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PREFACE.

Esreemip READER,

Take thought of mortality from the gliding away of
the years. It sccms but yesterday that the bells rang in the young
1868, and now in the sere and yellow leaf, shivering with old age, we
must lay it in its tomb. VWit a rapid wing has life!

Time's an hand's breadth ; ’tis a tale;
*Tis a vessel under sail ;

*Tis an eagle in its way,
Darting down upon its prey;
Tis an arrow in its flight,
Mocking the pursuing sight ;
"Tis a short-lived fading flower ;
*Tis a rainbow on a shower;
"Tis a momentary ray,

Smiling in a winter's day ;

'Tis a shadow ; ’tis a dream ;
"Tis the closing watch of night,
Dying at the rising light ;

"Tis a bubble ; 'tis 2 sigh

Be prepared, O min, to die!

The gentleness of the Lord has brought us to another halting-place
in the pilgrimage of life, and as we conclude another volume of our
Magazine, it ig'well to sit down on the milestone to consider many things
of the past, and debate wighy one’s self on maiters which dimly shadow
themselves in the future. ™t is of little use idly to regret what might
have been done in that period which is now numbered “ with the yeers
beyond the flood;” but to shame ours8lves into increased activity by
the painful remembrance of neglects and lethargies may be of lasting
benefit. To weep over the sepulchres ofgdead days will bless no one,
unless the tears are salted withfholy repentance, and help the eyes
which shed them to see the dnties which are crowding all around.
That we have not done what we ought to have done is certain: to sim
again after the same fashion is easy; to gird ap our loins for the
fature is a pressing necessity. It is a sweet mercy from the God of*
grace when we can ﬁ&lestly feel that our days have not been absolutely
barren. If some glory has redounded from us to our Redeemer, and
some Lenefit to his church, let the Spirit of God have all the praise.
From the sovereign grace of God we derive our spiritual life itself, that
which comes of it is therefore not ours to glory in ; by the everflowing
bounty of heaven we are daily renewed in strength, all therefore which
}ilslwrought by that strength, must be ascribed unto the Lord our

elper.

What more can be attempted for ouf Lord in the remaining portion of
our lives? If there be a possibility of movey let us search it out. Wise
husbandry and greater diligence may yet increase thegharvest of the
Great Owner of the vineyard. Cannot each of us pray mfre, give more,
work more, love more?—that last word will be the insurance of all that
went before it. This being settled, what matters it what strange
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apparitions rise amid the mists of comigg years! New trials await us,
doubtless, but if our Beloved is oursl*]d we arc his, and arc daily
proving the double fact, by our consecrated lives, what ecausc is there
for anxicty ?  All must be well if the heart be right with heaven. It is
true we know not the future, and it has been well observed that ““we
can become familiar with a landscape; we know where to find the
waterfall, and the shady ledge where the violets grow in spring, and
the sassafras gives forth its odours; but we can never become familiar
with our life-scape; we can never tell whE¥e we shall come upon the
shady dell, or where the fountains will gush and the birds S Yet
one thing we know, yonder stand the everlasting hills of e faith-
fulness, and if hcaven and earth shall pass away, these are among the
things which cannot be shaken. There they stand in solemn majesty :
and we will 1ift up our cyes to the hills whenee cometh our help.

SUBSCRIBERS AND FRIENDS,

We are glad that we have won your lenient judgments
during another year. It certainly-has not been by any reticence of our
peculiar views. We have waged determined war with Popery, for ours
is pre-eminently '

i ®, PROTESTANT Mag X

But we fight against_doctrinal Pogery, not in Rome alone, but at
Oxford too. To us thsacramendrianism of the English Church is not
a thing to be winked at. We hold that he who hates Popery because of
its antjchristian teaching, will never stay his hand becapse it assumes
a Protestant dress. The English Church is so Popish in%ts catechism,
its baptismal service, and much of its 1‘i?lism, that it must not so
much be reformed as transformed. These e not times to keep this
matter in the background, and gre have not done so.

In all ways we have sought o aid honest Christian work wherever
we have seen it. Our desire is to stimulate the zeal of believers
and lead them on in the ag’essivei)olicy which is bound up with
true religious life. The Magazine h# fostered the young movement
of Englich Colportage, destined in some more earnest day to be
one of our mightiest agencies. Thanks to unflagging friends, the
College remains in unabated vigour, and derives no little aid from the
Sword and Trowel, which brings it before so magg minds and hearts.
Last but not least, the Stockwell Orphanage, the cd of the Magazine,
bearing the Sword and Trowel over its entrance, owes a large amount
of its contributions to ou®’generous readers. That work as to the
buildings, will be completed in a few weeks, but the dear children must
be supported, and we cannot do better than close our preface by
reminding our readers that it will make Christmas all the merrier if in
every household a portion is set apart for our orphans.

The Lord bless and keep all hisgpeople. Brethren, ;)ray for

Your willing servant!

Y (e



INDEX

Page
Accidents in the Lord’'s Work ... ... 99

Baptist Union Mecetings .. 52l
Baptists, A IIlstmy of . 398
Bazaars, On .. vea ... 370
Between Two .. ... ... 339
Blind, Pity the Poor ... ... e 253

School, An Afternoon in . 289

BlottedOut Jwe e vee ... 80

Bohler, the Moravian BlBhOP ... 358
Books, Petrified ... . . 508
Brown, A. G., vawnlq in Re]xrnon . 247
Bunyan’s Towb in Bunhill Fields ... 376
Burns, the Chinese Missionary ... ... 553
Cabmen, Day ... . ... 109
—  Night ... .. 195
Carr, B. W, —

Theo-Literary Recreation . 127
Celestial Fauna ... .. 268
Children, What can be doue for.. 7 277

Chlmney Sweepers ... W .. 8

China, A Good Word from .. 234
Chnst in the House ... 455

the Ministry of . 307
Christmas Evans .. 155

Church of Eng]u.nd The Bulwark of

our Liberties ( . e wee 227
Churchianity ». stm.mby e .o 85
College, The... . 142178, 285

AnnualConferenceand Fastival 229
Meeting ... . 45

Colportage Association ... 47 465 522
Crichton, Andrew . . 269
Curate and the Cottager 29
Day, John, His Mark... .. .. ... 471
Deacon, The Good 243

Dm.logue Between a Lea.med D1v1ne

and a Beggar .., . 470
Education Question ... 138
Edueated Eyes ... ... ... 545
Elections, A Tract for... ... 509
Fnoch's Walk with God . 207
Expositions of the Psalmg—

———— Psalm XXXTI, ... ... 120
——— Psalm XXXIITT. .13
Psalm XXX1V.., . 414
———— Psalm XXXV, 511
Extreme Unction and the Church of

England .. e 32
Family Pen, The.., . 14
Fathers, The, and Tndltlon 873

Fayers, Thomas—
The Curate and the Cottager... 29
Ferris, H, W.—
Amrng the Moors ..,
Finery in the House of God
Food Attracts

18, 61

. 397
. 202

Page

Gasmen, London ... . 190

Germans. London 302
Gracey, David--

Christmas Evansa L1355

Greek and Bomanist . 186

Greilet, Stephen, the French Quaker ‘)8 103
Hand and the Cross ... ... ... ... @0
Heard, but not Seen ... t
Honeywnod Park: or, a,Story of \Iy
Grandfather ... . 245
Huguenots in Engla.nd 182
Humphries, W.—
Some Characteristics of the Puri-
tans as Commentators... ... 321
Inquisition, The ... ... . 341
Ivy Green, Beware of the 365
Jargon Without Knowledge . 512
John P]oughman s Talk—
Debt . - L |
Faults oo . o e 25
- Home . cie e e . 118
Hope... . Loeee ... 266
Men Who are Down ... ... 218
Spending ... . ... 363
Things not Worth Trymg 26
Very Ignorant People 346
Kitto and Biblicai Literature ... 151
Lamps, Pitcbers, and Trumpets . 39
Leach, Edward—
From the Nurseryto the Gallows 347
QOur Individual Responsibility 179
Sketches of Christian Work -
Among the Lowly—I to X,
Cahmen Day v e 109
Night . 195
Chimney Sweepers e o 8
Gasmen e e . 190
Germans . o302
London City Mission ... ... 385
Poor Sarah . 1;
Public-houses cee e 28
Seamen in the Docks ... ... 539
Westminster .. .o 443
Life in Earnest . 213

London City Mission ..

- @3
M’Cheyne’s Sermons—
‘Character and Occupmtlon of

the High Priest ... . 518
Enoch’s Walk with God 207
How to Know Men... ... 3
Marks of a Time of Revxva.l 33
Ministry of Christ . :307
The Eternal Inhenhnca’%e

Believer's Portion ., 354
Vessels of Wrath Fitted $o De

struetion ... ... . . 392



Macgregor, W. G..

INDEX.

A Sermon from I‘n.ge

the T'ew to the Pulpit . 220
Minister's Fainting Fits, The ... 529
Mirsions, The Work of 550
Moors, Among the 18 61

Moravian Bishaps, .’.:['.he Apostohc

Lahoure of a

358

Miiller's Report ... ... 51 408
Musings by the Way ... ... 108
Natural Thenomena ... . el 274
Narrow Road. Narrow Cart eer e 2830
Nazarenes in Hungary 82
Notices—
. . 566
— Annual (/onference, Edmhurgh 566
—— Battersea . 140, 430 566
—_— Birminghn.m vee aee aee ees 285
— Pourne... . 46, 236, 285, 383
—— Breachweod Green, Luton . 333
—— Brixton U 433
—— Bures ... e e e e el 382
Burnley ... .. .. Lo ... 882
Coleraine ... ... ... .. 45
Crewe ... ... . .. 525
—— Dalston ... ... .. .. .. 191
Dartford ... ... ... .. ...235
—— Deptford . 46
—— Edgware-road .. 93

—_— Edmbmqh e
— _E.P.Bammond at the Ta.bema(:le

566
566

— Lofield ... ... ... ... 46,226
Exeter... ... .. .. .. .. 45
— Falkirk . 566
Forres ... ... 383
—— Glaggow® .., ... ... .. .. 476
Golden Lane ... ... .. ".. 93
—— Great Grimsby ... 382, 431
—— Kensington... ... ... .. 141
Lambeth ... ... ... ... 476
Landport ... 141
—— Leicester ., ..o 190
Loosley Row e ... 525
—— Lydbrook ... ... .. .. .. 234
—— Mauea, Cambs ... ... <. ... 566
—— Meclton Mowbray ... 93,141
—— Metiopolitan Tabernacle. 44, 46,
‘ 93.94... ... ... . 286
M)lcenha].l vie eve eee see 285
~—— Nailsworth ... vee eee 235
—— Newhaven ... ... 382, 527
—— Niton ... ... . .. 45
—gNotting HUI ... 47
— 0l Kfﬁ Road . 45
Oxfurd ee waa e 526
— Peterbead ... 476
ledbill 141
—— kidgmount... 430
— Sheerness vee e 45
—— Shooter's Bill Road . 141, 382
—— Siggngbourne . 186, 231
Souflhsca ... ... 435
_ Spenqt Place, New Chapel o 565

Notices (contrnued)—
~—— St. Helier’s, Jerley

-

—— Stafford v ... D25
—— Stogumber... . . 190, 476
~— Stratford-on-Avon . 93
—— Streatham ... ... 46, 285
— Sutton... ... .. .. 45
—— Thetford ... 286
—— Tring ... . ... b26
~— Tunbridge ... e 236
—— Vauxhall ... 565
—— Victoria 1’ark . 142
Nursery, From the, to the Gallows .., 347
Nursing Fathers... ... ... .. 185
Olney, Mr., Thomas e ees 243
Our Secriptures ... 561
Penny Readings ... . 562
Pike, G H.—
Passages in the Life of W.
Kiffen .. . - .. 366, 422
Pins, What becomes of the e .. 433
Poll Early ... . wee ... 549
Prayer, The Christian "Minister’s
Private ... e ... 481
Preachers, Advice to Young . 411
Public-houses, Mission to ... 258
Pulpit, Dr. Caird on the Declmmg
Influence of the ... ... .. .. 174
Puritans as Commentators ... ... 321
Responsibility, Our Indivihal ... ... 179
Resurrection, The Time of the... ... 205
Reviews—g
—— A Layman’s Faith e ... 524
—— Address on Indian Missions ... 522
—— Aids to the Spiritual Life.., ., 234
—— Allessandro Gavazz ... ... ... 548
—— Adam, The Last.. . 564
—— Almost Home ... .. 523
Analytical Commentsry on the
Romans vee ... 524
—— Anecdotes of Abongmes e ... 139
—— Apologetic Lectures on Chris-
tianity . 282
—— Apocalyptic Ro].l "The 90
—— Atonement, The, by Dr. Hodge 378
Baptist History ... ... ... ... 399
~——— ——Year Book e e eee 92
Belle Sauvage Library 427
Being Filled with the Spirit 92
—— Bible Class Book .., 332
— The Holy, with Emenda-
tioms ... ... . 329
——— Jewels - 524
—— Biblical Expositions ... .. 43
—— Birthday bcnpture Text Book.., 332
Caryl on Job ... . 282
—— Chats by the Sea v 429
—— Children and Jesus ... ... .. 281
—— Children’s Books . 42
—— Christ All in All . 475
—— Christ is Coming 475



INDEX. vii

Reviewa (continued)— Page

Christian Church. The Condition

of Membership in the ... ... 564
— Chnstm,n Hero ... ... ... . 212
Indced, The e 44
————— Life in tho Camp . 564
- —_— Ordinances.. 187
——- Christianity and Modern Pro-
gress .. . 331
—— Church of Ireln.nd 428 474
—— Church's Curse and the \T'utlou s
Claim . .. 877
—— Circle of Knowledcre . 332
—— Class and the Desk . 332
Commentary on the New Testa-
ment .. .. 523
Concernmcr the Answer of Pra,yer 137
—— Conversion and Apostleship of
St. Paul . . 1.3 |
Crisis, The . ... 475
Critical Entrl.\sh Testm .:ut ... 232
Curate of West Morton ... ... 234
— Daily Devotions for Children ... 92
Desert and the Holy Land . 136
—— Divine Glory of Christ .. 43
Doctrine of the Atonement ... 329
Drops from the Brook by the
Way... .. 42
—— Ecee Agnu- Dei.. ... 138
Ecce Deus ¥, .. 563
Ecclesiastical Hlstory of Enfr-
land . . e e 41
—— Edged Tools ... 188
— . Election of Grace ... .. 522
—— Elijah, The Desert Prophet . 139
—— Emmanuyel ... ... . . 563
—— English Monashmsm o 91
_ Reprints . 233
-—— Evening by Evening... .. 474
Evidence of the Chnstm.n Re-
ligion . 138
—_— I‘amﬂy Pr: a.yers ... 378
—— From Seventeen to Thu-ty . 233
Galaxy, The . ... 284
—— George Fox... ... ... 381
—— Gin Shop, The ... . 429
—— Gospel in Joshua e 41
Great Architect, The ... . 188
_ Pilot, The ... 188
Grammarien, Le Petit ... ... 564
— Secret Society, The . 380
—— Harvest of a Quiet Eye . 90
Henry Blake’s Trouble . 524
Hero of the Desert ... 136
—_— Humber ... .. . 189
~—— History of the thwat.lon and
Legislation respecting Preshy-
terlan Chapels and Charities in
England and Treland between
1816 and 1849.. 232
—— Holiness as set forth in the
Scriptures... ... 282
Homiletical Tleasury . 188

Reviews (continued)— Page
Hunchback Crossing Sweoper,

The .. ... 429

_ Icebergs, The Ancrel nf the ... 564
—— Images in the  Windows of

Churches ... ... .. ... .. 284

—— Increase of Faith ver .. 42,4929

Is Marriage with a Deceased
Wife's Sister Prohibited hy the

Law of God ... . ... 189
—— TIs Romanism Chrxstla.mby ... 380
—— Jaques Bonneval ... ... ... 281
Jacob Mounsey ... ... 138
Lamps, Pitchers. and Trumoets 36
——— Letter to a Preacher .. ... 282
—_ Life of Hon. G. W. Gordon L. 137
—— Life’'s Work asitis ... ... .. 233
—— Light at Evening Time ... ... 137
Literary World ... ... ... .. 429
Lord’s Supper, The ... ... ... 42
—— Lost or Saved ... ... ... ... 43
—— Michaud, Louis ... ... . 565
—— Missionary Labours in Southern
Africa ... . 137
—— Missionary Life Amona the J' ews 91
Modern Spiritualism ... ... ... 283
—— Montagu and other Poems ... 522
—— Mozley and Tyndall on Miracles 136
—— New Principia ... 381
—_— Testament—a New “Trans-
lation 37
— Nichol's Series of Puntan Divines 475
Nonsuch Professor ... ... ... 136

—— Orphaus of Glen Elder ... ... U85
Our Distinctive Position as a

Denomination ... 429
Our Earthly Homsand its Builder 90
Out at Sea ... ... . 281
—— Parables of our Lord vee ... 331
—— Pastoral Counsels ... . 381
Paul Gerhardi’s Splmua.l boncs 139
—— Pax Vobiscum ... .. . 231
—— Pearls of Great Price... ... ... 92
Poems Written in Ba.rracks ... 331
Popery, The, of Protestantism... 233
Popular Educator ... 4
—— Present Crisis of the Church of
God . 43

_— Remonstrant Papersoantua.llsm 332
Remoter Stars of the Charch Sky éA
—— Retrospect and Forecas§iin Re-
lation to Missionary E; prise 136
Reunion in the Heavenly King-

dom ... ... v o L .. 5230

—— Rock, The ... ... ceee 0381
Scnpmre Tmmersion... ... ... 137
—_ Wines .. . 523
— Secret of Christian Pruspent\ . 331
—————the Lord ... ... .. 43
— Sermon under the Sky ... ... 331
— Sermons, Fifty-nine Practical ... 331
————— from the Stulio ... ... 41

—— Service at Home for the Young® 233



Vit

Pnge
. 138

Reviews (continted)—
St, Columba

—— Standard of the Cross 138
—_ Fesayson State Churches 43
—— Stars of Earth N
_ Qtnncs of 011 Enghmd ... 565
... 189

—_ Sunday-schola.rs' Annun,l... . 136
Supplemen:al Hymns ... 429
Sure of Heaven ... . 381
Swinnnck’s Works 525
-—— Symbolical Numbers of §cr1pture 138
-—— Table Talk and other Poems ... 565
—— Temperance Bible Commentary 523
Tertullian Against Marcion . 379
—— The Power ot Grace ... ... 565
-—— Things New and Old... 92, 134
—— Thomas Thompson e 329
—— Thoughtful Hours . 137
—— Trapp’s Commentary... ... 428
Tree of Life . . 475
—— True Sanctuary .. 43

True Words versus Good Words 565
Tupper’s Directorium .. 233
—— Under the Shadow ... ... ... 91
Voices from the Cross . 138
—— Woards of Comfort for Bereaved
Parents ... cee . 825
—— Work of God in every A.ge 90
——— Writings of Irenzus and Hip-
'polytus e
—— Young Calvin in Paris
Revivals in Religion ...
Rizpah ..
Roct:, The, and Mr. Spurgeon
Rogers, George—

92
91
.. 247
.. 294
332, 430

On Bazaars ... © eee ... 370
Christ in the House e . 445
Family Pen ... e 14
Public Worship, "The  Best
Means of Conducting... ... 73

Rough Words for Great Enls 468

Rutherford A Rare Discourse by 403 449
Gleanings from ... .. . 171

E:tzm Droppmg the Stone... .. ... 150
riptures, O P 1133
Sentries . . 135
Sermon from the Pew to the Pu.lplt 220
81

Sermons, Taking Notes of... ...

!en { nable Questlons for all
eliev, o eee sen mee wee aes
Stockwel hapage ... <

sscetches of Christian Work among the
Lowly 8, 109, 165, 258, 302, 38.;,

40
. 562

443, 539 ... . . . . 490
Soul Prosperity ... cee - 462
Sowing Bes1de all Waters. ... 458
Speﬂt - . . 271
Suur, C H.-_

A Ba.ppy New Year .., .. 1
Advice to Young Preachers ... 411

Can Nothing be Doue for the

Young ... . 147

INDEX.

Spurgeon, C. H.— Page
Dr. John Caird on the Declin-
ing Influence of the Pulpit... 1
Exposition of the Psalms, 121,
213
From My Note Book 4, 28 (‘0
380, 102, 119, 135, 150 164
]85, 202, 230, 268, 271, J12 442
Honeywond Park ; or, a btony
of My Grandfather . 245
Ministers’ Fainting Fits .. . 529
Our Colporteurs ... ... 88
Our Personal ’lesl.lmony to a
Faithful God
Soul Prosperity .
The Christian Minister's Private
Prayer ... ..
The Inquisition
Spurgeon, J. A.—
Common Sense and Faith—
Miiller’s Report ... ... ... 51
What Becomes of the Pins ... 433
Staubach, The ... ... .. . 442
Statue, The Attractive ... .. 28

. 414

. 178
462

. 481
.34

Stockwell Orpha,na.ve 39, "7.), 327 ... 478
Sunny Side, The... ... . 164
Tracts .. 204, -27, 412, 413, 509
Tradition and the Fathers... ... 373
Trials, Relative ... ... ... . 521
Tribulation, Glory in . 4 ... 49
Venice and the Austrians ... ... 150
Volunta.ryism Failure of ... . 327

Welch, John, The Memorable Life
of PO 437 498
Wesleyaus and Anrrhca.ns . 139
Westminster, Mission Wor l( in... . 443
White, Frank H.—
‘What Shall We Give to Jesus 426

“ Yet Without Sin > ... . 272
““Wickedest Man in New York ” 495
Worship, Best Methods of Conductmcr

Public ... . 73
Year, A Happy New... ... ... .. 1
“ Yet Without Sin” ... ;272
Young, Can Nothing be Done for

the ... ... e .. 147,277

ILLUSTRATIONS.
Between, Two—the Cluster of Eshcol 338
Christ Blessing Children ... 146
Colporteur, The ... . . 465
— {n'a Cold Winter Day 88
. 226

Enfield Chapel ... .. .
“ Faith Can Make the Ilon %wm\ . 97

Olney, Mr. Thomas (pw trdzt) . 242
Rizpah ... .. v v 204
Slttmobourne Chapel e . 186
gpurgeon, C. H. (p')rtl(llt) . 195
Stockwell Otpha,na,'rt. cee e e l 472
Tracts . . ... 203, 412, 413






SWORD AND THE TROWEL.

——o00i000——

JANUARY, 1868..
ol 0——

A Buppy efr Peur,

BY 0. H. SPURGEON.

OUTHEY, in his ““Solemn Thoughts for New Year's-day,”

) 2 A

7 @]; bids the melancholy moraliser gather a dark and wintry
é-‘ & wreath to engarland the sepulchre of time, ¢ for’’ saith he,
3 el

“-_4;24‘ _ « I pour the dirge of the departed days—

For well the funeral song
Befits this solemn hour.”

His muse is, however, interrupted in its sombre meditations by the
delightful peals which hail ¢the consecrated day,” and the poet
oxclaims—
“But hark! even now the merry bells ring round
With clamorous joy, to welcome in this day.”

The interruption was most opportune : ¢ the dark-stoled maid of melan-
choly, with storn and frowning front,” may very fitly be dismissed
until a more corvonient season, for there is much that is cheery and
exhilarating in the advent of ‘‘that blithe morn which ushers in the
year.” Hope, enrth’s one abiding angel, whispers of happiness now
arriving, and makes our sluggish blood leap in our veins at the thought
of the good new year. We feel like sailors who have finished one voyage
and are commencing another amidst hurrahs and joyous shoutings :
wo are full of anticipation of the future, and are relieved by the
departure of the past. The kindly salutation, **I wish you a happy
now yoar,” rings sweetly with lingering chimes of Christmas, and har-
monises well with the merry penj’s which bid adieu to the departed,
and welcome the coming Son of Time. The vision of thought in
whicl we see ‘‘the sldrts of the departing year,” is viewed with sober
cheerfulnoss, and the foresight of better days to come fills the house
with social glee. Human nature is so fascinated with the bare idea
of novelty, that although time runs on like a river in whose current
there is an unbrokon monotony, yet the arbitrary landmarks which
man has erected upon the shore, exercise a bewitching power over the

imagination, and make us dream that on 8 New Year's morning the
2



2 A HAPPY NEW YEAR.,

waves of time roll onward with a fresher force, and flash with a
brighter sheen. There is no real difference between the first of
January and any other day in the calendar—the first of May is lovelier
far—and yet because of its association with a new period, it is a day of
days, the day of the year, first among three hundred and more of
comrades. Evermore let it be so. If it be a foible to observe the
season, then long live the weakness. Wo prize the pensive song in its
season, but we are not among those ‘‘ to whom all sounds of mirth are
dissonant.” The steaming flagon which our ancestors loved so well
to drain, the lambs’ wool, and the wassail bowl are as well forgotten,
and other of their ancient New Year’s customs are more honoured in
the breach than in the observance; but not so the cheerful greetings
and warm good wishes so suitable to the hour. Woe feel jubilant
at the prospect of the coming day, and are half inclined to sing a verse
or two of the old wassail ballad, and pass our hat round for our
Orphan House.
“ @od bless the master of this house,
Likewise the mistress too,
And all the little children
That round the table go.
Good master and mistress,
‘While you're sitting by the fire,
Pray think of those poor children
Who are wandering in the mire.”

English life has too little of cheerful observance and festive anni-
versary to relieve its dulness; there are but two real breaks in the
form of holidays in the whole twelve months of toil ; birth-days and
new-year's-days are at least semi-festivals, let them be kept up by all
means, and celebrated by every family. Strew the path of labour
with at least a few roses, for thorns are plentiful enough. Never may
we cease to hail with pleasure the first day of the first month, which
is the beginning of months unto us. Let not old Time turn over
another page of eternity and truth, and find his children indifferent to
the solemnity, or ungrateful for the longsuffering which permits them
to enjoy their little span of life. If others decline to unite with us,
we are, nevertheless, not ashamed to confess that we adhere to the
cheerful custom, and find® it not inconsistent with the spirit of the
church of God. We meet together at the last hour of the year, and
prayerfully await the stroke of midnight, that we may consecrate the
first moment of the new year with notes of holy song; then, having
dropped each one of us his offering into the treasury of the Lord,
we return to our homes in the clear frosty air, blessing the Preserver
of men that we have shared in the devotions of one more watchnight,
and have witnessed the birth of another year of grace. If we do not
hasten to the houses of our friends with presents and congratulations,
as our lively French neighbours are wont to do, yet, with many an
honest grip of the hand and cordial greeting, we utter our good wishes
and renew our friendships; and then in our private devotions we
“‘preathe low the secret prayer, that God would shed his blessing on
the head of all.” Nor does the influence of our midnight worship
end with the motion of our minds towards friendly well-wishing, for
the devout are quickened in the way of godly meditation, and led to-
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prapare for that day of days for which all other days were made.
Returning from the solemn meeting we have felt as he did who wrote—

¢ The middle watch is past! Another year
Dawns on the human race with hope and fear :
. The last has gone with mingled sigh and song,
T'o join for ever its ancestral throng ;
And time reveals
Ag past it steals,

The potent hand of God, the Everlasting,
Guiding the sun, with all his blazing pecrs,
And filling up the measure of our years,

Until Messiah, Prince, to judgment hasting,
Shall roll the darkness from this world of sin,
And bid a bright eternity begin.”

‘Wisdom is not content with sentiment and compliment, but would
fain gather solid instruction: she admires the flowers, but she garners
the wheat, and therefore she proposes the enquiry, ‘“What is the
message of the New Year to the watchers who listen so silently for
the bell which strikes the twelfth hour of the night?’ O thou newly-
sent prophet, hearken to the question of the wise, and tell us what is
the burden of thy prophecy! Woe are all waiting ; teach us, and we
will learn! We discern not thy form as thou passest before our
faces, but there is silence, and we hear thy voice, saying, ¢ Mortals,
before ye grow weary of me, and call me old and long, as ye did
the year which has passed, I will deliver to you my tidings. As
a new year, I bring with me the promise of new mercies, like a
golden casket stored with jewels. God will not forget you. The
rock of your salvation changes not; your Father who is in heaven
will still be gracious to you. Think not because the present is wintry,
that the sun will never shine, for I have in store for you both the
lovely flowers of spring and the ripe fruits of summer, while autumn’s
golden sheaves shall follow in their season. The black wing of the raven
shall vanish, and the voice of the turtle shall-be heard in your land.
Providence has prepared surprises of gladness for the sorrowful; unex-
pected boons will it cast into the lap of the needy; therefore let hope, like
a dove, bear to the mourner the olive branch of peace, for the waters
of grief shall be assuaged. Fresh springs shall bubble up amid the
wastes, and new-lit stars shall cheer the gloom; the angel of Jehovah’s
presence goes before you, and makes the desert blossom as the rose. He
who makes all things new will send his mercies new every morning, and
fresh every evening, for great is his faithfulness. Yet boast not
yourselves of to-morrow, nor even make sure of to-day, for I forewarn
you of new ¢rials and novel difficulties. In the unknown future, the
days of darkness shall be many ; rains will descend, floods will arise,
and winds will blow, and blessed shall he be whose house is built upon
a rock. Crosses will be laid upon you for every hour, and cares will
molest every day. Pilgrims of earth, ye must hold yourselves ready
to traverse thorny ways, which your feet have not trodden heretofore ;
have your loins well girt about you, lest the trials of the wilderness
should come upon you unawares. Your road leads o'er the barren
mountain's storm-vex'd height, and anon it dives into the swampy
sunless valleys, and along it all you must bear more or less of
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affliction’s heavy load; arm yourselves with patience and faith, for you
will need them every step of the march to ¢ Jerusalem the Golden.”
So surely as ‘‘the wintry wind moans deep and hollow o’er the
leafless grove,” tribulation will await you frequently, for man is born
to trouble as the sparks fly upward. Adversity is an estate entailed
upon the sons of Adam. Learn this before it come to pass, that
when it is come to pass, ye may not be surprised with any amaze-
ment. Be not, O children of God, dismayed at my message, neither
let your harps be hung upon the willows, for I bring you tidings
of new grase, proportionate to all your needs. Great is the strength
which your covenant God will give you in the hour of your weakness,
so great indeed that if all the afflictions of all mankind should meet
upon the head of any one of you, he should yet be more than a
conqueror through the mighty Lord who hath loved him. Onward,
soldiers of the cross, where Jesus has led the way. The eternal God is
your refuge, and underneath you are the everlasting arms. You are
not called upon to go a warfare at your own charges, neither are you
left alone in the battle: the banner which waves over you bears the
soul-assuring motto, ‘ Jehovah-Jireh, the Lord will provide.” La-
bourer in the vineyard of the Lord Jesus, I bring to thee new opportu-
nities for usefulness; Iintroduce thee to fresh fields of service. Many
great and effectual doors shall be opened during the twelve months of
my sojourn, and they who are wise to win souls shall have grace to
enter. The moments as they fly, if taken upon the wing, shall yield
a wealth of sacred opportunity: the frivolous shall ruin himself by
suffering them to pass unheeded, while the watchful shall earn unto him-
self a good degree, by regarding the signs of the times and improving
every occasion for promoting his Master’s glory. Therefore, with earnest
tones, I warn you that I bring new responsibilities, from which none of
you can escape. For every golden moment you will be held responsible.
O stewards of the manifold gifts of God, waste not your strength
upon trifles, cast not away your priceless opportunities, fritter not away
your precious hours: by the remembrance of eternity, I charge you
live with an ardour of industry which will be worthy of remembrance
in another world. O child of time, lay not up for thyself misery in the
remembrance of misspent years, but live as-in the presence of the all-
seeing God. Believer in Jesus, gather jewels for his crown, and irra-
diate his name with glowing honours, so, as I pass away, thy record
shall be on high, and thy reward in heaven. FAREWELL.”

Beard but not Seew,

THERE is a spot on the Lago Lugano, where the song of the nightingale

swells sweetly from the thickets on the shore in matchless rush of
music, 80 that the oar lies motionless and the listener is hushed into silent
entrancement ; yet I did not see a single bird, the orchestra was as hidden
as the notes were clear. Such is a virtuous life, and such the influence of
modest holiness ; the voice of excellence is heard when the excellent them-
selves are not seen.—From my Note Book. C. H. B,
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BY THE REV. ROBERT MUNRAY M'OIIEYNE, LATE MINISTER OF ST. PETER'S
UHURCU, DUNDEE.*

* Wherefore henceforth know we no man after the flesh : yea, though we have known
Chriat after the flesh, yet now henceforth know we him no more.”—2 Cor. v. 16.

Y dear friends, if any of you are “in Christ Jesus,” you are ““ new
creatures.” If you know what it is to be “in Christ,” you will

also know what it is to have Christ dwelling in you. If you know what
it is to sit under his shadow with great delight, you will also know what
it is to have his fruit sweet to your taste. If any of you have truly
come to Jesus, you will not only have pardon of sin and acceptance with
God; but you will be made “new creatures;” your very wnderstanding
will be changed ; you will be made entirely “new creatures.” When
a man comes to Christ, he does not get any more new faculties than he
had before ; but yet, for all that, he is a “ new creature.” If any of you
were now lying dead, you would have all the features of a man; you
would have eyes, but no power of sight ; ears, but no power of hearing;
limbs, but no power to act; and just because they would be all dead.
But, suppose it were possible to put life into that body, so that the eyes
began to see, the ears to hear, and the limbs to move; would not all
say, that man “is a new creature” ? Ah! it is the same when a man
comes to Christ. Before, he had been a dead sinner; but now, the whole
man becomes living. “Now I live,” says Paul, as if he bhad said,
“ Hitherto I have been dead in trespasses and sins, but now I live.”
Ah! sioner, can you say that ? I fear the most of you cannot. Can
you say that such a change has passed on you? If so, then you are “a
new creature.” I wish to speak to-night on one of the most remarkable
changes of the “ new creature.” “ Wherefore henceforth know we no
man after the flesh,” etc. You know that man is a social being. We
were made to accompany one with another; but when God gives man a
new life, he also gives him a niew knowledge. He lets him see that he
has been knowing men hitherto after the flesh, and that he must hence-
forth know them in that way no more. Now, my dear brethren, I would
in the first place, show you WHAT IT IS TO KNOW MEN AFTER THE
FLESH. It is just to know them as unconverted men know one another.
They love one another; but it all proceeds upon an earthly ground :
they know one another after the flesh. You and I, before we knew the
Lord, knew one another in this way too. The world loves those who
have beautiful countenances. They are well accomplished, and they
look well in the world’s eye ; it loves them for this reason; and this is
what it is to know men after the flesh. That is the way we used to
love one another when we were Christless—before we had looked on the
visage marred more than any man’s. At that time we knew men after
the flesh; we loved those who were wise and witty, and had much

* Copied from the shorthand notes of a hearer. An Address on Monday Evening,
April 18th, 1842,
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wealth ; and the reason was, because we loved them after the flesh. This
is the world’s friendship. They have no higher motives than the
motives of this world; and, therefore, when the man turns poor—when
he loses his natural accomplishments—then the world draws back, and
begins to love other company. This is this world’s friendship. "Ah!
you that have hope because you have friends and admirers, little know
what rotten bread you live upon; you little know how soon they will
leave you, and turn their backs on you altogether. But, not only does
the world koow one another after the flesh, they even know God’s child-
ren in this way too. There were many who knew Christ after the flesh:
many a one followed him from place to place, just because they admired
Lis person ; because they saw something so amiable in his holy counten-
ance. The wonder is, that all the world did not follow him, and fall
down and adore him. O, he must have been a beautiful one! and I
have no doubt that many followed him for that very reason; and the
world follows godly ministers still, just because they admire their persons.
It may be they love them for their eloquence, or their sweet voice, or
their manner; they love to go and hear them; they like it well;
but ah! all the while it is knowing them after the flesh. I once
knew a godly minister, now gone to his rest and hisreward: man
people followed him ; they loved well to hear him speak ; but, ah! it was
because he had a holy voice, and a holy appearance, and because he
spoke with such eloquence.

Let me now, my dear brethren, leave with you a few pastoral direc-
tions.

