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~,dolrtr. 
THE skies uro blue ns skies in June, 

Gr.iss, green ns June's, fringes tho river 
Whoso voice still keeps its summer tune, 

While, I\S in June, grey willows shiver. 

The old church bells with pcnceful chime, 
Just ns in June, nre cnlliug, culling; 

Aud yet it is the uulumn-timc, 
And red nud golden lenves urn fnlliug. 

Along the sun-kissed riverwny 
:No whisper breathes of loss or sorrow; 

Yet summer died-like yesterday, 
Winter is certain ns to-morrow. 

Ah-but spring too? :Xecd autumn grieve 
To read the end of summ~r•s story; 

The faithful earth, we know, will weave, 
From winter's thorn~, spring's crown of glory. 

And we-the flowers life's summer wore, 
Wl,ich autumn bids our hearts surrender­

Do we not know th~y bloom once more 
In the eternnl spring-time's splendour? 

A STORY OF WAITING. 

CH.!l'TER VII. 

IT was not till some time afterwards, that I for the gang was not a small one ; his suspicions 
heard the details of that night's work. For of course did not attach themselves to the old 
though the facts got into the papers after woman upstairs, of whose existence the buro-lars 

the inquest I had not the heart to read them thus were indeed aware, though not of her habits~ nor 
baldly stated. It appears that Mr. Donaldson of her possible connection with Mr. Donaldson or 
was not unknown to the thieves, for his reputation any other creature to whom she would be likely 
had spread among those who were not personally to betray them. 
acquainted with him, and when he first asked The other man was surly, said little, but 
for admission into the room where two were regarded Mr. Donaldson with sullen, ominous 
sitting together it was rnadily granted him. eyes. "I have warned you," said the latter. 
And so he went in and fell into conversation "And now you c·an do as you please. If you 
with them in his usual manner when he called abandon this scheme it will be better for you. 
upon people. He often paid his visits to tbe If you determine to go on with it I shall speak 
poor in the evening when there was a chance of to the police, and then you must look to your-
finding the men at home, and his unvarying tact, selves." 
and the consciousness they had that he had come The men talked a little while together. Then 
to gain nothing for himself, saved him .as a rule one, the more amiable of the two, said : 
even from insult. He made himself an acquain- " I see you're trying to act square by us. But 
tance, then a friend, then a helper; for he chose we ain't goin' to be bullied out of tarnin' our 
to work on his own lines and they were almost living. ·we intend goin' on with the job, aD.Ll I 
invariably successful. He was very good corn- wouldn't advise you to interfere with us." 
pany, so that the men, thoug4 they found ,his " You aro determined?" said l\Ir. Donaldson 
presence embarrassing on this particular evening, taking up his hat from the rough dirty table. 
were not averse to it provided he should not stay Perhaps something in his manner made the 
long. But though under ordinary circumstances man waver in his resolve. At that minute steps 
his visit would have been of very short duration were heard coming up the stairs, and almost 
and only the introduction to more serious work, directly tbe door was flung open. The spokes-
he was obliged to speak out to-night and let man laid his hand on l\Ir. Donaldson's arm and 
them know that he was in the secret of their pulled him back into the room. 
threatened burglary. I do not know how he "Stop a second," he said, "We may as well 
made them aware that this was the case. Ho take another opinion, eh, Bill?" 
had stopped thefts before by threats of disclosure, 'l'he other muttered some unintelligible reply, 
perhaps he used the same means. The men and tbo lust speaker moved aside and greeted tbe 
rnceived the news differently. One appears to now-comer. "Why," he exclaimed, "If it ain't 
have been mainly anxious to discover who it was Gentleman Dick." 
that had enlightened him, believing, not un- 'l'he person who was thus accosted, and who 
naturally, that there wns a trnitor among them, had evidently not been expected, stop1ied short 
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mlll rrmaincil l,y iho cnlrn11co in tho somi-dark-
11rss as if transfixed. l\Ir. Don0,ltlson wns closo to 
tho oil-lamp, so that its light foll fnll upon liie 
face which was turned towanls tho door. It 
was barely possible for him to distinguish what 
the stranger was like, though ho folt somo 
curiosity; tho man's hat was pullocl low on his 
brow, and the gloom nlono sufficed to ronder his 
features indistinct, and to conceal the startlcrl 
expression of his countenance, the sudden dilating 
of his eyes and the imtantaneous change in his 
complexion. 

He did not heed the salutation of his conuntlc, 
nor appear conscious of his presence till tho latter 
forcibly attracted his attention. Thon ho sub­
mitted to being led on one side while the man, 
in a whisper which was perfectly audible to l\Ir. 
Donaldson, told him who the intruder was and 
for what purpose he had come. Mr. Donaldson, 
not being unaccustomed to scenes of this des­
cription, and being in no way alarmed, calmly 
awaited the verdict. It was some little timo 
before the one consulted spoke at all, and :Mr. 
Donaldson was conscious that his gaze was 
eagerly fixed upon himself. He remained look­
ing down, with an indifference partly real, partly 
feigned. 

"Come," said the thief impatiently, "you 
might say how it strikes you. We can't wait 
here all night." " I am not one of you," replied 
the new-comer. Bis voice had a strained, harsh 
sound. 

""\Yell, you've kept us company beforn now. 
And you ain't usually so chary of your advice. 
I put it to yer, because Bill and I don't hold 
quite the same opinion, and a third party's views 
is sometimes accaptable. You just came in the 
nick of time." 

"Throw it up, now and altogether, for God's 
sake," said the man hoarsely, and like one in a 
dream, "but as you are not alone I will go 
acrain." 0

" Oh, I forgot you'd turned 1\1:ethocly," growled 
the burglar, detainillg him, "but I know you 
daren't split on us." 

" Give it up ! " repeated Gentleman Dick, in 
the same hoarse voice, "and let me go l " 

He _pushed aside the housebn,aker's arm with 
a hancl that trembled like that of a drunkard. 
Mr. Donaldson, discerning from his manner ancl 
his answers, that though he was the associate of 
thieves, he was as he had said, "not one of them," 
hoped to find in him an effective ally, and accord-. 
ingly moved a step towards him in order to speak 
to him himself 

At his motion, the man who had been sitting 
dose to the fire, with his 1mllen oyes fixed on 
::\Ir. Donaldson, and who had maintaiuod his 
sinister silence and impassibility, now slightly 
shifted his position, and clrew from his ureast 
something which flashed for an instunt in the 
firelight. 

'fhis man was of 11, low typo ; poverty n.nc1 
semi-starvation had lod him to a life of dis­
honesty. Bo had soon his wife dio of want, and 
he who has once he:como desperate will bo honco­
forward swift to act. Ho trusLCll "Gontloman 
Dick," hut know tho other would intorforu uuluss 

silonco<l. Ho hncl nothing to loso that was of 
1iny v1iluo to liim. Wo learnt much about him 
n.ftorwnnlH. 

"I wish to toll you," bognn ]\fr. Donaldson 
qniotly, "that I seek to 11ct fairly by these 
mon--" 

'!'hero was n cry followed by a click and a 
loud report, ns tho stmngor rushed forward with 
ontstrctchecl nrms. 

"No I No," ho cried, "Not that man !-He is 
my father I" 

It was a groan whiuh interrupted the avowal, 
nncl tho wounded man fell backwards into tho 
arms of that father-shot through the heart. 

'l'hus it wns that Mr. Donalc1son's son was 
given back to him after fifteen yean of waiting. 

I liko to believe, with Mr. Donaldson himself, 
that he knew that he was forgiven and loved none 
the less, though his eyes never saw the earthly 
father's face as it bent above him, but looked 
instead on the face of the Father in heaven whose 
forgiveness and whose lovo exceeded and included 
his. 

The murderer, scarcely waiting to realise the 
extent of the mischief he had done, conscious 
only that he had shot the wrong man, fled away. 
It was his companion who helped Mr. Donaldson 
to uring home the body, himself so much im­
presRed by what he had witnessed, that he put 
himself willingly under the influence of the 
"thieves' friend," so that this night was the 
turning point in his life and the beginn:ing of a 
new era. 

