the twenty-four women, seven 
had gone l\nd several more will follow thi~ autumn. Tho 
cry however is still for men, nnd ten fully tmrned are needed 
at once for some most important posts. The hundrc,l 
additional workers who are to be sent out in conneotion with 
tl1is forward movement include five classes, viz., fully 
ordained missionaries who are to prench, tench, gni,lo 
native churches, nod train nll.tive ngents; lny evangelists to 
serve under experienced missionaries ; me,licnl missionaries; 
ladies for Zenann work and for service among women nml 
girls, especially in India nnd Chinn; nntl nrtisau mission­
aries for pioneer work in Central Africa. 'l'his movemont 
means thnt the staff will be iucrensetl from 200 to 300 
persons, oud involves an incre11scd expenditure of 25,000!. 

per annum. Prompt remittances nro urgently naked for in 
order lo nvoid tho necessity of borrowing nt the bank, which 
of courso involves loss througl, the payment of interest and 
intloetl tho Society began to borrow on the 28th of Mny. 

A GDEAT cry is nrising in our Indian EmpiM 
English for English educotion; it comes from the 

Education In higher classes, nnd the Principal of the 
India. Church Missionary Society's College-called 

the "Noble" College - at l\fasulipntam, 
South Indio, stntcs that last yenr upwards of 10,000 youths 
wcro examined at Mndras University, and that they 
como from the most influential class in lndio, the class 
from whoso rnnks are drawn the leaders of the people 
politic·ally, socially and intellectually. The question 
therefore of the education of these youths is a very 
importnnt one. At present three agencies are at work, 
Governmental, Native, nnd Missionary. In the first the 
course of instruction is secular; in the second secnlar 
with n strong bi11s 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 
ploce. 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 a man to come 
nnd Assist in tP,aching at the college. A B.A. fa needed, 
"fired with the love of Christ, in sympathy with the Church 
Missionary Society, and apt to teach. One who could 
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, nnd some of the posts have been 
vacant for years. '.rhe 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. 

Is THE celebrations of the Baptist Missionnry 
TJ:...~~ii!r/ Society's Centenary, this year, appear to be 
Centenary. proceeding with much success and enthusiasm. 

The Special Centenninl Fund hns already 
reached to over 83,000!. nnd seems likely to attain the 
proposed amount of L00,000!., when the great public 
Centenary Meetings tnke pince in London at the com­
mencement of OetobP-r. The Centennry gatherings nt 
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 
pince. Kettering, ns is well known, wns the birthplace of 
the Baptist Missionary Society, but Carey's" great sermon" 
was delivered at Nottingham, and he wns ulso n minister at 
Leicester. "George Street Chapel, Nottingham," snys 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 sume building. Hun-ey Lane 
Clinpel, Leicester, is the same, andJet not tho some, ns it 
lms been more thun once enlarge . Neither is Fuller 
Chapel at Kettering thnt in which the mugnanimous 
secret:iry, the massive theologian, nnd the symp11thetic 
pastor exercised his ministry. But in all cases we trod ou 
holy ground .... It was eusier than it ordinarily is to 
imagine the scones 11mid which ~he ~fission ?riginatc,~." 
A vel'batim account of the proceedrngs m the l\hdlnnds will 
probably be issued in a volume, together with a report of 
the London procecdino-s next October, and form a companion 
book to tho "Cenlcn~ry l\lomorinl Volume" rcceutly pub­
lished. A largo number of churches h[IYO readily complied 
with tho request to mako special cenlenary collections on 
Sundny, Ootobor 2, whioh is the actual Centenury dato when 
tho Sooioty WClS formed. 

IN roforonce to a pflrngrnph in fast SuXDAY AT HolIE 
about lhe c1111011iz11tion of C£1nliunl llfonning, tho [lbsm'.hty 
of the stutemonts from tho Cutholio T-imes w,1s so obnous 
thnt the Editor ,lhl not conceive it possible for 1~ny l~ro­
t~st1rnt reudcr to misconceivo tho pmposo of their bcmg 
quoled. 