1st. Xou are mow not any longer to know the unconverted world after
the flesh. 1 have no greater joy than to know that my children are
walking after the truth. It is sweet to see you obedient to the truth;
but ah! it is better to see you bearing the image of Christ. I do not
say you are to go out of the world; but you are to walk through it as
Christ did. You are not to know the world because of their beauty, or
because of their earthly accomplishments ; but you are to look on their
faces in the light of eternity, of the judgment, of heaven, and of hell.
Oh ! when you see an unconverted man, think of theload of sin that is
on him; think of the hell that is in him, of the héll that is before, and
the wrath of God that is hanging over him. That is the way you are
to know men now; not after the flesh; but you are to look upon them
in the light of eternity. Again, brethren, you are not to make bosom
friends of the unconverted world. Christ did not do this, and therefore,
you are not to do it either. And another thing is this: you aremnotto
Jorm connections for life with the unconverted. How often will T have to
tell you about this ? You are not to intermarry with them. If you do, it
18 against God’s boly word. “ Be ye not unequally yoked together with
unbelievers.” How can you be bappy ? You may say they are good
tempered, and they look well ; but that is loving them after the flesh.
You should say, “Am I to join hands with one who is to go to hell,
when I go to be with Christ in glory ?”” Let it not be so, brethren;
love no one after the flesh.

nd. Love believers, but not “ after the flesh.”” You are very apt to
deceive yourselves in this. The Bible tells us to love one another,
“ By this shall all men know that ye are my disciples, if ye have love
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one to another.”” John xiii. 85. You may say, ‘I am quite set in lov-
ing this or that one; for surely they are saved.” But still, remember
you have wicked hearts yet; you are not to look at them in the light
of time, but of eternity. Yes, even if you had known Christ himself, it
should not be for his bright eye, his strange beauty, or his lovely voice ;
but for his holy nature, because he was the Son of God. Some may say,
“ How may I know whether I love the Lord’s people after the flesh or
not?” Well, I will tell you. Do you love those most who resemble
Christ most ; who have most grace? Ah, if this is not the case, you are
loving them after the flesh; you are loving them for their fair features
and beautiful countenances; but ah! this is not the way commanded
here. If you have loved them in this way, you must now henceforth do
§0 0 more.

3rd. Do not know ministers after the flesh. 1 am deeply persuaded
many of you are deceiving yourselves on this point. The Bible says it
ig right to love ministers; and the more you see the image of Christ in
them, you should love them the more. Iam afraid you do not love them
enough in one way, and you love them too much in another. You love
them too much because of something of their own ; and too little because
they bear the image of Jesus. O brethren, if you love us because of our
preaching, our eloguence, or our manners, the less of this love the better;
the better for me and the better for my brethren here. It shuts our
mouths. If you loved us because we bear Christ’s image, it would
help us, it would lead you to plead with God for us. Pray fo love
ministers rightly ; not to know them after the flesh, but that you may
look upon them in the light of eternity. If you do this, it would be a
great blessing to me, and also to you.

4th. Do not know your relations “after the flesh.” Oh, strange it
is, that after we are “born again” we belong to another family! You
are to look upon your friends by the blaze of eternity. You are to look
upon your friends in another way from what you did before. When a
man and his wife are “born again,” they begin to live in another way:
their constant question is, “ Will I ever see that face on the right hand
of Jesus?” and “Will I see my sons and my daughters there too ?
¢ Are they truly in Christ Jesus, and made new creatures?”

“If any man be in Christ Jesus, he isa new creature.,” O that we were
made new creatures! O that I were a new minister and you a new people!
‘We are but of yesterday, and know nothing. We scon pass away, and
come not again. O that you could walk through this world in the light
of eternity, and set not your hearts upon it! O be much with Christ,
and that will keep you from loving men after the flesh! Look on the
features of him who is fairer than the sons of men, and that will keep
you from loving creatures after the flesh. You will then say, “I am
Journeying to a better country, even a heavenly. O my dearly beloved,
abstain from feshly lusts, which war against the soul! Live for eternity;
live with it in your view; and live in sight of Christ. Amen.




8

Shetches of Ohristion @k ooy {he Lofwly,

No. I_CHIMNEY -SWEEPERS.
BY EDWARD LEACH.

HERE is a prominent organ of the face which, it is said, humanity
invariably follows. It may be convenient that this useful organ
should have so great an honour bestowed upon it ; but it is not always
desirable that in every step of our pilgrimage it should be cxccedingly
sensitive.  In visiting certain fragrant nooks and corners of our vast
metropolitan world, it may be well to nerve our symmetrical and highly-
delicate nostrils by a little administration of some camphorated essence
or otto of roses. And since it is impossible for us to refuseto follow
nature’s guide-post, we must endeavour, with that becoming patience
which beareth all things, submissively to bend to our fate, in the hope
that the application of a sort of moral smelling-bottle may restore
us to our normal condition of sensitiveness. Yet we lack not nicety of
judgment or taste in selecting a series of subjects for sketches that may
offend the squeamish. We may not dislike the utmost delicacy, even
when we bear with a few whiffs from an atmosphere less charged with
pure oxygen than we would desire it to be, while it may be for the
good of those who are compelled daily to breathe it, that we should
learn something of their circumstances and unfortunate condition. We
write for Christian hearts and minds, for those who can heartily say,
in the words of a German commentator—* Although nothing farther
is said or heard of us in the world than this—That man takes pains to
save sinners by the gospel, and his labour is not fruitless; here a
sinner is apprehended; there one sighs after grace; there one rejoices
over the peace of his soul, that one walks according to the gospel, and
all regard the man as a faithful example—that is an abiding praise
before God.”* To gratify the curious is not onr aim. Whatever may
tend to enlighten the Christian public on the spiritual wants of the
poorest of our London poor, will be considered and pressed into
service. Qur sole desire is to honour our divine Master, by pointing
out special and unlooked-for means of Christian usefulness. Our
work shall be conscientiously done, or not done at all. We have neo
man’s interest or praise to serve.t As far as possible, the facts we give
ghall be fresh and verified by observation. There are thousands of poor
people living in London, working at all kinds of odd trades, who have
scarcely as yet been touched by religious agencies. There is a vast
quantity of activity abroad—some of it of a very questionable character,
lsut the major portion is the result of earnest, honest, self-denying
Chrigtianity. But with all the machinery, voluntary and paid, that is
put in motion, the fringe of London’s vice and ungodliness hasonly been

* Lange's ‘‘ Acts of the Apostles,’” Vol. I, 424,

+ It may be necessary to state, that we respectfullydecline, and must continue to do
50, Writing upon anyone’s work, however excellent it may be, at their request,. We
are bold enough to invite ourselves, and are independent enough to refuse our brethren’s
invitations. To write about every one would be in many cases to elevate mediocrity,
and make ourselves untrustworthy chroniclers.
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touched, and the heart of the evil has not been reached. We desire
that our series of papers this year may be & practical contribution to
the interchange of thought on one of the most frequently-discussed
questions, namely,  How to get at the masses.”

We begin with a chat on the chimney-sweepers. Even a dark snb-
ject may be fairly treated, and while there is much that is disagrecable to
relate, there is something encouraging to reveal. For though sweeps
are nigrescent subjects of her Gracious Majesty—developing naturally
day by day by some professional law of progression from * innocens
blacknesses,” “ dim specs,” and ‘‘ young Africans of our own growth,”
into genuine disciples of King Ebony, yet they are getting to he of more
cleanly habits. Unlike Mr. Disraeli, the sweep must not declarc himself
to be on the angel’s side, for it would only suggest a cruel question as
to which type of angel it might be. He resembles the Negro in his
love for oleaginousness, though with the introduction of sweeping-
machines, he has lost some of his inclinations for greasy and fatty food.
Like most trades, there are several classes of workmen, and if we deal
largely with the lower class of sweeps, it is not because we prefer them
most, but deem them most needing missionary effort.

Dear reader, you doubtless recall to memory the dismal dreams you had
in childhood of these youthful loversof stifling darkness rather than cheer-
ful light. What pictures of prospective misery were painted on your sus-
ceptibleretina! horrors which would surely be realised if you did not sub-
mit to the servant-girl’s dogma of good works. Charles Lamb tells us that
when a child it was a mysterious pleasure to him to ““see a chit no bigger
than onegelf enter, one knew not by what process, into what seemed the
Jauces Averni—to pursue him in imagination as he went sounding on
through so many dark stifling caverns, horrid shades! to shudder with
the idea that ‘now surely he must be lost for ever’—to revive at hearing
his feeble shout of discovered day-light—and then (oh, fulness of
delight!) running out of doors, to come just in time to see the sable
phenomenon emerge in safety, the brandished weapon of his art vie-
torious, like some flag waved over a conquered citadel.” Far less poetic
was our experience. We were to be good—and it was hard work; or
we were to be reduced to a servitude not particularly pleasant to the
youthfal mind. The present generation of impressible boys is not
subject to these nursery demons. The young climbers of a bygone
age of moral gloominess are gone. In their place we have grown-up
men still more horrid in their grim conventionalities. These fully de-
veloped chimney-sweepers constitute a new order of creation. They are
unrelated to society. It does not acknowledge them as brothers—
veritable flesh and blood. Who can sympathise with soot?  Who can
agsociate with these sable knights of the telescopic rod and soot-bag ?
So society uses them, pays per swept chimney, and allows them to depart
in peace. They do so depart, for sweeps are not a quarrelsome, discon-
tented, or ungrateful race. They go home with “the vile dust” they
have gathered, and, so far as the public is concerned, they are “unwept,
unhonoured, and unsung.” Our missionary and anti-alcoholic friends
are left to try their powers of persuasion with them, and, in some cases,
they have well succeded.

Most of our London chimney sweepers are not distinguished for
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respectability. They work well, fare better, and swear best. The mi-
nority consist of rather intelligent men, whose business is confined to
the upper and middle classcs of awellings (and presumably of chimneys).
The master-men arc frequently intelligent, and & certain test of respect-
ahility is to be found when you have discovered where they keep their
geot.  None but the poorest would store soot in their bed-rooms; and
among the higher classes of sweeps, a cellar or shed is always provided
for the reception of their sacks. Mr. Mayhew, who has contributed more
than anyone to soot-lore—some of it being rather apocryphal—has
made a proper classification of these individuals, and has very graphically
described their mental, moral, and social condition. He found whaf,
from enquiry, we have learnt to be largely correct, namely, that they
arc a short-lived people, which we believe is to be attributed to their
drunken habits; that many suffer from a cancer peculiar to the trade,
which probably has its origin in uncleanly habits, for it is rare to find a
sweep washing himself once a day; and a sweep has informed us that
the majority of the lower class never wash more than once a month.
Some sweepers acknowledge that they have vomited balls of soot. - The
lower class have the same simple ideas of constituted authority as the
costermonger. The police, to them, are the rulers of the world. Their
svmpathies are wholly with rioters. “The sweepers,” says Mr. Mayhew,
“have a sovereign contempt for all acts of parliament, because the only
act that had any reference to themselves ‘threw open,’ as they call i,
their business to all who were needy enough and who had the capability
of availing themselves of it.” They pick out their concubines—for the
lower class is generally regardless of the marriage ceremony—from
those street girls who have as little love for morality as their consorts.
Their children, it is said, are few in number, and are brought up to be
blackguards and street rovers. One of the fraternity, who had served
an apprenticeship of seven years to the trade, made a statement relative
to his class, in which he said:—* Our people don’t care much about
law: they don’t understand anything about politics much; ‘they don’t
mind things o’ that ’ere kind. They only minds ‘to 'get drunk when
they can. Some on them fellows as you gee’d in ‘there miver cleans
therselves from one year’s end to t’ other.” The men complain that
their business is ruined by what they term “querying,” .., asking for
work at different houses. . .
About two years ago we attended, one Babbath -evening, a meeting
for sweeps at the Lambeth Baths, that was organised by Mr. Murphy,
of Southwark. It had been announced ‘that the audience would be
addressed by men of the class invited. * There was a large attendance,
although one-half of those present were not sweeps, but were working
men generally. Hymns were sung, prayers offered, and we remember
that during even the most devotional parts of the service, there were
fallen women, who had mingled with the crowd, who were plying their
infamous trade, while costermongers’ lads were grinning and chattering
irreverently in groups of three or four during the proceedings. One
master chimney sweep—an intelligent young man, who spoke correctly
and modestly—told the story of his own conversion, and very pleasantly
entreated his “ mates” to accept the provisions of the gospel. He had
tricd the pleasures of sin for a pretty long season, but he had never
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discovered true happiness until he found it at the Cross. The next
speaker was o striking contrast to the previous onme. He was about
gixty years of age. His chubby bead, receding forehead, broad jaw—
always indicative of animal propensities—told plainly the characteristics
of the man, The maternal washings, as Lamb would say, had long heen
cffaced from the cheek, and there was but little trace of suhbserjuent
ablutions. He was a master sweeper, he said, and had known what it
was to earn his five pounds a week. Until within the last few years he
had been a very great blackguard—‘ no mistake about me”—and we
thought so too. ‘I used to get drunk nearly every night. You knows
that.” Here there was an affirmative answer or two from his “ mates”
on the platform. “I went home at night, whopped (beat) my wife;
my wife would have a little drink too, and she used to whop me back
again.” For some ten minutes or so, he went on describing the vil-
lanies of his life, showing how disgustingly low human nature may sink,
but we need not follow him through revelations which shocked every
gengitive ear. ¥rom his address we could not gather whether he had
been converted by God’s grace. He attributed his change of life to
teetotalism, which he recommended to all his ‘“mates’ as the only
thing that could lift them out of their degradation. It was essentially
a temperance address—a glorification of total abstinence as #he gospel
for the working classes. Having been a rabid drunkard, he had become
a rabid teetotaller. His God had been his belly: now his abstinence
was his God.  All sensible Christian abstainers must deprecate the ex-
altation of the gospel of teetotalism at the expense of the gospel of our
Lord Jesus Christ; and we regret to observe the sad mistake made in
certain places of hiring halls for temperance harangues on Sunday
evenings. The third chimney sweep who spoke, wisely put the social
principles he held dear in their proper place, and descanted on the
importance of not being satisfied with a mere ontward change—the le-
prosy of soul lies deep within. There are many who are trusting in
the reformation of their social habits. * Are you a Christian?” you
ask, and meet with the reply, *“ No, sir, but I'm a teetotaller.”

‘Operative chimney sweepers, though frequently sharp-witted, have
but little perception of the alphabet of religious truth. They manifest
'thel'l‘ ignorance in their speech. Indeed it is very sad to observe the
curious notions prevalent among those who do mnot attend public
worship, as to what Christianity is. A city missionary on one
otcasion was u;ging a poor, slatternly woman to teach her three dirty,
-shoe‘and. stockingless children to call upon God in their youth, when
he was interrupted by the remark, “ Yes, sir, and do you know my
children says their prayers every night! they have learned a werry nice
prayer—

“ Matthew, Mark, Luke, and John,
Bless the bed that I lay on.”

And she wanted to know whether that was not a good prayer to teach
her children. Dr. Livingstone's description of the curious beliefs of
the Tette blacks might almost be applied to our heathen blacks at
home. Both believe there are spirits in the air, and that drinking
beer is the best way of propitiating their favour. “The uncontami-
nated Africans,” observes the doctor, “believe that Morungo, the
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Great Spirit who formed all things, lives above the stars; but they
never pray to him, and know nothing of their relation to him, or of
his interest in them.” Our chimney sweepers have similar ideas as to
their relation to the Almighty, who, they consider, cares as little for
them as do their fellow men in superior positions of life. Indeed, our
readers would be startled, to listen to the confessions of ignorance of
religious truth so frequently made by this unfortunate class. That we
arc not misrepresenting the charncter of the men of whom we are
writing, we will give a speech made by a Bermondsey sweep, who was
converted in the Victoria Theatre, and of the truthfulness of whose
narrative we have received confirmatory evidence. He said, “ I am
well known to many of you here, and thosc of you who do know me,
know that I have been one of the vilest of the vile. There are plenty
iiving in Bermondsey who know me as being a drunkard and swearer, and
ceverything else that’s bad, and so I continued up to the time that I
went to the Victoria Theatre.  Well, the Lord Jesus took hold of me,
a dirty, black, drunken, blackguard sweep, and saved me. A dear
brother that’s sitting over there, took a good deal more trouble with
me than cver I took with myself. He came after me lots o’ times to
try to get me with him to the preaching at the Victoria Theatre; so
after he had come so many times, at last I said, ¢ Very well, ¢ Whippy,
g0 I will.” So I went to the theatre this night, and sure enough, whilst
I was listening to Mr. Carter, all the whole of my weight of wickedness
came down upon me, all my sins struck me at once; so I'll leave you to
auess how I felt, for I was, as I told you before, a dirty, drunken sot.
I was all bad, and no good at all. You may depend upon it, I was
miserable and wretched. So, after the preaching, I was in the pit of
the theatre, and I felt as if I should soon be sinking in the pit of hell.
Just then, Mr. Carter came and tonched me. He put his hand upon
my shoulder, and it seemed to me just as though it was an angel from
heaven; for, in a moment, I felt such happiness and joy that I can’t
tell yon. I saw Jesus plain enough though, and my sins was all gone ;
and now the Lord has made me happy, and the Lord has taught me to
pray to God for my wife and many others. I bless God that now every
night I kneel on my knees, and my wife too goes down on her knees to
pray; but she keeps it all to herself, she does not let you hear anything
that she prays [his wife is a Roman catholic], but blessed be my Jesus,
I am not so greedy; I don’t mind letting all the people in the house hear
me pray. Now, I’m not ashamed to own that, before I was converted,
I lived with my wife, although she was not my wife; but as soon as
ever I was converted I knew at once that was wrong, so I told her I
would not live with ber any longer unless we was married. My friend
who first took me to the theatre asked me about sitting down to the
table of the Lord and about baptism; but I said, * No, not till that
little job was done.’ And now, my dear brothers and sisters, if there’s
any of you here that’s living as I was, let me agk you to go and do as I
have done. Come, be up to your work; and if you can’t get the
money together to be married with, borrow it of somebody, and then
be honest enough to pay it back again.” .
There can be no doubt that ‘poor chummy” is an impressible
bemg. He may be reclaimed. Indeed, teetotal principles have done
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much for him. And those who have held special meetings for chimney
sweeps, have reported favourably of the attention manifested, and the
gratitude expressed for good counsels. It is curious to observe how
simple and untechnical their language is when they describe their con-
version. 'Theologically, as we should say, they are * nowhere.” They
have not had time to regard the five points. Indeed, they do notknow
what they are. But they can express themselves satisfactorily on this
point, “ Whereas I was blind, now I see.” This simple testimony to
us is o charm; to some hypercritical religionists, who never pardon
doctrinal deficiencies, it is evidence of delusion or insincerity. Here,
for instance, 18 a curious speech from a converted sweep, which will
shock narrow-souled sceptics:—* Dear brothuren—When I fust cum
into this ’ere hall, thurteen months ago, to a chimbley sweepers’ tea-
meeting, I was a hignorant, drunkin sweep; I used to spend all my
money at the public-house, and my wife had to goo and work in the
dustyard to get bread. When I cum to that ’ere sweeps’ meetin, I
know’d nothink about Jesus, I never heer’d his name oney in swearin’,
and I never know'd I'd got a soul’d, but when Muster lifted
up Jesus and holler'd out, Eternity! eternity!! eternity!!! I felt
horful, and cried wery much. Arterwoods, when the preacher spoke
to me and told me that God loved me, and that Jesus died for me
on the cross, I was wery glad to believe it. Well, I went home and
got to bed, but couldn’t sleep, so I got out o’ bed agin’ and for the fnst
time in my life prayed to Jesus. My wife ast me what was the matter
wi’ me, and I told her that I had bin to the sweeps’ tea-meetin, and
they said that I was conwarted; I didn’t know what being conwarted
meant then, but I do now tho’; I can read this here (holding up a
Bible), and I know what the Lord Jesus said is true, ‘ You must be
borned -agin,” and I know that I am borned agin, I am a new man.
Why I'm a changed man altogether, my wife knows it wery well. I
don’t goo to the public-house now, and I keeps my wife at home to
see arter the house instid of working herself to death in the dustyard.
Now, what the Lord has done for me, he can and wull do for you, if
yow'll oney trust him. I hope the Lord ull save all on yer, that’s all
I've got to say.”

Other similar stories might be recorded; but what we have given
will indicate sufficiently the nature of the whole. So far as we have
been enabled to discover, there are no special organisations at work for
this class, nor do we care for such efforts as a rule. Our Christian
activities should not be confined to any particular class of artisans,
excepting under local circumstances. To do so is only to foster a spirit
of trade isolation and a hateful feeling of caste. And as our chimney
sweepers are to be found in all parts of London, it would not be easy
to open mission-rooms for their special benefit. But evangelists, like
M. Carter and Mr. Murphy, who seck to bring the men together to
partake of a social repast, and to preach Jesus Christ to them, deserve
all the encouragement which the Christian public can afford. Nor can
we omit to add that the Primitive Methodists have been greatly useful
In evangelising among the chimney sweepers of London: there can be
no doubt that they have been far more successful in this work than
any other denomination. In our description of the costermongers’
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mission in Golden Lane, we gave the cxperience of one of the most
singular cases of conversion among this class—a poor man who, when
he sweeps a chimney, manages to talk to the servants of the love of his
Master in heaven, who has condescended in infinite mercy to promise
even a poor ““ chummy ” a crown of glory.

Te ;ﬁmﬁ Pen.

UNDER this designation two volumes have recently been published,
which revive pleasing associatipns in many living, and give due
honour to the dead. It has been said that it takes many quills to make
a goose: but a man may make himself a goose with one. He may also,
with one quill, wield a sceptre in the realm of thought. Metaphorically,
an author may be said to write with one pen, and a family group of
authors may be said to do the same thing. The pen may be more
pointed at first, it may require at' times to be mended, its feather may
be curtailed, it may be dipped in ink more or less sable and more or
less durable, and it may at length be worn out, and yet be one and
the same pen. Such is this family pen. The family which alternately
handled it, bears the title of * The Taylors of Ongar;” of Ongar, not
because it was the only, but the principal, place of residence of the
family ; because it was most associated with its produnctions, where its
genius best flourished; and because “of Ongar,” would be more dis-
criminating and unassuming than of places of greater note. This pen
records its own history, which shows that a portion of its feather
remains. We have, in fact, the antobiography of a Family Pen.

The first that handled this pen was one Charles Taylor, whose father
was an engraver of some eminence, and who himself had been brought
1p to that profession. He soon proved that he preferred the company
of books to men, became librarian to a public library, said of books,
“Behold my wife and children, my sisters and my brethren,” and “kept
himself awake,” we are told, “ towards all subjects, literary, or scientific,
or political, or statistical, that might come in his way.” He became,
at length, too full of learning to keep it all to himself. The perusal of
an original copy of Calmet’s Dictionary, in French, was the occasion of
its overflow. Its translation into English, with the addition of such
improvements as his own researches might supply, presented the most
favourable opportunity for self-gratification, and for permanent useful-
ness to others. It mecessitated that sort of rummaging and ferreting
amongst old hooks which would have cooled the ardour of others, but
stimulated his own. It was working, too, in gold and silver mines,
where each sparkling vein rewarded the past and enlivened the future.
In biblical literature none labour in vain: even failure is success. If
what is sought remains concealed, what is not sought is found. To
this work Mr. Charles Taylor devoted the spare time of about fifteen
years. It was illustrated by original engravings, in which, not less than
in the hard literature, he found himselt at home. The work, when
complete, was in five volumes quarto. Its reception by the Christian
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public was all that might be expected from its being the first great
work of the kind in the English language; and from the amount of
learned labour it displayed. It was spoken of as *“ a stupendous monn-
ment of literary industry.” It was published anonymously. It had
evidently, howevcr, but one editor, and much curiosity was excited a3
to who 1t might be. What now is effected in the shape of Cyclopadias
by several editors, was here accomplished by onc. Who was he? I
was nobody,” says the Family Pen, *that had ever been known at Oxford
or at Cambridge, or even at Edinburgh or Dublin. Call, then, at the
house where the parts arc published, 108, Hatton Garden, and put the
question. On the door-posts, either side, there is *C. Taylor, Engraver.’
Go in, and ask for the editor of ¢Calmet.” You will never find him;
or not there. Mr. C. Taylor, Engraver, may be spoken to, if you have
any proper reason for asking him to come down into the lobby; but
you will learn nothing from Asm about this invisible editor. His an-
gwer to this interruption would be a look of annoyance, impatience
perhaps, but no clearing up of the mystery. You are as likely to get
an answer from the cologsal Memnon in the British Museum. To the
end of his days, Charles Taylor refused to acknowledge himself as any-
thing more than an artist—an engraver, or at least he would not be
addressed as the editor of ¢ Calmet,” or as the author of the ‘Fragments.’
The few men of antiquarian erudition with whom, at times, he conversed,
could not fail to divine the secret; but at least he would give them no
right to report it from his lips.” In the year in which Mr. Taylor
died, the fifth edition of his quartos was published ; so that he was em-
ployed. in this work, more or less, from eighteen to seventy years of age.
This was the first contribution of the ¢ Family Pen,” and worthy to be
80 called in more senses than one.

Charles Taylor was the eldest of three brothers, the second of whom
was the Rev. Isaac Taylor, and the third Josiah. The youngest lef:
the business of authorship to his two brothers. The Rev. 1saac Taylor,
assisted by his wife, transmitted the hereditary pen to their postericy.
The father had considerable skill as an artist and engraver, which he
combined with his ministerial office. He was a man of great practical
wisdom and untiring industry. His writings were chiefly educational :
and supplied several highly serviceable volumes. The mother’s style of
composition, judging from the specimens here given, shows a command
of thought and of language capable of far more than had been accom-
plished. To the wisdom and diligence of the parents, their management
of the household, and the encouragement given by them to intellectual
pursuits, the literary eminence of their children isin no small degree to
be attrlbutet_l. Instead of what were considered to be the highest youth-
ful a,ccompl_lshments, the knowledge of history and science, and divine
truth, was imparted by reading and conversation. Literary habits were
early formed 1n connection with the poetic beanties of enjoyable country
rambles, and of a loving household. Equal talent may have been in
other families, which, instead of being evoked at the period of youthful
sensibilities, has been suppressed. Solid wisdom, with genteel accom-
plishments, should be the business of the family. The former without
the lagter, if you please, but never the latter without the former.

The Rev. Isaac Taylor's family consisted of three sons and three
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daughters, of which two of the sons and two of the daughters figured in the
world as anthors. The son, unknown to fame, transmitted an inkling of
the family pen to a daughter, who, in what is styled “Sabbath Bells,” rung
out, it may be, its merry peals in that direction; and two other authors
of the family remain. The three who gave notoriety to the rest, and
without whom the world would not have heard of “;.’[‘he Family Pen,”
were the three eldest in the family, Ann, Jane, and Isaac. Of the two
sisters, Ann, of whom little is said in these two volumes, was the more
intellectual and well-read. *She isa poet,” says James Montgomery—
no mean judge—‘‘ of a high order; the first, unquestionably, among
those who write for children, and not the last, by hundreds, of those
who write for men.” The Rev. Joseph Gilbert, classical tutor at
Rotherham College, fell in love with her intellect, and then with her
person. Report says the engagement was first made and carried on in
writing, and then, after the fashion that other mortals do. Jane is bet-
ter known as a writer, as it became her sole occupation; and from being
less the property of one she became more the property of all. Thereis
an ease and naturalness, and subdued humour, in her writings, which
malkes her a general favourite. The two sisters first appeared as joint
authors of “Original Poems for Infant Minds,” * Rhymes for the
Nursery,” and “ Hymuos for Infant Minds.” It was a good beginning.
The field was unoccupied, except by the rankest weeds. * Watts® Divine
Songs” were prepared for the nursery in Sabbath hours, and are nun-
equalled to the present day; but, in playful moods, where playfulness
should reign, ¢ Jack, the Giant-Killer,” *Cinderella,” ‘‘Mother Hub-
bard,” with other similar productions, together with tales of ghosts and
witches, held undisputed sway. To the firm of Ann and Jane Taylor
the last, and present, and all future generations, must be indebted for
banishing those raw materials, and importing into the nursery articles
of taste and civilisation, well adapted to gratify its inmates for the time
being, and to fit them for higher spheres. We cannot follow the anthors
to their other works, unitedly or alone; suffice it to say, they attempted
greater things, and enhanced their reputation by everything they under-
took.

Of Isaac Taylor it would be more difficult to form a just estimate,
and might perhaps be deemed premature, a8 “ a memorial of his lite-
rary labours, hased upon his own letters, and accompanied by selectloqs
from MSS. which he has left behind, is now in preparation.” His
already published works, however, are so numerous and (_iiversiﬁed, that
the literary position he has gained is not likely to be disturbed by any
fragmentary remains. In him the literary ambition, which in the sisters
and his uncle Charles was kept under wholesome restraint, was fally
indulged. To be a man of mark in the literary world appears to have
been the prineipal aim; which, though attained, was not, we fear, to the
degree in which it had been songht. He had the elements of true
greatness, and yet never became truly great. Whatever he undertook,
some few steps were wanting to reach the summit. He essayed his
powers in all directions. He first published upon mental philosophy ;
then upon ancient books; then upon “ The Natural History of Enthu-
giasm,” with two other volumes of the same kind; then appeared a
translation of Herodotus; and interspersed with these, and subsequent
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to them, works upon Theology and Logic. It will readily occur that,
however cxcellent these productions may have been, the long concentra-
tion of thought and effort was wanting by which the highest pinnacle
of greatness is attained. He laboured nnder some disadvantages of an
external kind. The preparation of his Herodotus entailed researches not
altogether to his taste; while attention to an invention in the art of
calico printing diverted him for a long time from his studics, and dis-
qualified him for them. His style of composition was scldom very
flowing and attractive. He had, moreover, to write for the gratification
of publishers as well as his own. Upon the doctrines of grace and
church government he diverged in some considerable degree from the
family type. The editor of “Calmet” was a Nonconformist, and an
attendant in Fetter Lane to the end of his days. The Rev. Isaac Taylor
was a Noncon. of the old school, both in doctrine and discipline, and the
two daughters, Ann and Jane, kept the faith. That the most talented
of the sons should remove the Family Pen” beyond the limits of
Dissent, may be accounted for, if not by the ““ Natural History of En-
thusiasm,” by the natural history of speculative Christianity. We
speak of speculative Christianity in contrast with that which is practical.
‘We think we have seen in all writers upon Christianity that write only,
and especially in those of real talent and genius, an impatience of the
simplicity of gospel truth. If we would know what real Christianity is,
and what it is worth, we must see it in exercise in others, as well as feel
it to be in exercise in ourselves. Mere theorists in any science are
seldom to be trusted, and much less in that which was designed to be of
the most practical use. A mere theorist in medicine, or mechanics, or
any other practical art, is not the man we should choose for our guide.
‘We do not suppose any true Christian can be theoretical only, but what
we maintain is, that in proportion as the theory is studied apart from
its practical application, in that proportion all Christians are prone to
be doctrinally led astray. If the gospel be a scheme of adaptaiion to
the greatest wants of men, it is best known, both in its several parts and
as a whole, when seen in full and constant application to itsend. ‘Then
shall we know,” is the teaching of Scripture, “if we follow on to know
the Lord;” and again, “If any man will do his will, he shall know of
the doctrine, whether it be of God.” It was not to be expected, there-
fore, that a mind metaphysically and esthetically inclined, in a lone
country retreat, seeing more of Christianity in books than in men,
should be content with the simplicity of ils doctrines and the purity of
its worship. More grandeur of form was desired where less power was
seen. The active soldier knows best the weapons that are needed for
the fight. Christianity is not for the brains only; it is for the hands,
and ‘the feet, and the heart. Christian truths in all minds are best
tested, and purified, and strengthened, by practice: they need a good
airing. ‘Exercise thyself unto godliness.” We have known some who
were sound in faith, and untainted with formalism, while in active
service for Christ, who, after giving themselves np entirely to the study
of all the modern phases that Christianity has assumed, have not known
where they were, except that they were not where they once were. We
Judge what Christianity is by what it does. The preacher knows more
of it than the scholar, and most of all the preacher and scholar combined.
3
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In this manner we may account for the theological goodness wearing
away from the © Family Pen.” Tt is enough, perhaps, for onc family to
become an extensive benefit to its own age, and to show how other
families may bencefit theirs,  This meed of praise is justly due to “T'he
Tavlor Family of Ongar.”

G. Roczrs.

Among the Ioors.
BY PASTOR H. W. FERRIS, OF EGREMONT.

MINISTERIAL holiday is, usually, rather a dull affair. Limited
incomes necessitate short excursions; and the periodical visits of
pale, threadbare, overwrought and badly-paid pastors to the nearest
“ watering-place” conduce but little, it is to be feared, to the more
cfficient discharge of their onerous duties. Conceive, then, the delight
with which I received an invitation from a generous Christian captain
to accompany him on a trip to the west coast of Barbary. Our vessel,
a fast-sailing brigantine, left Havre May 29th. No unusual incidents
marked the voyage, which was everything that a landsman could desire.
A four-ton yacht might have safely followed in our wake, while a con-
stant succession of sea phenomena relieved the tedinm of the voyage.
After a few days’ slow progress, owing to light winds and frequent
calms, we caught the trade wind, which blew steadily down the coast of
Portugal, lost sight of cape Finisterre, and in a week’s time found our-
sclves close to Saffi, the first port for which we were bound. My
olfactories had anticipated the discoveries of the glass, and if I mistook
not, those of the fine retriever on board had done so long before. The
land breeze bore a peculiarly crisp, dry, aromatic odour, unlike that of
any atmosphere I had before breathed. When the heavy mist which
gathered during the night had been dissipated by the rising sumn, we
saw Cape Cantin, and soon afterwards the rocky headland which forms
the north side of Saffi Bay.

I felt impatient to get ‘ashore. Thoughts, traditions, and vague
recollections rushed tumultuously through my mind. Authors, ancient
and modern, from Sallust down to Washington Irving, had contributed
towards the formation of ideas and expectations which were doomedto
early destruction. Travel dissipates many illusions; romance differs
from reality as the gorgeous cloud does from the drenching shower; and
~—the Moors are not what they were when * The last of the Abencerrages”
kept court in the Alhambra.