It was through this man that Mr. Donaldson 
obtained bis son's address. He asked for it, 
not knowing to whom he would have to com­
municate what bad happened, or who might have 
claims upon himself. 

There was only little Louie. 
My revelation of a knowledge of her existence 

was a stimulus to action. He must h~ve gone 
at once and almost before clawn to the house 
whore he expected to obtain news of Eric and 
any connected with him, for it was not yet the 
breakfast hour when he returned with the child. 

He had found her asleep, and happily ignorant 
of her father's absence. The woman who let 
the lodgings informed Mr. Donaldson, who was 
obliged to tell her what was necessary, that the 
child and the man had come to her about three 
weeks previously, ancl that, oxcept the slight 
holp she herself gave, the father clicl everything 
for the littlo girl, to whom ho seemed very 
devoted, and who had apparently neither mother 
1wr nurso. 

From this person mnny clot11ils were gatlwrctl 
which stroncrthonod the poor father in his l1olief 
that the prodigal sou was in truth returning to 
tho IIm1vouly F11thor's house, when tho earthly 
father mot him. But shame for his 11ast wrong­
doing mucle him seok to avoid that very tendcr­
uess which watohed for him night aml day. 

To this day I do not know who Louio's rnot her 
was, 01· if sho bo living or cloacl. But .I do know 
that tho child Wl\S not sufforcd to fool tho wmt 
of hor and that now she is a woman her grcakst 
lmppi~ess i1:1 to talk of hor grn1Hlfi1thor, and l>f 
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tho dayR in Bln1Hlforil S,p111ro with him, nnil tho 
l1li111l nuut to whom in lntor years sho was so 
dovotod o, compauiou. Long hoforo that timo 
Rrrivod I had boon 01tl10ll nwny from my work 
t.horo to watch by llttbbio's hodsido, us hor lifo 
ohhod from hor, und to fill imporfootly tho plnco 
which was loft ompty, doing tbo humble tasks 
sho had boautifiod by lovo, nnd lonrning to wnit 
in humility and pationoo till I wns oallod to 
something difforon t. 

Mr. Donaldson did uot toll tho little girl that 
hor fothor wmi dol\d. He brought hor away in 
tho belief that sho would see him. She had no 
fc1tr of tho stranger. All children lovod Mr. 
Donaldson instinctively. But exactly, how he 
won her confidence and induced her to ac­
company him so quietly and happily I cannot 
say. He brought her straight to me, and bade 
me take off the little hat and pelisse in which I 
had first seen her. She was delighted to see 
the "pretty lady" whom she recognised, and 
who had apparently made a deep impression on 
her fancy. 

The l1ell rang as I was unfastening the child's 
cloak, she meanwhile chattering excitedly, and 
quite without shyness. Doubtless in her short 
existence frequent changes had familiarised her 
with altered circumstances, so that they did not 
co.use her great wonder. For me, I could hardly 
realise how few hours had really passed, so 
quickly had one event followed another. We 
all went down together. I had been holding 
Louie's hand, but whe!l we came to the looked 
door of that room Mr. Donaldson stooped down 
and lifted her into his arms. She submitted to 
being canied, merely remarking with an air of 
injured pride: 

" I can walk quite well, thank you." 
Mis3 Janet was awaiting us, looking, I thought, 

unusually pale and anxious. 
Mr. Donaldson, still holding little Louie, who 

had grown suddenly silent, went up and kissed 
her, saying in a voice that he tried vainly to 
steady: 

"Jo.net, there is a golden-haired waif here that 
wants some breakfast." 

"I do," said a small shrill voice ; "I Q.m dref­
fully hungry." 

Miss J auet smiled, and held out her arms for 
the child. 

" Who is she ? " 
"A little orphan." 
Miss Janet sat down, with Louie in her lap, 

and began to feel the face and soft hair, the child 
watching her with wide wondering eyes. "Where 
did she come from, David?" 

He looked at me, being unable himself to 
answer hor. 

"Dear Miss Janet, sho is tho child of him who 
was brought hero last night." 

'l'heso words, coupled with his answer to her 
last question, sufficed for Miss Janet's quiok in­
ielligonco. 

"Yuu woro right to fetch hor, Dnvid," sho 
sai,1, ndding, "Poor follow ! " in 11 lowor touo. 

"Anu so you are hungry, little maiden? Givo 
J1er a chair, Molly, by mo. What i8 your name, 
dcario?" 

"Lonie," 
" What olRo?" 
"I don't know, Louie," woe tho answer, an,1 

thon she full to work on tho bread-and-butter 
Mr. Donttldson had put on hor plato. 

Neither of UH could cat. We coulu only wait 
for tho next quostion. But Miss Janet clid not 
seem cager to ask more. She talked to the child, 
clmrmecl with hor, for sho was passionately fond 
of children; and had often said that, but for her 
blindness, she would have adopted one. Pre­
sently sho said, delightedly, in French: 

"David, she 11peaks like o. little lady, does she 
not?" 

"Quite," he answeroc1. 
"And what is she like?" 
Again his eyes called upon me to answer. 

"She is very pretty," I said, also in French; 
"and has a pale, fnir, little face, with dark eyes, 
and her hair clusters round it in golden curls. 
And when she smiles she has dimples." 

"Why are you looking at me?" asked Louie 
of me, solemnly; for in order to be accurate, I 
was gazing at her critically. 

Miss Janet laughed. 
" It is rude to stare, isn't it, dear?" she said. 
"My papa says so. Where is my papa?" she 

asked, suddenly, recalled to r~collection of him. 
" You said I should see him." 

And now for the first time her lip drooped 
ominously. 

"Oh David," said Miss Janet, son-owfully. 
" You will have to make her understand." 

" You said I should see my papa," repeated the 
poor mite wistfully, and now the tears were very, 
very near. 

Mr. Donaldson rose and came to her. Then he 
took her in his arms, and carried her out of the 
room. 

I was afraid to be left alone with Miss Janet, 
so J stole after them. 

"I can't stay," I said. "How could I tell 
her?" 

"Louie will tell her," Mr. Donaldson answered. 
"We shall be back very soon." 

And they went upstairs. 
'l'hey did retum before many minutes wero 

past. The child's face was very grave and sweet, 
and she held a flower in her hand. At the door 
of the breakfast room Mr. Donaldson put her 
down. 

"Now," he said, "go in, darling, and tell the 
lady what you have seen, because she is blind, 
·and cannot see anything herself." 

The little girl ran in. 
We waited by the door. 
She went up to l\Iiss Janet, and pulled her 

dress. 
" I have seon my papu," she said, in her lisping 

voice. 
• "Hnvo yon, dear. Toll mo about it." 
"I nm going to toll you o.bout it, because you 

onn't soo. He is asloop in the pretty room. Aml 
his pupa gavo mo this flower for you, nnd said 
you woro to got somo more liko it., bomrnse--." 
Sho hositt\toll ovor tho uuuocmitomoll wonl, '' bo­
oanso-Erio is como homo." 

UH. J. LJ,:llll:s', 



SOME OF THE OLD WELSH PREACHERS. 

DY D, Dum10110 IIOOICE. 

OWEN TIIOMAS, D,D,-JOHN TIIOMAS, D,D.-JOIIN ELIAS, 

ON page 505 of the present volume of the SuNDA Y 
AT Ho~rn, will bo found o. poem by Lowis 
l\Ionis, entitled "Ai the Meeting Field." 

It will not bo without interest to say that tho 
"old man eloquent" to whom the poet 1·ofers 
was the R~v. OWEN T11m1As1 D.D., whose name 
stands at the heading of this sketch. Since the 
first sketch was written Dr. Thomas has passed 
away, and now he has been followed by his 
younger brnther, to whom reference was made 
in the same paper, the Rev. JonN Tuo111As, D.D. 
They were two of the foremost Welsh preachers 
of this century, and with their decease one of the 
last links between the old and new generations 
has been broken. They were men of unrivalled 
power, and the Welsh pulpit and the Welsh 
people are poorer because they are gone, though 
Welsh life has been ennobled because they lived. 