‘We had no difficulty in entering and casting anchor in Saffi Bay. It
is perfectly open to the sea, the full roll of the Atlantic swell breaking
upon the rocky shore, and rendering it a very hazardous business to
land in bad weather. The morning being fine, we had a clear view of
the place, which lies in a natural basin, and presents all the character-
istics of an Oriental city. It is almost triangular in shape, and is
surrounded by a high wall. The houses are all whitewashed and flat-
roofed ; and, were it not for the crumbling castle, which overhangs the
town, and the mosque-minarets, which shoot up here and there, affording
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gome slight relief to the eye and diversity to the landscape, it might
well benistaken for a huge marble quarry, as its pearly surfaces ¢listen
in the sunshine. The surroundings arc just as novel and striking:
there is havdly n familiar object in the whole field of vision; cven the
sky alove, and the sea beneath, seem to present a changed aspect, cor-
responding with that of the sandy hillocks and burnt-up pasturages
which go to fill up the picture. Of vegetation there is hardly any
within sight. The tall and graccful palm, with its pendalous branches,
the bushy olive, and the dark mnsky carob, so common in the plains,
have few representatives just on this part of the coast. No clouds of
smoke overhang the houses: not a single chimney is to be seen. The
ouly signs of life and activity are the tolerably decisive ones exhibited
by groups of curious or interested natives who, having perceived the
ship’s arrival, strcam out of the gates to watch or take part in the
launching of aboat. Boat/ did I say; well, I suppose one may conde-
scend so far, for * what’s in a name ?” but it was composed of roughly
hewn planks, daubed with tar and ochre, and nailed over a clumsy
ribbed framework, peaked at each end. The short stiff paddles, cross-
seats, and movable rudder, were of the rudest workmanship. Its
occupants, with the exception of the pratique officer, were the wildest
set of fellows imaginable. In pulling hard against the advancing tide,
they rose from their seats simultaneously, turned sideways in order to
get a long sweep, and then fell frantically backwards until they occupied
a horizontal position, their feet often projecting into the air, and
occasionally changing places with their heads. Allthis was accompanied
by discordant cries from the men, and encouraging exclamations from
the rais, or captain, who crouched upon the little raised platform at the
stern of the boat. There was no time for hesitation when they got
alongside, so in I jumped, endeavouring as far as possible to avoid
personal contact with the grotesque and (regard for truth compels me
to add) rather unsavoury crew. During subsequent passages to and
fro, I had frequent opportunities of studying the character and habits
of these boatmen, and I got to like them much. They are a hardy
though an ill-fed race; dark, spare, and muscular; clad in a single coarse
woollen garment, which allows free play to the limbs, and with a ragged
cloth or turban twisted round the head. They are sportive as kitiens,
always laughing when not engaged in quarrelling, and upon the whole
very obliging and affectionate to those who do not take advantage of
them. OQur passage through the surf and over the low reef which
crosses the entrance to the landing-place, was safely, though noisily,
effected. I reached the shore on the shoulders of a Jew, who speedily
reminded me, by word and gestures, that here, agat home, there was no
getting on without money. I felt somewhat embarrassed under the
gaze of the motley crowd which now surrounded us, but was relieved
by the approach of several gentlemen, who, in their light clothes of
European cut, and turbaned straw hats, formed a striking contrast to
the various costumes of the native Moors, Jews, Arabs, and Negroes,
who were there rcpresented. Hearty welcomes, warm shakes of the
hand, and mutual enquiries followed, and we passed at once through
"the gates, after an introduction to the captain of the port, who sought
and obtained information as to our cargo. This functionary was very civil
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and friendly during our stay, always ready to smooth a difficulty, and
condescendingly to accept a gift. Now, indeed, I had got into a new
world altogether. The principal thoroughfare proved to be a crooked,
unpaved road, lined with dingy houses and shops, the inhabitants of
which lounged about, gazing at and often saluting us as we passed
along. 'We soon reached the import store of Messrs. Perry, Berry, & Co.,
the owners and consignees of t{m ship, and ascended the flight of steps
which conducts to the residence above. By this time I had mentally
discarded all previous similitudes, and scttled that Saffi resembled a
balehouse more than anything clse. There was no escaping the blinding
glare and intense heat reflected from the limewashed surfaces around.
We reclined upon the huxurious couch within, and were reminded that
heat was not necessarily connceted with motion; we strolled out upon
the terrace, but were beaten back by the vertical rays which fell piti-
lessly upon us. Drinking and washing were but palliatives at the best.
Fortunately, our subsequent experience of Saffi was of a more tolerable
kind: owing to the prevalence of a north-west wind, the thermometer
rarely rose above 85°. As a matter of course we visited Mr. Hilton, the
British vice-consul, who received us very kindly, and proffered his aid in
any undertaking or enquiries which I might set on foot. As his house s a
fair specimen of the better class of Moorish dwellings, I may as well
describe it here. Externally, it presents a square block of greyish
masonry, with occasional square openings above. Entrance is effected
by a covered passage or vestibule, leading into a square courtyard,
around which the cooking-rooms, servants’ offices, etc., are grouped.
A flight of steps, formed of gaudy glazed pottery, conducts to the upper
story, where the various dining, sleeping, and entertaining rooms are
situated. These open into a square gallery, which rests upon stone
columns, running from the basement up to the roof. A quadrangular
aperture above, corresponding with the open space below, admits light,
air, and, during part of the year, rain. This space is occupied by
flowers, shrobs, and creepers, in the centre of which a large banana
grows luxuriantly. The principal apartment is a very large and lofty
one, whitewashed and latticed; the tiled floor being partly covered by
a Turkish carpet. The verandah, which covers the gallery, keeps ont
the direct rays of the sun, while the air from above enters freely, so
that ic forms as pleagant a retreat as can be obtained in this climate.
Finding that the loaf-sugar and cotton goods which we had brought
were not needed at Saffi, the captain decided tosail at once for Mogador,
a distance of seventy miles. This we did, reaching that port betimes
next morning. It was Sunday, and we longed to gather our country-
men for worship in this strange land. So we landed speedily, having
experienced no difficulty in getting a safe anchorage in the bay. There
wae nothing to remind us that it was the Christian S8abbath. Groups of
Moors, Jews, and negroes, lounged about the gates, and a long train of
camels, attended by Arab drivers, was just entering the city. We passed the
principal mosque about noon. The shrill prolonged cry of the Muezzin,
summoning the faithful to prayer, the picturesque costumes of the wor-
shippers passing in and out, and the glimpse obtained of the interior,
with its long portico, marble laver, and overhanging foliage, combined
to produce an indescribable effect upon my mind. The streets of



AMONG THE MOORS. 21

Mogador are wider and more regnlarly laid out than those of Saffi, many
of them being of quite recent comstruction. The saltan has availed
himself of the services of an English engineer, and many public works
of utility, with some very useless ones, are in a state of fair progress.
Thus, large warehouses are being built to be let off to Eauropean mer-
chents, while ill-planned fortifications seem to invite the crushing dis-
charge of an Armstrong battery. A narrow aqueduct passes through
the main thoroughfare, feeding several small covered reservoirs, 1n
which, though used for drinking purposes, you may often observe a
native performing his ablutions. Innumerable dogs lie basking in the
sun. Camels, mules, and horses, with their attendants, sprawl about in
cvery conceivable pasture. They seem to have no understanding as to
the “right side of the road,” blockades and collisions being frequent,
and often very serious in their results. A driver died from the effects
of a camel-bite during our stay. We made our way to the British Con-
sulate at once, but found that Mr. Carstonstein was absent, and that no
religious services were held, though an English clergyman was staying
on a visit. This gentleman stated his intention of setting out with a
small caravan for the city of Morocco in a few days, and for a time I
entertained the notion of accompanying him. As, however, he did not
return within the prescribed period, it may be that I escaped loss and
even danger. I had no reason to rely upon the faithfulness of the Jews
with whom he travelled, did not care to sport the Moorish costume,
and felt that a residence for several weeks in the principal seaports
would prove more instructive, though less romantic, than the fatigning
marches and possible dangers of a journey into the interior. I am
anxiously awaiting some tidings of my countryman.

The number of British subjects resident in Mogador does not exceed
thirty, and of these several are Gibraltarians and Jews. These gentle-
men (for the fair gex is hardly represented at all, more is the pity!)
kindly afforded me every facility for enquiry and observation, placing
horses, mules, and servants at my disposal, and extending their generons
hospitality to me in this land where hotels are unknown. My favourite
cicerone was a young Jew, who made a tolerably good interpreter, and
whose regular features, frank, open countenance, and tidy dress, marked
him out as rather an exceptional character amongst his poorer brethren.
My first excursion was into the Jewish quarter, which is separated by
gates from the rest of the city, though they are only closed now on the
Mohammedan Sabbath during the principal hours of prayer. The general
aspect, though improved since a recent visit of the philanthropic Sir
Moses Montefiore, is sufficiently disagreeable. The houses are irregu-
larly built, seldom rising above two stories, and often inhabited by
several families, who make a common resort of the quadrangle below.
Here are groups of women and children, many of the former being ex-
tremely beantiful, and the latter intelligent and vivacious. I held short
conversations -with them, and, judging by appearances, the interest
was mubual. They were variously occupied in sieving flour, washing
linen, and making clothes. Many of the mothers were extremely youth-
ful. At twenty years old they are quite matronly in their appearance,
often very obese, lazy, and slatternly. Nevertheless they retain their
bright eyes and delicate complexions much longer. Their dress is
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usually a very becoming one. Unlike the Mooresses, in habits as in
appearance, they show themselves in the streets without the slightest
reserve. A Jewish wedding is rather an imposing affair, and, despite
the precarions tenure by which property is held here, becomes the ocea-
sion for a great display of family wealth. The bridegroom’s friends
assemble at his residence, and, after a sumptuous repast, adjourn with
him to the house of the bride. Here langhter, feasting, and jollity are
carried on; a slaughtered bullock, cakes, tea, coffee, and spirits being
consumed. The happy pair are placed side by side upon a richly-
adorned couch, and the bridal gifts arc freely exhibited and com-
mented upon. These consist, in the case of a moderately wealthy
man, of jewelled tiaras, necklaces, armlets, earrings, and anklets—
the material being gold, silver, coral, and jet. The bride submits
to the trying ordeal for three, five, or even seven days; during which
time open houseis kept, and gluttony is the order of the day. Intervals
of devotion oceur, several rabbis being usually engaged to chant prayera
and traditional legends. Of course, the standard of intelligence amongst:
this people is very low, there being no scope for its exercise except in
driving sharp bargains and scheming to evade Moorish extortion. The
men have nearly all a cunning, suspicious look, indicative of their op-

ressed condition. They shuffle along the streets, while the haughty

oor walks erect and dignified. Their costume, compulsory until very
latelr, consists of a dark cloth robe or cloak, knee breeches, stockings,
slippers, and a blue handkerchief covering the head and tied beneath
the chin. True to their hereditary instincts, they eschew agriculture,
live in the towns, and prefer barter and brokerage to any mechanical
employment. I question whether there is any country where the poor
Israelite has suffered more bitter persecution than in Barbary. The fact
that many of the Moors are the descendants of the exiles of Granada,
however it may have modified their policy then, does not operate in
favour of the Jew now. There is no limit to Moslem insolence—indeed,
whether Jew or Christian be the subject of it, one of the national rhymes
cxpressing it thus :—

¢ Fusara fi Senara ; El hud f Sifud.”
+ Christizns on the hook ; Jews on the spit.”

The latter are still expected to bare their feet when passing a mosque,
10 give precedence at the well to the poorest Mussulman, and generally
to cringe hefore their oppressors. The interesting youth before alluded
i was very desirous to visit the ship, but feared to do so without ob-
tuining express permission from the captain of the port. The cruelties
of John Lackland have been repeatedly outdone by the sultans and
their subordinates within the last century. In the interior Jewish life
and property are never safe, and in the seaports ambition never soars
ligher than” the vice-comsulship of any little European state, whether
]aid or unpaid, a claim for foreign protection being thus established.
Great excitement prevailed during the last few days of my sojourn,
owing to the assassination of several traders by Arabs. The aggrieved
relatives, including the wives and other females, crowded round the
liouse of the kadi, and made the air resound with their lamentations.
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If discovered, the perpetrators of the outrage would have to pay damages
to the friends, and large fines to the governor of the province, the latter
forming an important and tolerably reliable source of the state revenue,
robbery and murder being frequent and generally expiable in this manmner.
Truly, “money is a defence” here, only, unfortunately, it is an offence,
too. Its supposed possession excites the cupidity of the rulers, and an
organised system of robbery and extortion prevails everywhere. Fromthe
throne downto the lowest official it is to be feared that all (with, of course,
o few exceptions) are implicated in schemes of wholesale spoliation.
The taxation is a heavy burden on the fixed population, while the roving
tribes escape with the payment of an occasional tribute. How the former
manage to accumulate property is an unfathomable mystery. Landed
property they cannot obtain in perpetuity, as the sultan is the sovereign
proprietor; and by far the largest share of the produce goes to satisfy
the demands of his ministers, civil and religious. The rights of con-
science are ignored altogether, Jews and Christians being alike com-
pelled to support and propagate a faith which they abhor. By the way,
conversion to Islamism is by no means so infrequent as is commonly
supposed. There are even a few English and French renegades, but
they are principally composed of Spanish convicts, who have escaped
from the prasidios of Ceuta, Tangiers, and Tetuan. I heard of one
gentleman in a high position whose apostasy was only prevented by the
combined opposition of his friends. In this case the hand of a Moorish
lady was the promised guerdon.

To return to the Jews. I visited several of their houses and syna-
gogues, which were tolerably clean and tidy, though not expensively
furnished. They use tables and matting, with couches instead of chairs.
The beds are placed in large recesses, resembling the berths in a ship’s
cabin. Scraps of parchment, upon which verses from the Talmud are
inseribed, are nailed to the door-posts. They have not a single building
which, by its architectural beauty or magnificent adornment, might
excite the fanatical zeal of their persecutors. A railed and carpeted en-
closure, within which the rabbis stand, the “ark,” in which the sacred
writings are kept, painted seats for the men, a latticed gallery for the
women, lamps swung from the roof, and a few gilded symbols on the
walls—these constitute the entire furniture, and they are of the plainest
construction. In addition to the services, a sort of Sabbath-school is
held, the principal accomplishment taught being a compound of vocal
and physical exercise. The unfortunate rabbi, surrounded by his pupils,
young men from seventeen to thirty, perspiring and well nigh exhausted,
leads them in a monotonous chant, time being kept by the motion of
the body forward and backward. The object of this is to commit
portions of the Talmud to memory—not a very intelligent pursuit,
judging by the tones and faces of those engaged. The ignorance of
0l1d Testament history and doctrine evinced by my Jewish acquaintances,
together with the levity and indifference which they exhibited, afforded
proof of the sad degeneracy of this people.

But it is time for the reader to glance at Moorish life generally.
What a picture does the view from the terraced roof present! Step out
at five a.m., and you will find the narrow, tortuous, and partly covered
streets quite lively, for the greater part of the business 13 dome in the
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morning and evening. The sun has risen, and the air, laden with ex-
halations from the neighbouring gardens, is deliciously soft and balmy;
a perfect Babel of sounds rises from the principal thoroughfare below,
where the market is being held ; the dusky Berbers, or Amagzigh, as the
Moors call thesc mountaineers, are casily discernible from the Arabs,
whose fine sinewy forms, tall and majestic carriage, and swarthy com-
plexions, strike with admiration at once. They wear the turban; a
large creamy-white robe or fine blanket, called the 2aick; a red morocco
dagger belt, confining the under garments at the waist; and slippers of
the same material. These children of the desert have never relinquished
their primitive independence; and, in the absence of comforts such as
the poorest European peasant enjoys, they have maintained a degree of
refinement and general intelligence to which, deprived of liberty, the
Jews and many of the Moors are strangers. T wish to speak with can-
tion here, for very silly things have been left on record by travellers,
some extolling the Bedouin as well nigh faultless, others representing
him as an unmixed ruffian. He is very far from being either one or the
other. Watch him as he drives a bargain with that Jew: he is not to
be readily imposed upon, but the look of scorn which he casts on the
shrewd Israclite contrasts strongly with the cunning light which glitters
in the eye of the latter. 'The boy whose hand he holds will be a sheik
some day, if he lives, and inherits his father’s moral and physical intre-
pidity. Now, observe the Moorish trader, as he reclines upon cushions
n the centre of his little store, looking, at this distance, exactly like a
picturc set in a clumsy frame, and having an ill-chosen background.
‘What a specimen of dignified indolence! It surprises one to know that
the fellow sells anything, for he seldom condescends to solicit the
attention of purchasers, deeming it quite a sufficient exertion to answer
the enquirer, and display the goods which lie within reach of his hand.
They consist of muslins, cotton cloths, turbans, skull-caps, girdles,
beads, with a miscellaneous assortment of small wares. These, though
mostly of imported material, are sold as cheaply as at home. The
prices of eatables are so low, that I fear a quotation will inspire feelings
of envy on the part of any British housewives who may henour this
paper with a perusal. Beef and mutton sell at from twopence to three-
pence per pound; honey, fourpence to sixpence; fowls, sixpence each;
eggs, two shillings a hondred. Grain is cheap, and might be more so,
if the vast quantities of animal and vegetable refnse which defile the
streets were utilised for agricultural purposes. Never was there a
country for which nature did more, nor one upon which man has ex-
pended less labour. The piles of melons, figs, grapes, pomegranates,
etc., offered for sale in the shops at a price which to us appears merely
nominal, sufficiently evidences the prolific nature of the soil. Even a
visitation of locusts, terrible as it is, leaves no lasting effects behind,
often, indeed, rousing the apathetic Moors to wholesome though tem-
porary exertion.
{To be continued.)




25

o Plonghman's Tulk,

FAULTS.

who boasts of being perfect is perfect in folly. I have been a
good deal up and down in the world, and I never did see either
a perfect horse or a perfect man, and I never shall till two Sundays
come together. You cannot get white flour out of a coal sack, nor
perfection out of human nature; he who looks for it had better look
for sugar in the sea. The old saying is, ¢‘ Lifeless, faultless:” of dead
men we should say nothing but good, but as for the living, they are
all tarred more or less with the black brush, and half an eye can see
it. Every head has a soft place in it, and every heart has its black
drop. Every rose hasits prickles, and every day its night. Even the
sun shows spots, and the skies are darkened with clouds. Nobody is
80 wise but he has folly enough to stock a stall at Vanity Fair. Where
I could not see the fool’s-cap, I have nevertheless heard the bells
jingle. As there is no sunshine without some shadows, so is all human
ood mixed up with more or less of evil; even poor law guardians
have their little failings, and parish beadles are not wholly of heavenly
nature. The best wine has its lees. All men’s faults are not written
on their foreheads, and it's quite as well they are not, or hats would
need very wide brims, yet as sure as eggs are eggs, faults of some sort
nestle in every bosom. There's no telling when a man’s sins may show
themselves, for hares pop out of the ditch just when you are not look-
ing for them.” A horse that is weak in the legs may not stumble for a
mile or two, but it is in him, and the rider had better hold him up well.
The tabby cat is not lapping milk just now, but leave the dairy door
open, and we will see if she is not as bad a thief as the kitten. There’s
fire in the flint, cool as it looks: wait till the steel gets a knock at it,
and you will see. Everybody can read that riddle, but it is not every-
bodgrl that will remember to keep his gunpowder out of the way of the
candle.

If we would always recollect that we live among men who are im-
perfect, we should not be in such a fever when we find out our friend’s
failings ; what’s rotten will rend, and cracked pots will leak. Blessed
is he who expects nothing of poor flesh and blood, for he shall never
be disappointed. The best of men are men at the best, and the best
wax will melt.

It is a good horse that never stumbles,
And a good wife that never grumbles.

But surely such horses and wives are only found in the fool’s paradise,
where dumplings grow on trees. In this wicked world the straightest
timber has knots in it, and the cleanest ficld of wheat has its share of
woeds. The most careful driver one day upsets the cart, the cleverest
cook spills a little broth, and as I know to my sorrow a very decent
ploughman will now and then break the plough, and often make a
crooked furrow. It is foolish to turn off a tried friend because of
a failing or two, for you may get rid of a one-eyed nag and buy
a blind one. Being all of us full of faults, we ought to keep two
bears, and learn to bear and forbear with one another; since wo all
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live in glass honses, we should none of us throw stones. Everybody
langhs when the saucepan says to the kettle, ¢ How black you are.”
Other men’s imperfections show us our imperfections, for one sheep is
much like another; and if there’s an apple in my neighbour’s eye, there
is no doubt one in mine. 'We ought to use our neighbours as looking
gls:s]ses to see our own faults in, and mend in ourselves what we see
n thom.

I have no patience with those who poke their noses into every man’s
house to smell out his faults, and put on magnifying glasses to discover
their neighbours’ flaws; such folks had better look at home, they
might see the devil where they little expected. What we wish to see
we shall see or think we see.  Faults are always thick where love is
thin. A white cow is all black if your eye chooses to make it so. If
we snifl long enough at rose water, we shall find out that it has a bad
smell. It would be a far more pleasant business, at least for other
people, if fault hunters would turn their dogs to hunt out the good
points in other folks, the game would pay better, and nobody would
stand with a pitchfork to keep the huntsman off his farm. As for our
own faults, it would take a large slate to hold the account of them,
hut, thank God, we know where to take them, and how to get the
better of them. With all our faults God loves us still if we are trust-
ing in his Son, therefore let us not be downhearted, but hope to live
and learn, and do some good service before we die. Though the cart
creaks it will get home with its load, and the old horse, broken
kneed as he is, will do a sight of work yet. There’s no use in lying
down and doing nothing, because we cannot do everything as we
should like. Faults or no faults, ploughing must be done, and im-
perfect people must do it too, or there will be no harvest next year;
bad ploughman, as John may be, the angels won’t do his work for
him, and so he is off to do it himself. Go along, Violet! Gee woa!
Depper! .

THINGS NOT WORTH TRYING. .

TraT is a wise old saying, ‘‘ Spend not all you have; believe not all
you hear; tell not all you know, and do not all you can.” There is
so much work to be done that needs our hands, that it is a pity to
waste a grain of our strength. When the game is not worth the
candle, drop it at once. It is wasting time to look for milk in a gate-
post, or blood in a turnip, or sense in a fool. Never ask a covetous
man for money till you have boiled a flint soft. Don’t sue a debtor
who has not a penny to bless himself with—you will only be throwing
good money after bad, which is like losing your ferret without
getting the rabbit. Never offer a looking-glass to a blind man: if a
man is so proud that he will not see his faults, he will only quarrel
with you for pointing them out to him. It is of no use to hold a
lantern to a mole, or to talk of heaven to a man who cares for nothing
but his dirty money. There’s a time for everything, and it is a silly
thing to preach to drunken men, it is casting pearls before swine; get
thew sober, and then talle to them soberly; if you lecture them while
tley ave drunk, you act as if you were drunk yourself.

Do not put a cat on a coachbox, or men in places for which they
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are not fitted. There’s no making apples of plums: little minds will
still be little even if you make them beadles or churchwardens. It's
a pity to turn a monkey into a minister, or a maidservant into a mis-
tress. Many preachers are good tailors spoiled, and capital shoe-
makers turned out of their proper calling. When God means a
creature to fly, he gives it wings, and when he intends men to preach,
he gives them abilities. It is a pity to push a man into the war if he
cannot fight. Better discourage a man's climbing than help him to
break his neck. Silk purses are not to be made out of sows’ ears, and
pigs will never play well on the flute, teach them as long as you like.

It is not wise to aim at impossibilities—it is a waste of powder to fire
at the man in the moon. Making deal boards out of sawdust is a very
sensible scheme compared with what some of my London friends have
been aiming at, for they have been trying to get money by buying
shares in companies: they might quite as soon catch the wind in a
net, or carry water in a sieve. Bubbles are fine fun for boys, but
bubble companies are edged tools that none should play with. If my
friend has money which he can afford to lose, there is still no reason
why he should hand it over to a set of knaves: if I wanted to get rid
of my leg, I should not get a shark to snap it off for me. Give your
money to fools sooner than let rogues wheedle you out of it.

It is never worth while to do unnecessary things. Never grease a
fat sow, or praise a proud man. Don’t make clothes for fishes, or
coverings for altars. Don’t paint lilies or garnish the gospel. Never
bind up a man’s head before it is broken, or comfort a conscience that
makes no confession. Never hold up a candle to show the sun, or try
to prove a thing which nobody doubts. I would advise no ome to
attempt a thing which will cost more than it is worth. You may sweeten
a dunghill with lavender water, and a bad living man may keep up a
good character by an outward show of religion, but it will turn out a
losing business in the long run.  If our nation were sensible, it would
sweep out a good many expensive but useless people, who eat the
malt which lies in the house that Jack built; they live on the national
estate, but do it little service. To pay a man a pound for earning a
penny is a good deal wiser than keeping bishops who meet together by
the score and comsult about the best way of doing nothing. If my
master’s old dog was as sleepy as the bishops are, he would get shot
or drowned, for he wouldn’t be worth the amount of the dog-tax.
However, their time of reckoning is on the road as sure as Christmas
is coming.

Long ago my experience taught me not to dispute with anybody about
tastes and whims; one might as well argue about what you can see in
the fire. It is of no use ploughing the air, or trying to convince a2 man
against his will in matters of no consequence. It is useless to try to
end a quarrel by getting angry over it; it is much the same as pouring
oil on a fire to quench it, and blowing coals with the bellows to put
them out. Some people like rows—I don’t envy their choice; I'd
rather walk ten miles to got out of a dispute than half-a-mile to get
into one. I have often been told to be bold, and take the bull by the
horns, but, as I rather think that the amusement is more pleasant than
profitable, I shall leave it to. those who are so cracked already that an
ugly poke with & horn would not damage their skulls. Solomon says,
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“Leave off strife before it be meddled with,” which is much the same
as if he had said, ‘‘ Leave off before you begin.” When you see a mad
dog, don’t arguewith him unless you are sure of your logic; better get
out of his way, and if anybody calls you a coward, you need not call
him a fool—everybody knows that. Meddling in quarrels never answers;
let hornets’ nests alone, and don’t pull down old houses over your own
head. Meddlers are sure to hurt their own characters: if you scrub
other people’s pigs, you will soon need scrubbing yourself. It is the
height of folly to interfere between a man and his wife, for they will
be sure to leave off fighting each other and turn their whole strength
upon you—and serve you right too; if you will put your spoon into other
people’s broth, and it scalds you, who is to blame but yourself?

One thing more, don’t attempt to make a strong-headed woman give
way, but remember—

“ If she will, she will, you may depend on't:
If she won’t, she won't, and there's an end on't.”

The other day I cut out of a newspaper a scrap from America, which
shall be my tail-piece :—‘ Dip the Mississippi dry with a teaspoon;
twisi your heel into the toe of your boot; send up fishing-hooks with
balloons and fish for stars; get astride a gossamer and chase a comet;
when a rain storm is coming down like the cataract of Niagara, re-
member where you left your umbrella ; choke a flea with a brickbat!
in short, prove everything hitherto considered impossible to be possi-
ble—but never attempt to coax a woman to say she will when she has
made up her mind to say she won’t.”

The Abtractive Jtatue.

8, the people gathered in crowds around the statue, and looked at it

again and again. It was not the finest work of art in the city, nor
the most intrinsically attractive. Why, then, did the citizens of Verona
stand in such clusters around the effigy of Dante on that summer’s evening ?
Do you guess the reason? It was a féte in honour of the poet? No,
you are mistaken: it was but an ordinary evening, and there was nothing
peculiar in the date or the events of the day. You shall not be kept in
suspense, the reason was very simple, the statue was new, it had, in fact,
only been unveiled the day before. Every one passes Dante now, having
other things to think of ; the citizens are well used to his solemn visage,
and scarcely care that he stands among them. Is not this the way of
men? I am sure it is their way with us ministers. New brooms sweep
clean. What erowds follow a new man! how they tread upon one another
to hear him, not because he is 8o very wise or eloquent, much less because
Le is eminently holy, but he is a new man, and curiosity must gratify
itself! In a few short months, fhe idol of the hour is stale, flat, and
unprofitable ; he is a mediocrity ;. there are scores as good as he; indeed,
another new man, at the end” of the town, is far better. Away go the
wonder-hunters! Folly Jrought them, folly removes them: babies must
have new toys.—From the Note Book of my Travels. 0. H. 8.
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The Gurate wnd the Gottager.

T is a charming part of England where the interview between the curate and the
cottager took place, and yet from its seclusion, it is only visited by a few, those
fow coming in the season of grouse shooting. It is in the extreme North-west
Riding of Yorkshire, about eighteen miles due east from Windermere, sur-
rounded by hills from one to two thousand feet high, and watered by three or
four trout streams, the largest being the Lune, into which the others run and
are borne along the Lune Valley to the Irish sea, which is entered a little below
Lancaster. These streams are fed by the rain from the hills of as many dif-
ferent valleys, and they unite to form a very undulating landscape about a mile
in width at its commencement, gradually widening, by about four or five in
length, bounded on all sides by lofty hills. Into this basin come the Gars and
the Dee, and after winding awhile among the undulations, they are receiverl
into the Rathay a little before it is spanned by an iron bridge of the Lune
Valley railway. In wet weather, these rivers are rapidly filled, and run like
racchorses, but as quickly subside in dry weather. These three all run from
east to west from ten to fifteen miles; but the Lune bears them to the
sea from north to south. At the foot of one of the hills, called Winder, some
fifteen hundred feet high, on the south side of this open space, stands the
small town of Sedbergh, and at the foot of a hill on the opposite side may be
seen a row of cottages, from one of which our cottager went to heaven.

These valleys are inhabited by small farmers, who keep from six to a dozen
cows, the produce of which, and a few sheep on the fells, suffice both for their
support and the rent of the landlord ; and as very little of the land isploughed,
the family is generally sufficient, except in hay-time, to do what work 1s re-
quired on the farm. This will show how thinly populated the district is, and
in what out-of-the-way places some of these farmers live. Itis a pretty sight
to climb one of the hills and look over the undulating surface and up these
valleys, and see dotted in every kind of position the whitewashed farmhouses,
generally protected by a few trees: some of the farmsteads are in the bottom
of the valley, and their stock drink from the river; some are high up on the
hill-side, but near a rivulet that feeds the stream below ; others are picturesquely
placed, one at the opening of a narrow glen, another on 2 hillack, and others
embosomed among the hills, and only peeping out upon the landscape.

The religious teaching provided by the state for this district, is such as gene-
rally prevailed in the established church a hundred years ago, and which would
puzzle us to group with any of the many parties now in the church of England.
It has no zeal, and would not do for Ritualism ; it would scarcely know enough
of Maurice or Kingsley for the men of the broad gauge; it would not be
mathematical enough for the party led by the ciphering bishop of Natal; nor
clever enough to be owned by the chameleon of Oxford; 2nd I fear would be
200 low for recognition by the evangelicals. I shall perhaps sufficiently describe
it in saying, that it is to the state church of the early part of the last century
what a surviving dodo would be to its race, or any other lingering species to
the countless swarms long since passed away.

It has given me, therefore, real pleasure to be able, through the liberality of
a worshipper at the Metropolitan Tabernacle, to send amongst the population
of these secluded valleys hundreds of the sermons preached in that place of
worship., Six of them are sent to me every week, many of them given and lent
by myseif, and where I do not go, I send them through a pious but poor hawker,
authorising him to sell them among the farmers at ha}f-pl:lce, and keep the
money for his trouble. In this way, on many a hill-side, in nook and glen,
altogether out of the world’s hizhway, has precious gospel teaching been in-
troduced to scores of families remote alike from the gospel and from literature;
and I know of some who have in consequence taken the sermons regularly.

Among those who de].ighted. to read them was our cottager, a man some
seventy years of age, & true Christian; and though only n poor peasant, with all
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the sturdy independence of one who felt he was & man among men, be the men
who they might; and while always respectable, would speak out his sentiments,
let who would converse with him. is knowledge of the Bible was much ebove
those in lis station of life, and he was morcover shrewd and quick to observe
what wax not in_harmony with its teaching. I often enjoyed *“a crack” with
itm. as they here term a conversation, on some scriptural doctrine, or upon
persanal religion, and as often admired the wisdom and grace given him
by God. What follows occurred, and was told me by himsclf, a” few days
tefore he died. Tt is an account of a visit made by the curate of the
parish in which he lived, and who had once visited him while in his usual
health, when the two had a warm controversy, from which time the old man had
2 low estimate of him as a guide in the things of God. Remembering, therefore,
this former visit, the curate entered the lowly chamber not quite suve if he
would be welcome, but being met by a smile from the old mau, and received in
silence by three women who were in the room, and stayed during the visit, he
taak a chair by the side of the bed, and began to speak thus:—

“ How are you to-day?”

= I's noLbut waak, but my mind is strang.”

“1 have come to talk with you about religion and your soul.”

‘“ Av; nowt but weel.”

1 hope you feel well in your mind?"

“ Ay, that I do, glory be to God; I feel he's pardoned 2’ my sins.”

“Xo, no, no,” repeated the curate, lifting up his hands in amazement or
horror. * you must not say that, you must hope they are; you are quite under
a mistake in saying that; I dare not say so.”

“But I dar’, glory be to God, I can sa it fra heart-felt experience.”

“ Well. I believe you have been a good liver, but you should not say that,
vou must only hope so.”

“ Ay, say ye sa? That's queer what y're sayin’. But why maun I hope,
what maun I rest on for't?” This was a poser for the curate, who was so much
puzzled with it that his best reply was—

“It may be compared to two steps: we stand on one, ard that is hope, and
hoping is the next step. Now, what can we do more?”

« Knock 'em baith awa’, and then y’ell coom ta faith. They be twins; living
faith and hope gang hand o’ hand.”

“ Do you know of another man who can say what you do?”

« Anither! ay, ascore m’ appen, who can say t’ varra saam.”

“Well, you are quite above my profession; you talk of being forgiven, and of
being certain about it; I can't sayit,nor dare I; but you are quiteunderamistake.”

#Naa, I's under na mistak'; the blood of Christ cleanseth fra a'sin; fra a’sin!”

“You are wrong in being so confident, and in saying your sins are forgiven.”

« But I will s2’ it; I mean to stick tul it that my sins are a' forgi'en through
mv blessed Saviour. Whyar, what did David sa’? ¢Come and hear all ye that
fear God, and I will declare what he's done for my soul’ ¢ And as far ast’ eastis
fra the west, sa far hath he removed our transgressions from us.’ ¢ And bless the
Lord, O my soul, and forget not &’ his benefits; who forgiveth all thine iniquities,
who healeth all thy diseases.’”

“Yes; but there are no such cases now,” said the curate; which so roused
*he old man that he exclaimed with great sharpness and warmth of feeling.

“Nin sic now! What, is'God changed? Is our God a different God to
Darid's? Will ye mak' God's word a lie, and him a liar? Are ye yan o’ that malk’#

No, I am not; but you are under a delusion. I should be afraid to say
what you say.”

“But I's nin afraid. I gang up to the cross, and I lig my hand on't, and I
s2’, ¢ through the blood of the Lord Jesus shed on the eross my sing are a’ for-
gi'en.’ And I bless God for the gift of Jesus Christ; and I bless God for the
gift of the Holy Spirit, and for what be’s done in me; and I sa’ yance more, my
sins are @’ forgi'en, all! Hallelujah to Jesus! Glory be to God.” And though
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hia left side was quite paralysed, he waived his right hand in sacred triumph, and
cither could not or would not restrain his sacred joy as he felt Lis salvation
secure in Jesus, but kept on repcating, “ Glory be to God! Glory he to Gad!
Iallelyjah to Jesus,”

This outburst of holy fervour and sacred adoration was more than the curate
could bear, and in the midst of it he caught up his hat and rushed down stoirs
and out of the cottage as fast as he could, ncither saying farewell nor giving his
blessing to the dying saint whom lic saw no more. The women were greatly
relieved by his absence, for their pent-upfeclings of sympathy with their neivh-
bour now found relief, while the Iudicrous departure of the curate, and the Lold
and ready replies of our cottager to his ignorant assertions gave them the
greatest satisfaction, and they said, * Thou's gi'en it him jist reet, George.”

To which he replied, “Ile couldn’t stan’ glory be to God. Sic men are nin
fit to visit sick folk; he'll lead sic as listen to his doctrine to the de'il.  And
there's plenty o' folk as ken na better, as he may persuade to gang on ¢ hoping’
and never bring 'em to reet spot at all.”

And as the “ reet spot™ in our cottager’s theology is the Christ as revealed
in the gospel, his joyous trust in Jesus was more than justified, since we doubt
whether the faith of any believer ever rose to the height which is warranted by
the oath-confirmed and blood-ratified promises of the New Testament. TWho
could say, “God's word justifies no stronger faith than I possess? DIy consola-
tion is equal to all that the promises afford”? Thehighest climber in Christian ex-
perience ever finds there are heights still higher, and says, “ Lead me to the Roci
that is higher than 1" So far, then, was my old friend from being wrong in his
strong confidence in Jesus, that, full and blessed as it was, it was not even equal
to the glorious truth on which he rested; that would both have horne an:l en-
dorsed an intenser trust, a more rejoicing confidence, a louder shout of praise,
a “ Hallelujah to Jesus™ that the worlds might hear.

Now, the hope ot which the curate spoke was full of doubt and uncertainty,
and to rise above this he deemed presumption and irreverence. Thousands are
like him. They have no idea of the confidence of the old cottager, and would
not hesitate to call it pride, or enthusiasm, or self-satisfaction. But how full of
error such a notion is, will be seen directly you make the enquiry—What is
presumption? For presumption is boldncas without a warrant, or confidence
without sufficient ground of reliance. But is he without a warrant who has
God’s declaration ? Has not he sufficient ground of reliance who relies on the
oath of Jehovah? Had Peter attempted to walk on the water without Jesus
saying “ Come,” that would have been presumption; or had Israel ventured
into the Red Sea without divine direction, that would have been presumption;
but it was no presumption when God had assured them that they should walk
through it on the dry ground. In short, we only then presume when we have
no sufficient reason to trust. Had there been no promise to rest upon, then
the most tremulous hope of pardon would have been the boldest presumption ;
but with these promises the most unwavering confidence of the penitent truster
in Jesus has not in it even a tinge of presumption. If we doubt when anything
is told us, it is either because we do not understand what we hear, or we ques-
tion its truth. Ile, then, that finds fault with me for rejoicing in pardoned sin
through Jesus Christ, should prove that saving truth is so ambiguously ex-
pressed that nothing positive can be derived from it, or that the gospel is not
true. For to admit its simplicity and truthfulness, and then find fault with me
for believing the good news, is to be convicted of the greatest absurdity. For
confidence may rise to any height in proportion as her foundationis secure ; let
the promise be clearly expréssed and of certain fulfilment, and he who relies
thereon cannot be too confident, nor shall he ever be confounded. ‘* Rejoice in
the Lord,” is the exhortation of Scripture. “ I will trust and not be afraid,”
is the reply of the believer. If you ask the reason, he answers, “ The word of
our God shall stand for ever.”