Dr. Owen Thomas was born on 16th December, 
1812, and ·thus was nearly nine years older than 
his brother, who was born on Februa1·y 3, 1821. 
Holyhead was the birthplace of both, but owing 
to their parents removing in 1823 to Bangor, 
tho younger brother spent his boyhood in the 
cathedral city on the banks of the Menai. 

The parents, though poo1·, were among the 
salt of the earth. His mother was a " sweet 
singer of Israel," and at one time her hymns 
were very popular at Welsh gatherings; but 
they were never collected, and as they only 
appeared in a fugitive form they passed away 
with her. The hymn book had not then come 
into general use in Welsh gatherings. She was 
a woman, it is said, of more than ordinary ability, 
and possessed a strong will. The father, who 
was deacon of a Calvinistic Methodist church, 
was a man of very devout and intense feeling; 
but he died comparatively young, so that the 
burden of the home-life became very heavy. .As 
the oldest son, Owen resolved that a share of the 
burden should rest upon him, and ho became a 
worker in the stone quarries. Meanwhile he 
had given evidence of being the possessor of very 
marked ability. • 

When a mere child he was proficiont both in 
reading and writing. As only a fow persons could 
at that time write their own letters, young Owen 
i;oon 1'ecamo the general letter writer. 'l'hough 
thi1,1 work broucrht him little remuneration, yet 
it proved to b~ excellent training. It is said 
that he insisted on those who sought his help 
t;tating the substance of what they wished to 
have communicated, nnd thus ho retained the 
liberty of writing the letter in his own way and 
in his own words. His mother, when living in 
Holyheacl, journeyed to all parts of AnglesorL to 
hear the great itinerant proachorfl of thmm (fays, 
taking bor son with her. 'l'hit:1, too, funnoLl 11, 
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useful eclucntional process, for the men and their 
methods, as well as their messages were discussed, 
and so Owen, 11urly in life, began to realize the 
greatness uf the true preacher. He be"an to 
take down the outline of the sermons to °which 
he listened. This habit he continued for many 
years, and it used to be said that he was more 
particular, when a child, in writing down the 
sermons of others, than when he became a man 
in writing his own. 

When his father died he was eighteen years 
of age, the oldest son of a family of eight children, 
so he had to work bard to support his widowed 
mother. Yet the cultivation of heart and mind 
went on. Whilst working in the Penrhvn 
Quarries his powers as a debater were test;d. 
The dinner-hour was occupied with controversies 
on theological and ecclesiastical subjects. There 
is a story told that in one of these debates, Owen 
Thomas, who often took a leading part, pointed 
out the diffe ce between natural and moral 
power, as it is explained by the Christian philo-
1,opher, and that without ever having read or 
heard the difference so explained ; thus he 
gained a complete victory over bis opponent. 
He rose at four every morning, winter and 
summer, devoting the honrs before work to hard 
study. Some one gave him a copy of Jonathan 
Edwards on "The Will." This he read seven 
times, whilst pursuing his work as a mason ! 
Mosheim's " Church History" be mastered one 
winter, in the early hours which vreceded his 
daily work. 

It soon became evident that God had a place 
for him in His service. The church to which he 
belonged recognized this, and called him to its 
ministry. Strange to say his first sermon was 
in the open air, and he became the prince of open 
air preaohers. It was on " the meeting field" 
that he won his greatest victories, for over fifty 
years, he, like his brother, was a great Cy111a11fii 
preacher. The chapel which he attended was 
being rebuilt, and so the evening services wero 
held in the open air, and there he preached his 
first sermon in 1834. The news of that sermon 
quickly spread; invitations to preach soon reached 
him from all parts of the district, and in 1838 he 
preached fol' the first time at a Cy111a11jii iu Pem­
brokeshire. It may be of interest to note that 
at one of those gntherings, held in 1852, at 
Bungor, Chnrles Dickens was among the cou­
grog11tion. In writing 1111 aocount of the serYiCL• 
tho groat novelist expressed his opinion that no 
othor living orator oould have kept together such 
a vust conoourso of people on such a broiling hot 
day "as that ,velsh proaoher. And," said ho, 
"although I did nut umlorstaml a sing lo wor,1 he 
~aid, except the word ' Chalmers,' I couhl not 
teor mysolf away from the spot until the s,·nuo1t 
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wns over." A great trilmto this to Dr. 'l'homus's 
power ns an orator. 

In 1838 ho entered B1tln, Collego, being 0110 

of its Jirst students. From Bnh ho went to 
J<jllinburgh, thcro he 01tme nndor tho inflnonce of 
Dr. Chalmers and of Sir William H1tmilton. 
\Vant of funds alone proveuted him taking his 
degree. Au incident connected with his Univer­
sity life, and that of a follow student, John 
Parry, is worthy of record. At the closo of their 
first session, they found to their dismay that 
they had not sufficient money left to take them 
home. They however were able to pay their 
way to Glasgow, and there they resolved to 
throw themselves on the good nature of the 
captain of the boat going to Liverpool. They 
told him that they were young Welshmen pre­
paring for the ministry, but their funds were so 
low they had not sufficient to pay their fares. 
'l'hey asked if he would allow them to go by his 
boat, and on its arrival in Liverpool, one of them 
would remain ou board with the joint luggage as 
security while the other went to procure the 
needful money. 'l'he shrewd but kind hearted 
~aptain, a Scotchrnan, consented, conditional on 
their promising to "obey orders." The promise 
was given. By-and-by the dinner bell was rung, 
much as they would have liked, the young 
Welshmen could not respond to it. Soon the 
captain sent for them with a request to "obey 
orders," by joining liim at dinner; this they 
gladly did, and at the meals which followed. 
When Live1·pool was reached they promptly pre­
pared to carry out their bargain, but the captain 
released them with, "Gentlemen, you can both 
go ashore, together with your luggage, for I 
think I can trust you to return with the money." 
When later they returned he refused to accept 
a penny-piece from them; with a kindly smile 
he said, "Good-bye, gentlemen, accept of my 
hospitality, and may God bless you both." 

Dr. Thomas was ordained in. 1844 at Bangor. 
His first pastorate was at Pwllheli, thence he 
removed to Newtown, and in 1851 to London. 
In that great city he did a lasting work among 
the Welsh inhabitants-a work, the abiding in­
fluence of which is felt to this day. To the end 
of his life he was known in many parts of the 
Principality as "Owen Thomas, London." The 
late Thomas Jones used to declare that there 
were "only two preachers in London-Thomas 
Binney and Owen Thomas." When in London 
be occasionally preached in English, ge~e~ally 
for Dr.Ja mes Hamilton, the then famous mm1ster 
of Regent's Square Presbyterian Church. In 
1865 he left London for Liverpool, became 
minister of what is locally known as " The 
WeL~h Cathedral," in Princes Park Road. Whilo 
he held those important pastorates outside Wales 
his intimate connection with tho Principality 
remained. I-le attended nearly all the great 
association meetings, where his wise counsels 
were most helpful, and he was rarely absent from 
a Cyrnanf a platform. 

He was a writer of the first rank. The Welsh 
language has no more charming biographies than 
his Memoirs of John Jones, Talysarn, and 1-Ionry 
Rees, while his New 'l'estament Commcnfaries aro 

invalual1lc. Ono of his esRnys in Y Trriethnd!Jrlrl 
on "Lampeter Theology," at the timo of tl1c 
"Essays and Reviews" controversy, attracted 
much attention, and the late Dr. Rowlanrl 
"'illiams aclrnowleclgecl that it was the only 
article on the subject, the writer of which clearly 
undorstoocl his position. He collected a mag­
nificent library, one of the largest, it is mid, 
which any minister ever possessed. He revelled 
in his books, yet he would leave his studies to 
preach to a few people in a mission room. He 
preached with all his soul the gospel of the grace 
of God. While the thoughtful and cultured 
were fascinated, yet " the common people heard 
him gladly." The Rev. Dr. Hughes, who hacl 
long and close friendship with him, said truly at 
his funeral that Dr. Thomas formed a right con­
ception, a thigh ideal of what preaching should 
be and what it should aim at. In his earnest 
warning to the sinner to turn from the error of 
his ways, he was master of the assembly and 
unequalled in his personal appeal. 

He died on August 2nd, 1891, from sheer ex­
haustion. 'l'he text of his last sermon gives the 
key to his life : " I determined not to know 
anything among you save Jesus Christ and Him 
crucified." To him Christ was all and in all. 

DR. JOHN THOMAS in early life came under the 
influence of Dr. Arthur Jones, and while his 
brother continued a member of the communion 
to which their parents belonged, he himself 
joined the Congregational body and became one 
of its most honoured leaders. The necessities of 
the home compelled him to work so as to help 
his mother in meeting the claims of her family. 
He was so placed as to hear much that was said 
on both sides in theological disputes which just 
then were occupying the thoughts of Welshmen. 
This led him to read everything he could get 
bearing upon the points in dispute. In the end 
he left the denomination in which he had been 
trained. About the same time the temperance 
question was being pressed to the front, the first 
meeting ever held in Wales for the advocacy of 
total abstinence was held in Bangor, l\Iay 5th, 
1835. This young Thomas attended, and at the 
encl affixed his name to the total abstinence pledge. 
'l'he deed was characteristic of the man, for in 
thoso days few movements were more unpopular, 
eRpecially in a city like Bangor, than the cause 
ot' temperance. But throughout his life Dr. 
Thomas never asked if a movement was 
popular; but always, "ls it right?" If he was 
conviuced of its righteousness, at all costs he 
supported it. He used to urge the claims of 
such movements upon the Christian Church, 
maintaining, to quote his own words, that "no 
religious body can secme itself in the affecti,n1~ 
of a nation unless it takes interest in thoso 
questions which the people think belong to their 
political liberty and their social elevation." The 
pledge thus taken in boyhood was faithfully kept 
to the very olose of lifo. Dr. 'l'honrns publicl,v 
acknowledged on several occasions that, under 
God, ho owed everything in life to the simple act 
of signing the tempenmco pledge. 

The ohurch at Bangor, of which ht) was a 
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member, soon rccognisel1 his ability. In 1R3fl, 
when eighteen years olll, ho preachcrl fur tho 
first time. 'l'hrco years later (June 15th, 184~), 
ho was ordained to the ministry aml reco~ni~ed 
as pastor of the chmch at Bwlchnevdll, in Car­
marthenshire. 'l'he intervening peri~d was spent 
in preparation at 1\Iarton School, Salop, and at 
the Ffrwd,ale Academy. 

Like h:s brother, he soon became popular as a 
preacher, for in the year following his ordination 
he was a "Pregetl1W1' Cymanfa "-an Association 
preacher-an honour never before or since be­
stowed on so young a man. Bnt that position 
he held to the end. It is said that he preaC'l.ed 
at no less than 120 " Cymanfaoedd;" often twice 
or thrice, and generally in the open air-a service 
unique in the history of his denomination, equally 
only by the service which his brother rendered 
to Welsh Methodism. It was, however, but a 
small part of his labours in this direction. Alto­
gether he preached not less than 13,000 times, 
being an average of 250 times a year for fifty 
years. Of the nearly 1000 Welsh chapels be­
longing to the Congregational body, it is said 
that there is not one in which he had not 
preached. 

The opinion which the old minister gave, 
quoted on page 504, as to modern ministers 
coaxing the people and not facing them as did 
the old prophets, who came direct from the 
mountain8, with _" Thus saith the Lord," cannot 
be applied to Dr. Thomas. He once declared 
that whilst it was true as to the fearless decla­
ration of the old preachers, yet he could not 
admit that it was correct as to the" coaxing" of 
the generation to which he belonged. His words 
uttered nearly twelve years ago in Mid-Wales 
deserved to be placed on record. " The old men," 
he said, "preached the truth as it is in Jesus 
without any hesitation, and they brought every 
truth to centre in His Cross. Their_ hearts were 
burning with the love of Christ and a strong desire 
to save souls. The Word of God was in them as 
a burning fire shut up in their bones, and they 
could no~ stay. They felt that necessity was 
laid upon them, and that woe would be to them 
if they preached not the Gospel. They cared 
nothing for their pay, because preaching was 
their meat and drink; and they would not be 
bribed to be silent." " It is all very well, he 
added, that others think of paying a minister, 
but the true preacher forgets all such things be­
cause of the delight which he has in his work." 
In such words he truly described himself. He 
toiled most unselfishly, making no pecuniary 
gain, anxious only for the advancement of God's 
kingdom. 

Like his brother he was called upon to fill the 
highest office in his denomination, first in Wales 
and then in England. Probably he achieved his 
greatest success as an orator in delivering his 
address from the chair of the Welsh Union. His 
subject was "Denominational 'l'heology," and so 
powerfully did it impress his hearers, that, like 
the speaker, they lost themselves in the theme. 
Its effects have been described ns "electrical," 
for when the speaker's voice was hushed, the 
audience gave vent to its feelings in a most re-

markable rnnnner, and it was only with great 
rlifliculty that the businesf! of the Assembly could 
be resumed. 

He was also a voluminous contributor to tho 
vernacular press, and it would be impossible to 
mako anything like an adequate list of his 
writings. Among his works may he mentioned 
his "History of the Tempera.nee Movement," 
several volumes of sermons, Memoirs of Rev. John 
Davies and Dr. Thomas Rees. With the latter 
he edited the " History of the Independent 
Churches of Wales," in four large volumes, to 
which he added a fifth a few months ago. For 
upwards of twenty-five years he edited Y Tyst, a 
weekly denominational pape1·, the first page of 
which was usually occupied with notes from his 
pen, signed "Lladmerydd." These notes were 
regarded as among the best of their kind, they 
were written in chaste language, and in excellent 
spirit on all kinds of subjects. It was said of a 
well-known Welsh bishop, that in the town whtre 
he resided, prior to his appointment to the episco­
pacy, he weekly sought in its public reading 
room to see what~," Lladmerydd" had written, 
regarding his notes as both interesting and 
valuable. 

To do justice to his character some reference 
should be made to his position as a political 
leader. Men might differ from. him, but his 
leadership they readily acknowledged. But his 
politics ho imbordinated to that which is far 
higher and more important. The writer well 
remembers him saying in the presence of several 
members of Parliament, that Welsh Noncon­
formists " existed not for political, but for 
religious purposes-not as a political but as a 
religious power. That power had made Wales 
what it was, and that power alone could help it 
in the future." 

A few months ago the jubilee of his ministry 
was celebrated. Men of all denominations 
gathered, and abundant proof was borne that 
he had not lived in vain. Though allowed to 
attend the celebration he was forbidden to take 
part, one of his sons, therefore, read the reply 
which he had prepared. One sentence which he 
had penned referred to the thousands whom he 
had received into Christian fellowship, and in it 
there occu1Ted these words, "with this hand." 
Instinctively as the sentence was read he raised 
the thin worn hand, which so many of his church 
members had grasped in that solemn moment of 
their spiritual history, and as they realised that 
perhaps they might never more grasp it, they 
bowed their heads and wept. It was a pathetic 
incident. in a memornble gathering. Dr. Herber 
Evans has more than once referred to that hand­
grasp which welcomed him to Christian fellow­
ship, when a stranger in Liverpool. Now ihat 
hand, which was so often uplifted on behalf of 
truth and righteousness-that hand which penned 
so muoh that sought to elevate and bless mankind 
-that hand whioh pointed men to the Cross as 
the answer to their sin and sorrow-is still in 
death. 

Dr. Thomas clied on July U at Colwyn Bay, 
umong tho hills of his native laud aud in sight 
of the sea he so much loYcd. 'l'ho nallle of the 
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house in which ho 111\RRcll nwn.y wn.s 11 Uch-y-,lon," 
which 11ig11ifie11 11 abovo tho wave," n. fiU.ing omen 
of his triumph as ho pa11sod to tho otho1· 11horo. 
Hoth brothors woro buried in tho oity whoro 
they ao long livod and ln.bourecl, In life n.nd in 
tleath thoy woro not cliviclecl : 

T\\'o hnmla upon tho bronst, tho work ia ovor­
Tho ,vnrf1tro o'or ; 

And they who hnvo toilccl nncl stl'ivon in f11itl.J, 
Shnll fight no moro. 