Sedbergh. TroMas Fayers.
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Gatrenne Enclion and the Chuoeh of Englud,

CARLYLE, the male Cassandra of the age, assures us that the straps which

our ancestors invented to bind TRE DEvIL, have one by one been cut, and
that now hardly any limb of the great encmy has a tatter of rope or leather left
upon it ; in fact, he has become an emancipated gentleman, lithe of limb as in
Adam and Eve's time, and scarcely a toe or finger of him tied any more. We
arc very much of Carlyle’s opinion, at least, so far as ccclesiastical affairs are
concerned. for it appears to us that the fiend has taken up his lodging in the
Anglican establishment, with hoofs, horns, and tail complete, as of old ; and yet,
if we or others speak of things as they really are, all the sham charity and inert
blockheadism, and pious cant of the nation are by-and-by offended, and cry,
“ Shocking, how fearfully uncharitable!” The dire fact that priesteraft grows
bolder every hour, and gathers adherents daily, is undeniable ; and a still more
melancholy fact is quite as evident, namely, that the professors of evangelism
within the establishment, evince more and more clearly their boundless capacity
for dirt-cating, and their utter want of all capacity of every other sort. The
Tractarian hunters have fairly chased the Evangelic hares out of their wits;
they are bewildered, divided, powerless; and yet, if they would but dissever
themselves from ecclesiastical connection with those whom they so much detest,
their march to victory would be plain before them. If they would but come
out of Babylon, they would not be partakers of her plagues : they ought to do
so0: they sin against God and the souls of men every hour they delay. It may
help to nerve the timorous and arouse the indolent, if in a few pages, we
give a specimen of Ritnalism as it now is; we will present it with as little note
and comment of our own as may be consistent, and it shall speak for itself.
Two series of essays on questions of the day have been issued under the editor-
ship of Rev. Orby Shipley, M.A.; most of them written by eminent Ritualists,
and commanding the highest commendations of the “ Union Review,” and other
high-church organs; a third series is now in course of issue, and may be had
of Messrs. Longmans. We have read No. 7, upon “ Unction of the Sick,” and
it is of this tract that we are about to give a résumé. The titles are our own:—

Unction of the Sick, its spiritual position.—* The personal union which we,
the children of Jesus, contract with our Father, who is in heaven, by means
of the ‘sagramental system’ of the church, may be broken. The sacrament of
penance has been ordained to meet the contingency of our falling into mortal
sin during the course of our lives on earth. Hence, our blessed, Lord seats
himself, in the person of his priests, on the tribunal of mercy.

“But, at the approach of our last moments, our union with Jesus Christ is
exposed to danger more than ever. On the one side the terrors of death, the
remembrance of pastsins, and the fearful anticipation of the judgment of God,
unite to shroud the soul in trouble, impatience, and discouragement—it may be,
to drive it to despair. On the other side, the demons profit by these wretched
dispositions, and aggravate the soul's peril. Knowing that he has but a few
moments more during which he may fight, and lead captive and slay, the great
enewy of mankind redoubles his efforts, and multiplies his artifices to attract or
to frighten the parting soul into mortal sin, and so to separate it for ever from
its Maker. Hence, another extension of the incarnation, in the sacraments of
the church, is needful for the soul to meet this contingency also. e

“ There has existed in the church of God, from apostolic days, an usage of
applying to the baptised, when grievously sick, and in danger of death, an
anointing with oil, accompanied by prayers, in order to efface their sins past,
and to strengthen them to endure the pains of sickness and the anguish of death.
That this usage has so existed, and that it produces this effect, are the two
main propositions which it is the end of our essay to establish and make plain.”
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The matter of the rite.—* As to its matter. Following the apostolic precept
to which we have already so often referred, the church has always regarded
sanctified oil as the matter of the sacrament. And by oil, oil of olives is meant,
other liquors being called oil simply from their resemblance to it, from which
they dérive their name.. . . . But the matter of this sacrament is sanctified
oil—sanctification being essential in order to itseffect. . . .. St.Thomas ob-
serve, ‘ As in other anointings, the matter is consecrated by a bishop, so onght
it to be also in this: in this, as in them, to make manifest that the sacerdotal
power is derived from the episcopal. The efficacy of the sacraments descends from
Christ, in whom it primarily resides, to his people in 8 due order. It descends
to them by means, that is, through the mediation of his ministers who dispense
his sacraments, and to his inferior ministers through the mediation of their
rulers whom he has set over them, and who sanctify the matter. In all sacra-
ments, therefore, which require sanctified matter, its first sanctification is
effected by the bishop, although its use be in some of them committed to the
priest, and this to show that the sacerdotal power is derived from the episcopal,
according to the psalm :—It is like the precious ointment upon the Head, that
is, Christ, that (first) ran down unto the beard, even unto Aaron’s beard, that is, the
episcopate, and went down to the skirts of his clothing, that is, the priesthood.’

“One of the most solemn, most magnificent, and most instructive of the
ceremonies of the Latin church is the benediction of the holy oils, which takes
place during the mass on Maundy Thursday, and may be traced up to the
seventh century. The bishop officiating is seated before a table placed in the
middle of the sanctuary. The deacons and subdeacons bring and place upon it
vessels filled with the oils which are to be sanctified and blessed. I'here are
the oils which are destined for the newborn infants, and there are those which
are intended for the sick and dying; oils for anointing priests when they are
vowed to God; and oils for ancinting kings when they are consecrated and
crowned. The bishop blesses them, praying that there may descend on them
the Holy Spirit of God. He ought to be assisted by twelve priests, if possible
all pastors, that is, having cure of souls, in order the better to represent the
twelve apostles, and seven deacons, in order to recal the time when the college
of sacred ministers was composed of twelve priests and seven deacons. After
their consecration, the bishop and priests, in order, salute the holy oils, adoring
thereby the Holy Ghost, the great Sanctifier of all God's creatures. Venerable
in itself, this function is yet more venerable by reason of its high antiquity. It
1s mentioned in the sacramentary of S. Gregory the Great.”

. The effect of the rite—* Its principal effect, and that for which it was prima-
rily instituted, was to relieve the soul from the remains of sin.

“Every sacrament has been instituted with one principal end in view, that is,
to produce one special effect, although it may produce, as consequences, otber
effects besides. The principal effect of a sacrament may be learned by obser: -
ing what is symbolised in its administration; for the sacraments both signity
what they effect, and effect what they signify. Thus, from their signification is
to be ascertained their principal effect. Now, this sacrament is administered
by way of medicine, as baptism is by way of washing, and as communion is by
way of food. But medicine is intended for the removal ofiuﬁrmity: And so,
this spiritual medicine has been ordained and prescribed principatly in order to
heal the infirmity of sin. Hence, as baptism is a spiritual regeneration, and
confirmation & spiritual strengthening, and communion a spiritual feeding, and
penance a spiritual resuscitation from the spiritual sleep or death of sin, so is
unction a spiritual curing of the wounds which sin has left in the soul. . . .
The principal effect, then, of unction, is the removal of the relics of sin; its
consequential effect, the remission of the guilt of any sin it may find in the soul.

The practice of our Anglo-Sazon ancestors.—* At the first appearance of
danger from sickness or accident, notice was forwarded to the parish priest.
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Tt was hix duty to obey the summons. No plea but that of inability conld
justify refusal or hesitation. The following is the order of proceeding marked
out for him in the Anglo-Saxon pontificals :—Attended by his inferior clergy
in the habits of their orders, he was to repair to the home of the sick man, to
offer to him the aid of his ministry, to admonish him of the necessity of ‘putting
his house in order’ before he was summoned to the tribunal of God. He then
called upon him to give proof of his belief in Christ, by repeating the Apostles’
Creed. and of his charity towards man, by declaring that he forgave all his
enemies, as fully as he hoped to be forgiven. After these preliminaries, he
received the confession of the penitent, suggested to him sentiments of repent-
ance and resignation, and having exacted from him a second declaration that
he would die in peace with all mankind, pronounced over him the prayer of
reconciliation. The sacrament of ‘ Extreme Unction’ followed. The eyelids
of the dying man, his cars, nostrils, lips, neck, shoulders, breast, hands and feet,
and the parts principalty affected with pain, were successively anointed in the
form of & cross; cach separate unction was accompanied with an appropriate
prayer and followed by a psalm; and the promise in the Epistle of S. James
was read to him:—* That the prayer of faith should save the sick man, that the
Lord should raise him up, and that, if he were in sins, they should be forgiven.’
The whole of this religious ceremony closed with the administration of the
Eucharist, under the name of the Viaticum, or ¢ Wayness,’ the support of the
soul on its way to another world. . . . When all these rites had been performed,
the friends and relatives ranged themselves round the bed of the dying man,
received from him small presents, as memorials of his affection, gave to him the
kiss of peace, and bade him a last farewell. He was not, however, left even now
without spiritual aid. In parishes the priest, or some of the clergy, in monas-
teries some of the monks repeatedly visited him, consoled him, prayed with him,
cited or chanted the canonical hours in his presence, read to him the Passion of
Christ from one of the Evangelists, and made it their care that he should again
receive the holy housel when the moment of his departure was manifestly
approaching. The moment he expired, the bell was tolled. Its solemn voice
announced to the neighbourhood that a Christian brother was departed, and
called on those who heard it to recommend his soul to the mercy of his Creator.
All were expected to join, privately at least, in this charitable office; and in
monasteries, even if it were the dead of night, the inmates hastened from their
beds to the church, and sang a solemn dirge. . . . . . .

« Such is an account of a religious death-bed in the early days of Christianity
in #his country, in the details of which the last anointing occupies an important
and conspicuous place. The words that rise to one’s lips on reading it, express-
ing the desire of one's heart, are those of Balaam, ¢ May I die the death of the
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righteous, and may my last end be like his.

. Would it be possible to refrain from laughing at this new version of Balaam’s very
proper desire! To complete the picture, we ought to have had the funeral ceremonial,
as 2 most desirable “last end.” Something in the following style would be heavenly:—

« And see the portals opening wide,
From the abbey flows the living tide;
Forth from the doors
The torrent pours,
Acolytes, monks, and friars in scores,
This with his cbasuble, that with his rosary,
This from his incense-pot turning his noseawry,
Holy father and holy mother,
Holy sister and boly brother,
Holy son and holy daughter,
Holy wafer end holy water ;
Every one drest, like a guest, in his best,
1n the smartest of clothes they’re permitted to weer,
Serge, sackcloth, and shirts of the same sort of hair
As uow we make use of to stuff an arm-chair,
Or weavc in?o gloves at three shillings a pair.
L And employ for shampoomg in cases rheamatic—e
Bpecial specific, I'w told, for sciatica,
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Eztreme Unction not wholly discontinued among Anglicans.— “ While we admit
with shame and sorrow, before our brethren of the Latin and Greek Commn-
nions, that the administration of this sacrament which is within their reach,
cannot be compelled in our own; we yet maintain that its use has never been
wholly discontinued in the church of England, and still less in another cliurch
—a& church in visible and full communion with the See of Canterbury—the
church of Scotland. We are informed that in that church the tradition of
anointing has been continued in more than a single diocese, and that oil has
been coneecrated and used in unction within the last few years. The late Bishop
Jolly of Moray, remembered for his saintly asceticism, and maintenance, accord-
ing to the light of his day, of the Catholic faith as well as for his adherence to
what he believed to be primitive and apostolic practice, was wont to anoint the
sick. And he is said to be not without successors.in the present day. Tt has
been stated, on good authority,that “there are two bishops, at least, in the
Anglican Communion, who have consecrated oil for this purpose.” For this we
are thankful; but we are by no means satisfied.”

How to obtain the oil—*“ We want to know how we may obtain the holy oil,
and when, and where. True, a bishop of one diocese has no right to conse-
crate oil for the parish priests of another: but he has every right to do so for
those of his own. And there is nothing to prevent a priest who has received
consecrated oil from his bishop, giving a share of it to another priest or priests
of his acquaintance in any diocese whatsoever. So that the oil has been blessed
by a bishop, it does not matter by what bishop. Further, the consecration of
otl for the sick, as has been stated, iz not essentially confined to the episcopate.
In the Eastern church seven priests assemble for the purpose. Therefore, if
the English bishops resist all demands, there is an easy remedy at hand in the
adoption of the rule which prevails amongst seventy millions of orthodox
Christians.”

How to restore the rite.—* But how is its restoration to be begun, and when,
and where? When? Atonce. Where? Clearly in religious houses.

Distribution of the oil and spread of the rite.—* A large supply of oil conse-
crated by a bishop could certainly be obtained by one of the recognised houses.
The Mother House and its various branches would form so many depdts where
it might be obtained by parish priests, who were associates of the order, or any,
in fact, who desired it.*

“ Again, the confraternities, and associations, and third orders, connected
with these religious houses, would cause the practice to spread with ever-
increasing rapidity.

“Then a demand for its administration would arise among the members of

Through groined arch, and by cloister'd stone,
With mosses and ivy long o'ergrown,
Slowly the throng come passing along,
‘With many a chant and holy song,
Adapted (or holidays, high days and Sundays:
Dies ire, and de profundis,
Miserere and domine dirige nos—
Such as I hear, to a very slow tune are all
Slowly chanted by monks at a funeral,
To secure the defunct’s repose.”

" * The idea of holy oil shops is amusing. We think we see sisters of mercx
serving out bottles of the marvellous unguents to their clerical customers at the
usual 1s. 1}4d., and gently reminding them that there is a great saving in taking
the larger sizes. It is to be hoped in the interests of immortal souls, that uo
base imitations will be palmed upon the public, the bishop's signature in red
letters upon a green ground (to imitate which is forgery), should be placed
around every phial, which should be sold ouly at the episcopal depdt under the
immediate superintendence of the sacred vestals.
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onr better instructed and more advanced congregations. The demand would,
in the nature of things, produce the supply; and the supply, according to the
ordinary law of aetion and re-action, would produce the demand,

“ By-and-by, as the practice spread, and threatened to become general, it
would attract the notice of the world. Through the newspapers the world
would abuse it, and condemn it, and laugh at it. At the same time, this very
process would advertise it, and bring the subject before men's minds. In the
language of the newspapers themselves, it would be well ¢ ventilnted! And of
course, ag to the issue, thereis only one event possible : it would be accepted and
valued by all who accept and value the sacramental system which Jesus Christ
instituted and revealed.”

The Office to be used at the Unction of the Sick has been reprinted by Mr.
Masters, and may be had at his publishing house. As weare not anxious that
any of our readers should waste their money on such precious rubbish, it will
coutent them to know that with sundry psalms and collects, and antiphons, the
main huriness consists in touching the sick person with the holy oil in the sign
of a cross on the different parts of his body. First he is anointed upon each
eve, beginning with the right (mind that, or you spoil all!) while the priest
sayvs, “ Through this anointing, and his most loving mercy, the Lord pardon
thee whatever thou hast sinned by sight. Amen.”. Then the priest oils the
man’s ears, lips, nostrils, hands, and feet, uttering the same sentences with the
alteration of the name of the member; aud, finally, “ then the priest rising,
washes his hands with salt and water, in the vessel wherein the cottons for the
oil were placed, which are to be burned, and buried in the cemetery.* “ After-
wards the priest shall say the blessing over the sick person in this wise:—
‘1n the name of the Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost ; let this anointing
of oil be to thee for the purifying of soul and body, and for a bulwark and
defence against the darts of unclean spirits. Amen.’”

What say our readers to this? Is not this fully developed popery? Have
we ever been too severe against such treason to truth? Could any one be too
scvere in denouncing such wicked superstition? ‘Will the Judge of all the earth
hold those guiltless who, knowing better, yet support a church which allows its
ministers to mislead the people? And the nation upon whose substance these
traitors are sustained, is it to sit still and see its children deluded, and never
raise a voice against the priestly miscreants? If ever there was a time for
vehement protest and the casting aside of kid-gloved charities, and milk-and-
wuter gentlenesses, it is now. Souls are being damned by thousands by the
false teachers of the Anglican church, and in God's name let every honest man
speak out, and speak often.

Lamys, Pitchers, und Trumpets,

T treatises upon preachers and preaching, we have enough of the dry-as-
O dust order, but we still have need of a masterly work on Homiletics,
interesting and yet solid. Claude’s essay, with the extraordinary notes ot
Kobinson will never be worn out, but it is fragmentary ; Bridges 1s holy, but
heavy ; Sturtevant is heavier still; Porter's lectures are the best we know of,
but ‘there is not enough of them; the Wykehamist's papers are capital, but
brief: a volume is wanted combining the excellencies of each, and making up
for the deficiencies of all. Mr. Hood’s remarkable production does not supply

* Tle burying of the ashes in consecrated ground looks rather childish, but
wmay be a very weighty part of the busiuess; beware, ye who suile, lest ye
wock at holy things!



LAMPS, PITCHEHS, AND TRUMPETS. 37

this desideratum, but mesnwhile it helps to relieve the manifest want, and
leads us to hope for great things should he fulfil his half promise to produce a
more complete course of lectures. It was, indeed, a treat to listen to Mr.
Hood when delivering the addresses of which this volume is mainly composed—
the audience of young and ardent spirits appreciated him to the highest point,
and he himself feeling at home to the fullest degree, poured out his wit and
wisdom in perfect cataracts: personally, we felt after each lecture as if we has)
been whirled through the whole empire of literature by express train, and had
in the course of a single hour enjoyed a glimpse at everything in the entire
range of pulpit history. We should say Mr. Hood has read almost every book
in the English language, good, bad, and indifferent, and we have caught him
levying black mail upon the French authors, by poking about in the Parisian
bookshops: he has a voracious appetite for rare bits of sarcasm, wit, and
eloquence, and his own larder is stored with such dainties ; he is an irresistible
story-teller always ready with anecdotes pat to the point, and he possesses powers
of mimicry seldom equalled, in addition to which, he takes such a manly, bold,
unsqueamish view of Christian work, that he cannot fail to edify and instruct
our rising ministry when he touches upon a theme like that in hand. The
volume so quaintly entitled, *“ Lamps, Pitchers, and Trumpets,” is a wealthy
treasury of wisdom, a museum of curiosities, 2 warehouse of anecdotes, and we
may add a menagerie of oddities. Some of the most outrageous things ever
said or done, or said to have been done, are here recorded, and recorded in
language which we fear will make kid-gloved critics go into fits. This is no
eau-de-Cologne or rose-water book, but a plain, homely, outspoken, dashaway
talk of a bold man to men who can bear to hear, ay, and like to hear a man
speak his mind without mincing his words. We do not agree with all that
Mzr. Hood says, but it does us good to hear him say it whether we like it or no.
We do not claim any high degree of spirituality for these utterances, the deep
things were not aimed at, the book deals with the human side of preaching, not
the divine. Believing that it will aid in fetching some older brethren out of the
old, deep-worn rut of routine ministry, and will go far to keep our younger
brethren from letting their chariot wheels slip into it, we wish for this volume
a very large circulation. Giving as it does a very complete outline of the
history of preaching, it will guide the student into new fields of research. We
confess that many of the facts concerning medizval preaching were quite new
to us, and we may also acknowledge our comparative ignorance of the modern
French pulpit with which Mr. Hood seems to be well acquainted ; and we
suppose that to the mass of ministers much in the volume will be as new as it
has been to us. The price of the book is half-a-sovereign, but any young man
who is aspiring to the ministry, and canrot afford so much as that, shall be helped by
means of our College to half the price if ke writes for the volume to Mr. Blackshaw,
at the Tabernacle, enclosing a note from his pastor, or some other officer of a
Christian church. We subjoin a few out of the countless anecdotes with which
this volume teems.

“0ld Kruber was greatly averse to read sermons—for even in those days
there were readers of sermons in the pulpit. Once a youthful congregational
minister read before him ; Jacob had also to follow the young man in preach-
ing, and it was expected he would give the young brother a thrust for the use
of his notes. He finished, however, without saying a word that looked towards
the manuscript; but, in his concluding prayer, he uttered these strange peti-
tions :—¢ Lord, bless the man who has read to us to-day ; let his heart be as
soft as his head, and then he will do us some good.” ¢ How do you make your
preachers P was once said to one of these fine old preachers of the woods.
‘Why, we old ones tell the young ones all we know, and they try to tell the
people all they can, and they keep on trying £l they can—that’s our college.’
Orne was asked, ‘Do you belong to the standing order?’ *No,” he said, - I
belong to the kneeling order.”’
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“You have heard many sermons preached upon the publican and pharisee ;
but did you ever hear that preached in St. Giles-in-the-ll“ields? ‘It was sad,’
said the able and cloquent preacher, ¢that any of our fellow creatures should
so fall, us to stand in need of such a degrading confession as the publican's;
but he besought his hearers to be upon their guard, lest by drawing too favour-
able a contrast between such outcasts and themselves, they incurred the censure
pronounced on that otherwise most amiable character, the pharisee.’ And
James Haldane mentions, in one of his missionary tours in Scotland, that he
heard a minister solemnly warn his people, and he was a minister of the Scotch
Establishment, against putting any trust, while they continued sinners, in the
blood of Christ. * Repent,’ said he, ‘become righteous, atone for your sins by
probity. and virtue, and then if you please, you may look to that blood, but
uot before.””

Tt may be sixty years since there frequently came to Bristol a well-known
Calvinistic Methodist preacher of that day—in a day when flattering titles. were
not very lavishly dispributed—called Sammy Breeze by the multitudes who
delighted in his ministry. He came periodically from the mountains of Car-
diganshire, and spoke with tolerable efficiency in English. Our friend was in
the chapel when, as was not unusual, two ministers, Sammy Breeze and another,
were to preach. The other took the first place—a young man with some tints
of academical training, and some of the livid lights of a then only incipient
Rationalism on his mind. e took for his text, ¢ He that believeth shall be
saved, and he that believeth not shall be damned ;' but be condoned the heavy
condemnation, and, in an affected manner, shaded off the darkness of the
doom of unbelief, very much in the style of another preacher, who told his
hearers that he ¢ feared lest they should be doomed to a place which good
manners forbade him from mentioning. The young man also grew sentimental,
and begged pardon of an audience, rather more polite than usual, for the sad
statement made in the text. °‘But, indeed, said he, ‘he that believeth shall
be saved, and he that believeth not—indeed, I regret to say, I beg your pardon
for uttering the terrible truth—but indeed he shall be sentenced to a place
which here I dare not mention.’ Then rose Sammy Breeze. He began, ‘I
shall take the same text to-night which you have just heard ; our young friend
has been fery foine to-night, he has told you some very polite things. I am
not fery foine, and I am not polite, but I will preach a little bit of gospel to
you, which is this— He that believeth shall be saved, and he that believeth not
shall be tamned,” and" I begs no pardons. He continued, * I do look round on
this chapel ; and I do see people all fery learned and intellectual. You do read
books, and you do study studies ; and fery likely you do think that you can mend
God's Book, and are fery sure that you can mend me. You bave great—what you
call thoughts—and poetries. But I will tell you one little word, and you must
not try to mend that, but if you do it will be all the same. It is this, look
you—< He that believeth shall be saved, and he that believeth not shall be
tamned,’ and I begs no pardons. And then I do look round your chapel, and I do
see your fine people, well-dressed people, well-to-do people. You are mnot
only pious, but you have ferry fine hymn-books and cushions, and some red
curtains, for I do see you are ferry rich, and you have got your monies, and
are getting very proud. But I will tell you it does not matter at all, and I do
not mind it at all—not one little bit—for I must tell you the truth, and the
truth is—* He that believeth shall be saved, and he that believeth not shall be
tamned,' and I begs no pardoms” *And now, continued the preacher, ‘you
will say to me, ¢ What do you mean by talking to us in this way ? who are you,
Sir?’ * And now 1 will tell you,I am Pilly Preeze. I bhave come from the
mountaing of Cardiganshire on my Master’s business, and his message I must
deliver. If you will never hear me again, I shall not matter much ; but while
you shall hear me, you shall hear me, and this is his word to me, and in e to
you—‘1lv that believeth shall be saved, and he that believeth not shall be
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tamned,’ and I begs no pardons.”” But the scene in the pulpit was a trifle to
the scene in the vestry, There the deacons werein a state of great anger with
the blunt teacher; and one, the relative—we believe the ancestor—of a well-
known religious man in Bristol, exclaimed. ¢ Mr. Breeze, you have strangely
forgotten yourself to-night, Sir.  We did not expect that you would have be-
haved in this way. We have always been very glad to see you in our pulpit;
but your sermon to-night, Sir, has been most insolent, shameful.” He wound
up a pretty smart condemnation by saying, ¢ In short, I don't understand you.’
‘Ho! ho! What! you say you don’t understand me? [Eh/ look you then, [
will tell you I do understand you. Up in our mountains, we have one man
there we do call him ezciseman. He comes along to our shops and stores, and
says, ‘ What have you here? anything contraband here?' And if it is all
ri&ht, the good man says, ¢ Step in, Mr. Exciseman ; come in, look you. He iy
all fair, and open, and above board. But if he has anything secreted there, be
does draw back surprised, and he makes a fine face, and says, ¢ Sir, I don't un-
derstand you. Now you do tell ‘me you don't understand me; but I do
understand you, gentlemen: I do, and { do fear you have something contra-
band here; and now I will say good-night to you; but I must tell you one
little word, that is—* He that believeth shall be saved, and he that believeth
not shall be tamned,’ and I begs no pardons.’

Stockivell Brphanage.

EING called, in the order of divine providence, to found and preside over
an institution for the relief of poor fatherless children, we are anxious
with all our co-trustees to be faithful and good stewards, using all means within
our power to carry out the enterprise successfully. Trusting alone in the living
God, we put forth all our efforts in reliance upon his name, and we have already
before us conclusive evidence that our Lord accepts our service, and intends still
further to bless our endeavours. In March, 1867, the deed of incorporation,
transferring the original gift of £20,000 in railway debentures, bonds, etc., to
trustees, was signed and executed. Soon after, by the Lord’s good hand upon
the hearts of his people, money began to flow in, so that when the first stones of
three houses were laid in September (the three on the left of the engraving), we
were able to say that the freehold ground was our own, the cost of £3,000
having been paid, and, moreover, we had the happiness to announce that the
three houses had each been given by generous donors. One house commemorates
the twenty-fifth year of the married life of two friends who are always bountiful
to us in all our works, upon whom we pray that a rich benediction may abide ;
another is the offering of a brother beloved in the Lord, whose name is, at his
own desire, to be left unknown ; and the third is the noble gift of Mr. Higgs and
his workmen. A fourth house (next in plan) was on the day of the stone-laying,
given by the Messrs. Olney, to bear the beloved name of ““ Unity,” and the four
are now advancing towards completion, so that in about April next we shall
hope to house about sixty boys. About three weeks ago, the noble sum of£1,000
was brought to us by an unknown gentleman towards the erection of two other
houses; and we understand that by a resolution of the Baptist Union, the
Baptist churches are endeavouring to raise a sum sufficient for two more. This
fills our heart with grateful gladness, for thus the whole block represented in
the engraving can be erected; only as two ot the houses are to be larger than the
others (see plan), they may require £700 each instead of £500. We will hope
that the contribution of the churches will be as near £1,400 as possible, and, if
it falls short, we must make it up by extra gifts. At the contewnplation of all
this success, we are lost in adoring wonder, and can only say, * What hath God
wrought 1”  He has done for us excesding abundantly above what we asked or
even thought.
When the whole eight houses are completed, we shall be able to lodge about
150 children; but we cannot venture upon this unless we have at the same time
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provided a proper school room, dining hall, master’s house, lodge gate, and other
needful accomimodntion. All the work may therefore be brought to a standstill
in a few months for want of the needful school buildings; but, no, this can never
be—He who has led us onward will not leave us for a moment, but will bo ever
vear st hand.  We roust, however, do all we possibly can, for to trust in pro-
vidence and to use no means, in our case would be presumption, and therefore we
have prepared collecting cards for our friends, to be returned on March 25, and
we also beg for assistance towards a bazaar, to be held upon the Orphanage
ground in June next; not a bazaar with objectionable frivolities and gamblings,
but & =olid snle of goods, against which none but mere carpers can bring a
complaint.  Will not our lady friends come forward to the rescue ? e
ought to raise between this and next June some £4,000 at least, and then
building operations may be suspended until the Sunday School House and the
Students’ House shall bave all the funds ready for their erection. Be it remem-
bered that 150 children will require about £3,000 a year to keep them, and
educate them, so that it will be well to get the building business done with,
that we may put forth our strength in providing for the little ones. God will
surely give & willing mind to his people, for he is the father of the fatherless;
and he will assuredly help, seeing that we have no object in view but his glory,
and the good of immortal souls. Some 200 children have already applied for
entrance, and in April we can only take fifty, so that there is no present use
in friends making further applications. Many of the cases which we must
refuse are quite heartrending in their deep distress, but as it is impossible to
accept all. we have selected those whose needs appeared to be even greater. We
mean to invite, next month, gifts towards furpishing the first four houses, the
expense of which will be a heavy draw upon our funds, but might be done easily
by many hands, especially if some friends in trade gave the articles themselves.
We do not ask any more friends to give houses for the orphans to live in, as we
have enough in prospect for the present; but if any one would give £500 for the
master’s house, or 8 smaller sum for the lodge gate, it would be a great assistance.
He who bas raised up so many helpers, will not suffer the enterprise to flag: of
this we are most sure.

Collecting cards can be had by our friends on application to our Secretary,
Mr. Chas. Blackshaw, Metropolitan Tabernacle.

Seben Seasorable Questions for all Beliehers.

1. Cannot I do more for Jesus this year than I have done in the past? Have
I no wasted time or rusting talents ?

II. What chall I do? What form shall my extre effort take? I must not be
long in selecting, for time speeds; but, without neglecting my old work, what
new labour shall I enter upon af once # .

IM. Can I give more to the work of Jesus? OQught I not to practise weekly
storing? Am I a faithful steward with my substance? Am I really returning to
mv Lord in proportion as he has given to me? How much shall 1 give af once ?

‘IV. Qught I not, in the power ot the Holy Spirit, to become more Christ-
like this year? I am certainly older in years, should I not grow in grace in
proportion ? Shall I not seek more grace at once £ ] .

V. Shall not my prayers be more constant and fervent during this year ?
Might not my whole life be more forceful for good if I had more power in secret
praver# Shall T be content to go on as I have done in this matter ?

V1. Must I not labour after nearer communion to Jesus? Why should I
not walk in the light of his countenance? Why should I cleave so much to
worldly things? Shall there not, by God's grace, be an improvement in this
respect P 1s there not grievous room for it ? .

VII. Can I not this very day aim personally at the conversion of at least one
soul ! Might I not go of once and talk with some unconverted relative or
neighbour about his eoul? O Lord, go with me! O Lord, use me in thy service!
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Rebictos,

Although there are great complaints in “the Itow ™ that nothing is doing, s have
been quite inundated with nemw books, and have only been able to notice a part of

them.

wpace and time forbid.

Ecclesiastical History of England from
the opening of the Long Parliament to
the death of Oliver Cromwell. In two
volumes. By Jonn Srouvcurow.
Jackson, Walford, and Hodder, 27,
Paternoster Row.

Tuxese volumes are standard history,

written with as much accuracy and

impartiality as a fallible man can com-
mand. Seldom have we had so pleasur-
able and profitable an engagement as
the careful reading of Mr. Stoughton's
invaluable work, we promise ourselves
still greater benefit when we study it
again and again. The author appears
to us to possess the needful qualifica-
tions of an historian in a very high
degree ; he is painstaking to a marvel
in finding his materials, eminently
judicious in estimating the worth of
conflicting evidence, exceedingly pers-
picuous in his mode of narrating his
discoveries, and, above all, he is evi-
dently, and beyond all cavil, impartial,

50 clearly so that we should wonder if

even the High Church history-forgers

would dare to challenge his accuracy.

He clearly does not write to serve a

party, but to exhibit the truth ; he holds

that the advocates on one side of the
question were not all perfectly good,
and that those on the other were

Bot all thoroughly bad. He honours

nobility of mind in every place, and ex-

poses its hateful opposite wherever he
sees it : hence his work is an asuthority

Incomparably more weighty than the

one-sided records which abound on

either hand. The period Mr. Stoughton
has illustrated is & very perplexing one,
and presents fearful difficulties even to

8 party man, for however resolved an

advocate may be to make out a case for

his own side, end however unscrupulous
may be his statements, there are certain
ugly facts which balk his progress, and
defac.e his theory; but to the writer
who is only solicitous to tell the truth,
the difficulty is indefinitely increased,
8ince he dares notindulge in a convenient

lindness, and must not hastily snatch

We ave sorry not to give immediate attention to every volume, but doth

at evidence which further research will
overturn: the sieve and the crucible
must be kept continually at work, and
even then it is hard to separate the
precious from the vile where malignant
partisanship has tampered with almost
every record. As a minister, with his
time necessarily occupied, Mr. Stoughton
was & bold man to attempt a task which
might tax the industry of a man of con-
stant leisure, and his success has proved
him to be one of the most accomplished
church historians of our age. The
volumes are all the more valuable to
our studious readers, because they ad-
here without deviation to the track of
the church of Christ; they are pure
church history, nothing has seduced
the author into other paths; the period
is full of romance of a secular and
political kind, but ecclesiastical progress
was the high road of the writer’s journey,
and he has kept the crown of the cause-
way throughout. Our space only allows
of brief notices, or out of gratitude for
instruction personally enjoyed we would
have devoted several pages to a review.
A few sentences may perhaps be quite
as influential in promoting the sale as a
lengthened article.

Messrs. Cassell, Petter,§ Galpin, are
re-issuing their very valuable Popular
Educator, which we most strongly press
upon the attention of studious men of
small pecuniary means. Ignorance be-
comes a sin when the means of knowledge
are placed within such easy reach.

The Gospel in the Book of Joshua. 8.
W. Partridge & Co.

FRrAGMENTARY but suggestive ; a hand-

post to lines of thought which will

abundantly reward intelligent pursuit.

The book is most tastefully bound.

Sermons from the Studio. By Mamix
Sipree. With an Introduction Ly
the Rev. T. W. AveLing. Jackson,
Walford, & Hodder.

A MosT noticeable volume, by an author-

ess of very great, but we must add, un-

disciplined ability. Of the six sketches,
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{wo appear to us to be of the first order
of writing, indicating the rarest talent,
but there are others which we could
scarcely have patience to read. We are
rorry to find the slightest fault, because
the spirit and tone of the book are so
admirable, and the good in it is exceed-
ingly good, we might even add enchant-
ingly beautiful ; but we were lost amid
the mazes of the first allegory, and «“ The
Spirit of Song ™ appeare§ to us to be the
quintessence of sentimentalism.

Th~ Increase of Faith. Wm. Blackwood
& Sons, Edinburgh and London.

Hegeis a substantial theological treatise,
an oasis amidst a desert of tales and
navels, We shall be glad to see works
of this order multiplied. As a sober,
sound, and carnest consideration of the
doctrine of the growth of faith, it is a
valuable contribution to current theo-
logy. It might be used as a class-book
upon the subject of the progress of faith,
for it travels in due order over the whole
ground. Itis not a deep work by any
means, neither does it sparkle with ori-
ginal thoughts or striking illustrations;
instructed theologians will learn little or
nothing from it, nevertheless, as a treat-
ise upon a very important subject, it has
excellencies of its own, which constrain
us to urge all our youuger brethren to
read it with care ; they may not endorse
every statement, but they may go far
before they will find a more complete
digest of the subject dealt with.

Messrs. Johnstone § Hunter, Edinburgh,
have issued four very pretty little books
for the young folks, neatly bound and
attractively written. Sangreal we like
best of the four, for there is the most of
true religion in it,and yet it is thoroughly
lively; Cockerill is a rare magic and
fairy tale, after the manner of the
Germans, sure to be read to its last
word by the brave boys. Down Among
the Waterweeds will please all who have
a taste for natural history and aquaria.
Jottings from the Diary of the Sur is a
rather sentimental account of what the
sun might have seen on sundry days of
the year ; we put it the last of the four.

The Christian World Magazine greatly
improves, and like Good Words and
the  Sunduy Magazine is a first-class
periodical inits own order, but we never

REVIEWS,

could tolerate religious novels, and we
think we never siall. We wish the
readers of this age lived upon more
solid meat. The Christian World paper
continues to be unrivalled as a penny
paper, both in talent and circulation.

We beg to be excused reviewing the
two volumes of novels published by Mr.
Clark, for reasons already given.

The Lords Supper. By R. H. Carson
Tupnermork, Alex. Mayne, Belfast.