'l'wo lmn1ls upon tho bronst, tbo work is over ; 
Aull thou tho promised rest 

Which yet rcmnincth for the Lord's own pooplo 
Who )11\vo His nnmo oonresaed. 

Two handa upon tho hrol\at, the work is over; 
And then tlmt ahoro, 

Wboro wo shru.l meet tho loved ones whom 
God took boforo. 

These imperfect references to Welsh preo.chers 
cannot better e11d than with the mention of the 
11ame of JOHN ELIAS, who for mo.ny years occupiocl 
a fo1·emoet place o.mong the preachers at the great 
open-air se1·vices. His gren,test victory was won 
at Rhuddlo.n; a quiet village, beautifully situated 
under the shadow of a magnificent castle at the 
entrance to the Vale of Clwyd. At the beginning 
of the present century a large fair was held there 
on the Lord's day. When he was only twenty­
eight years of age, John Elias went, unarmed, to 
put it down. Standing on a horse block, near 
the II New Inn," he began to preaoh to the accom­
paniment of harps and fiddles. These, however, 
soon ceased. His burning words, founded on the 
fourth commandment, soon arrested the farmers 
and theh- servants. The fear of God fell upon 
the crowcl, the people listened aud trembled as if 
Sinai itself with all its thunder had suddenly 
bnrst upon them. It is Haid that one man who 
had purchnsed a sickle let it fo.11 to the ground 
thinking the ann which held it had withered, 
ancl was afraid to pick it up lest the same thing 
should happen to the other. He lost his siokle, 
but he found salvation. The Sabbath fair has 
not been held from that~ day to this at Rhucldlan. 
'l'ho then vicar of the -parish confessecl of John 
Elias "that man by one sermon has done more 
than I have been able to do all my life." 

'fhe wage paid to men then hired as fa_11n 
servants was eettlecl at the Cross-a stone erection 
with which a good deal of sanctity was con­
ncctecl, for it is said that when King Edward 
visit.eel Rhuddlan he received the regalia of 
Wales which inclucled a po.rt of the veritable 
Cross of Calvary. This, with great solemnity, 
ho placed on • the altar of Westminster Abbey. 
In this and other wo.ys a good deal of suporstitiou 
gathered round the CI'Oss at Rhuddlan : it was 
more tho.n o. symbol, it bcco.mo o.lmost a witness. 
In harvest timo tho weekly wage was '.cleola1·ed 
each Sunday at tho CroRs, o.nd it beoame the 
settled wage for tho.t week throughout the di~ 
trict. No one disputed "tl,o wo.go of tbo Croes." 
Under its sl1o.<low bo.rgo.illli woro maclo, o.nd as its 
form rested on thoRo who thero entered upon 
ngreemcnts, it was folt to _have rnaclo tho o.gree­
mo11t11 _binding. No promJtjU mo.tlo at the Cross 

could Lo: denie<l. Soporetitioue it may have 
boon, but rcJoase could only be BCCured, from a 
promise thus made, by an oath of the person 
seeking relemse and by the oath of two men 
nearest to himself in worth, taken in the church 
wherein would be found "his sacramental bread 
and wator." To break a bargain macle at the 
Crose was so.id to "lJreak the Croes itself." 

Of tho old Welsh preachers it may truthfully 
be said that they took their oath at the Cross. 
Its &ho.dow rested upon them, and on 1hem it was 
binding. Despite their differencee-theological, 
intellectual, ecclo11iaetice.l,-there they were one. 
Their oath was truly sacramental-never to 
desert their leader, nCTer to abandon His cause. 
They were faithful unto death, and theirs has long 
since been the crown ,vhich fadeth not away. 

Within the radius of that so.me Cross we stand. 
On us its shadow rests. To the same Leader we 
are pledged-may our fidelity be as theirs. 

0 God, to ua mny grace be given 
To follow in their train. 

~~--

Tm: VIOLET AND THE QA.][, 

A VIOI.l!IT shed its modest beauties at the turfy foot of an 
old oak. It lived \hero many dnys ,luring the kind 
summer, in obscurity. Tho winds and the rains came ancl 
fell, but they did not hurt the violet. Storms often crashed 
l\lllong the bough■ or tho oak. And one day, said the oak, 
"Are you uot nshe.med of yourself when you look up at me, 
you little thing down there, when you see bow huge I am, 
I\Dd how smo.11 you nre ; when you see how l!IIIW.l a &pace 
you fill, nnd how widely my brl\nchea are spread?" "No," 
anid the violet, "we aro both what God mnde ns, and we 
nro where God hos pla.ced us; o.nd God h1LS given ns both 
something. Ho ho.a given to you strength, to me swcet­
ncas; I\Dd I o:O'er Him bnck my fmgro.nce, and I nm thank­
ful." "Swoetne11 is all nonaenae," soid the oak; "a few 
days, a month, at most-where I\Dd what will you be? 
you'll clie, and tho plo.ce or your grave won't liR the ground 
higher by n blade or grnss. I hope to stand some time, 
ngea porlmpe, nncl then when I o.m cut down, I shall be a 
ship to bcnr men over tho sell, or n coffin to hold the dust 
of a prince. What is your lot to mino?" "But," cheer­
fully brellthcd tho violet bnck, " we l\rC both wbo.t God 
made us, nod we nre both whore He placed us. I suppose I 
sho.11 die soon, I hope to die frogrontly, ns I have lived 
frngrnntly. You muat be cut clown at hist; it does not 
ml\ttcr, thnt I soo, a. few dnys, or a few l\ges, my littleness 
or your lnrgcncss, it comes to the 81\mo thing at last. Wo 
l\ra wlmt G01l ml\do us. We l\ro wht'rc God placed 11& 

God gave yqu strength, God gnve 1uo sweetness." 
Wlmt I\ common miatake-what a vulgar l'l'C'judico that 

is-that God loves nnd takes ooro of, aml watchl's onr, nud 
uses, b'Tent things, grol\t people, noisy people, rich people. 
Wo l\l'0 thfl sll\vos of the sonsos in 1111 this ..... I kuow 
no nttributo of tho tlivino 1mturo ruoro cheering to us than 
tbl\t of the infinite love nnd tentlernoss of Go<l, amidst the 
miunte thing11 nu,l beings of this creation. lie gives His 
lnllnito rognnla to the lenst, to birds l\ml to llewers ; to 
men nntl to womon, l\lltl to lowly villugtY, Thero is nothing 
Bmall or iusig1iifto1mt with Gotl.-l'u.rto1& H,J11tl's "Durk 
·S1111i,1r,a." 



THE SPIRITUAL EXPERIENCE OF ST. PAUL. 

A Sl:S TIIAT WA.S COlffl:SL",U,LY E'EFORE HUI. 

"Less thnn the lea.et of nil soinls."-Eph. iii. 8. "SinnerB, of whom I nm chitcf."-1 Tim. i. 15. 
"All one born ont of clue limc."-1 Cor. xv. 8. 

THE love of Christ to him, the blasphemer, 
the persecutor, the injurious person was 
with St. Paul a theme that never grew old, 

that by frequent repetition lost not its charm. 
At least the frequent references which in his 
later years, and in the epistles written in captivity 
the .Apostle makes to the great crisis of his con­
Yersion suggest that he was even more and more 
clearly understanding the mystery and signifi­
cance of that act of Divine Grace. 