Tris pamphlet, which has been sent to
us for brief notice, consists of the cir-
cular letter of the Association of Baptist
Churches in Ireland for 1866. It gives
a clear statement of the one design of
the Lord's Supper as a memorial of the
fact and design of Christ's death, and
defends it from all the mystic and
superstitious motions from which not
Luther merely, but Calvin himself was
not free. The benefits to be derived
from this ordinance are distinctly spe-
cified. When, however, we are informed
that in comparison with it “even preach-
ing, the modern centre of our religious
services, is represented as but a second-
ary thing,” we demur: nor do we think
that the references to breaking of bread
in the New Testament, supposing it
always to refer to the Lord’s Supper,
are decisive upon the point. Apart from
the elevation of the instructive symbol,
a little above the word from which its
whole authority and meaning are derived,
we heartily commend this pamphlet as
calculated to strengthen our faith and
inflame our devotion in the observance
of this most evangelical institution,

Draps from the Brook by the Way. A
text and prayer for everyday in the
year. The Religious Tract Society,
56, Paternoster Row.

ThrE prayers are choice ejaculations from

the most eminent divines, such as

Bishop Hall, John Knox, Leighton,

Jeremy Taylor, Alleyne, Rutherford,

&c. How so many have been got

together quite amazes us. The amount

of labour involved in so admirsble a

selection can hardly be estimated except

by those who have attempted similar
work. It is easy enough to make ex-
tracts at random and append them to
passages of Scripture, but to arrange
such beautiful devotional expressions in
connection with thoroughly appropriate
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vorses, is a literary feat. We hope
nobody will be foolish enough to use
the brief devotions ay forms of prayer:
with this caution we give the book our
warmest praise. I_t is exceedingly cheap.
Fighteenpence will purchase it.

Lost or Saved; a Question for the New
Year. By T. W. Mepuurst. Glas-
gow: A. L. Allen, 75, Sauchiehall
Street. One halfpenny each, or
three shillings and six pence per
hundred.

A THOROUGHLY arousing appeal; worthy

of widest distribution. Mr. Medhurst

bas just published by the same pub-
lisher a Series of Hand-bill Tracts, price
two shillings and ten pence per thou-
sand. Six kinds. This Series of Tracts
are printed with a blank space left at

the top, where the time and place of a

meeting can be inserted. The object

of the Tracts is to bring the gospel
before the people, and advertise the

meeting at the same time. When 2000

are taken, the time and place of the

meeting is printed free.

The True Sanctuary, its Priesthood, and
Ministries. By W. Hugill, author of
“ The Tabernacle, its literal uses and
spiritual application.” Morgan and
Chase, 38, Ludgate Hill.

WE confess our inability to get through
this book, though we started with the
hope that a rich mine of wealth was be-
fore us. After desperate attempts we
cannot do more than keep awake over
it. There is, of course, upon such a
subject much precious truth, but the
verbosity which surrounds itis wearisome
to the flesh. Any ordinary commentary
upon the types would give as much in-
formation in a page as can be found in
the whole 270 pages of this treatise.

Standard Essays on State Churches.
Published by Liberation Society, 2,
Serjeants’ Inn, Fleet Street.

Tuese essays are a most admirable

selection of masterly deliverances, by

some of our most able men. We wish

this book (which is an old friend) a

large circulation. Any one who is

anxious to find the chief arguments on
this question well and fairly expounded,

cannot do better than give this work a

careful perusal. We wantall our friends

to be well armed for the coming struggle
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against a dominant hierarchy, and should
be glad to welcome many more work=
which will expose the evils of 30 utterly
corrupt a state church as the present
Church of England.

The Present Crisis of the Church of Gnd.
By E. Corvwarr. London: S. W,
Partridge & Co., 9, Paternoster Row.

F1ve judicious pastoral addresses, point-
ing out the church's present need of
a general awakening, and urging all
Christians to aspire after a higher
standard of spiritual life and activity.
Our very useful and honoured friend
Mr. Cornwall has as ardent a spirit as
in his younger days, and longs to see
all his brethren in downright earnest in
delivering souls from death. His book
should be read by all our ministers,
evangelists, and missionaries.

Biblical Ezpositions, Lectures, Sketches
of Sermons, etc. By the late Hexny
Craie. London: Morgan & Chase,
38, Ludgate Hill.

FragMENTS gathered up that nothing

might be lost. We heartily commend

this collection from the remains of an
eminent scholar and devout believer.

The discourse on Baptismal Regenera-

tion is after our own heart, and is worth

more than the price of the book.

The Secret of the Lord By Awxa
Surpron, author of “ The Brook in
the Way,” etc. Morgan & Chase,
Ludgate Hill.

Our esteemed friend is quite a prophet-
ess in Israel, and whether she writes
prose or poetry, is equally powerful
with her pen. There is a sweet fragrance
of Christ Jesus about all her words
which the truly spiritual at once discern
and prize, but at the same time we have
serious doubts as to whether many
matters recorded in this little book
would not have been better kept as
secrets of the Lord, than published for
all to read. Those who know the mar-
vels of the higher life will be benefited,
but to an ungodly world, or even to
common readers, much here written
will be as pearls cast before swine.

The Divine Glory of Christ. By CHas,
J. Browy, D.D,, Edinburgh. F. Nel-
son & Sons, Paternoster Row.

In this small but precious work, Dr.
Brown has gathered wmany indirect or
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incidental proofs of the divinity of our
Lord, and has enlarged upon them with
holy unction, much to our personal
cdifieation. As “apples of gold in
baskets of silver " are the thoughts con-
cerning the Wellbeloved which the
author here presents to us.

Remoter Stars of the Church Sky; being
a gallery of uncelebrated divines. By
Georce GinrFiLLan.  Jackson, Wal-
ford, & Hodder.

WE do not know what secret sins have

been committed by the uncelebrated

divines, that they should be delivered

Over to so severe & censure as the praise

of Mr. Gilfillan ; we can only hope that

they do not deserve their fite, and may
therefore be able to sustain it with re-

signation. If the author would select a

topic which he understood, his abilities

might be usefully employed, but his

NOTICEB,

criticisms upon religious subjects gn for
nothing. There s a sort of Beau Brum-
melism in literature affected by men of
the superfine order, which sickens us
when we see its possessors assuming to
pronounce sentence upon the eternal
veritics and sublime simplicities of God's
word, or to judge the laborious servants
of the church.

The Christian Indeed ; or Words of Exz-
hortation to Believers for the year
1868. DPrice one penny. Partridge
and Co.

Ms. Timothy Harley, of Derby, has
compiled this pretty little collection of
New Year’s thoughts, in prose and
poetry. It is worth far more than the
money charged for it; and it is adapted
to do much good. It delights us to see
those who were once our students,
learning so well the use of the pen.

Hotices.

N Wednesday, November 27th, Mrs.

Bartlett's class held their half-yearly
meeting on behalf of the Pastor's College,
and & very pleasant evening it proved to be.
The Tabernacle School-room was filled at
the tea by hundreds of warm-hearted sisters,
who had many of them brought mothers or
sisters with them, in the hope that they
might receive a blessing. Here and there
we saw representatives of the roughe - sex,
and we understand that some of these are
tolerated as occasional worshippers with
the class, because, while sitting in the out-
skirts as somewhat intrusive observers, the
word from Mrs. Bartlett had been applied
with power to their souls. The students of
the College waited at the tea with their
usual cheerful zeal, most of the church-
officers were present, the pastor was busy
shaking hands and enquiring after each and
all, and the tea-hour was one of evident
hearty enjoyment. After tea, a meeting
was held in the Lecture-hall—we may truly
call it a happy and holy meeting. After
niost lively einging and earnest prayer, the
patsor opened the meeting with lessons from
the life of Mrs. Bartlett, and accounts of the
Lord's work in the College, then seven or
eight students in a most telling manner
narrated what had been done by them in
founding new churches. Mr. W. Olney fol-
lowed in his usual warm-hearted style, and
Mr. E. Bartlett presented the pastor, as
Fresident of the College, with £100 which
the clase had contributed and collected
during the past few months, while at the

same time they had carried on a mission of
their own among the poor. Mr. Spurgeon re-
turned most earnest thanks, presented Mrs.
Bartlett witb five beautifully bound volumes
of his sermons, and some other presents from
the class, and then asked her to address
the meeting. The hour had grown late
and many of the young people were obliged
by the rules of business houses to return at
a fixed hour, and were therefore compelled
to leave in the most impressive part of her
address, which was plainly telling upon
the audience with great effect ; Mrs. Bart-
lett therefore stopped her speaking with
remarkable abruptness, and poured out her
soul in one of the most vehement prayers we
ever heard. Thie was closed just as sud-
denly by a remarkable cry of joyful faith, in
which she exclaimed ¢ Lord, thow hast heard
us: souls are saved this night!” It was
even so, for several have since declared
themselves on the Lord’s side, decided by
that evening’s warnings. This class is an
example worthy of imitation.

Mr. Henry Gaze has issued a pamphlet,
announcing a grand Oriental tour for
February, 1868, under his own personal
superintendence. The route, commencing
at Paris, will include Egypt, Palestine,
Constantinople, and Greece. The time will
be ten weeks; number of party, twenty
gentlemen; and the price, to include every-
thing in first-class style, £150. His pam-
phlet contains numerous testimonials to his
character and ability from well-known min-
isters and gentlemen, and he has been
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privately reoommended to us by friends
who have bad experience of his skill. All
communications are to be addressed to Mr.
H. Gaze, Excursion Offices, Southampton,

On December 10th, the annual meeting
of the College was held. There must have
peen more than 1,200 persons to tea, and

et the business was managed so that none
were found murmuring. It is the liveliest
gcene a man ever passed through to see ao
many enjoying themselves, and to hear all
their tongues going in cheerful chat, while
the students as waiters are hurrying to and
fro with incessant diligence : a bee-hive
with its hum is nothing toit. That refresh-
ing business being concluded, the meeting
commenced in the Tabernacle with a full
house. Mr. Lewis, of Westbourne Grove,
offered prayer. The paator, among other
things, read the account of the year’s results,
from which it appears that thirty-two stu-
dents have settled over churches during the
year, and about forty are supplying with a
wiew to settlement, or are endeavouring
to raise new interests. Everything about
the College is in a very healthy state. Mr.
J. A. Spurgeon, who will, no doubt, soon be
elected as the junior pastor, was received
with reiterated cheering, a welcome which
must have been very refreshing to him, as
it indicated the general affection and respect
which is entertained towards him; he was
followed by three of the students and by the
pastor, who gave ashort lecture on ‘‘ Bun-
yan's Holy War,"’ which was followed by
dissolving views illustrating that work.
The ladies of the congregation took ten-
shilling tickets, so that the tea might be all
profit. The best thanks of their pastor,
who owes them 8o much gratitude, are
hereby presented to each one of his fair
friends, together with his heartiest wishes
that they may all enjoy & right happy
New Year.

The first stone of & new chapel at Bourne,
in Lincolnshire, was laid by Mr. J. A.
Spurgeon this month. A gracious revival
in this place has created the need for en-
larged space.

Mr. McKinley, of our College, has com-

menced preaching at Sutton, in Surrey,
and we shall be glad if friends in the neigh-
bourhood will rally around the standard.
. Mr. Hadler is also commencing hopefully
1o Sheerness : will all our adherents in that
Tegion aid him in founding a Baptist church
according to scriptural faith and order?

Mr. H. Buck, from the Metropolitan
Tabernacle College, was publicly recognised
28 pastor of Alfred Place chapel, Old Kent
Road, on Tuesday, November 26th. Mr.
“V.' Alderson, of Eanst Street, read the
Scriptures and prayed. Mz, F, Thorogood,
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the senior deacon, read a statement of the
history of the church, and of the circum-
stances that led to the choice of Mr. Buck
for its paator, Mr. Buck then gave an
sccount of his conversion, hia entrance upon
the Christian ministry, his connection with
the church at Alfred Place, and his doc-
trinal views. Mr. Sears, of Cottage Green,
offered the dedication prayer. Mr. Rogers,
of the Tabernacle College, addressed the
pastor, and Mr. Davis, of Greenwick, the
church and congregation. Messrs. Finch
and Brown, of Bermondsey, alao took part
in the proceedings. The church here has
greatly revived under Mr. Buck’'s ministra-
tions, and £100 has been expended in
improving the chapel.

Very pleasing accounts have reached us
of the progress of the Baptist church in
Bartholomew Street, Exeter. “ The Lord,”
says Mr. Field, ‘‘is doing a good work
amongst us, especially in the conversion of
young men and women. Our Sunday-
achool is better than it has been for many
years past. At our last church-meeting we
received into fellowship twelve new converts,
and proposed three others. There are many
anxious enquirers. These are certainly great
things for Exeter. I have laboured very
anxiously here for three years, and am only
now reaping the fruit. I do believe that
God will bless us still more abundantly.”
We have also received an account of an
annual tea-meeting recently held at this
place. About 160 persons were present.
Mr. Hewitt delivered an address on *‘ The
True Nature of Church Success ;” Mr. J.
Mann, on ‘ Pastoral Piety and Devoted-
ness ;” Mr. J. Kings, of Torquay, on ““Pre-
paration for a Happy Death and a Glorious
Immortality ;” and Mr. J. Pine, on ““ A
Word of Congratulation and Caution.” In
the course of the evening, one of the deacons,
in the name of a bible-class, presented Mr.
Field with a very handsome blotting case,
envelope case, with other articles, and an
address beautifully written and illuminated,
on vellum, We are delighted to hear of
such signs of prosperity from those who
have taken very responsible positions, and
have had to contend with many difficulties.

We have been glad to hear a good report
of the early effects of the removal of Mr.
Pearse from Frome to Coleraine. The con-
gregations have increased greatly, and the
achool has been more than doubled during
his brief pastorate ; but best of all, there are
real tokens that the word is not preached
in vain.

Mr. John Bateman, of the Tabernacle
College, has received a unauimous invitation
to become co-pastor with Mr. John Hoskin,
at Niton, in the Isle of Wight,
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In the month of May last, a few friendn
living in Enfield, who hold the doctrine of
‘- Believer's Baptiem,” thinking that the
time had come for the establichment of a
Baptist caure in the place (two other Dis-
senting denominations being represented
there), opened a Iarge room for worship,
the pulpit being supplied by students from
the Metropolitan College. = A church con-
sieting of 12 members was formed on Whit
Sunday, and the numbers have increased
ever since. Many have cause to bless God
for the opening of the room, having there
been brought to a saving knowledge of the
truth. Thereis a great work going on : the
Lord is blessing the labours of his servants.
A building fund was established on Whit
Monday, and subscriptions came in freely,
which, together with notice having been
received to quit the room. led the friends to
erect an iron chapel without delay. With
this view a contract was entered into with
Mr. C. Kent. of 297, Euston Road, and
the reeult is a beautiful chapel capable of
comfortably seating 300 persons, which
was ‘opened on December 3rd, by Mr. J.
A. Spurgeon, who preached two sermons
(in the afternoon and evening} to large and
attentive audiences. Good collections in
aid of the building fund were made after
each service. Tea was provided between
the services in the Wesleyan school-room,
which was kindly lent for the occasion;
the Wesleyan friends having from the first
msnifested the liveliest sympathy with the
cause. On Thursday, the 5th, Mr. J. B.
Bagnard, of Waltham, preached, and on
the following Lord's-day, Mr. D. Russell,
of Edmonton, preached in the morning,
and Mr. R. Wallace, of Tottenham, in the
evening, and on Thursday evening, the
12th, a lecture was kindly given on our
“‘Street Bread Winners,” by Mr. Edward
Leach, who preached two eermons on the
following Sabbath.

The first anniversary servicesin connection
with the formation of a Christian church at
Streatham were held on Sunday, November
10th. Sermons were delivered by Mr. J.
Mitchel Cox, Penge, in the morning ; and
in the evening by Mr. Edward Lauderdale,
of the College. On Monday, tea was pro-
vided, after which, a public meeting was
beld, Mr. Lauderdale being called upon to
preside. Stirring addresses were given by
Messrs. R. J. Mesquitta, Kensington; D.
Asquith, Brixton; E. Evams, and W. J.
Hall, students ; and Messra. T. Tebbutt,
E. Kuights, and J. Gilbert, of Streatham.
From the excellent report read by Mr.
Teliust (deacon of the church), the work is
in a wore flourishing condition than ever.
During the twelve months' mindstry of Mr.
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Lauderdale, the church has been formed,
and since then more than doubled her num.
ber of members. They have also commenced
preaching the gospel at Thornton Heath,
where they hope to establish a small preach-
ing station, which will be carried on by the
young men. We are sorry to add, the
hindrance to a greater success is the want
of a more commodious house in which this
carnest little church might find room to
move. Brethren, pray for ua.

Special services have just been held in the
Calvinistic Baptist Chapel, Bourne, Lin.
colnshire, by Mr. McArthur, from the
Metropolitan Tabernacle College. The people
of God worshipping in the above place,
having offered much special prayer for the
outpouring of the Holy Spirit, the meetings
were commenced and carried on with un-
disputed success. The work extended over
eight evenings, and upon more than one
occasion the chapel was crowded. The
mighty power of God’s Spirit was sensibly
felt in all these gatherings. Believers were
greatly refreshed and encouraged, whilst
poor lost sinners were broken down under
a deep sense of their guilt, and became new
creatures in Christ Jesus. With heartfelt
gratitude to God, we are enabled to say that
the young converts are adorning the doe-
trine of God our Saviour by a consistent
walk and conversation.

The anniversary services at Olivet Baptist
chapel, Octavius Street, Douglas Street,
Deptford, were held on Sunday, November
3rd, when Mr. W. Anderson, of the Metro-
politan Tabernacle Collegs. preached two
admirable sermons. On the following Wed-
nesday, Mr. C. B. Sawday, with his usual
earnestness, preached in the afternoon .a,nd
evening. During the interval of the services
a goodly number of friends assembled for
tea. We are thankful to record the services
were well sustained. The divine blessing
is largely attending the preaching of thIe
pastor, Mr. D. Honour, of the Pastor's
College, and%he friends earnestly solicit an
interest in the prayers of all G'mzl's people,
that a mighty shower of blessings may
come upon them.

Our indefatigable friend, Dr. Sharp, of
Cupar, has been doing the Orphanage good
service by lecturing on its behalf in Cupar
and elsewhere. Canpnot others do likewise !

The Sabbath-school at the Metropolitan
Tabernacle is collecting most diligently for
the Sunday-school house at the Orphanage.
Ag yet very few schools have responded to
the appeal for help in erecting this house.
We offer many thanke to those which have
done so.

We have been requested to publish a list
of subscribers to the Norfolk Tract Society,
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but we cannot spare the space. We are
greatly gratified to see that our brethren
are doing what they can to evangelise the
villages of Norfolk by the distribution of
our sermons ; it is & worthy design, and
ia carried out with most commendable zesl :
we wish the society every success,

Two brethren, who are pawnbrokers, ob-
ject to an expression in Mr. Leach’s article
upon Edinburgh, which is, perhaps, a little
too sweeping ; we know them to be brethren
who bless the poor greatly, and are sorry
that their feelings should be hurt in any
way. While much of evil comes out of the
pawnbroking system, there can be no doubt
that strong drink is at the bottom of the
mischief.

The munificent donation of £1,000 to the
Orphanage, by an unknown friend, has
overwhelmed us with gratitude to God.
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We thank the giver heartily, and we praise
the Lord with all our sodl and strength.
Thanks are also due to many for the im-
proved condition of our College funds.
Mr. Tredray, of our College, has receiveil
8 unanimous invitation to the pastorate,of
the church in Norland Cbapel, Notting
Hill. 4
Mr. Sheppard has left the College to la-
bour in St, Helier's, Jersey. Will brethren
in that region give him their generous aid.
The funds of our Colportage society are
go far behindhand as to discourage us
greatly. We shall take it as an indication
to stop the work at the end of 1868, unless
it ie more assisted : this we shall greatly de-
plore, as much good is being done.
Baptisms at Metropolitan Tabernacle, by
Mr. J. A. Spurgeon:—Nov. 14, seventeen ;
25, sixteen; 28, twenty-two; Dec.18, fourteen.

Hustor's College, Wetropolitan Tubernacle,

PRESIDENT—C. H. SPURGEON.-NUMBER OF STUDENTS, 88.
Amountrequired for Students during the year, about £5,000 ; the rest will be devoted to
building Places of Worship.

Statement of Receipts from Nov. 16th, to Dec. 16th, 1867,
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Mrs, Leggat ... e 1
A Reader of ‘The Baptist Messenger” 0
Mr. G. H. Mason
Miss J. Barclay

Mr. R. Sturton
A little child, Bury St. Edmunds
M. A., Jersey -
Mr. T. D. Marshall...

Mr. Conder

Mrs. Sims ...

Mr. W. Townsend ...

Mr. J. Lawrence ...

Master J. L. Pledge...

The Elders’ Bible Class

Mr. Kirkwood, Glasgow

Mr. A, A. Cosford ... ...
A Thankoffering, per Mr. Perkins
Mrs. Abbott ...
Mr. W. Carter, sen....
Mrs. W. Gover . .
Edinburgh .,

Mr. J. Banger

Mr. C. Griffiths
?rbl’lathbone Taylor

—
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A. .
Westbury ..
Collected’at Goosehill, per Mr. Aubrey...
A Reader of Mr. Spurgcon’s Sermons ...
Mrs. Bickmore
Quarterly Subscription of Mrs. Bickmoro
and Friends.,.
Miss Maria ‘Wright ...
Crax .~ 7" . .
Mrs. Bartlett’s Class:—
Mesdames Ashcroft, 2. 6d.; Britten,
98.; Bydawell, 10s.9d.; Bartlott, 1s. 9d.;
Butt, 56, 5d.; Bayley, 146.; Chamber-
lain, 26, 9d.; Cole, 8s.; Crawford,
Ns.” 6d.; Cook, 3s. 11d.; Charlton,
s, 94.; Collins, 195, 6d.; Chilman,
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Mrs, Bartlett's Class:—continued
153. 8d.; Cruceficld, £1 6s. 9d.; Duce,
11d. ; Davis, 5s. 8d. ; Davis, 15s. ; Dent,
9s. 11d.; Dray, £1 10s.; Errington,
#£1 1d.; Eustace, 10s. 1d.; Edmeads,
£1 7s.; Edwards, £1 6d.; Fisher, 13s.
10d.; Gobey, 4s. 3d. ; Gray, £33s. 9d.;
Healey, £6 9s. 9d.; Huasdon, £3 17s.
11d. ; Hill, £1 6d. ; Humble, £2 6s. 7d;
Hobb, 2s. 9d.; Hall, £3 17s, 11d. ; Ivi-
mey,£9 55.9d.; James, 3s.10d.; Johnson,
17s.; Jumpson, £1 3s. 8d.; Kettle, 6s.
8d. ; Marriott, 5s,.9d. ; Mallett, 1s. 10d.;
Munro, £4 9s. 6d. ; Norman, £1 3s. 1d.;
Pelmer, £1 17s. 6d.; Potier, 14s.;
Quinuell, £1 9s. 10d.; Raybould, £5
3s. 2d. ; Robins, 12s. 6d.; Swaine, 5s.
9d.; Stanfield, £1 9s. 5d.; Slkdnner,
9s. 3d.; Smith, 4s. 5d.; Steet, 8s. 5d.;
Smith, 1s.10d. ; Turner, £1 11s. ; Wat-
lking, 13s. ; Wilson, £2 4s. 10d.; Wilton,
2s. 7d.; Waghorn, 13s. 1d.; Walton,
3s. 6d.; Walters, 15s. 2d. ; Webb, £1
5s.; Wallker, £1 6s. 6d. ; Wildman, 5s.;
Cullection in Class, £9; Mrs. Bartlett’s
Box, £15 6d. .

Mr. Frost, returned Box

Mrs. Vaughan

Mrs, Edgley, returned Box

Miss Lizzie Hunt ...

Mr. S. Chew ... .

Mrs. Gosling ...

Mr. C. Alldis ...

Mr. A. Greer...

Mr. J. Frohock

Mrs. Mogridge, Torquay ...

Mr. T. Collis ...

EHT .. .

A Birthday Offering

The Misses Dransfield

1

=4

w
C PTG~ @O ~INUO OO

-
cooticowo

—
concccec—C®D

—
WL C D2V~

cec

A Friend, Waltbamstow ...
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8 s d. 8 d.
Mr, Trson ... .12 10 0 | Collection at Baptist Chapel, Wandsworth 7 17 ¢
Mr. W. Wright . .2 00 Southampton 3 0 0
Mr. W. A. Lon 5 0 0| Fricndsat Sutton-on-'l‘mnt, per Rev. H.
Per Editor, 0 ian World"” ... . 3160 Bardwell . 1860
M. Hayward 1 1 0|Mr. G. Malins 100
0. H. . 0 5 0| Woekly Offerings at Ta.bernmle, Nov.17 31 2 2
Mv. and Mrs. Lewis... .2 8230 ” ”» ” o 2428 7 8
Mr. Oollins ... .0 3 0 " » ” Dee. 1 41 11 10
Mre. Badgley, returned Box . 010 7 " " ”» w 827 011
Mr. W. T. Farmer 050 " " " »w 1820 811
Mr. G. Shepherd ... .. 8 2 6
Mr. G. Giles .. . “w 050 £423 8 0
Miss Moren ... - .. 010 0
Stochwell Grghanage.
Stavement of Reoeipts from November 13th, to December 16th, 1867,
£ 8. d. £ e d.
A Coast Guard ... 0 1 0] Rev. C. Kirtland . . o110 0
Miss Marchant, Exctor 6 10 0 | First Fruits . 500
An Orphan. .. 0 2 6| Mrs. Dawson . 019 0
A Friend 0 5 0]|J.C... . 0 26
rley 0 5 0| In College Box . 010
M. C., Birkenhead 010 O| Mrs. Vaughan ... 100
Per Mr. Jas. Fraser 013 0| Graceand Hen.d.ley . 280
Mrs. Ann Losgin . 0 2 6| Mrs, Gosling . vy e 200
A few Bricks from Ireland .. 10 0 0| A Lonely One 006
8ale of a Gold Ring, perJ w.o . 110 0 Oollected by Master J. B. Goldsm.lth,
Mr. R Finlayson, Tain . 110 Thetford _. 010 0
A Sym] thxsmgm-lend 30 0 0] Mr A. Greer 010 0
'Unh:nownrneud 1000 0 O H.H.T. 210 0
Mn 8ims .. . 5 0 0 Mx S Ma.m.n,_]un 500
A Priend 0 50 20 0 0
Young Friends from Wales o 200 B;eaders of Mr, Spurgeon's Sermons, by
Mr. H. Cam; 1 00 Mr. W. A. Long - 220
Mr, James Keevil .. 2 0 0| A Thank.ffering, Halifax 500
A Wellwisher .. 0 1 6| Little Georgie .. 038
A Thankoffering, per Mx, Perkins 5 0 0| Mr.and Mrs. Lems, Nu.utyglo v e 220
Mr. Kirkwood, G 5 0 0| Mrs. James... 050
Mr. J. C. Wooster . 1 1 0| A Wellwi-her . 0 06
A Friend, per Mr. Wooster .. 0 10 O | Per Editor “The Chnsha.n World ” o 018 0
Contributions  of Friends, per Mr. Mrs. Wm. Gover .. . w 100
Wooster . 110 6|J.C.. 020
Y. Z. . 0 3 6| Mrs, Fry, Returned Box 0 7 8
Mr. E. Johnsorn’s Choir .. . 2 1 2| Per Editor of * The Freeman 050
Mrs. Cave ... e . 0 5 0] Per Mr. T. R. Phillips :—
Mr.J. A . Cave .. .. .. 010 Miss E. Kimber .., 200
E. 8. e 016 Mr. Homer ... 110
Zion Chnpel Sund y-school, Whittl 6 3 4 Mr. Nudick ... 110
I"rlends at Auchencairn, per. Mrs, Gib- Mr. Seller 100
06 0 Mr. Cross ... 110
A I[-‘mmd1 pa' Mr. J. Wilson 110 Mr. Shuttleworth ... 010 6
A Friend ... 02 6 A Friend, Edinburgh 110
8. D. 200 Mr. G. Gowland 110
Proceeds of Dr ’s[Lectu.ms at Mrs, Gowland . 110
Springfield and Cupar... 4 5 8 Miss Annie Maria Gowland 110
Widow Duff . 010 0 Miss Mary Elizabeth Gowland ... 110
Dr. Sharp’s Dlploma .. 100 Master Charle: A. K. Gowland ... 110
A Friend to the Fatherless 550 Miss Florence B. Gowland... 110
Mrs. L. Smith, Maldon ... 1 1 0| Collecting Card, 598, Mr. Bowen 015 0
Mr. Tnos. Rowles .. 0 5 0] Beceived on accountof Students’ House 49 10 9
Fricnds at Vale Hou.se, Wn.nta.ge, per Mrs. Banki..e, Annual Bubscription.. & 0 0
Mr. Stroud - 010 0 —_—
A Friend 026 £1206 14 9
0

—
o

Miss Evans, Bristol

For Poor Fund.—Per Mr, Iangbothn.m £1 5s. 3d.; Mr. P. Krell, £10.

For Mr. Orsman’s Free Ragged School, and Mission to thr Coatermongcn, Golden Lane, E.C.—
M.C,£1; M.A., 26 ; MiasBurls, £5 10s. 1. J.H,, 10s.; Rachel Beck, £2; J.B.0., 55.; ‘“ AWidow's
Mite, H10s. 3 T. Ba.men,an £1 1s.; A Northam t.onshucShepherd 1s.; 0. H 58 ; Mary. 2s.; G.T.K,,
2:.6d.; E. W., b¢.; WCoufas 5s.; “ Pity,”’ £2 25, and a parcel; CG,£2 F. W, G, lOs,FA
Bevun, Esq., £3; Mr. Pritchett, £1; © Sally,” 1s.; Misé C., 58.; oba Sper].m Esq,£3 C.M,%;M H,
25.6d.; Mis Carter, £1; Mr. Padday, 56.; J. P. Bacon, ksq., £5; J. Alexander, £1; Rev, H. Rich,
105 ; E. Sally, Eaq., £2; . Jeffreys, 25, 6d. ; Mrs. Lapeworth, 55 Forka Relirf fun —J, W. Cook,

45. 2d. ; Mrs. Anshe £5

For Co’lm"l"ﬂt Asociation —Annual Subscription.—Mr. Banks, 6s. Donations.—N. P. Sharman,
Eq., Wellingbore’, £10; An Invali , 55.; A Friend, 2s.
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of Revelation, ‘I saw another mighty angel come down from heaven,
clothed with & cloud: and a rainbow was upon his head,” it greatly
assists the imagination to conceive of a many-coloured circlet, rather
than a semicircla. We lingered long watching the Rashing crystal,
dashed and broken upon a hundred craggy rocks, and tossed info the
air in sheets of foam, to fall in wreaths of spray; we should not have
tired for hours if we could have tarried to admire the harmonious hues
of that wheel within a wheel,

* Of colours changing from the splendid rose,
To the pale violet's dejected hue;”

but we were on a journey, and were summoned to advance. As we
mounted our mule and rode silently down the pass, amid the pine
forests and the over-hanging mountains, we compared the little stream
to the church of God, which in peaceful times flows on like a village
brook, quiet and ebscare, blessed and blessing others, but yet little
known or considered by the sons of men. Abana and Pharpar, rivers
of Damascus, are greater than all the waters of Israel, and the proud
ones of earth despise that brook which flows “hard by the oracle of
God,” because her waters go softly and in solitary places; but when
the church advances over the steeps of opposition, and is dashed adown
the crags of persecution, then, in her hour of sorrow, her glory is
revealed. Then she lifts up her voice, like the sea, and roars as a
boiling torrent, quickening her pace till that mighty river, the river
Kishon, sweeps not with such vehemence of power. Her sons and
daughters are led to the slaughter, and her blood is cast abroad, like
the foam of the waters, but onward she dashes with irresistible energy,
fearing no leap of peril, and then it is that the eternal God glorifies
her with the rainbow of his everlasting grace, makes the beauty of her
holiness to shine forth, and, in the patience of the saints, reveals a
heavenly radiance, which all men behold with astonishment. The
golden age of true religion is the martyr period; war breeds heroes,
and snffering unto blood in striving agamst sin draws forth men of
whom the world is not worthy. So far from enduring loss by opposition,
it is then that the canse of God receives its coronation. The rainbow
of the divine presence in the fulness of majesty encircles the chosen
people when tribulation, affliction, and distress break them, as the
stream is broken by the precipitons rocks adown which it boldly casts
itself that its current may advance in its predestined channel.

When, at any time, our forebodings foretell the coming of evil times
for the church, let us remember that hefore the Spirit revealed to the
beloved disciple the terrible beasts, the thundering trumpets, the falling
stars, and the dreadful vials, he bade him mark with attention that the
covenant rainbow was round abont the throne. All is well, for God
is true.—C. H. SPURGEON. '
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Common Sense und Suith ;

OR,
REMARKS UPON G. MULLER’S REPORT.
BY. J. A, SPURGEON.

E have read in our youth the marvellons stories with which
childhood is supposed to be amnsed and instructed, and mysteries
and wonders not a few have come under our notice since then, but he-
yond them all, in point of marvel, we place the sober record of facts
contained in the yearly reports of George Miiller, of Bristol. No
wonders of romance can rival the plain unvarnished statement of
God’s dealings with his servant engaged in the Orphanage at Ashley
Down. “Facts are stranger than fiction.” If we had been told
that in one year 1,150 orphans would be maintained in comfort, and be
educated and fitted for lives of usefulness in society, at an expense of
£13,500, all of which should be raised without any endowment, sub-
seription list, or personal application for money, we should have said,
«Tf the Lord were to open windowsin heaven, might such a thing be?”
But there is the fact in all its sublime significance. Our hearts are
moved with adoring gratitude to the Giver of all good as we say,
% This is the Lord’s doing, and it is marvellous in our eyes.” Let us
turn aside and view this great sight, for surely it will repay a careful

investigation.

As we have frequently found this beneficent work seriously misunder-
stood, and made to conduce to evil rather than good, our present brief
paper is meant to be a practical lesson in prudence for hot-headed
enthusiasts, whose rashness, unless stayed in time, may involve a noble
principle in mach obloquy.

Mr. Miiller places in the fore-front of his service for the Lord the
clear declaration that, as it is Gtod’s work, he expects the divine help
whenever he needs it and asks for it. No reader of his reports can
escape the clear conviction that fadith in God and prayer to Him are
the fundamental principles upon which the gigantic work is based.
These are the two main pillars of the enterprise, but to rest satisfied
with them as an answer to the question, What are the elements of
success in this work of the Lord ? would be to neglect some of the vital
points in the case. It is well known that many persons engage in ear-
nest prayer for what does not succeed, and that faith of a certain kind
is exercised in connection with matters which signally fail. Many cases
will suggest themselves to the minds of all, illustrative of this point;
indeed they are so common that Mr. Miller feels bound to say, “ I add
here again my solemn caution that none should act in this way for the
sake of imitating me; otherwise he will learn, to his bitter cost, what it
18 to do such things in the way of imitation.” We distinctly remember
a tradesman who endeavoured to apply this to his business. He was a
well-to-do butcher, but all at once conceived that a life of faith and
prayer would answer better than his old-fashioned way of plodding for
a living. OQur readers will anticipate the result. He was soon a bank-
rupt, and his children in the streets. Such cases are beacons warning
us to combine the exercise of other graces with the principles of ¢ faith
and prayer ” if we wish for success. Any one can see that in the case
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we quote, nothing but a miracle could have prevented the ruin of that
man’s trade; there are certain principles at work in the world which
lead inevitably to that end, and there is no promise on which to rel

when pleading with God to suspend laws which he has himself ordained,

‘What is clear, however, in this tradesman’s case, is considered doubt-
ful when applied to the work of the Lord. We remember hearing a
very excellent brother announce that he and his friends had spent all
the preceding night in prayer to God that he would send them money
to pay off their chapel debt of £1,500 by the end of that month. The
good man came from the place of prayer to assert his full conviction
that the money would come before that fixed period. We took the
liberty of questioning it most decidedly, and of doubting the propriety
of making the assertion. Was there any promise to that effect in
the Bible? Was it necessary to God’s glory? Did it not rather
savour of dictation to God to fix the time and tie Aém down to
the cxact day they had selected? Who is Lord and Master if we
are thus to insist on our times and seasons being rigidly adhered to
by God? If the place were to be sold away from them, and no other way
of worshipping God could be found, they might appeal to God to appear
for them and grant relief, but to pray for the immediate extinction of a
debt simply because it was a grievous burden, was, in our opinion,
a pious blunder, rather than an act of faith. We believe that the
midnight prayers were not lost, for a most remarkable blessing de-
scended upon the ministry of our most esteemed friend ; and, moreover,
the chapel debt will be paid in due time, by dint of persevering labour,
but it was unreasonable to look for its discharge as the result of prayer
alone. It is well that God does not answer our requests by doing for
us what we can do for ourselves, for if we were all to live by faith with-
out labour, all human effort would be paralysed, sinceevery Christian
would have a right to follow the same rule; if all were to do so, it
must resolve itself into a dead-lock, with everybody believing and no-
body acting, or else the strange spectacle would be seen of a lazy church
living on the efforts of the ungodly world, and relying upon ot for all sup-
port in the form of funds —an absurd result, which no one could for one
moment contemplate. No; we must go beyond the two first principles,
and seek further light. We make one extract from Mr. Miiller’s annual
report, which contains, to our mind, the additional essential principles to
which the success of his whole work may, under the divine blessing,
be atiributed, namely, the exercise of sound discretion, unremitting
diligence, and constant vigilance:—

“ The signing of the contract for this fifth house having been, by agreement
between the contractors and myself, made to stand over till Jan. 1, 1867, I
might have signed the contract for No. 5, without having the whole amount of
the money in hand, and said to myself, that the Lord would send me the means,
before what I had in hand (£34,000) was actually expended on the buildings,
which would be enough for about 18 months ; butI adhered to the principle on
which I had always acted in reference to this institution, namely, never to go in
debt, even for the work of God. I had, on the contrary, always said this to
myself, Just because it is the work of God, if indeed 7 am the person who has
to do this work, and if His own time is come, I may expect to be supplied with
means ; but if for the time being, I have not the needed means, it is plain, that
I am either not the person to do the work, or the Lord’s time is not yet come.
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On this ground I did not sign the contract for No. §, but preferred, to the
honour of the Lord, to wait yet further on Him in patient, believing, and ex-

ecting prayer, until He should be pleased to give me all I required, that thus
E might hononr Iim in this perticular. And now see, dear reader, how
gbundantly the Lord recompensed my quiet, patient waiting !