No one can charge St. Paul with the dul1, 
lifeless repetition of a threadbare story. Often he 
merely uses a phrase or figure S11ggesting the 
fact his readers lrn.ew full well, but of which 
some new feature presents itself with com­
manding force. Very varied are the aspects of 
that event, so momentous for the universe and for 
the Christian centuries. It was a " Heavenly 
"Vision" which rose before his eyes and exercised 
upon him a spell which he could not resist. It 
was the rising of a sun npon a darkened heart, 
the coming of divine "Illumination" to a soul 
that had long been blinded to the Light, until 
" it pleased God to reveal His Son in me." It 
was an "Initiation" into divine mysteries, the 
learning a secret which bestowed power to 
despise and conquer the world, and to dare, to 
endure, or to do the will of God. At times he 
regarded his as an "Arrested Life," whose mad 
obstinacy had been checked by the hand. tender 
and strong, of the Christ he had persecuted. Or 
he considered himself as the spoil of Christ's 
warfare, and as led- in His triumph the "Captive 
of the Conquering Lord." Again there came home 
to him the sense of his irrevocable consecration 
and of Christ's indisputable ownership, he was 
one who "bore branded on his boJy the marks 
of Jesus." He regarded the crisis of life as 
a "Great Renunciation," in which all mei:ely 
national privilego, all of human merit, and all 
righteousness through himself or in his circum­
stances were once and for ever rejected ; while in 
ar: equal act of "Resignation" he entrusted to 
Christ all his interests, alike temporal and 
eternal, in fearless confidence that He would 
keep the trust "against that day." Again he 
felt that Christ had best.owed upon him a high 
"Commission and Trust," even "the glorioll8 
gospel of the blessed God;" had made him an 
ambassador of "the kingdom of heaven, a herald 
of the mystery which bath beon kept in silence 
through times eternal." 

Among these figures are some which have 
associ.o.tions which are honourable. It was only 
to approved persons that Initiation Wll8 granted 
and permission given to gaze upon the mysteries 
and emblems of the divine counsel. Not empty 
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was the bouour of being the ambassador of God, 
the herald of the King of kings. A conqueror'1:1 
trophies were not commonly found in the basest, 
but the noblest, of his captives; and St. Paul 
might well feel that snatched from the Tery 
schools of the Rabbis, arrested while he played 
the part of chief Inquisitor, he was among the 
signal trophies of the Viet.or "who always led 
him in triumph." 

But the Apostle took too true a view of life, 
had seen too clearly the. character of his sin, had 
entered too deeply into the sufferings of Chirst, 
alike as Victim, and as the compassionate Head 
of His Church, to be capable of empty self-praise, or 
solf-satisfaction. And the darker aspects of his 
life which he could nover forget, mu.c;t be force­
fully expressed by a spirit so impetuous alike in 
its mistakes and truest convictions, by a nature 
whose passions were profound and imperati\"'e. 
Such a man cannot fail to write bitter things 
a,,crainst himself. And in the emphatic language, 
the seeming hyperbole, and the figures strong 
to nauseousness, which stand at the head of this 
paper, we have the tokens of the intense emoticns 
by which his past life moved the Apostle's inmost 
soul. 

He was" less than the least of all saints." What 
was the character of these early saints? "Not 
many wise men after the flesh, not many mighty, 
not many noble were called." 1 They included 
the social and moral sweepings of the great cities 
of the Roman world. The slave element was 
largely represented. The early Christians were 
in the majority of cases, poor, ignorant, socially 
depressed; men who could do comparatively little 
for the Redeemer, possessing no lofty mental 
powers to propagate His troth, no great social 
influence to forward Bis claims. They were for 
the most part men who would lie in obscure 
gra,es, having passed unnoticed from the great 
throbbing world. But lowest among them St. 
Paul set himself. Such keenness of spiritual 
vision had been granted him that his sin against 
Christ more than outweighed the powers he 
could dedicate, and the service he could render. 
Pondering the onormity of his revolt against the 
claims of Jesus, he felt, even as ho g!Czed upon 
poor, irnorant, enslaved believers who were the 
rank a~d file of tho army of the saints, that he 
was less than the least of all these. 

He claimed, too, that he was the chief of 
sinners. Who were the sinners of St. Paul's 
clay? More than once he has catalogued the sins 
of the world ho moved in with a plaiunet>S from 
which our modern taste shrinks.~ It was an 

1 1 Cor. i. 26. 1 Rom. i. 1 Cor. vi. 
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a.ge of Yioloncc, blooLlshCll, clnmkonncss, when 
natnral ties wero loosed, allll vice, the most 
ahomimible, wns rampant nnd unabashed. How 
uilforont the life of the Apostle I Ho ho.cl. pos­
sessed the highest privileges of Judaism, had 
li,·ed "nftcr the most straitest sect" of that 
religion "iu all good eouscienco before God." 1 

He had 1·eudercd loyal service, 'never shrinking 
from toil and sacrifice : hacl faced toil in almost 
every form; he was now about to Cl:j'Wll that 
1l0Yotion with martyrdom. Yet he clauns to be 
the chief of sinners, uot because he was polluted 
by the crimes and vices of heathendom, but 
because he had persecuted Jesus. He beholds, 
t·:io, the hollowness of that legal 1·ightoousncss 
and the faults of his best service. He can tell 
the vileness of his past when " concerning zeal he 
persecuted the Church" and forges for himself a 
triple crown, but of-shame, "I was a persecutor, 
and a blasphemer, and injurious." 

He saw, he felt his sins; he understood the 
terrible significance of the life he lived ; and 
his words though so strong, and seemingly 
exaggerated were " words of truth and sober­
ness " but thtiy 

Sp1·aug from au infinite nud tendel' sorrow, 
Bul'st from a burning passion of regret. 

He was" less than the least of all saints," yet 
the first among sinners; hindmost in the ranks 
of those, here he stood first and foremost, of 
sinners he was chief. 

St. Paul has one other expression to declare 
his loathing of the past and his deep sense of 
unworthiness, he was the abortive-born Apostle, 
"one born out of clue time." His conversion 
was of no common character and affected by no 
ordiuary methods. He .contrasts himself with 
his fellow-Apostles, men who had come under 
the spell of the Incarnate Saviour, and had 
yielded a glad obedience to the commandment 
"Follow Me." They were" as ripe fruits which 
fell, so to speak, of themselves, from the tree of 
Judaism, gathered without effort; whereas Paul 
was torn, as by a violent operation, from that 
Judaism to which he was yet clinging with all . 
the fibres of his heart and will." 2) Ere he could 
receive the new life of the Gospel he must hear 
the reproof of the heavenly voice, see the blinding 
lio·ht and be led into Damascus a man crushed 
aid overwhelmed. His passage into life was by 
a tremendous crisis, by the vision of the awful­
uess of an offended God, the pathos of a persecuted 
Saviour. 

So, as he pondered the violence and abnormity 
of his conversion, cast down in a moment from 
the throne of self-sufficiency into the dust of 
penitence, he regarded himself as the dwarfed, 
immature and despicable mernbor of the Apostolic 
brotherhood. He thought, perhaps, of what ho 
might have been, had he ]Jacome a member of 
the "household of faith" as they did who hall 
journeyed with the Lord Jesus, He felt ho,v 

1 .:\d,'i XX't'i, fJ; x~iii. 1. • Uotlet. 

mnclt_ho ltnrl lost hy want of perso11r.l intcrcoun1e 
with the lncarnnto One; how much ho might 
have gained had he so.t at His feet, and received 
there the imprnss of His character. He remem­
bered how different his life had been if the years 
of early mankind spent in "making havoc of the 
Church" had been spent in the evangelising of 
the world. He felt how different life would 
have been if there could never rise before him 
the memory of himself '' the persecntor, the 
blasphemer, the injurious," if never there could 
ring through the chambers of his memory the 
reproachful cry, "8aul, 8aul, why persecutest 
thou Me?" 

In wo1·ds and figures such as these did St. Paul, 
pondering his early life, fathom the depths of his 
self-humiliation. He no longer regards himself 
proudly as "circumcised the eighth day, of the 
stock of Israel, of the tribe of Benjamin, an 
Hebrew of the Hebrews;" he is no longer the 
wise student, the acknowledged saint, the lauded 
devotee ; he bas come from every eminence to lie 
prone in the dust. There is one fact which turn11 
beauty into ashes, one ingredient which dropped 
into the cup of life, turns the sweet into bitter­
ness : "I persecuted the Church of God." And 
while h~s thought dwells upon that supreme 
error, that crowning sin of his life, no phrase is 
too strong, no language too mordant, no figure 
too lowly or too loathsome to express the deep 
tempestuous emotions of his heart. It ·was a 
triple crown of shame he set upon his head "a 
blasphemer, and a pe1·secutor and injurious"; it 
was a threefold legend of shame he ins~ribed 
upon his shield ;-

" Less than the least of all saints." 
"Chief of sinners." 
" As one born out of due time." 
It is the lot of few to descend to such depths of 

penitent humiliation. Men of shallow mind and 
transient experience accuse him of exaggeration 
and unreality. They are few in whom even 
what may be regarded as the greater sins or 
stupendous crimes have produced such profound 
contrition, Yet those who commune with the 
Apostle and learn the secret of his heai·t; who 
judge life by his God-taught standard, and see 
sin. in its enorwity know that there is no 
unreal and hollow exaggeration in his speech; 
and with him they experience the blessedness 
even of the pangs of penitence. 

It is in the lowly vale of penitent humiliation 
remote from the haunts of men, ancl little trodden 
by men of shallow emotion, shut off from the 
sights and sounds of the busy, noisy, but trh-ial 
and superficial world, and guarded by the ever­
lasting hills of holiness ancl love and truth, that 
the deep significance of divine and eternal things 
is learnt. Lonely indeed is that Yalley where 
men poncle1· their sins and Ch1·ist's love and call 
themselves in passionate but unfeigned self­
roproaoh, "the chief of sinners." But they 
whoso foot ino now in that vale of self-contempt 
shall hereafter ascoml, nnd shall staULl foremost 
allll highest upon the )Iuunt of Cud. 



EXCELSIOR. 82i 

EXCELSIOR. 

In nll places then, nud in all eensoue, 
Flowers expnnd their light nntl soul-like wing•. 

Tcacl1i11g us by most ticrsunslvc reasons 
llow nkln they nrc lo buman lblngllf 

LEASE help 1110 up," criccl a 

tiny voice o.t tlie bottom of 
n great poar-tlleo which, 
covered with fruit, stood in 
the centre of n flower-bed. 
" Plcnse help me up,''. and 
the seedling convolvulus 
held out its wee tendril to­

wards tho trunk of the tree. 
" Who.t do you want to do-nm! 

where do you want to get to?'' asked 
the pears in chorus. 

" I waut to get to the top, aud--" 
but the rest of the sentence was lost 
in the noise that the pears mad·e as 
they laughed fit to crack their sides 
at the idea, and shaking from side to 

side. At last, one, moi'e steady than the rest, about half­
way up, said-

" To get to the top ! Pray how can such a. ridiculous 
little thing as you are speak of such a thing? Why 1 never 
got there, though I have some right to it, as I belong to the 
tree ! Wllat is the use of it? I get quite as much sun and 
air as ever I can wish without trying to get higher; take my 
word for it, that it is not w01·th the stmggle. Look at the 
beautiful fuchsia the1·e who, with her downcast ancl modest 
blossom, is quite content where she is." 

"I cannot help that," said the convolvulus. "I do wish 
to get to the top," and she said it so emphatically, that the 
pears all set off laughing again; but the sweet heliotrope, 
who Juul been quite quiet during the discussion, whispel!l!d---

" Never mind, I quite understand yout" wish, I cannot 
grow as high as you, but I can send my perfume up into 
the bright sky and all a1·ound, ancl that must do instead." 

Just then, a kind old pear, who also had been listening in 
silence, took advantage of a passing breeze, and lending his 
weight, lowered the tmg ou which he grew towards tho 
little seedling, which caught tight hold of it and lifted her­
self up, curling her tendril round and round, and the pear, 
wllo really bad a soft heC\rt, was pleased to be useful to his 
little friend. 

But a.Ins! before long a brisk breeze a.rose, which swayed the 
tree-branches to and fro, and in a. moment, before she could 
,\etach herself, the head of the little convolvulus was 
severed from the plant nnd remained on the branch while 
the rest fell to the gl'Ound. Poor little thing, it was sad to 
see hex lying in the dust rudely torn : tho fuo!Jsio. bent low 
to comfort her, a.nd the miguonette a.nc\ heliotrope sent her 
$Weet messages ; even the sweet pons offered to help her if 
8he could rco.ch tlleir props. But, alas I it WC\S impossible 
now to reach so for, and slle remained w hern s!Je foll, very 
wretched and miserable. 

Next morning a gentle 1·ain fell, and, washing tlie dust 
off her, rni.ac,l her drooping spi!'its, giving her l'ODijWed lifu, 
so that iu the morn in~. when. o.o inquisitive spC\l'l'0W (tho 
special correspondent of tha.t litlle wodcl) came to pick up 
food and informntion, ·ho fouuc\ the convolvulus looking 
<JUitc fresh and ready for another start. 
," PleaHe help me up,'' she cried 11g1,iu; ancl U10 po,ir !roe 
listened 11ttc11tively, aucl hdpccl her up so 11icdy nllll tclllloi-ly 
that she was ,.i,1,, to cliug cowforlnlily to " twig u~ firmly ns 

heforc. '.l'he old pear greatly admired her pcracvcraucc, anc 
cnconra.ged her with cheering remarks, but some of tlu 
others, sour nncl hard, lnughed not too politely, [Ind mnd( 
fun of her efforts to get higher, to all of which she replied 
smiling, " While thero is time let me do all I can. I k0011 

t!Ja.t I have but II short time to do it in." 
In n few <lnys she hacl quite recovered her strength anc 

gninecl more tbun she had lost before-blossoms came oul 
along the stem, cmd looked quite gaily from their grrcal 
bluo eyes. Each day the leaves iucreased, her tendrih 
rose highlr and higher, inch by inch, until in a few day, 
she got up to the old pear, who nodded and smiled, and had 
many a chat with his little friend. Once he asked hc1 
where she meant to stop, and begged her not to go_ out ol 
his sight, for he liked the persevering and grateful little 
thing; but the convolvulus replied: 

"I cannot help my n11ture, I must try to get to the top, 
even if I leave my friends behind." 

"But," said the pear, "suppose you die before you get ta 
the top." 

"That may be, but I shall have got as high as I could." 
'fhe other pears overheard them, and one, a hard disagree­

able fellow, leant over in mischief to break off a blossom 
which was near him, but ho overbalanced himself, and his 
stalk snapping, he fell to the gl"Dund. 

The convol\'ulus ,went on climbing, in spite of the wind 
and re.in, and as for ill-natured remarks and injuries, she 
fast outgrew them. Higher and higher, till at last, in !Jer 
eagerness, she outgrew her own strength, and died before 
she reached the top. But she was consolecl at the last with 
the knowledge that she had done !Jer best, haying had 
plenty of sunshine and help on the way, and had left 
behind her the example of contentment and perstYerance. 

C. l!. FI:\'S. 

Tro~l~ In A IlEMAilKABLE series of papers have now come 
Uganda to hond which seem conclusively to show the 