Now, we can see here clearly the exercise of strong common sense in
keeping clear of habilities. No debt for the Lord even. How many of
our institutions would be all the better if arrangements were made to
avoid debt? 1 know that the answer is, it cannot be helped. We reply,
it ought to be helped, and if we are not very much mistaken, there is a
great fault somewhore whenever debt is incurred. To say the least, there
is a great lack of financial ability and economy. Owe no man anything,
means not only pay your debls, but have no debts to pay. To run into
debt, and then talk of faith in God to get our liabilities removed, is to
ask God to countenance our neglect of a very salutary law which he
has himself enjoined upon us. Nothing is likely to hinder the pro-
gress of God’s work so much as our undue haste. To go before we are
sent, is ag bad as going without being sent : in either case we must expect
to go at our own charges. We are pained to find the work of God at
Ashley Down used to countenance rash expenditure and burdensome
debts in connection with our societies and churches; its weight is
thrown quite into the other scale, and its example condemns debt
most completely. Mr. Miller is an instance of prudent finance, not of
reckless borrowing under the pretence of faith.

We would call attention to the further fact, that common sense has
been used in the gradual development of the whole enferprise. 2,263
orphans have been received since April 11th, 1836; £259,089 have been
given for their support, and nearly £96,000 for other objects. A truly
noble sum total; but amidst it all, a firm hand has held the ont-goings
in check, and kept income and expenditure in proper limits. While
difficulties have never daunted, success has never elated our brother,
and led him on to any rash launching out, trusting, as it is called, to
the course of events to make it all square at last. This has ensured for
our friend public confidence, and has contributed towards his pecuniary
prosperity.

Sanctified shrewdness and lact are to be seen in every ilem of building,
tnlernal government, and public management. 'The visitor, passing
through the houses in which so large a number of orphans are housed,
will be struck with the neatuess, order, symmetry and regularity, in
fact, wilh the almost perfect arrangement of everything. The admin-
Istrative faculty dwells so largely in the head of the institution, that
he could have managed the commissariat of an army, or ruled an empire,
had he been called to it. God has not chosen a fool in this case to do
a work which needs profound wisdom, but he has qualitied the man of
his choice pre-eminently and beyond all others for the post assigned
him.  No other institution is carried on so cheaply ; the cost of each
orphan is 80 small that, in the Stockwell Orphanage, owing to our
smaller number, we cannot hope to come anything near it. In printing
forms of application, ete., for our own Orphanage, we collected specimens
rom five or six orphanages, but none were equal to Mr. Miiller's for
cheapuess, brevity, and completeness. He has more practical sagacity
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in his little finger than a dozen committecs could muster between them,
If all the bishops died we could fill their places with ease, but Mr,
Miiller’s death would be a national calamity ; we know not who could
wear his mantle. The man acts as calmly and prudently as if all depended
upon human judgment, and then trusts in his God as if he had done
nothing, Let all workers for the Lord learn from his history to serve
the Lord with nnderstanding as well as with faith and zeal.

We have read Mr. Miiller’s extracts from his diary of donations with
great interest, and we are struck with the ability shown in selocting
those short prthy pueces which are best adapled to stir up the friends of
this charity to afford practical help :—

“June 7, 1866. From Scotland, £20 from a lady, ¢as a thank-offering to the
Lord for his iracious preservation of her cattle during the prevalence of the
plague throughout the land.’ Aug. 16. £5 from London, with the following
letter: *My dear Sir, I herewith send you a cheque for five pounds, towards
your building fund. On Thursday last, I went to the railway station, to see a
friend off to Paris ; and at parting I promised to meet him in Paris on Monday,
to witness the great sights of that city during this week. On my road home
from the railway I saw your reports. 1 bought one, and on Sunday determined
to forego my visit and send you the above sum which I had intended to have
spent. It is my first donation, but I do hope and trust it will not be the last.’

ct. 6. ‘From a farmer’s wife,’ £1, being a penny for every pound of butter
s0ld during the last year. Oct. 8. From a shipowner, £100, with £100 for mis-
sions, instead of insuring his ships. Oct. 23. From Kent, £100. Received also,
to-day, 3s. 04d. from a Christian grocer, being one penny in the pound of his
takings during the past week. Ever since, this grocer has continued to send
me, week by week, one penny in the pound on all his takings, being generally
from 3s.2d. to 3s. 6d. per week. The 240th part of what there has been received
in his shop, you would say, is a little item ; and yet here, again, is another proof
how much, by systematic giving, even on the smallest scale, may be accomplished;
for I think I have received thus from this donor about ten times more than
during any previous year."”

We might multiply these extracts at great length, but they would all
tend to prove the sound judgment which has been brought to bear
on the whole selection contained in this report. We venture to say
that Mr. Miiller had to wade through acres of prosy matter during the
year, but he does not inflict this weariness upon the readers of his annual
zeport; to this, it seems to us, is to be traced no little of the success
which has attended the issue of these yearly narratives of facts and
figures. It is quite a means of grace to read through the book now
before us, and any careful and intelligent Christian reader will rise
from its perusal, refreshed and strengthened for future service and faith
in the Lord. It is one of the best sermons we know, on faith and
works, on common sense and Christian principle combined in active
operation. .

We add to these suggestions the further considerations, that in the
case of the Bristol Orphanage, any one can see that the work is not
only God's work, but one which is imperatively called for. That Mr.
Miiller is the best man fo do <¢, and that he is doing <t well. With these
facts hefore us, we see the side which appeals fo man as well as to God ;
aud we at once comprehend the causes of success. We believe that
God blesses, but we believe in divine methods of action, and they are
always on the side of sanctified prudence and common seuse.
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The P@Wurhs of o time of Febibal, ad the means
for bringing it aboxt. |

DY THE REV., RODERT MURRAY M'CHEYNE, LATE MINISTER OF ST. PETER'S
COHUROH, DUNDEE.®

*So mightily grew the word of God and prevailed.”—Acts xix. 20,

T'S a blessed time, brethren, when the word of God grows mightily
I and prevails. It’s a blessed time in a soul, it’s a blessed time in a
family, it’s a blessed time in a congregation, it’s a blessed time in &
country—when the word of God grows mightily and prevaila. Is this

our desire? I do not think that the desires of a Christian should be
bounded by anything short of eternity. It’s a blessed state of things
of which the prophet Isaiah speaks, “Then shall the lame man leap as
an hart, and the tongue of the dumb sing: for in the wilderness shall
waters break out, and streams in the desert.” It is a blessed state of
things that is described in that passage, “Is it mot yet a very little
while, and Lebanon shall be turned into a fruitfu] field, and the fruitfal
field shall be esteemed as a forest?” Isaiah xxix. 17. It is a blessed
gtate of things that is described by the prophet Ezekiel, I will make
them and the places round about my hill a blessing; and I will cause
the shower to come down in his season : there shall be showers of
blessing.” Ezekiel xxxiv. 26. It is a blessed state of things that is
described in the seventy-second Psalm, “ He shall come down like rain
upon the mown grass: as showers that water the earth. In his days
shall the righteous flourish ; and abundance of peace so long as the moon
endureth.” Ah! these are just lively descriptions of such a state of
things as is described in our text, when the word of God grows mightily
and prevails.

From these words I would show yon—

1. The marks of such a time.

II. The means for bringing about such a time.

Let us consider, then,

I. THE MARKS OF SUCH A TIME, and first of all, sn mindsiers.

1st. When ministers have got a deep and abiding discovery of sin. Often
ministers do not see much of sin, but oh ! when God gives ministers a
true discovery of sin, then their words come with power. When God
gives ministers a deep discovery of indwelling sin—sin in their own heart,
ah! that is a time when the word of God grows mightily and prevails.
Sometimes, God gives ministers a deep discovery of the ugliness of sin
in their people—shows that your sins are like the torch that set hell on
fire. Then do they preach with power. O brethrer, pray for such a
time. We cannot preach if we do not see sin. It is only outside
preaching if we do not see sin,

2nd. A second mark in ministers is, when they have a great discovery of
Christ. Jonathan Edwards relates, “ Once, as I rode out into the woods
for my health, having alighted from my horse in a retired place, as my
manner commonly has been to walk for divine contemplation and prayer,
I'had a view that for me was extraordinary, of the glory of the Son of God,

. Copied from the shorthand notes of a hearer, Preached Lord’s-day afternoon,
January 8th, 1843.
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as Mediator between God and man, and his wonderful, great, full, pure,
and sweet grace and love, and meck and gentle condescension. This
grace, that appeared so calm and sweet, appeared also great above the
heavens. This love of Christ appeared ineffably excellent, with an
excellency great enough to swallow up all thought and conception,
which continued, as near as I can judge, about an hour, which kept me
the greatest part of the time in a flood of tears, and weeping aloud, I
felt an ardency of soul to be, what I know not otherwise to express,
emptied and annihilated; to be in the dust, and to be full of Christ
alone ; to love him with a holy and pure love; to trust in him; to live
upon him; to serve and follow him, and to be perfectly sanctified and
made pure, with a divine and heavenly purity.” Is it any wonder that
such a man preached with power, and that many were converted under
his ministry? Those of you who have been reading the eighth chapter
of the Acts this morning, will have seen that whea Philip went down
to Samaria, he preached Christ unto them, ““ and there was great joy in
that city.” So it must be with ministers still; Christ must be the theme
of all their preaching; but oh! there are many times when ministers
preach of Christ as through a vail. There are times when ministers
caunot speak with any power, for they do not see the preciousness of
Jesus; but oh! when he shows himself through the lattice, when he
shows ministers his hands and his side, as it were; when they have got
a fresh view of his finished work, oh! it is then, it is then that the
word of God grows mightily and prevails. It is then they can speak
as with the manna in their month. Oh pray for such a time! Pray
that ministers may not be without Christ, for, O Lrethren, it is a
true saying, *Like priest, like people.”

8rd. There is a third mark. It is when ministers have an awful
sense of the value of ¢mmorial souls. The redemption of the soul
is precious. A soul is of more value than a house of gold and
silver: “ Ye were not redeemed with corruptible things, as silver and
gold, . . but with the precious blood of Christ, as of a lamb without
blemish and without spot.” There are times when ministers do not-
realise the value of souls. There arc times when ministers see no value
in the souls of their pecple. DBut, brethren, there are blessed times
when God gives us to know that your souls are of infinite value. There
are times when God lets us see that”you must live for ever, either in
heaven or hell. There are times when ministers see that all that yon
are Lusy about is vanity, unless you get pardon, unless you get your
soul saved. There are times when ministers may be said to be insati-
ably greedy about precioussouls. Youmay have seen a father standing
on the sea-shore, beholding the vessel that bears his' son dashed upon
the rocks. Oh! at that moment when she gocs to pieces, he would be
willing to dash into the boiling surge to try and save his child. Some-
thing like this at times is the feeling of ministers for souls. You have
seen a house on fire. The father has escaped, but his wife and children
are left behind in bed; and as he stands beside the fire engine, yon may
have seen his feelings working, his agitation, and his look of intense
anxiety, as the means are being applied to attempt their rescuc; but
greater than this is the feeling, at times, of ministers for souls. Yea,
they arc willing to dic —to Iny down their own life if souls could thereby
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be saved. “I am ready to be offered, and the time of my departure
is at hand.” These are times when the word of Giod grows mightily
and prevailg,

4th. There is another mark I should not miss; that is, when
minisiers can pray for their- people's souls. There are times when
ministers can only pray for themselves. But ah! brethren, it is a
blessed time when ministers are not only near God themselves, but can
bring their people with them ; when they can say, “ Who is weak and I
am not weak? Who is offended and I burn not?” Ah'! these are
blessed times, when ministers can take the Lord to witness, “God is
my witness, whom I serve with my spirit in the gospel of his Son, that
without ceasing I make mention of you always in my prayers.” These
are blessed times, brethren, when God gives ministers the grace and
spirit of prayer, and that spirit is diffused through their sermons,
their only desire being the conversion of souls. It is said of Shepherd,
when dying, that when speaking to a young minister, he said, “ God is
my witness, that I never preached a sermon without having the con-
version of souls in view.” It issaid of a Scottish minister, that always
on a Sabbath night he used to pray for every one of his people indi-
vidually. Pray that ministers may have the same yearning for souls
now, for it is them, and not till then, that the word of God grows
mightily and prevails.

Secondly, the marks of such a time in God’s people.

1st. When they undergo, as it were, a second conversion. The disciples
of Christ once put the question to him, *“Who is the greatest in the
kingdom of heaven? And Jesus called a little child unto him, and
set him in the midst of them, and said, Verily I say unto you,
Except ye be converted, and become as little children, ye shall not
enter into the kingdom of heaven.” At another time Jesus said to
Peter, “ Simon, Simon, behold, Satan hath desired to have you, that he
may sift you as wheat: but I have prayed for thee that thy faith fail
not : and when thou art converted, strengthen thy brethren.” These
two passages show you that there is, what ministers call, a second
conversion. At such a time believers get a deeper and more awful
discovery of the pollution of their own hearts; they get such a view of
the volcano within that they are brought to see Christ after a different
manner; they are brought to see him, it may be, as Thomas was, when
he exclaimed, “ My Lord and my God.” They are brought to see a new
power, and love, and beauty in Christ, which they never saw before.
They hear Jesus saying to them anew, “I will betroth thee unto me for
ever; yea, I will betroth thee unto me in righteousness and in judg-
ment, and in lovingkindness, and in mercies; I will even betroth thee
unto me in faithfulness: and thou shalt know the Lord.” And they
join themselves to Christ in a perpetual covenant that shall never be
broken. Ah! brethren, at such a time, they give themselves again to
the Lord. Brethren, pray for such a time; you know it is not now,
and you know you need it.

2nd. A second mark in believers is, when the sanctuary becomes amiable.
‘“How amiable are thy tabernacles, O Lord God of hosts.” You know,
brethren, when the soul of a believer is dry and langnishing, the house
of God becomes as a dry and thirsty land where no water is.  There is
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no power in ordinances. The voice of the Beloved is not heard; and
the song of praise touches no chord of sympathy in the heart. But oh1
it is quite different when the ordinances are felt to be sweet; when the
Psalms are like the notes of the songs of the New Jerusalem; when it
is like a breeze wafted across from the shore of the better land; and
then the prayers arte like speaking to God face to face, there is a real
meeting with God in prayer; there is real confession; there is a real
taking hold of the robe of Jesus and saying, “I will not let thee
go except thou Dbless me.” And, O brethren, at such a time as that,
the preaching of the word comes with authority., The preaching of the
word is like his rod out of Zion. It is then that the doctrine drops as
the rain, and the speech distils as the dew; and then the broken bread
and the poured out wine are like the avenues leading into the palace of
the king. These are times when the name of Christ is like ointment
poured forth. Pray for such a time, brethren,

3rd. Another mark is, oly lving. It is a time when Ephraim
ghall say, “ What have I to do any more with idols?” Now there
is much careless walking; now there is little care to keep your-
selves unspotted from the world; now there is little earnest walking
with God; but oh! brethren, how different when the word of God
grows mightily and prevails! when it pleases God to pour out his
Spirit with the word ! then believers walk softly—they walk with God ;
then believers begin to lay their hearts before God, ¢ Search me, O
God, and know my heart; try me, and know my thoughts, and see if
there be any wicked way in me, and lead me in the way everlasting.”
At such a time believers begin to search their hearts, to see if there be
any leaven in the house. You remember, the children of Israel were
commanded, when keeping the passover, to put away all leaven out of
their houses; so the leaven of malice, and envy, and evil speaking, is put
away. There is a holy circumspectness in their walk and conversation.
And then the family altar is set up, and family government is exercised.
You remember the case of Abraham, how we read of him over and over
again building an altar unto the Lord, and calling upon the name of the
Lord, and how the Lord says of him, “For I know him, that he will
command his children and his household after him, and they shall keep
the way of the Lord” Ah! that’s a lovely sight, brethren. Is it so
amongst you? 1t will be the case when the word of the Lord grows
mightily and prevails. Pray that it may beso. .

Thirdly. I would now notice shortly the marks of such a time among
the ungodly.

1st. Nolorious sinners will be converled. 1t was the case at this time
at Ephesus, verse eighteen: ““ And many that believed came, and con-
fessed, and showed their deeds;” and they will not be contented to leave
their idols—but look at the nineteenth verse, and ‘‘ Many of them
also which used curious arts brought their books together, and burned
them Lefore all men.” The same thing took place at Corinth. Panl
said, “ Know ye not that the unrighteous shall not inherit the kingdom
of God? Be not deceived; neither fornicators, nor idolaters, nor
adulterers, not effeminate, nor abusers of themselves with mankind, nor
thicves, nor covetous, nor drunkards, nor revilers, nor extortioners,
shiall inherit the kingdom of God ;” and yet of these, Paul says, * Such
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ware some of yon, but ye are washed, but ye are sanctified, but ye are
justified in the name of the Lord Jesus, and by the Spirit of our God.”
O brethren, 8o it is in every time when the word of God grows mightily
and prevails. It's asad mark of a town when there are no open profli-
gates arrested and brought to Christ. But, brethren, it’s a blessed time
when open sinners are seen leaving their sins and seeking the Saviour;
when men are seen giving up their unholy gains; when tavern keepers
take down their signs and burn them—when they give up their licenses;
and it’s a blessed time when card players throw away their cards and take
the Bible instead. It’s a blessed time when the gaudy lovers of dress
take their gaudy dresses and burn them. Once there was such a time
in this place. Pray that it may come again.

2nd. Another mark is, many who are not converted are yel remarkably
restrained. Many leave their outward sins and seem to turn unto the
Lord but feignedly, and not with the whole heart. Do not mistake me,
however, as if I meant to say I would like to see hypocrisy; but it ia
a mark that God is in a place that the wicked are forced to give up
their ways, when the taverns are deserted, when there are no lights in
such houses on Sabbath night. And, brethren, though these are nothing
in themselves, yet they are the marks of a time when the word of God
grows mightily and prevails.

8rd. A third mark is, i s @ fime when there are many adversaries.
The lion of the forest will seldom roar if you let his lair alone. So
that is the way Satan is so often quiet. ‘ When a strong man armed
keepeth his palace, his goods are in peace;” but when the word of God
begins to grow, then Satan soon stirs up the spirit of persecution. If
the word of God grows and prevails in this place, you will soon see
husbands looking out their wives, parents looking out their children,
and heaping upon them reproach because they will follow Christ. Ah!
it’s a good sign when the lion roars; I cannot say I would we had more
reproach, for oh! it is ill to bear, but I would say, I wish we gave more
occasion for 4f, 'The offence of the cross is not ceased yet.

IL. Let me speak a word as to THE MEANS FOR BRINGING ABOUT
SUCH A TIME.

1st. The great and only agent in bringing about such a time is, e
Holy Spirit.  You know it is written, “ Not by might nor by power,
but by my Spirit, saith the Lord.” It is not by argumentative preach-
ing; it is not by human eloquence or persuasion, nay, though I had
the tongue of an angel it would not avail unless accompanied by the
Spirit. You remember the text,  Upon the land of my people shall
come up thorns and briars—until the Spirit be poured upon us from on
high”” ~ Until the Spirit be poured on ministers, the word will not
grow mightily and prevail. Observe that passage in Isaiah where it is
said, ““ Then the eyes of the blind shall be opened, and the ears of the
deaf shall be unstopped. Then shall the lame man leap as an hart,
and the tongue of the dumb sing.” What is the cause of all this?  For
in the wilderness shall waters break out, and streams in the desert.”
There must be a breaking out of waters if ever the eyes of the blind
are to be opened, or the ears of the deaf unstopped. Pray then, brethren,
that ministers may get the anointing of the Spirit. Pray that they may
be like John, “ Filled with the Holy Ghost, that many of the children
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of Isrrel may be turned to the Lord their God.” * Wilt thou not re.
vive us again; that thy people may rejoice in thee?”

2nd. A second means 1s, the minsstry. NowI do not say that revivals
cannot begin without ministers, because they may, but they generall
begin with ministers first. In all the great revivals of which we read,
ministers have been under God the instruments employed. Pray that
it may be so amongst us. 1 am sure, brethren, I would never more
speak if I were persuaded that this end were not to be accomplished by
my ministry; and I am also sure that if God is to work any mighty
work by us, he would need to make us holier—he would need to con-
secrate us afresh. Ah! Lrethren, we would need to be like those who
said, “ We will give ourselves continually to prayer, and to the ministry
of the word.”

3rd, The last mark I would mention is, believers are more devoted. The
work begins first in the hearts of believers, thus it spreads to those
around. Brethren, if anything is to be done in this place, the Holy
Spirit must begin with believers. They must be more prayerful and
more devoted in the cause of Christ. Brethren, could you not lay
this more to heart? Could you not give more time to prayer 2 Could
you not plead more with God for ministers that they might be more
successful ?  And then, could you not live more holy lives? Could
you not keep your garments clean? Could you not reprove sin?
Could you not speak modestly for Christ, and warn the wicked around
you of their fearful danger? Brethren, could you not do more by
writing letters to unconverted friends at a distance, nsing any and
every means, if by any means you may gain some? Brethren, could
you not do your utmost? God has done Ais utmost. *“ What could I
have done more to my vineyard that I have not done in it?” Do you
not know that every unconverted sinner will soon be in hell? Do you
ever lay this to heart? Do you ever consider that in a little while onr
last sermon will be preached, and our last opportunity of doing good
will be over? Oh! do you ever think that you will reflect in heaven, if
such a thing were possible, that you did so little for Christ? If any-
thing could make your tongue silent then it would be that you had
done so little. Oh! how few tears bedew your pillow by night; how
seldom does the midnight hour hear your strong crying and tears. Oh!
how lighty does it seem to sit upon your conscience that so few are saved.
You know many around you will soon be cast down to hell, and can
you do no more to arouse them from their slumber? Ah, my brethren,
these are the means by which the word of God grows mightily and
prevails, will you use them or not? The Lord grant you may, and to
him be all the praise. Amen.

The Pand wud the Gross.

N a village church in one of the Tyrolese v:lleys, we saw upon the pulpit an
I outstretched arm, carved in wood, the hand of which held forth a cross.
We noted the emblem as full of instruction as to what all true ministry should
be, and must be—a holding forth of the cross of Christ to the multitude as the
only trust of sinners. Jesus Christ must be set forth evidently crucified among
thein.  Lord, make this the aim and habit of all our ministers.—From the Note
Book of my Truvels, C.IL. S.
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Among the Roors,
BY PASTOR H, W. PERRIS, OF EGREMONT,
( Conoladed from page 24.)

IN my frequent rides about the country adjoining the coast, I had
leisure to observe the habits of the people, who lead a nomad life.
Though mixed, they are principally of Arab blood. Their tents—long
low sheets of goats’ hair, or palmetto fibre, stretched over poles—are
arranged in a circle, hence called douars (round). They move from
place to place in search of fresh pasture grounds for their sheep, camels,
and horses. The situation of a spring, or the tomb of a saint, or
Marabout, determines their abode for a time. These tombs, literally
“ whitewashed sepulchres,” are usually square or oblong in form, with
a round dome in the centre. They are resorted to by all pious Mussal-
men, the country being dotted all over with them. There is not much
difference between the accommodation of an Arab village and that of
the wretched houses in a Moorish suburb. A partition divides the
sleeping compartment from the general cooking and sitting room.
Upon the floor a reed mat js spread, in one corner the primitive hand-
mill is to be seen, and usually by its side the two earthen slabs, between
which the barley, maize, or wheaten cakes are baked. A large and
rudely fashioned chest, a saddle, a long gun, a number of earthen pots
and jars, a spinning wheel, and a loom, complete the furniture of an

. Arab’s home. The females are not so diffident as those who dwell in
the towns, having to engage in out-door employments, and being allowed
to see and wait upon visitors, a privilege which is rarely accorded to
their wives and daughters by the jealous Moors. A tribe generally com-
prises from thirty to forty douars, and the chief bears the title of K.
This personage often lives in a stone house, surrounded by gardens; he
is the chief justice, and with his advisers, forms a final court of appeal
in all cases where the decisions of the sheiks are called in question.

The most interesting, and in many respects most important class,
however, are the Marabouts, whose hierarchical functions touch all
things and persons, in peace or in war. Their influence is boundless,
like that of the Romish priests over their flocks in Ireland, and as
disastrous in its effects upon the national character. It is true that
many of them are distinguished for their self-denial, pious contempla-
tion, and active benevolence. But their gross ignorance, and stupid
fanaticism render them an almost insuperable barrier to progress, civil
or relicious. 'The French found them so in East Barbary duriny the
war. They preached the “ Jad,” or holy war against Christians; they
fought in the foremost ranks against ‘‘the Rummzs,” as they called them,
and promised celestial delights to those who imperilled limb and life in
the attempt to exterminate the invaders. From their ghefnas or semi-
naries, the youths of Islam issue forth, burning with hatred against
the “dog of a Jew,” and the ‘uncircumcised Nazarene.” Their
hermitages form inviolable sanctuaries for political refugees, and even
the Sultan himself pauses ere he provokes their undying and all-power-
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ful hostility. The famous Abd-el-Kader owed much of his wide-spread
authority to the combination of the saintly and magisterial characters
in his own person. I need hardly add that not all the Marabouts are
biameless in their lives, and sincere in their professions. Rogues and
fools are about equally numerous, especially amongst the lower orders
of ascetics and devotees. Madness being regarded as a token of the
divine favour, crazed fellows roam about the country supported by the
contributions of the faithful, and revelling in the odour of sanctity;
while many a shrewd hypocrite feigns devotion, and contrives, by the
fruits of his jugglery and fraud, to indulge in secret gluttony and licen-
tiousness. Upon the whole, however, there is much in the character of
Arab life and society to please, interest, and surprise the Christian
traveller. If known and properly introduced, he has nothing to fear
beyond the loss of any unsecured goods to which his hospitable enter-
tainers may take a fancy. The women are generally curious, sometimes
insulting, when the master of the tent is absent; and the children are
persevering beggars; but, unhappily, these nuisances are not peculiar
to Barbary. Drunkenness is an nnheard-of thing amongst them. Their
diet is nourishing, but not too stimulating, consisting principally of
milk, bread, and fruits. The besetting sin of the Arab is undoubtedly
covetousness. His wants are few, yet he loves money, risks his life to
get it, and hoards it in some secret spot, whence it may never emerge
again into the light of day. The fear of poverty in old age, and the
insecurity of all movable property in this land of rapine and disorder,
seem, jointly, to account for this universal propensity. The Arab is
satisfied with his condition, and can seldom be tempted to change it.
The desert has charms for him which nothing else can rival. He loves
the smell of powder as well as the magnificent barb which he bestrides;
and when the fire of youth has burnt out, his independence is unimpaired.
With increasing age and infirmity, he becomes more addicted to con-
templation. The silent wilderness becomes his oratory; the Koran his
constant companion. The pilgrimage to Mecca, which he performed in
tke prime of life, and by which his salvation was assured, forms a never-
failing theme of discourse, and to his excited imagination, the  airy
nothings” of a Mahometan paradise, assume “a local habitation and a
name.” Alas! the deity whom he worships bears but small resemblance
to the God of the Bible. Spite of the iconoclastic zeal for which his
co-religionists are famous, a more unspiritual faith could not well be
devised. Conscience, uninformed and perverted, is made the minister
of sin. Superstitious observances and fanatical cruelty supersede the
moral virtues;and all the poetry and romance which invest the nomadic
trilbes with such a charm, cannot blind us to the fact that they live and
die with a lie in their right hands.

No sketch of Morocco and its people would be complete without
gome notice of the Amazigh mountain tribes, who build their huts on the
northern slopes of the Atlas, and are variously denominated Berbers,
Tuariks, Kabyles, and Shilogs. The first-named revel in a barbaric
independence, even more complete than that of the pure Arab. They are
ghorter, lighter complexioned, and less handsome, delight in hunting
the lion and boar, and are ferocious in war, and disdainful in peace.

The Shilogs are easily distinguishable by their tall figures and skins
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of reddish brown. They are savage and warlike, wearing but little
attire, and subsisting chiefly by pillage. The Kabyles are found
principally in Algeria, where they have been subjugated by the French,
and the Tuariks are found on the borders of the Great Desert. All
speak dialects of the same language, which has little affinity with the
Arasbic. Leaving these races, whose characters and habits are
necessarily matters of report rather than of close inspection, I pass
on to speak more particularly of the Moors, who dwell in the towns
or are engaged in agricultural pursuits. Their history is interwoven
with that of the Arabs, who, under the standards of Abdallah and
Akbar, with their snccessors (647 to 750, A.D.) completed tbeir con-
quest and changed their faith. In person they are rather above the
middle size, inclined to corpulence, and of mild and engaging manners.
There are no handsomer features in the world. 'The peculiar roundness,
goftness of complexion, dignity of carriage, expressiveness of look, and
gesture distingnish them from the hardy Bedouin, but stamp them as
a people possessing many of the elements of nobility. Unhappily
their energies are paralysed by a stupid government and a’fanatical creed.
Under the combined influence of these the population has decreased at
least one-third since the sixteenth century. Few relics of the old
Moorish civilisation remain. Literature there is none, save multiplied
copies of the Koran, a few poems and tales, the writings of their Tablets
(scribes) and Takeens (learned men). Architectnre has fallen into
decay, and the Arab reputation for scientific research and medical skill
has long been forfeited. My friend, the captain, has frequently been
solicited to prescribe for persons suffering from wounds and maladies
of various sorts. A medical mission would probably furnish the only
avenue of approach to the national mind. Yet even here the insensate
fatalism of the people raises a barrier against progress. The more
pions these Mussulmen are, the more unwilling are they to use any
means to avert the scourges which visit “true believers.” Hence,
when the plague, or any other contagious disease which their careless
habits foster, makes its appearance in a town or village, it sweeps
numbers away to the guardianship of ‘ Azrael, the Angel of Death,”
without any effort being made to save them, beyond sundry charms
and incantations, the gross absurdity of which surpasses belief.
Multitudes perish, too, in the attempt to perform the pilgrimage to the
Prophet’s.tomb, while the incessant feuds which occur, and the passive
obedience rendered to a despotic tyrant, bid fair, unless providentially
Interrupted, to depopulate whole districts of this splendid country.
The Sultan bears the title of Amer-el-Mumenin,  Prince of the Faithful,”
and Khalifa-el-Haligui,  Vicar of God wpon earth.” Abd-er-Ahman,
the present occupant of the throne, appears to be a strange compound
of shrewdness and folly. The late Spanish war (which terminated in
the capture of several coast towns, and the imposition of a heavy fine npon
thg Moors) brought out strikingly both the strength and weakness of
this interesting people. Their lack of discipline and modern appliances
exposed them to constant defeat in the plains, whilst in the interior, amongs
their mountain fastnesses, they were invincible. Muley Hassan, the
Sultan’s brother, assists him in the management of the Pachas, Khalifas,
and Kadis, throngh whom the provinces and towns are (mis) governed.
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The imperial court is held alternately at the cities of Fez and Morocco,
There the seraglios are stationed, containing about 600 females of
various nations, and the ¢ Father of the Faithful” rides in state to the
Meshwa, a spacious court where, shaded by the imperial umbrella,
which symbolises his royalty, he gives andience to ambassadors and
suitors of every degree. His person is guarded by a formidable band
of negroes, whose mingled ferocity and fidelity only find a parallel in
the Mamelukes, who long propped up the Egyptian throne. All
personal mutilations and punishments are executed by these black-
guards, under the immediate orders of the Sultan himself. Whipping,
long imprisonment, the bastinado, and more horrible punishments, are
commonly employed by the Pachas and Kadis; and by the same tor-
tures, they are often made to disgorge their ill-gotten gains, and
languish out their existence in the dungeons of the district which they
have long oppressed. The customs’ duties are very heavy, and, despite
the gross peculation which prevails, and the large expenditure of
the Sultan, large sums are annually consigned to the “Palace of
Riches,” at Mequinez. The coinage, by the way, is of the most clumsy
description, Spanish gold being preferred as more convenient and
intrinsically superior.

A few characteristic pictures of Moorish life will complete the present
sketch, which is not designed to register the personal adventures of the
writer, but to enable the reader to form a so-far correct notion of the
state of society in this land of which so little is known. A better study
for the ethnologist than that presented at the store of which I was a
frequent visitant, could not easily be found. Here, amongst the 50 or 60
persons employed in wool-picking, storing, and pressing into bales, the
most startling contrasts were visible, though the substantial unity
which underlies every variety of the genus homo received its fullest
illustration.- Groups of girls and women, representing several distinct
tribes; Mooresses, Jewesses, Arabs, and Negresses, sat cross-legged,
getting through an amount of work (for which they receive from four-
pence to sixpence a day), which, to a Neapolitan lazzarone, would appear
to be killing. The superintendent excelled in the art of rousing their
failing energies from time to time, by encouraging remarks, judiciously
varied with occasional reproofs, he kept them from succumbing to the
heat. Now and again he called for a song, and it was not uncommon
to hear, issuing from throats of different hues, quotations from Rab-
binical anthors, Arabian love songs, and adjurations addressed to the
Fetish idols of Timbuctoo. Nearly all appeared to be light-hearted
and free from care. Their scanty clothing and simple food was pro-
vided for, and ‘““ignorance was bliss,” of a sort. The finest specimen of
the sooty race that I have ever seen, worked in this store. He was of
immense size, noble proportions, and did nearly a8 much work as two
of the other men. The most intelligent female in the place, too, was a
young negress, who, ere I left, took refuge from her master’s cruelty
under the protection of the Spanish Vice-consul. The “domestic
institution” only exists here in a very mild form, as the laws protect
the slave from violence, and he is usually freed when he has worked out
his purchase-money. Many of the highest dignitaries are of negro
extraction, and no disgrace whatever attaches to such an origin.
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The quarrols of these different tribes usually arise out of pecuniary
transactions. Thus, an Arab brings several camel-loads of. wool or
produce to sell. In such acase thereis almost sure to be a Jewish broker
cmployed. e, of course, trics to make something out of both huyer
and seller. The anxiety of each to conclude a good bargain, often
induces them to suppress some onc or other of the facts or conditinns in-
volved. Then a dispute arises; each party has its peculiar sympathisers,
who vociferate loudly, thrust their faces close together, and endeavour
to convince or intimidate each other. If unable to settle the matter, they
adjourn to the court of the Kadi, who sits on araised seat with an open copy
of the Koran before him. The disputants are heard in turn, witnesses
are examined, and then theimperturbable magistrate pronounces sentence,
from which there is no appeal. Before leaving, both parties kiss the
Kadi’s hand, in token of their acceptance of his decision. Many of
these quarrels are productive of much amusement; unfortunately, they
sometimes lead to permanent family feuds, national antipathies are
stirred, and bloodshed ensues. It may be easily conceived that where
the writings of the Prophet constitute the statute law in both civil and
criminal cases, settlements are mot always, or even commonly, of the
most equitable kind.

The amusements of the townspeople are almost as various as those
of more highly civilised communities, and as a rule, quite as elevating.
Walking out at noon, when they leave off work for a considerable time in
the hot season, you perceive large circles of men and boys, listening
with fixed gaze and bated breath to the thrilling adventures of Haroun-
al-Raschid, or some equally famous personage, from the lips of a
professional story-teller, who from time to time seeks to arouse the
wandering attention of some by gesticulating violently, and striking
the tambourine which he holds in his hand. A little further on, in a
large open space just outside the city-wall, the serpent-charmers are
labouring with even greater assiduity and success. These Eeisoury, as
the Moors call them, are usually natives of Soos, a province in the
South. A band consists of about six persons, at least half being
musicians, who play the Moorish drum, and a species of reed resembling
the clarionet in form though not in sound. They commence by raising
their hands and eyes, chant a prayer to Allah and the Prophet, and
Invoke in an especial manner the protection of their patron saint,
Sidi-aiser. The bag in which the reptiles are contained is then placed
in the centre, with the neck slightly opened, a fire is lit, and as the
smoke ariges, one of the snakes protrudes its head slightly, eshibiting
signs of uneasiness. The music (if such discordant sounds be worthy
of the name) waxes faster and louder, the operator dances frantically
round and round, while the occasional murmurs and upturned glances
of the bystanders evince the intense interest with which, spite of its
almost everyday occurrence, this exhibition is regarded. Suddenly the
8nake-charmer pauses, and one of the band seizes the favourable op-
Portunity to make an appeal to the excited sympathies of the anditory.

€ portrays most vividly the danger incurred by those who pre-
Sumptuously imitate the courage of the band—descants eloquently upon
the Lonourable nature of their vocation, concludes by imploving their
Intercession, and, as we should say, “sends round the hat” for con-

6
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tributions—the money of the “infidel” being just as welcome as that
of « true believers.” When this important part of the programme hag
been got through, the charmer draws out a snake of the Cobra, or
hooded species, and places it upon the ground, where it erects itself,
moving the upper part of its body as though keeping time with the
music. More dancing and whirling, and then other snakes are brought
forth and handled. The noise, heat, smoke, and excitement appear to
have bewildered the reptiles, for they content themselves with showing
their fangs and hissing, as their maniacal tormentor twists them round
his head, neck, arms, and body. From enquiries made, I cannot doubt
they often bite, however; indeed, the operator often leaves the place of
exhibition with blood streaming from the wounds which they have
made.  The facts are more easily established than explained. Whether
the poison-bags are extracted, or an antidote is employed, I have not been
able to discover. Whatever the secret be, it is religiously kept by all
the fraternity. They appear to form a sort of sect, having peculiar
feasts and ceremonies of their own, and are held in no small veneration
by the people.

Did time and the limits of this paper permit, it might be interesting
to describe an introduction to the headsman, a Jewish parting and
salutation at the port, wailing for the dead, the manufacture of slippers,
belts, and dagger sheaths, a visit to the city prison, * camping out” in
the country, and many other things which I find noted 1n my diary.
I always rose early, and generally had a bath in the sea and a sharp
walk or gallop before breakfast. I avoided stimulating drinks, and ate
water-melons and prickly pears ad libitum. The grapes, pomegranates,
lemons, oranges, figs, pears, apples, etc., with which the city gardens
were filled, ripened as I left the country. With strict temperance (using
that term in its most comprehensive meaning) and ordinary care,
Europeans onght to live as long in Morocco as at home. The Moors
are capital cooks, but, nnfortunately, they are great gluttons. A Moor-
ish dinner is by no means to be despised, though some of its adjuncts
and defects are calculated to shock one’s sense of propriety at first. One
day, we accepted the invitation of Jellaly, the ship’s purveyor, to join
the captain of the port at his house. We did so at about five o’clock,
pm. We passed through the thoroughfares and bazaars, in which
business was going on briskly, and came at last to a good-sized house,
in a retired neighbourhood, before which our conductor stopped, and
hegan to fumble in his breast for the key. Our thoughts and sensations
may be guessed, as we saw the heavy door roll on its hinges, and mounted
the staircase to the room above. Inviting us to recline upon the car-
pets and cushions with which the floor was covered, this modern Blue-
beard disappeared, leaving us to our reflections, which, just then, were
not of a complimentary kind. My friend and I agreed in thinking that
we were acquainted with at least /20 Jadies who would be rather restive
if placed nnder lock-and-key discipline.

XNot a trace of feminine residence could we discern—no birds, books,
mueical instruments, or needlework—the room was as destitute of such
articles as a single gentleman’s lodging at the East End. The inexorable
partition door through which our host had passed, refused to allow a
sound to come through., By the time he returned the other guest had
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arrived, and we sat down, cross-legged, to our bachelor’s feast. An
intelligent little negro waited upon us, receiving the various dishes
from on unknown hand in the corridor. The order in which these
came was somewhat perplexing, reminding me forcibly of a well-known
nursery trick adopted by excessively economical housekeepers. Dessert
came first, and consisted of dates, walnuts, apples, etc., along with which
gtrong and very sweeb green tea was served up in little glass tumblers,
undiluted by milk or cream. This was followed by a large roast fow], the
wooden bowl containing which was placed upon the sieve-shaped tray,
around which we sat. Our Mussulman friends did not forget to invoke,
with uplifted hands and eyes, the blessing of Allah upon the feast, after
which we “fell to;” yes, that is the term, dear reader, no other would
do so well. ‘“Fingers were in use before forks,” and such innovations
are scouted by nearly all the Moors. So we pulled “leg, wing, or bit
of breast” for ourselves. Then came cab-ab, pieces of flesh in alternate
layers of fat and lean, stuck on skewers. After this, stewed beef, with
tomato-sauce, claimed a share of our attention; and the last dish was
Fus-kus-oo, the maccaroni of the Barbary tribes. It is made of the
finer portions of wheat, rubbed up with butter, and forms the common
food of the people, never being omitted, either at their national or social
feasts. After being prepared by steaming, it is piled upon a dish, and
pieces of cooked meat are stuck in the smooth surface all round. More
than once our entertainer looked out choice morsels and handed them
to us with much ceremony, recalling to our minds the presentation of
“the sop” to Judas. After partaking of some very fine melons, an ewer
was brought, and we washed our hands, wiping them upon the snowy
napkins with which we had been supplied at the beginning of the feast.
Coffee and cigars were then handed round, and we conversed on varions
topics. Jellaly contemplates going on pilgrimage next year, and thus
earning the title of Hadp. (By the way, I never thought of enquiring
to whom he would confide #he %sy during his absence.) He expressed
a strong desire to visit England afterwards, and amused us much by
his queries about English life and manners. He shook his head solemnly
a8 we described household and civil privileges at home, and seemed
to wonder how the fabric of society could be held together on such
terms. I gave him a little book, and having exhausted his limited
vocabulary, we set off to our lodgings, preceded by the aforesaid negro,
carrying a lantern, without the light of which we should have fallen
over some of the numerous animals which lay right across the streets.
During my stay in Saffi, I collected the English residents together
for religious ‘service on the Lord’s days. Mr. Hilton lent us his large
room, and a very comfortable chapel it made. The kindness manifested
by many, and the readiness evinced by all to be present at these meet-
Ings, convinced me that, though, alas! the term * Christian” has only
a national and political significance there, yet a minister of the gospel,
going out in the spirit of his Master, would be welcomed and listened
to with deference. As to the natives, whether Moors or Jews, the
difficulties in the way of missionary enterprise are immense. The life
of any man who should avow his intention of proselytising would not
be Siyfe for a day. Yet it seems hard that no attempt should be made
to win a country which lies so near to civilised Europe. The problem
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is onc which only providence can solve. Increased commerce will, no
donht, do much to break down the exclusiveness of these races, and war
with one of the great powers may do more. When an opening occurs,
doubtless the right men will be found. Meantime, let us value our high
privileges more, lest we participate in the doom of those of old, to whom
it was said, “ Verily, verily, I say uato you, it shall be morc tolerable
in that day for the citics of Sodom and Gomorrab, than for you.”

Meghen Grellet, fhe Freueh Quuker,

[FIRST ARTICLE.]

“TERE worldly men wise, they would cease to ask, ¢ Where is the

power of Christianity?” God has never left himself without
witnesses in the earth; and the religion which the Saviour established
has never ceased to be prolific of miracles. We have heard of an
English nobleman who possessed a large tract of unproductive marshy
ground—auseless to everyone until he caused a deep channel to be dug,
and a stream diverted through it, thus by drainage making of a barren
wastc a fruitful and productive possession. The gospel hag similarly
blest many a human life, which, however purposeless before ;the divine
love had flowed into it, became ennobled and fertilised by the in-
fluence of the gospel of Christ. Grim prophets, like Mr. Carlyle, may
prophecy that the Christian religion is such an effete thing that it must
soon be forgotten, but while the grace of God manifests itself in the hearts
of his chosen people, the Christian may laugh to scorn the hatred of
those whose wish is father to their thought. The spirit of self-denial
and heroism which prompts so many worthies to devote their lives to
the cause of the Saviour, enduring all things for the sake of the souls
of men, and despising positions of ease and comfort that they may win
golden crowns for their Master, lives in the world yet, and is destined
to do so while the earth lasts.

In no religious community do we find greater deeds of daring and
nobler acts of self-denial than among the Society of Friends ; and of
these zealous philanthropists, the Frenchman whose Anglicised name
appears at the head of this paper is a veritable prince. Born in 1773,
at Limoges, of parents high in honour at Court, Etienne or Stephen
Grellet grew up in the midst of the fascinations of society, and the super-
stitions of a faith that, from his early days of religious susceptibility,
did not satisfy the inner cravings of his soul. Both father and mother
were Roman Catholics; they owned extensive porcelain works, were
intimate with Louis XVI., and were desirous of giving their son * an
education that should make him accomplished in the eyes of the world.”
It is interesting to watch the dawning of early piety in the heart of young
Grellet in spite of the lack of direct religious instruction on the part of
hie parents. He was endowed with high, tender feeling, a love for
contemplation, and a simple belief in the greatness and goodmess of
the God whom his young soul admired. His proneness to vanity soon
dissipated all serious thoughts, and for some years he sought after
happiness in scenes not conducive to the development of what he terms
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“the religions openings” of his yonth. At the age of eighteen, the
French Revolution changed the prospects of his life. His father, being
allied to the nobility, had his estates confiscated, was thrown, with his
wife, into prison, and both nearly lost their lives. Stephen escaped b
an attack of small-pox ; but recovering, he joined the army of the Frenc
king, and witnessed scenes of warfare and bloodshed which probably
had much to do with that proper dread of war which he nourished in
after years. The army was soon however disbanded, he was ordered to
be shot, but making his escape, with his brothers, he made his way to
Amsterdam. Not long after, he voyaged to Demerara, then cursed by
slavery in its most wretched form, by gross wickedness and irreligion.
Here he became a disciple of Voltaire, but the Holy Spirit interposed,
radically changed his heart, and he became indeed a living soul. Thus
did he “ who commanded the light to shine out of darkness” shine
into his benighted heart. After some little disquietude and conflict of
mind he determined to link himself with the much-despised, becanse
misunderstood, Quakers.

This auspicious event occurred at New York, whither he had gone on
learning that a French fleet had sailed to take possession of Demerara.
His diary at this time very intelligently and graphically describes his
goul experience, and from it it is clear that his advancement in the
school of Christ was unusually rapid. Yet he carefully weighed the
principles of the Society of Friends before joining that community. He
heartily acquiesced in the  first rudiments of the Christian religion, the
fall of man, his own fallen and sinful condition, redemption and salva-
tion by Christ alone, the true Christian baptism, the supper, divine
inspiration, worship,” not until he had studiously considered their
meaning. Notlong after this step had been taken, he began his course
of Christian devotedness. He visited the homes of the sick, and con-
veyed the message of love and peace where neither had been known or
felt. Subsequently he was recognised as “ minister of the gospel,” and
he then began that course of usefulness which did not terminate until
the close of his earthly career. Hearing that the yellow fever
had again made its appearance in Philadelphia, he went thither, and
though deserted by hig friends, he went about for some time, visiting
the sick and dying, and assisting in burying the dead. “In those
days,” he tells us, “ former friends were deserted; yea, even the wife
was left by her husband, and the husband became a stranger to his
wife—seeking their safety in flight, leaving their sick Lo the care of a
strange nurse. The dead bodies were conveyed to the grave, in most
instances, with no other convoy than the hearse and driver. This was
the case evem with those who, weeks before, might have been attended
by hundreds.” Most of the places of worship were closed, the meetings
of Friends, however, being continned. Grellet caught the prevalent
sickness, and strange to say, his body was once so cold that a coffin was
ordered for him, and he was even returned among the daily deaths to
the board of health as a * French Quaker "—rather a singular pheno-
menon, both then and now. He recovered, and remained in Phila-
delphia for some time afterwards, and ultimately joined his brother
Joseph at New York.

Here, though he had become engaged in mercantile pursuits, he did
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not remain long, but took & tour through Baltimore, Virginia, North
Carolina, and parts of Pennsylvania, enduring much hardness in order
to preach the gospel to the unconverted. This was his first long jour-
ney as a preacher of the Word. Having finished his tour, he returned
home, and applied himself to business for a short time, but the irresistible
love of the gospel, as he tells us himself, drew him towards the Eastern
aad parts of the Northern States. Grellet records his various engage-
ments far less graphically than he describes his soul’s expericnee, which
1s almost always fascinating to the reader of his autobiography; yet
the record is in many ways a wonderful one, since it shows what one
man may do when fired with love to the souls of men and zéal for the
divine honour. In 1804 he married, and soon after this (for so it proved)
happy event, intelligence reached him of the death of his f{ather in
France, after considerable suffering, engendered by his two years’ im-
prisonment under the iron rule of Robespierre. Stephen, notwith-
standing his social change, determined upon entering into a second
“ religious engagement,” and this time he chose the States of New Yorlk
and Vermont, and parts of Canada, as the scenes of his labour. In this
enterprise for God he was very successful. The work was very laborious.
He had to meet many difficulties. The Canadian forests were all but
impassable, “ being often hemmed in by many trees that were blown
down, it was slow work to carry my saddle and saddle-bag, to make my
little horse jump over one tree after another; or, when coming to the
muddy streams, I had to urge him through them, and then, with my
load on my back, to seek up and down the stream for a tree blown
across the water, on which I conld walk over to join my horse again.”
His next visit was to the churches in Pennsylvania, declining lucrative
concerns in business, in order that he might the more zealously devote
himself to the Lord’s work. Then he conducted religious services at
and about home; and in 1807 first visited Europe. Here he mixed np
with the scenes of his youth, was quizzed and * narrowly considered ”
by the Roman Catholics, to whom a French Quaker seemed an absurd
phenomenon. He succeeded in getting into convents, in order to preach
the simple gospel and expose the superstitions of the priests, and the
nuns declared their confidence in their priests to be shaken. After a
lapse of six or eight months, he returned home, travelled through the
Southern and Western States, attending meetings, preaching, exhorting,
comforting.

S0 many attempts have been made to disprove the accounts of Thomas
Paine’s fearful death, that it may be well to give the testimony of an
eve-witness. Grellet, hearing that Paine was ill, resolved to see him. He
found the unhappy man in most destitute circumstances, neglected and
forsaken by his friends and companions, with no one to care for him—
alone, friendless, hopeless, an abject picture of misery and mental deg-
radation. Grellet had much of his Master's compassion for the lost;
he hecame a good Sawaritan, even to one who had bitterly opposed the
God of heaven. He provided him with a nurse, and supplied a variety
of necessaries for the sick man. ‘“ Paine wag mostly,” records Grellet,
‘“In a state of stupor, but something that had passed between us had
made such an impression upon him that, some days after my departure,
he sent for me, and on being told that I was gone from home, he sent
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for another friend. This induced a valnable young friend (Mary Roscoe)
who had resided in my family, and continued at Greenwich during part
of my absence, frequently to go and take him some little refreshment
suitable for an invalid, furnished by a neighbour. Once, when she was
there, three of his deistical associates came to the door, and in a loud
unfeeling manner said, ¢ Tom Paine, it i3 said you are turning Christian,
but we hope you will die as you have lived,” and then went away. On
which, turning to Mary Roscoe, he said, ‘ You see what miserable com-
forters they are” Once, he asked her if she had ever read any of his
writings, and on being told that she had read but very little of them,
he enquired what she thought of them, adding, ¢ from such a one as you
I expect a correct answer.” She told him she had commenced reading
¢The Age of Reason,” but it had so distressed her that she threw it into
the fire. ‘I wish all had done as you,” replied Paine, ¢ for if the devil
has ever had any agency in any work, he has had it in my writing that
book.” Miss Roscoe stated that, when going to carry him some refresh-
ment, she repeatedly heard him uttering the language, ‘O Lord, Lord
God,” or, ‘Lord Jesus, have mercy on me.’ She frequently saw him
writing in his last illness, when a little free from bodily pain, but the
manuscripts have never been brought to light, and there is only one
conclusion to be arrived at with regard to them, namely, that his asso-
ciates, finding they were not in keeping with the writer’s former views,
destroyed them.”

In his second visit to Europe he visited Scotland, the Calvinism pre-
vailing there causing him ‘“deep exercises,” inasmuch as he strongly
believed in the universality of the love of God, and his meritorious
sacrifice for the sins of the whole world—doctrines thoroughly Arminian,
and therefore unpalatable to believers in a more distinctive and
scriptural theology. Ireland next received his attention. In London,
he found access to the prisons, and first introduced Elizabeth Fry to the
work of prison visiting. He commenced this part of his mission by
calling together a meeting of thieves and pickpockets in a Friends’
meeting-house in St. Martin’s Lane. The chief police magistrate hear-
ng of the meeting offered his services in collecting this class of people,
when full opportunity would be given to have meetings with them.
This offer was prudently declined, for experience attests that no religions
meeting for abandoned persons should in any way be conrected
with the police. He was, therefore, admitted into the Compters, now
abolished, in which prisoners were lodged when taken up day by day. °
He also visited Newgate, and conferred with the miserable inmates who
were under sentence of death. Prison discipline was very diffevent
then to what it is now. Boys who had been decoyed into wrong doing
were then herded with the greatest villains; the women were crowded
together, and presented a terrible scene of mingled vice and woe.
“When I first entered, the foulness of the air,” observes Grellet, *“ was
almost insupportable; and everything that is base and depraved was
so strongly depicted on the faces of the women who stood crowded
before me, with looks of effrontery, boldness, and wantonness of ex-
pression, that for awhile my soul was greatly dismayed.” Auimated
and encouraged by a recollection of the infinite love of Christ to poor
slnuers, he spoke feelingly, and many tears were shed. The hospital

* ¥
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Presented a scene of abject misery. He found many very sick lying on
the bare floor, or on some straw, having very scanty covering over
them, though it was quite cold; and naked children, born in the prison,
were among them. Leaving thisscene he went to Miss Fry, then living
in Mildred’s Court. To her he described what he had witnessed,
stating that something should be immediately done for the helpless
innocents. “The appeal to such a pious and sensible mind as dear
Elizabeth possesses, was not in vain. She immediately sent for several
pieces of flannel, and had s eedil{ collected a number of our young women
Friends, who went to work with such diligence that on the very next
day she repaired to the prison with a bundle of made-up garments for
the naked children. What she then saw of the wretchedness of that
prison induced her to devise some plan towards the amelioration of the
coudition of those poor women, and, if possible, the reform of their
morals, and instilling into their minds the principles and love of the
Christian religion.”

From England, Grellet went to France, gaining access to nunneries,
where be conversed with nuns and directed them to Christ, as the only
true Saviour, distributing, much to the displeasure of the priests, copies
of the New Testament, and tracts and pamphlets. Of these poor
deluded women he writes: “I am persuaded that many of them are very
near the kingdom of God, and they might become bright and shining
ornaments to the church of Christ were it not for the ascendancy
that the priests, their blind guides, have obtained over them.” All the
superstitions of the Romish church, and the infatuations of the teachers
thereof, have not succeeded in destroying a latent spark of vital godli-
ness to be found among its worshippers. From France, he journeyed
to Italr, then paid a visit to Geneva, which was at that time over-
weighed with Socinianism, against which he had to do battle. Bavaria
he found to be in a more interesting state, as it respects true Christianity.
He became acquainted with the crown prince, whom he found to be
“nunder religious concern for his soul.” ‘Many a time,” said he to
Grellet, < under strong convictions for my sins, I have formed resoln-
tions to pursue a different course of life, but the very next temptation
has overcome me; none of my resolutions prove sufficient to preserve
me.” The Quaker directed the crown prince very earnestly to the
Saviour, and with some amount of success. The king sent a message
to Grellet, and the honest Quaker visited him, still keeping on his hat,
ag is the custom among the Friends. He lectured his majesty on the
sufferings that had been inflicted on some of his subjects for conscience
sake, and the king confessed that it was due to the pope, his nuncio,
and the bishops, who were “ continually teasing” him. The simple-
hearted Quaker honestly believed that his conversation on the gospel
had considerably impressed the king, since the latter put his arms
round his neck and hade him farewell. After a short visit to England,
he acain returned to America, but did not remain there long, as we
ghell cliow in our concluding paper.

(To le conlinued.)
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Best methods of comducting Fublic @Worship,

MUCH has been said and written of late upon the manner in which
the religtous services of Nonconformists are conducted. A certain
uniform method, or nearly so, has been observed by them for several
generations, which is now considered to be dull and uninviting, and
inadequate to the demands of the present age. The first seceders from
the established church would naturally retain a considerable portion of
its formularies ; they were not likely to renounce them all at once. Its
greatest divergencies from Seripture teaching would at first oecupy their
thoughts, and afterwards its lesser deviations in detail; just as Luther
was led gradually to see the abominations of Romanism, and would have
required another lifetime to have seen and abandoned them altogether.
Succeeding generations of Nonconformists completed the separation from
the national church by forsaking its Prayer Book and its services en-
tirely. They shook off the dust of their feet as a testimony against
them. They professed to derive nothing from them, and established an
order of worship according to their own views of the requirements of
the gospel. This was of the simplest kind : including singing, reading
the Scriptures, extemporaneous prayer, and preaching. This sufficed for
our forefathers, for the most devout and learned of those whose faith
and fervour were not inferior to our own. They relied not upon external
attractions to divine worship, but were wholly taken up with the idea
that the true worshippers are they that worship the Father in spirit and
in truth. In this they may have gone too far. It may have been with
them a matter of necessity more than of choice,and other circumstances
might have toned down their stern and vigorous practices. If they
erred, however, it was on the right side. It was on the side of God
rather than of men. It gave an aspect to Christ’s kingdom of not being
of this world, of having no fellowship with the unfruitful works of dark-
ness, and of forsaking all to follow Christ. We are inclined to think
that it was this testimony of theirs, on the side of an unearthly and
unadorned gospel against an external Christianity, that gradually roused
the nation to more religious concern ; and that the continuance of pre-
cisely the same order of means, instinct with new life, in proportion to
the occaslon, would have secured the happiest results. Instead of this,
we have seen Nonconformity looking more favourably upon what it had
conscientiously disowned, and re-assuming, as soon as it was able, what it
professed to have triumphantly abandoned; and at a time when those
very external forms were magnified by their opponents into living
realities, and that were going back both in spirit and practice to the
abominations of Rome. In one respect this may be the time to have
churches, and liturgies, and chanting in imitation of others, but in
another respect it is the very worst time that could have been chosen.
It is a time in which a determined and combined stand should have been
made for the simplicity of gospel doctrines and of gospel worship in oppo-
sition to human notions of Christianity and human forms of worship.
Ample accommodation might have been made for the growing influence of
Dissent in strict conformity with good taste, and sufficient interest might
have been given to its original services, without appropriating to itself
any part of what it had long professed to disapprove. There was room for
Improvement in eonducling its services, in order to keep pace with the
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advancement of the age in intelligence and civilisation; but new methods
of devotion and teaching were far less required than the infusion of
new life into the old ones. The singing needed to be made more
scientific and sentimental. The reading needed to be enlivened by
expository pauses and tones. The praying needed more of the earnest-
ness and adaptation that betoken preparation both of mind and heart.
The p{eaching needed more variety, more force, and more directness of
nppea .

We have been led to make these observations by a book which has
recently come under our notice, upon “ The best methods of conducting
Public Worship,” by the Rev. J. Spencer Pearsall; the object of which
is not so much to advocate new modes of worship, as to strengthen the
things that remain. The introduction of new forms of worship is neither
approved nor condemned. Suggestions are given to help those who are
feeling their way to a satisfactory decision upon the subject; and it is
not difficult to see the direction to which they tend in the author’s own
mind. We are bound, however, to admire the self-control that holds
them in abeyance, and confines itself to that which is well ordered in
all things and sure. The management of existing forms of public
worship amongst Nonconformists, as here recommended, will, in our own
view suffice and preclude the necessity for any other. We have our
doubts respecting the advantages to be gained by a repetition of reading
and praying in the midst of the service. Several short prayers from the
same individual with brief intervals have not, we believe, any example in
Scripture, and are not in full harmony with the laws of devotion. The
only examples we have of such repetitions are of the same prayer. It is
objectionable, too, in point of time. Better have the long prayer less
long, with the introductory prayer a little less short, than so many
changes before attention is required to the sermon. If, however, in the
arrangement of the order of services we slightly differ from Mr. Pearsall,
we can scarcely speak in too high terms of his description of the several
parts of public worship in which we are agreed. Everything relating
to the management of religious services and ordinances is judiciously
and devoutly considered.

It is not requisite, we are told, that the same order of service should
be observed in all places, or in the several services of the same sgnctuary;
and yet it would be desirable that as much uniformity as the differences
of circumstances will allow should be preserved. The whole should be
conducted by one presiding minister, which is more likely to secure
uniformity of sentiment and feeling, and to give the least possible
accasion for distracting thoughts in the minds of the worshippers. His
appearance should be with solemnity without superstition, with com-
posure without obtrusiveness, with anxiety without fear. Especiall
should his tones and gesture be gentle and unexciting at first, that the
audience may be gradually prepared for that which is impassioned or
famiiliar; and even to the last there should be nothing inconsistent with
the character of one who is either speaking to man for God, or to God
for man. Preparation should be made for prayer as well as for preach-
ing, though not of the same kind or in the same degree. No one would
prexuie, without premeditation, to make petition to a fellow being for
sowe great and undeserved favour; how much less should we be hasty
to utter anything before God! To a neglect of preparation the sameness,
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barrenness, and irregularity of extemporaneous prayer, which are fre-
quently complained of, are chiefly to be attributed. Let a suitable
preparation be desired and sought, and it will generally come.  Quiet
meditation, with the oceasional uplifting of the soul, will often suggest
at once the whole train of blessings to be implored. To feel the whole
prayer is better than to think it out; but to think it out is better than
not to think at all. The Spirit of grace and of supplications should be
sought for supplications, and not merely in them. The preparation of
the heart in man as well as the answer of the tongue, is from the Lord;
and this preparation, as well as the answer of the tongue, is given by the
use of appointed means. Devotional reading and meditation will
supply all that is needful for the gift and grace of prayer. Prayer should
be prayer, not preaching. It should not be literary either in sentiment
or composition, but unstudied, simple. It should not be rambling, but
definite. It should not be controversial. It should not be scolding or
denunciatory. It should not be brawling or too vehement. It should
be appropriate in matter, and manner, and length, to the oceasion. How
beautiful, and yet sublime, how sublime, and yet beautiful is public
prayer, when free from common defects, and just what it should be!
For the managemeny of prayer-meetings much valuable advice i3
given in the volume before us. Upon preaching too, and its adaption
to the present age, we have some important suggestions. As the
object of the writer, however, is devotional rather than theolosical,
he gives us the opinions of others upon this subject rather than his own.
In the service of song he is certainly not behind its greatest admirers
in our day. In this department of worship, great changes have been
made, and still are in progress. These changes some may think are not
all for the better, and we are not disposed to condemn them as void of
all taste, or as too old fashionmed in their notions on that account.
Musical worship in itself is so dubious and undefined, that it is not
easy to distinguish between that which comes into the church on the
gide of earth or of heaven. Musical and devotional emotions are easily
mistaken for each other; and while some might encourage their union
to the utmost on this account, others for the same reason might deem
it prudent to put it under considerable restraint. Music, we are often
told, has been a power for great good in the church, but, has it not also
been a power for much evil? If we would turn it to the greatest good
let it be freed, as far as possible, from those peculiar features of it which
have been incentives to evil. Why could not the true church have a
music of its own, a music corresponding with its simplicity, its unity,
its chastened fervour, its many voices, its separation from the world, its
pure devotion? Let congregational singing be the effect of cultivation
and of care; but let it be of the congregation rather than of the choir,
of the heart rather than of musical instruments, and of melody unto the
Lord rather than to men. Directions are here given for the adminis-
tration of the Lord’s Supper, for conducting prayer-meetings, and for
guidance in family prayer. It is, therefore, a thoroughly useful book,
which does not exhaust the theme, but places it in a stronger light than
has ever before appeared. We recommend it to all who would faithfully
adliere to the apostolic injunction, “ Let all things be done decently
and in order,”’ G. R.
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Jobn Ploghmw's Tulk,
DEBT.

WHEN I was a very small boy, in pinafores, and went to a
woman’s school, it so happened that I wanted a stick of slate
pencil, and had no money to buy it with. I was afraid of being
scolded for losing my pencils so often, for I was a real careless little
fellow, and so did not dare to ask at home; what then was John to
do? There was a little shop in the place, where nuts, and tops, and
oakes, and balls were sold by old Mrs. Dearson, and sometimes I had
seen boys and girls get trusted by the old lady. I argued with my-
self that Christmas was coming, and that somebody or other would be
sure to give me a penny then, and perhaps even a whole silver
sixpence. 1 would, therefore, go into debt for a stick of slate pencil,
and be sure to pay at Christmas. I did not feel easy about it, but
still T screwed my courage up, and went into the shop. One farthing
was the amount, and as I had never owed anything before, and my
credit was good, the pencil was handed over by the kind dame, and I
was tn debt. It did not please me much, and I felt as if I had done
wrong, but I little knew how soon I should smart for it. How my
father came to hear of this little stroke of business I never knew, but
some little bird or other whistled it to him, and he was very soon down
upon me in right earnest. God bless him for it; he was -a sensible
man, and none of your children spoilers; he did not intend to bring
up his children to speculate, and play at what big rogues call financ-
ing, and therefore, he knocked my getting into debt on the head at
once, and no mistake. He gave me a very powerful lecture upon
getting into debt, and how like it was to stealing, and upon the way
in which people were ruined by it; and how a boy who would owe a
farthing, might one day owe a hundred pounds, and get into prison,
and bring his family into disgrace. It was a lecture, indeed; I think I
can hear it now, and can feel my ears tingling at the recollection of it.
Then I was marched off to the shop like a deserter marched into
barracks, crying bitterly all down the street, and feeling dreadfully
ashamed, because I thought everybody knew I was in debt. The
farthing was paid amid many solemn warnings, and the poor debtor
was set free, like a bird let out of a cage. How sweet it felt to be out
of debt! How did my little heart vow and declare that nothing should
ever tempt me into debt again! It was a fine lesson, and I have never
forgotten it. If all boys were inoculated with the same doctrine when
they were young, it would be as good as a fortune to them, and save
them wagon-loads of trouble in after life. God bless my father, say T,
and send a breed of such fathers into old England to save her from
being eaten up with villany, for what with companies and schemes,
and paper-money, the nation is getting to be as rotten as touchwood.

Ever since that early sickening I have hated debt as Luther hated
the pope, and if I say some fierce things about it, you must not wonder.
To keep debt, dirt, and the devil out of my cottage has been my
greatest wish ever since I set up housekeeping; and although tho last
of the three has sometimes got in by the door or the window, for the
old serpent will wriggle through the smallest erack, yot thanks to a
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good wife, hard work, honesty, and scrubbing brushes, the two others
have not crossed the threshold. Debt is so degrading, that if T owed a
man o penny I would walk twenty miles, in the depth of winter, to

ay him, sooner than feel that I was under an obligation. I should be
as comfortable with peas in my shoes, or a hedgehog in my hed, or a:
snake up my back, as with bills hanging over my head at the grocer’s,
and the balker’s, and the tailor’s. Poverty is hard, but debt is horrible;
a man might as well as have a smoky house and a scolding wife,
which are said to be the two worst evils of ourlife. We may be poor,
and yet respectable, which John Ploughman and wife hope they are
and will be; but a man in debt cannot even respect himself, and he is
sure to be tallked about by the neighbours, and that talk will not be
much to his credit. Some persons appear to like to be owing money;
but I would as soon be a cat up a chimney with the fire alight, or a fox
with the hounds at my heels, or a hedgehog on a pitchfork, or a mouse
under an owl’s claw. An honest man thinks a purse full of other
people’s money to be worse than an empty one; he cannot bear to eat
other people’s cheese, wear other people’s shirts, and walk about in
other people’s shoes, neither will he be easy while his wife is decked
out in the milliner’s bonnets, and wears the draper’s flannels. The
jackdaw in the peacock’s feathers was soon plucked, and borrowers
will surely come to poverty—a poverty of the bitterest sort, because
there is shame in it. -

Living beyond their incomes is the ruin of many of my neighbours;
they can hardly afford to keep a rabbit, and must needs drive a pony
and chaise. I am afraid extravagance is the common disease of the
times, and many professing Christians have caught it, to their shame
and sorrow. - Good cotton or stuff gowns are not good emough nowa-
days; girls must have silks and satins, and then there’s a bill at the
dressmakers as long as a winter’s night, and quite as dismal. Show
and style, and smartness, run away with a man’s means, keep the
family poor, and the father’s nose down on the grindstone. Frogs tryto
.look as big as bulls and burst themselves. A pound a week apes five
hundred a year, and comes to the county court. Men burn the candle
at both ends, and then say they are very unfortunate—why don’t
they put the saddle on the right horse, and say they are extravagant?
Economy is half the battle in life; it is not so hard to earn money as
to spend it well. Hundreds would never have known want if they had
not first known wasfe. If all poor men’s wives knew how to cook, how
far a little might go! Our minister says the French and the Germans
beat us hollow in nice cheap cookery, I wish they would send mis-
sionaries over to convert our gossiping women into good managers;
this is a French fashion which would be a deal more useful than.those
fine pictures in Mrs. Frippery’s window, with ladies rigged out in a
new style every month. Dear me! some people are much too fine
nowadays to eat what their fathers were thankful to see on the table,
and so they please their palates with costly feeding, come to the work-
house, and expect everybody to pity them. They turned up their noses
at bread and butter, and came to eat raw turnips stolen out of the
fields. They who live like fighting cocks at other men’s costs, will get
their combs cut, or perhaps get roasted for it one of these days. "If
you have a great store of peas, you may put the more in the soup;
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but everybody should fare according to his earnings. He is both a
fool and a knave who has a shilling coming in, and on the strength of
it spends a pound which does not belong to him. Cut your coat
according to your cloth is sound advice; but cutting other people’s
cloth by running into debt is as like thieving as fourpence is like a
groat. If I meant to be a rogue I would deal in marine stores, or be
a petifogging lawyer, or a priest, or open a loan office, or go out
picking pockets, but I would scorn the dirty art of getting into debt
without a prospect of being able to pay.

Debtors can hardly help being liars, for they promise to pay when
they know they cannot, and when they have made up a lot of false
excuses they promise again, and so they lie as fast as a horse can
trot.

“You have debts, and make debts still,
If you've not lied, lie you will.”

Now, if owing leads to lying, who shall say that it is not a most
evil thing ? Of course, there are exceptions, and I do not want to bear
hard upon an honest man who is brought down by sickness or heavy
losses, but take the rule as a rule, and you will find debt to be a great
dismal swamp, a huge mud-hole, a dirty ditch: happy is the man who
gets out of it after once tumbling in, but happiest of all is he who has
been by God’s goodness kept out of the mire altogether. If you once
ask the devil to dinner it will be hard to get him out of the house
again : better to have nothing to do with him. 'Where a hen has laid
one egg, she is very likely to lay another; when a man is once in debt,
he is likely to get into it again; better keep clear of it from the first.
He who gets in for a penny will soon be in for a pound, and when a
man is over shoes, he is very liable to be over boots. Never owe a
farthing, and you will never owe a guinea.