• origin of the troubles in Uganda. Tile Eno-!ish 
govemmcnt, however, has decided that nn impartial r;port 
be obtain~d, C\Ud that for this pw·pose the services of 
Ca.ptaiu Mncdonnltl be used. Mr. John Rose, of the C.M.S., 
says plainly : "The direct cause of the wa1· was the u11uder 
of C\ ProtestC\ut iu one of the mnin streets of Nun,.o, on 
January 21st at noon. '.l'his I firmly bE>lieve was purposely 
doue to mo.ke the Protestnnts fight. The British East 
African Company asked Mwnnga the king to give up the 
DlUrderer for punishment, but he refused." 'fhen followccl 
pe1·sistent efforts in the dfrection of peC\ce put forth by 
Captain LugC\nl. These fniliug, he felt compelled to servo 
out m·ms to the Protestnnts. Bishop Tucke1·, writing to the 
Hev. I:I. E. Fox, his commissa1·y in Engloncl, snicl: "It was 
appnrent that the e11p1·e1ue moment hnc\ come. A decisio11 
had to bo mnde whether Englancl, represented by the 
COlllpo.uy nnd CC\ptC\iu Lugnrd, 01· the forces of miS1·11\e aucl 
superstition were to prevail. It wns evilleut that :i lire 
01· cloC\th struggle Wl\s to ta.ke place." He continues: 
"the nUuok wns mndo by the Rou1nu C.\tholic .1xuty, 
with the result with which you C\re nlt-c,\cly ncquaiut~,I. 
It scorns to me thnt Captnin Lngard had beeu patient in tile 
oxtromo . .. he scorns to hnvo done his utmost to protect 
tho Frenoh priests." . l\Ir. l'ort11!, iu n despatch to Loni 
Salisbmy, July 27 th, sl\ys, iu conclusion: "It is suggeskcl 
thnt tho l?ronch bishop 1s mging tho Roumu Cntholics tog<> 
on witli tho war, but tho position of t!Je Pi-otest,,nts in 
Ugnnd11 is now · absolutely secme." Ho also stt\lcs that 
?tlwangC\ Im~ ret1nuec\ to his cupitnl, resuwc,I hi~ r,,ynl 
SWC\Y n11c\ hoisted tho Dritish !lag, dccl11riug- himself al::,, t,, 
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be Prnkgt,rnt. l\Iny <lot! in His mercy cslt\blish prncr, um! 
abundantly bless the ,ll'clttrnlion of His mcssugc of love. 

Ruun Md A VERY intrrnsting 11ml rcussuring letler hUB 
the been received from Dr. Qrifllth John in which 

Chinese Riots. he tells of the downfall of tho grc11t pcraceulor 
nnd fobricutor of tho nbomin11blo litcrnturo 

which set the grent vnlloy in n blnze. Tho booksellers' 
shops mo;t concerned in the distribution of the vile libel, 
us well ns the "Dcnevolent H11ll," where tho plottings 
took pince, have 1111 been closed. Dest of all, tho spirit of 
cnmcst pmyer hns met with its blessed rcwnnl from the 
One who tukcs cure of his messon.,ers. Dr. John sends 
a letter from a converl nt Cho.11gsh11°(whcro Chou Hnn tho 
lender of the rioters lived) 111id nuything more beuutiful could 
not be penned. He has been ernelly persecute,! nml beaten, 
but a letter to a younger brother, also now II convert, contnins 
this glowing passage: "Having been thus blessed of God 
it is my supreme desire thnt we both should in all thing~ 
lirn in hurmony with the principles of the Christinn religion, 
nbnndoning the false and followina the true. We must 
diligently obserrn the customs of the Christian Church 
nttend divine services regularly, and ever pro.y to the tru~ 
God. We must also bring our mother to the services, so 
thrLt she mny walk the heavenly wo.y with us, and become 
pnrto.ker of Eterno.l Life. Th1tt the entire fo.rnily should 
obtnin the Gospel's unspeakable gift is a ma.tier of the 
utmost importance. Let rue exhort my worthy younger 
brother to take the conduct of the pastors .for an exnmple, 
and urge all men to resist the devil, aud abandon the 
world's evil customs." .Well may the missionaries be 
encouraged at this early fruit after the recent time of 
sifting and trial. 

Translating 
Conference 

Into 
Action. 

A LADY has rno.de e. very pertinent observation 
which mrLy yet result in o. new movement in 
the kingdom of grace. She asks who of those 
that have hod such e. full measure of the 

blessedness of communion at Keswick nnd other Conven­
tions will now turn conference into work, and devote e. 
quickened life to carrying the Gospel into priest-ridden o.nd 
atheistic France. So many of the attendants at the Con­
ferences can speak French, o.nd me.ny have leisure. Can 
they not, therefore, for the Master's sake, and for the in­
ge.thering of souls, remove tent and home and reside where 
the heart-hunger he.s nought to satisfy it? We re-echo this 
appeal, in the hope that some may hear the co.ll to forget 
insular selfishness, and live and speak the Gospel where the 
Tmth has few to proclaim it. Who will go for Christ to 
fields oC work so very near our own doors? 

The Field THE Church Missionary Society has o.ske,l the 
of help of the Religious Tract Society's Corn-

~f~~~~e mittee in bringing out Christion literature iu 
• yet another lo.ngunge. '!'his time it is the 

Sagall,a,, spoken by o. large tribe north-west of Zo.nzibnr, and 
tbe publiootion is o. Gospel Cotechism. The Trnct Society's 
Committee feel it e. great honour to be thus so constantly 
co-operating in the foundation of new litero.ture. It is 
indeed the grcnt Chrislian Literature Society for the world, 

nnd lliiR will m11lrn lhe 20Gth lnnguago or din.lcct employer!. 
For nt lcnst cight.y-livo years it hns been providing ChriH­
lian I ilcmturo for India, o.ncl the v£1rious pu hlicntions 
number mr111y hundreds. Ilut the Committee say they am 
forced to decline mo.oy now E1pplic11tions, o.nd to recluce ol,I 
flmmo.l grants which are more needed than ever. And they 
1mturnlly nsk-Who will help them to maintain this most 
blessed work of printing nnd srnding out the Gospel message 
in £111 lhcso tongues? 

Snnd1Ly 
In 

the NILvy. 

Mn. MAnK J.STEWART,M.P.,has collccl o.ttention 
in the Honso of Commons to £1 contravention 
in tho No.vnl Discipline Act. The captain of 
tile Garnet, after prayers o.ncl prencl,ing by the 

ehuplo.in, and of course after the usnfll recit1tl of the Fourth 
Commo.11<lment, o.rrnngecl II rifle competition, with GoYern­
ment arms aucl o.mrnunition, inviling somo of the British 
community in Peru. On o.nother do.y o. public regntta was 
held between the British and Peruvians. The lot of the 
Eailor is attended with a lo.rge amount of temptation, and 
wo mo.y hope tlrnt the cnlling attention to the matter will 
suffice to stop wbo.t hns been described •s a matter or no 
small sco.ndo.l to the Dritish merchants o.t Callao. There 
is e. growing disposition on the part of-those in command to 
nid the good work and in.fluenctl of such work as l\Iiss 
Weston co.rries on in the Navy. 

,. H 1 Bibi THESE words from the well-known hymn 
Eoo~ i>1v1n:•. have received curious and literal illustration 

Precious ' recently. The mntchless private library ot' 
Treasuro." Earl Spencer has cho.oged hancls, e.nd has been 

purchased for e. sum not far from o. quarter of 
o. million by Mrs. Rylo.nds of Manchester, where it is to be 
loco.led. Among the tree.sw·es in the collection, none are 
of greater value thnn the eo.rly • copies of the Sacred 
Scriptures. Here was e. Gutenberg Bible, o. copy of which 
mid not long ego for nearly 4000l. It is generally thought 
to _have been the very first book printed from rnovo.ble type 
-mvented by Gutenburg at Mayence. Viewed as a work 
of arl it hos sco.rcely ever been surpassed, but to all who 
revere the Word ot' God it possesses special significance 
that the man who inveuted the a.rt should have dedicated it 
first to so di vine a purpose. 

The Death ~!ONG those who during the month ha-.e 
Roll. been called to the higher service o.re the 

Right Rev. Bishop Piers Clo.ughton, at the 
o.ge of eighty-four, a man distinguished in many wavs; 
Thomas Cooper, the Chartist poet and at one time • an 
o.tMist, but latterly a very devoted preacher of the Gospel 
nnd defender of the faith which once be opposed ; 
Thomas Cook, the head of the world-wide tourist system 
which bears his no.me, a godly and eo.rnest Christion man, 
whose influence was widely felt; the Rev. Dr. Eustnce 
Conder, o.uthor, o.mong mo.ny other works, .of "The Be.sis 
of Faith," who heal been pastor of the Congreg-alional 
church o.t Leeds for many years; John McGregor (Rob 
Roy), founder of the Opcn-nir Mission, and the Rev. Henry 
Simon, pnstor of the Harccourt Congregational Church, one 
of the fo.mous poet,preachers from Wale~, a m~n of gentle 
life nnd of great spiritu~J power. 
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