If you want to sleep soundly, buy a bed of a man who is in debt;
gurely it must be a very soft one, or he never could have rested so easy
on it. I suppose people get hardened toit, as Smith’s donkey did when
its master broke so many sticks across its back. It seems to me that
a real honest man would sooner get as lean as a greyhound than feast
on borrowed money, and would choke up his throat with March dust
before he would let the landlord make chalks against him behind the
door for a beer score. What pins and needles tradesmen’s bills must
gtick in a fellow's soul. A pig on credit always grunts. Without
debt, without care; out of debt, out of danger; but owing and bor-
rowing are bramble bushes full of thorns. If ever I borrow a spade
of my next door neighbour, I never feel safe with it for fear I should
Lreak it; I never can dig in peace as I do with my own ; but if T had
a spade at the shop and knew I could not pay for it, I think I should
set to and dig my own grave out of shame. Scripture says, ¢ Owe no
man anything,” which does not mean pay your debts, but never have
any 1o pay; and my opinion is, that those who wilfully break this law
ought to be turned out of the Christian church, neck and crop, as we
say. Our laws are shamefully full of encouragement to credit ; nobody
need Le a thief now; he has only to open a shop and make a fail of it
and 1t will pay him much better; as the proverb is, ‘“ e who never
fuils will never grow rich.”  Why, I know tradesmen who have failed
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five or six times, and yet think they are on the road to heaven; the
gecoundrels, what would they do if they got there? They are a deal
more likely to go where they shall never come out till they have paid
the uttermost farthing. But people say, “ How liberal they are!” Yes,
with other people’s money. I hate to see a man steal a goose and
then give religion the giblets. Tiety by all means, but pay your way
as part of it. Tlonesty first, and then generosity. But how often
religion is a cloak for deceiving! There’s Mrs. Scamp as fine as a
peacock, all the girls out at boarding-school learning French and the
piano, the boys swelling about in kid gloves, and G. B. Scamp, Esq.,
driving a fast-trotting mare, and taking the chair at public meetings,
while his poor creditors cannot get more than enough to live from
hand to mouth. It is shameful and beyond endurance to see how
genteel swindling is winked at by many in this country. T'd off with
their white waistcoats, and kid gloves, and patent leather boots, if T
had my way, and give them the county crop, and the prison livery
for six months; gentlemen or not, I'd let them see that big rogues
could dance on the treadmill to the same tune as little ones. I'd make
the land too hot to hold such scamping gentry if I were a member of
Parliament, or a prime minister: as I've no such power, I can at
least write against the fellows, and let off the steam of my wrath in
that way.

My motto is, pay as you go, and keep from small scores. Short
reckonings are soon cleared. Pay what you owe, and what you’re
worth you’ll know. Let the clock tick, but no ¢“¢ick’’ for me. Better go
to bed without your supper than get up in debt. Sins and debts are
always more than we think them to be. Little by little a man gets
over hoad and ears. It is the petty expenses that empty the purse.
Money is round, and rolls away easily. Tom Thriftless buys what he
does not want because it i8 a great bargain, and so is soon brought
to sell what he does want, and find it a very little bargain; he cannot
say ‘“No’’ to his friend who wants him to be security; he gives
grand dinners, makes many holidays, keeps a fat table, lets his wife
dress fine, never looks after his servants, and by-and-by he is quite
surprised to find that quarter days come round so very fast, and that
creditors bark so loud. He has sowed his money in the fields of
thoughtlessness, and now he wonders that he has to reap the harvest
of poverty. Still he hopes for something to turn up to help him out
of difficulty, and so muddles himself into more troubles, forgetting
that hope and expectation are a fool’s income. Being hard up, he
goes to market with empty pockets, and buys at whatever prices
tradesmen like to charge him, and so he pays more than double and
gets deeper and deeper into the mire. This leads him to scheming,
and trying little tricks and mean dodges, for it is hard for an empty
sack to stand upright. This is sure not to answer, for schemes are
like spiders’ webs, which never catch anything better than flies, and
are soon swept away. As well attempt to mend your shoes with brown
Paper, or stop a broken window with a sheet of ice, as try to patch up
2 falling business with mancuvering and scheming. When the
Schemer is found out, he is like a dog in church, whom everybody

kiqks at, and like a barrel of powder, which nobody wants for a
neighbour.



8o BIOTTED OUT.

They say poverty is a sixth sense, and it had need be, for many
debtors seem to have lost the other five, or were born without common
sense, for they appear to fancy that you not only make debts, but pay
them by borrowing. A man pays Peter with what he has borrowed
of Paul, and thinks he is getting out of his difficulties, when he is
only putting one foot into the mud to pull his other foot out. Itis
hard to shave an egg, or pull hairs out of a bald pate, but they are
both casier than paying debts out of an empty pocket. Samson was a
strong man, but he could not pay debts without money, and he is a
fool who thinks he can do it by scheming. As to borrowing money of
loan societies, it’s like a drowning man catching at razors; both Jews
and Gentiles, when they lend money, generally pluck the geese as
long as they have any feathers. A man must cut down his outgoings
and save his incomings if he wants to clear himself; you can’t spend
your penny and pay debts with it too. Stint the kitchen if the purse
is bare. Don’t believe in any way of wiping out debts except by
paying hard cash. DIromises make debts, and debts make promises,
but promises never pay debts; promising is one thing, and performing
is quite another. A good man’s word should be as binding as an oath,
and be should never promise to pay unless he has a clear prospect of
doing so in due time; those who stave off payment by false promises,
deserve no mercy. It is all very well to say ¢“I'm very sorry,” but—

“ A hundred years of regret,
Pay not a farthing of debt.”

Now I'm afraid all this sound advice might as well have been given.
to my master’s cocks and hens as to those who have got into the way
of spending what is not their own, for advice to such people goes in at
one ear and out at the other; well, those who won’t listen will have to
feel, and those who refuse cheap advice will have to buy dear repent-
ance; but to young people beginning life, a word may be worth a
world, and this shall be John Ploughman’s. short sermon, with three
heads to it—always live a little below your means, never get into debt,
and remember—

“ He who goes a borrowing,
Goes a sorrowing.”

Blotted @ut.

II\' the long line of portraits of the Doges, in the palace at Venice, one space is

empty, and the semblance of a black curtain remains as a melancholy record
of glory forfeited. Found guilty of treason against the state, Marino Falieri was
Lelieaded, and his image as far as possible blotted from remembrance. Aswe
regarded the singular memorial, we thought of Judas and Demas, and then, as
we beard in spirit the Master’s warning word, “ One of you shall betray me,”
we asked within our soul the solemn question, “ Lord, is it- 1?7 "

Lvery one's eye rests longer upon the one dark vacancy than upon any one
of the many fine portraits of the merchant monarchs ; and so the apostates of
the church” are far more frequently the theme of the world’s talk than the
thousands of good men and true who adorn the doctrine of God our Saviour in
all things. Hence the more need of care on the part of those of us whose
portraits are publicly exhibited as saints, lest we should one day be painted out
of the churcl's gallery, and our persons only remembered as_having been
detestable bypocrites.—From the Note Book of my Travels. C. H. 8.
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The Siloer Subborn; or, Tuking Fotes of Sermons,

HOUSANDS have been greatly edified by the sermons of holy Mr.
T M‘Cheyne, which we have had the great pleasure of inserting in this
magazine; they are real gems of priceless worth. We trust the kind friend who
hag given us the use of them will see it right to issue them in a volume when he
hias increased the number. Now, it will be observed that some of these precious
things are from the notes of a hearer—a diligent, appreciating, instructed hearer
we way be sure. What a benefit has that hearer with his note book conferred
upon hundreds! Thanks, good sir, most hearty thanks. Might not other hearers,
whose privilege it is to hear good and great men do equally efficient service by
taking careful and judiqious notes? To attempt to take very much, spoils the
present result of the ministry, and is an injury to spiritually profitable hearing,
but to jot down outlines, main thoughts, and remarkable illustrations, is rather
an assistance than otherwise to that holy act of worship, the devout bearing of
the word. If such sketches and jottings are filled up upon returning home, the
exercise will assist sacted meditation, which is the true digestion of truth; and
if such completed notes be preserved, they will frequently revive in the mind
the savour of truth heard in years gone by. Mere writing for the sake of it is
useless, but we can see many good ends which may be served if the more in-
telligent of our hearers made memoranda of the sermons addressed to them. Of
course, in cases where everything spoken is issued from the press, the rule may
not apply; but these are exceedingly few. The good custom of bidding the
children take notes of the sermon, will be followed by all parents who would
have their children wise unto salvation; the youngsters should be pleasantly
questioned as to what they remember, and encouraged to treasure up the good
things in their memories. It should be the aim of the preacher to assist the
memories of both young and old, and to this end he should arrange his thoughts
in a portable manner, that they may be carried away, and season them with so much
salt that they will be preserved in the recollection. Philip Henry would often
contrive the heads of his sermon, to begin with the same letter; or oftener two and
two of a letter. This he did not out of affectation, but from condescension to the
younger sort. He would say, that his chief reason for doing it was because
frequently the method is followed in the Scriptures, particularly in the book
of Psalms in the original. “This,” said he, “is my plea. If it be not a fashion-
able ornament, it is a scriptural ornament, and this is sufficient to recommend
it, at least to justify it against the imputation of childishness.” Of some of his
subjects when he had finished them, he made short memoranda in rhyme, a
verse or two to record each Sabbath’s work, and these he gave out to the young
people, who wrote them, and learned them, and profited by them. All preachers
may not see fit to use the same methods, but all should drive towards the same
end, and parents should help them by stimulating the attention of their families.

Should it be objected, “our children cannot comprehend our minister,” our
reply is, the more i3 the pity, hear another minister as soon as you can ; for a gospel
preacher who does not speak plainly enough to be for the most part understood
by children of ten or twelve, had better go to school to learn what gospel
simplicity means. Try it, parents, and you will find John and Ellen understand-
Ing much more than you thought; and if it be not so, there is all the more reason
for you to make it clear to them by an hour's conversation and explanation.

In most respects, we cannot do better than follow our grand old predecessors,
the Puritans, who were so much given to the habit of note-taking, that a
scurrillous writer in a lampoon, entitled, “ The Loyal Sativist; or, Hudibras in
Prose,” finds matter for ridicule in it. He writes after this fashion, ¥ Oh! what a
gracious sight is a silver inkhorn. How blessed a gift is it to write short-hand!

at necessary implements for a saint are cotton wool and blottu.\g paper!
These dabblers turn the church into a scrivener’s shop. A country tellow, last
term, mistook it for the Six Courts' Oftice. The parson looks like an offender
upon the scaffold, and they penning bLis confession, or a spirit conjured up by

7
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their uncouth characters.” In a squib upon the expenditure of the committee
of safety, during the Commonwealth, among the items wittily charged to Lord
Fleetwood's use, is one * for a silver inkhorn, and ten gilt paper books, covered
with green plush and Turkey leather, for his lady to write in at church—seven
pounds, three shilings, and three pence.” These godly people could well afford
to be laughed at while they were enriching themselves with the choice Jewels
which the preachers of their age scattered so plenteously. Henry Smith has g
good passage in his sermon on the * Art of Hearing," with which this word to
the wise shall close.

“ But before this you must use another help, that is, record every note in thy mind,
as the preacher goeth ; and after, before thou dost eat, or drink, or talk, or do any-
thing elre, repeat all to thyself. I do know some in the university, which did never
bear & good sermon, but as soon as they were gone they rehearsed it thus, and learned
more by this (as they said) than by their reading and study ; for recording that which
they had beard when it was fresh, they could remember all, and hereby got a better
facility in preachbing than they could learn iu books. The like profit I remember I
gained, when 1 was a scholar, by the like practice.

The philosophers and orators that have written such volumes, have left in their writ-
ings, that this was the keeper of their learning, like the bag which beareth the trea#ures,
Therefore I may say with Christ, that the wicked are wiser than Christians ; for the
oratore and philosophers used this help in hearing of earthly things, and we will not use
it in hearing of heavenly things. The only canse why you forget so fast as you hear,
and of all the sermons which you have heard, have scarce the substance of one in your
heart, to comfort or counsel you when you have need, is because you went from sermon
to dinner, and never thought any more of the matter ; as though it were enough to
hear, like sieves which bold water no longer than they are in a river.

What a shame is this, to remember every clause in your lease, and every point in
your father’s will ; nay, to remember an old tale as long as you live, though it be long
gsince you heard it; and the lessons which ye hear now will be gone within this hour,
that you may ask, What hath stolen my sermon from me? Therefore, that you may
not hear us in vain, as you have heard others, my exhortation to you is, to record
when you are gnme that which you have heard. If I could teach you a better way, I
would ; but Christ’'s disciples used this way when their thoughts ran upon his speech,
and made them come again to him to ask the meaning; the virgin, his mother, used this
way when she pondered hie sayings, and laid them up in her heart ; the good hearers of
Berea used this way, when they carried Paul's sermon home with them, that they might
examine it by the Scripture. This difference is noted between Jacob and his sons :
when Joseph uttered his dream, his brethren gave no regard to it ; but it is said that
father Jacob noted the saying, Gen. xxxvii. 11. Therefore this must needs be an ex-
cellent way. For if Joseph and Mary, and Christ’s disciples, should speak unto you as
I do, and show you a way to hear, they would show you the same way that they used
themselves. You cannot tell how much it will profit you until you practise it ; do you
try it one month, and if y:u love knowledge, I am sure you will use it while you live ;
bat if you will not useit for all that can be said, truly you shall be like the old women
which St. Paul speaks of, which were ‘always learning and never the wiser.” 2 Tim.:ii. 7.”

The « Ruzarenes " in Bungury.

HE « Correspondent ” of the Times in Hungary sent to that paper lately an
account of the ¢ Nazarenes," areligious sect which has lately sprung up,
or at least begun to attract attention, in that part of the world (see London
Times, December 5th, 1867). We have reason to believe his report, interesting
and indeed sensational as it is, is far from accurate. Two members of the
Society of Friends, namely, Isaac Robson and Thomas Harvey, having come
into communication with some of the “ Nazarenes” at Vienna and at Pesth,
during their recent journey, have recorded the information obtained in a letter
to the Friend, from which excellent monthly paper we copy 16:—
“ Vienna, Eighth Month 30th, 1867.
“E. Millard (agent of the British and Foreign Bible S(T)ciety) ].(il,]dly took
us this morning to call on E. 8., ope uf the people called * Nazarenes,” but who
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cnll themselves * Believers in Christ,” or simply *Christians.! We were told
there were 3,500 of them in Hungary, and smaller numbers in Austria, Bohemia,
Germany, Switzerland, and the U};ited States. Here in Vienna there are
thirty-one ; and they are about to receive several new members from both the
Catholic and the Lutheran communities. E. S.is a middle-aged man, of an
earnest, thoughtful, yet lively aspect. He appeared to kuow we wished for
information, nnd was quite ready to impart it. They are a people resembling
Friends, Mennonites, etc., in many of their views. They have a testimony
against both war and oaths, which they bear unflinchingly. They practise
adult baptism in river or flowing water, and observe ‘the Supper; and in all
things seek to conform to the written word as they apprehend it. A Bible was
on the table, and once or twice E. 8. opened it, and read passages in support
of his views. They scarcely admit the possibility of difference of view rightly
existing, and this leads to a remarkable straitness. We had some free convers-
ation on this point, but seemed to leave off where we began. On this account
they keep aloof from other societies, even those who approach nearest to them-.
selves. In discipline they follow the New Testament order, first private
admonition, then taking one or two more, etc. In marriage (we were told
one was on the fapis) the parties are not allowed to address each other. First
the man informs the elders of his wish to marry ; they enquire if he has thought
of any one in particular, if so, they enquire of her if she has any wish to enter
the married state, and if any one has occurred to her; then the matter is
considered by the elders, and, if approved, a petition is presented to the
authorities for leave to celebrate a * civil’ marriage. Usually no notice is taken
of this, i.e., no reply is vouchsafed. They then proceed to marry in their own
way. The couple appear in areligious meeting, kneel, take hold of hands, and
receive imposition of hands. There is no vow or promise, because the parties
have made a vow to the Lord in their baptism, which includes every Christi.n
obligation. Such a marriage E. 8. said was ‘in the Lord.” Their unions weze
always happy.*

“These dear people have conceived a high ideal of the Christian life, and are
striving to live up to it. They make too little distinction between the essential
and the circumstantial; and the want of elasticity (which they seem not to sce
is 8o wisely provided, ‘ let not him that eateth not,’ etc, and ‘let every man be
fully persuaded in his own mind,’ ete., etc.) will probably cause a break-down
some day. Meantime, their unflinching dedication and self sacrifice—so like
that of early ¢ Friends'—will be as a wedge splitting the hard rock of super-
stition and intolerance in these countries. Several of them here in Vienna
have suffered imprisonment, and two are now under short sentences of im-
prisonment, against which they have appealed: their offence the holding their
meetings for worship. Until lately these meetings were held at each others
houses, at uncertain times, in order to prevent the intrusion of spies. Late
political events have restrained the intolerance of the Govermment; and, to do
them justice, the authorities seem disposed to be lenient in their sentences
when they are moved to interfere.

“In regard to oaths, E. S. said their yea was yea, and their nay was nay.
Being asked if they had been put to the test, he said he had had a case before
the civil magistrate, in which he refused to swear, and said to the judge,  How
can you who sit there to administer the law require me to break the law of
Christ, who said, “Swear not?”’ The judge said, ‘It is the law of the land’
He then said, * Will you give me your right hand in confirmation of the truth
of your testimony? E. S.replied, *No; my yea is yea, and my nay is nay; and

cannot go beyond that.” His evidence was then admitted. .

“ Their principal suffering, we believe, has been on account of holding their
meetings for worship ; for which many have been imprisoned—women as well
4 men—and some repeatedly. He told us they never increased so rapidly as

* We venture to suspect that the rule has its exceptions.—C. H. S,
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in Hungary during the time of the hottest persecution against them. Their
testimony against war has been faithfully borne. Omne, Peter Zimbricht, a
tailor, was in prison on this account in Vienna, previous to the late war.
Through the indulgence of the governor of the prison, he was occasionally
permitted to go out and spend an evening with his friends, who endeavoured to
strengthen his faith. When the war with Prussia broke out, he was sent to
the army, and ordered to fight; his sword and musket were tied to his body ;
and at last, at the battle of Konigratz (Sadowa), his commanding officer
ordered him to be shot. While almost in the act of pronouncing this sentence,
a cannon ball killed the officer. Zimbricht, we understood, was still in prison,
and had been sent first to Komorn, and since to some other fortress. He
offered, when first conscripted, to act as a servant; but this was refused,
though hospital and other work was sometimes accepted in lieu of direct
military service.

“E. 8.’s convincement occurred while he was a prisoner for some offence,
through the divine blessing on the example and teaching of a fellow-prisoner.
He said, ‘I was rightly imprisoned as 2 wrong-doer; but he was in prison for
conscience sake.’ E. 8.'s wife was present at most of our interviews. We
were impressed with her intelligent and thoughtful countenance. They do not
admit the ministry of woman ; but E. S. said they acknowledged that gifts of
the Spirit were bestowed on women, but they were to be exercised in a more
pr.vate manner.”

“ Pesth, Ninth Month 1st, 1867.

“Since coming to this city, we have made farther enquiry respecting the
¢ Nazarenes’ Kindly accompanied by a Christian merchant, who speaks Eng-
lish, we called yesterday on one of them, P. 8., by trade a maker of cheap boxes.
We found him a quiet, reserved man, but with a sweet and Christian expres-
sion. After awhile he became more communicative. Their numbers here are
about thirty ; but in the South of Hungary, the Banat, etc., they have congre-
gations that number 100 or 120. We enquired if it would be allowed us to say
a few words, should we feel a desire to do so, at their meeting to-morrow (First-
day); but he said not. They knew nothing of any, but those of their own
communion. Individually he thought they were too exclusive. He said per-
secution had scattered and dispersed them, and this again had been made the
means of adding to their numbers. Our companion made some earnest remarks
on the importance of cherishing the spirit of Christian union with all who love
the Lord Jesus.

“To-day we attended cne of their meetings for worship, held at three p.m.,
in the cool cellar or basement floor of a dwelling. About thirty were present.
When we entered the company were sitting in silence, each with a hymn book
in hand, which some were reading; but most appeared engaged in silent wait-
ing or prayer. After about ten minutes, one of the brethren went to the
table and a little further time was spent in silent prayer., He then read two
stanzas of a hymn, which were sung, most present joining. He next said a few
words, which were followed by a brother offering prayer, speaking in a low,
quiet voice, with much solemnity of manner. Part of the thirty-third of
Deuteronomy was then read, and part of the eighteenth of Luke, by the brother
at the table, who afterwards rose and spoke from this portion of Seripture nearly
hulf-an-hour. Another short hymn and prayer by a third brother, and the
benediction sung by the congregation, generally concluded the service. There
wis much quietness and deliberation in passing from one engagement to another,
which gave frequent refreshing pauses of silence; and on the whole there way
wuch of the feeling of a good meeting for worship—much of the atmosphere of
u favoured ¢ Friends'* meeting. On leaving, we shook several of them by the
lund, and desired the friend who kindly went with us, to express our earnesé
desire that the blessing of the Lord might rest upon them. The want of an
etficient interpreter would have prevented our saying much more, even if we had
Lud liberty.”
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@hrchimnity versns @hristiunity,

HEN a genuine Christian happens to find himself settled down as a clergy-
man of the church of England, in addition to the troublesome memories
of the inconvenient declarations by which he reached his position, he must
froquently be the victim of mental nausea at the sight of the motley squadron in
which he is enrolled. There is good Mr. Ryle, an indefatigable Tractarian, who
hates Romish Tractarianism, and preaches the gospel thoroughly, and there are
many, like him the excellent of the earth, distinguished for piety, who would
pbe an honour to any denomination of Christians: a believer in Jesus feels
much comfort in such company ; but who are those spirits in red, white, and
blue? Aliens from the commonwealth of Israel, in their dress at any rate.
Their voice is Babylonian even as their apparel; they hail from Rome, and
are affectionately attached to the Mother of Harlots. Can the lover of truth
go with these? Can the believer in the Lord Jesus Christ's pure gospel sit
in the same congress with these priests ? Bow at the same altar? Unite in
church fellowship with them? Surely the more gracious 2 man is the more
irksome must such fellowship become. That searching question, “ What con-
cord hath Christ with Belial ?” if it ever intrudes itself into rectories, must tor-
ture any evangelical clergyman who keeps a tender conscience. Moreover, on the
other side of the quadrangle of the Establishment one sees a Philistine regiment
of sceptics, with a bishop to head them, and all sorts of dignitaries to make up
the battalion. Can the spiritual mind find peace in an affinity with these? Caw
it be to the evangelical clergyman, who is truly converted, a fact to sleep quietly
upon, that he is in full communion v.vith these unbelievers? The apostolical
enquiry, * What part hath he that believeth with an infidel ?” must surely at
times ring through the manse, and startle the quiet of the vicarage library. How
our brethren manage to read the burial service over ungodly men, how they
can subscribe to the catechism, and many other enormities of the Book of
Common Prayer, remains to us an enigma towards the solution of which we have
not advanced a bair's breadth since the day when we provoked so much indigna-
tion by our sermon on “ Baptismal Regeneration;” but the first bitter draught
of subscription, and the subsequent doses of catechism and rubric, are not all the
annoyances of conforming Puritans, for many of them are so sorely vexed with
daily ecclesiastical troubles, that they might almost say with David, “ All the
day long have I been plagued, and chastened every morning.” We would pity
them for being placed in so unenviable a position were they not free to get out
of it whenever they please : lacking room for commiseration, we adopt another
form of good wishing, and pray that their yoke may become heavier day by day,
and their surroundings more and more intolerable, until they are driven forth
from their self-chosen bondage. We are the best friend of the Evangelicals,
because we do not delude them into the notion that their ecclesiastical union
with Puseyism and Rationalism is justifiable, but honestly urge them to quit
their indefensible and dishonourable position, and come out decidedly from all
communion with the monster evils of the Establishment. None will welcome
them more heartily or help them more industriously than he whom they adjudged
to be unkind because of his outspoken rebukes. Disapproving of Episcopacy as
a form of church government, many Dissenters would nevertheless rejoice to
assist a free evangelical episcopal commuuity formed by a great secession from
the state church, and freed from its glaring errors ; and such a church would be
vexed by no epecial bickerings and jealousies between itself and the other
members of the great evangelical family, it would most probably enjoy a place of
more than ordinary prestige, and might possibly become the largest religions
community in England. A little Scotch backbone and wonders would be
wrought. Alas! we fear that the Record school teaches no lessons which can
educate heroes, and we are afraid the evangelicals will continue to be what the
Puseyites call them, “ the jellies,” to the end of the chapter.
In their work for the Lord, our Christian brethren in the Establishment of the
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holder stamp frequently find Churchianity a sad incumbrance to them. 1In
favoured regions, where the gospel has long been preached, a circle of believers
has been formed, who form a church within the church, and contribute greatly to
the success and comfort of the clergyman ; but in other cases the Churchmen of
the parish are a terrible nuisance to the Christian incumbent. Laying aside for
a mowent our opinion of the inconsistency of his official position, we cannot help
sympathising deeply with the minister who, hampered and bound by his ecclesi-
astical connections, is nevertheless struggling, as manfully as his condition allows,
to preserve a gospel testimony in the land. We wish gxod-speed to all such, as
ministers of our Lord Jesus, although we anxiously desire that their membership
with the corrupt church of England may, at any cost, speedily come to an end.
We know that hundreds of the excellent of the earth are preaching the pure
word of truth every Sabbath within the bounds of Episcopalianism, with hearts
breaking for heaviness because their parishioners loathe the gospel, and hate
them for the gospel's sake. ‘“ Ah,” said a clergyman to us a few months ago,
“ your people love you, and if you are ill they are all praying to have you
restored, but as for me, they would set the bells ringing in my parish if I were
dead, for gospel truth is abominable in the esteem of most of them, and they
hate me for keeping ritualism out of my church.” This was, probably, an extreme
case, but there are many of a similar kind, though not so intense in degree. May
such brethren be upheld by their great Master to war a good warfare, and to
remain faithfal to the faith once committed to the saints. Inconsistent as they
are, we cannot deliberate for a single mowent as to which side to take in the
contest between them and Ritualists and worldlings ; they are our brethren not-
withstanding their shortcoming, their cause is the cause of truth and righteous-
ness, so far as they preach the gospel of Jesus, and may it triumph beyond their
own expectation, even to the destruction of the union between church and
state. They deserve to be driven out of the Establishment, in which they are
intruders, towards which they are Dissenters, for which they have defiled their
reputations among their Nonconforming brethren, but, as men fighting in a wicked
world against deadly errors, they deserve the prayers of all believers, and the
best assistance that can be rendered by all Christians.

In the Bucks Herald a serious complaint is laid against the zealous Vicar of
Winslow, by a Churchman, which we shall use as an illustration of the quarrel
between Christianity and Churchianity. The allegations appear to us to be very
justly brought by the writer from his Churchianity point of view ; the vicar is a
Christian, and has no right in the Anglican church, and when his vestry condemns
him, it is simply the voice of the church with which he has unhappily allied him-
self protesting against the religion of Jesus, which shines in his course of action.
If an honest Englishman enlists in the French army in time of war, he must not
wonder if his British manners are offensive to his Gallic connections ; he
should not put himself in so false a position, but range himself on the side to
which, by lineage and loyalty, be belongs. It is curious to note that the great
sins which the Viecar of Winslow has committed against Churchianity, are
precisely the very acts which, under Christianity, are accounted as virtues. His
good before the Lord of hosts is evil in the judgment of perverse men. *In
Winslow,” says the Churchman, “ there isa most decided church feeling. Many
of us, with the greatest regret, leave our parish church, who have never done so
vefore ; others, who from ecircumstances are unable to do so, feel the want of
200d services, but submit to what they get. Qur vicar, I believe, thinks himself
siucere and right ; but he forgets that other persons may (as in this instance they
doj hold contrary views to his, to which views he will not yield in the slightest
degree, although it would be for the benefit of the church of which he is a priest,
and of which we are the true and loving people.” Of course he is a priest, and
Lis own prayer book calls him so, and yet we venture to guess that he disowns
the title. His parishioners are right enough in murmuring at his want of
churchmanship, but he is more right still, though very inconsistent, in putting
Christ before the church.
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Now for the gross transgressions of the vicar, which are chiefly threefold.
Ttem the first. He has been guilty of Christian love. He has committed againat
Churchianity the hich crime and misdemeanour of loving his brethren in the
faith, whereas he ought to have denounced them all as schismatics and heretics.
The charge needs no comment from us, all sound judges will see that the case is
parallel to that against Paul and Silas, at Philippi, “these men, being Christians,
do exceedingly trouble our city, and teach customs which it is not lawful for us to
receive, being Churchmen.” Here are the very words of the accusation—* the
holding of prayer meetings, at which all denominations of Christians were invited
to attend, and to offer up prayer in alphabetical order, regardless of sect, and
under the presidency of the vicar.” Horrible ! is it not, O bitter bigot? Lovely!
is it not, disciple of Jesus?

Item second. He has vindicated, as well as he could, a weak point in
his teaching, and has been anzious to win over those who differ.  He is
accused of preaching *special sermons upon such subjects as Holy Baptism,
and inviting the Baptists to attend, when that denomination of Christians had just
established a new place of worship.” Churchianity does not think those vile
Baptists to be worth powder and shot. To preach to them is as bad as Panl
preaching among the uncircumcised Gentiles. It is useless to try to convert
them, and it is dangerous to ventilate the subject of Baptism, because the
church is so very fond of Infant Baptism, and the matter is so exceedingly
doubtful, that it is better not to stir init. The Baptists, mark you, reader, do
not complain ; they are glad that every Psdobaptist should declare his own
views, and they feel sosafe in their own entrenchments that they look for converts
whenever the subject is brought before the public mind ; but the churchman
complains grievously because Baptists are even bidden to come and be rectified
by the vicar ; let them alone, they are heretics and arch enemies of Churchianity ;
let them go to their own place, both here and hereafter.

Item thurd. The vicar has had the impertinence to be faithful as a pastor. This
ie a very serious business, and, we should imagine, is at the bottom of the whole
complaint. He has trodden on some people’s gouty toes, and touched their
besetting sins with too rough a hand. ‘ Thus,” saith the church-scribe, *the
preaching of sermons upon such subjects as balls and concerts, when such private
and public entertainments were about to be given ; I say that, in my belief,
these things have been calculated to send church-goers elsewhere, such sermons
as I have mentioned coming under the head of personal ones, which should
always be avoided” Christianity approves of holy boldness in reproof, and
integrity in declaring the whole counsel of God, but Churchianity loves gniety
and frivolity, and would have a dumb dog in the pulpit, who will not rebuke it.
Whenever Churchianity has ruled, revelry and wantonness have been winked at,
so long as saints’ days, sacraments, and priests have been regarded. God's law
Is nothing to the high church, so long as church forms are scrupulously and
ostentatiously observed. We should see maypoles erected and danced around on
a Sunday afternoon within a year, if Churchianity had its way ; the Book of
Sports would be revived, and the evening of the Lord’s day would be dedicated
to the devil. Leave the church open, observe sairts’ days, decorate the altar,
sing “ Hymns Ancient and Modern,” put on tagrags, and all goes smoothly with
Chulrlchianity: preach the gospel, and denounce sin, and straightway there is no
small stir.

Well, good Mr. Vicar, may you be yet more vile in these men's sicht, until
they cast you out of the national church as your Master was driven forth before
you. May you please God more and more, and make the devil and all his allies
heartily sick of you. Saving your vicarage, and professed churchmanship, about
which we can see nothing desirable, we esteem you highly, and hope that you
and the like of you may evermore be sustained by the abounding mercy of the
great Head of the one only true church, which is the remnant according to
the election of grace. May Christianity rule and Churchianity be cast to the
moles and to the badts.
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our greatest abhorrence, and even for the truth's sake we dare not incur it.
It remains very much with our readers whether we shall discharge our col-
porteurs or not, for although we are willing to lead in holy activity, we cannot
stand alone, and when deserted by our fellow soldiers, we have no alternative
but to stay our action. Dear friends, do you know what the colporteur does,
and how cheap an agent he i8? If not, let us tell you a few things about him.
Ile must be a strong man, for he has to carry a heavy pack; he must be a
patient labourer, for he has to toil most arduously ; and he must be an intelligent
worker, for he has to battle with all sorts of opinions. He journeys many miles
in a day over hill and dale to remote country houses, and there tries to sell a
Bible, or a Pilgrim’s Progress, or some other good book ; he has pennyworths
for the poor, elegant volumes for the rich, and picture books for the children,
all full of the gospel of Jesus. When he cannot make a sale, he leaves a tract,
and says a few words about the great salvation; and, if there be any sick in
the house, he reads a chapter and offers prayer, and points the dying sinner
to the living Saviour. Wet and dry, winter and summer, he is at his work;
his district is large, and he tries to go round the whole of it at least once in
every month, so that he may sell the monthly periodicals; hence he has no
waste time on his hands, but 1s at work from morning till night. Frowned upon
by Popish clergy and ridiculed by ungodly men, he is sustained by zeal for
his Master’s glory, and looks for his reward in heaven. He finds in many
places as complete an ignorance of the gospel as if he were in India; even the
name of Jesus is sometimes unknown, and that in Christian England ; but, on
the other hand, he sees Popish prints on the walls, which have been sold by
hawkers, and bought because they were cheap and showy, and he meets with
profane songs, vile newspapers, polluting novels, and obscene literature, and
has to do his.best to put something better in their place. Where there is no
gospel minister or missionary he is hailed as the only light which the darkened
villagers have within reach, and frequently he is the herald of the preacher,
and the founder of a Christian church. For all his toils the good man only
gets sixty pounds a year, the half of which, at least, he is bound to earn by the
sales which he effects ; he is therefore no hireling lustful for gain, but a self
denying worker toiling for love of souls. To turn him adrift is cruelty to
souls, and treason to truth, shall it be done? We thought that three hundred
pounds a year would have been readily subscribed, instead of which, our friends
hardly sent us fifty pounds during last year, and we have been greatly dis-
couraged. The Lord knows how ardently we desire his glory, and how readily
we would give our last penny to spread the gospel, but all are not of this mind,
and hence our college and colportage are forgotten by the bulk of our
readers. Thanks, a thousand thanks to a loving and faithful few who bring
tears of rejoicing to our eyes by their thoughtful and continual liberality ; when
will the Lord touch the hearts of others, and make them willing to come to the
help of the Liord against the mighty ? Scotland has a noble society of colpor-
teurs, numbering one hundred and fifty ; shall England be left without such a
necessary body of evangelists ¢ If it be so, the fault is not at our door. The
Lord will require the blood of souls at the hand of those who see men perish
for lack of knowledge, and refuse to send them light,.

Our woodcut shows the colporteur in a cold winter's day talking with the
children of a lone farmhouse, and selling them some of the many excellent
magazines of the present day, for he is always the children’s friend, with a word
and perhaps a little book to give them, ora hymn to teach them. Bands of hope
spring up around him in the villages, for he is usually a temperance man, and
zealous in every good word and work. He is a very welcome visitor, for he
generally goes where there are no book shops, and where apart from him no
good magazines and books would ever be seen. God speed him in his labours,
and God grant that so far from recalling him, we may be able to send out more.
The matter is now left with the Lord and with his people: we will report pro-
gress hereafter.—C. H. SrurcEon.
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Rebicvs.

Tre Apocalyptic Roll, the Title Deed of
the Church ; the Seals, the Mystery of
Good and Evil Contending for the
Mastery. With a new Apocalyptic
Chart. By C. E. Fraser-TYTLER.
Johnson & Hunter, Edinburgh.

Ir the dark sayings of the Apocalypse
are ever to be opened up before the
time of their fulfilment, such laborious
students as Mr. Tytler will probably be
favoured to be the instruments of the
discovery. His work manifests great
erudition, much caution, and profound
piety. We wish it had fallen to his lot
to master some other and more practi-
cal subject, for whatever he might have
undertaken would have gained ininterest
by his researches. Students of prophecy
will do well to procure this work ; we
think they will do better to study plainer
portions of the Word first and chiefly.
Mr. Irving once recommended a lady
for a wife upon the ground that she
understood more about the beast in the
Apocalypse than any other female ex-
cept his own wife: we shounld have made
that a very especial reason for leaving
the beauty alone.

The Harvest of a Quiet Eye: Leisure
Thoughts for Busy Lives. By the
author of “My Study-chair,” “Mu-
sings,” etc. -Religious Tract Society.

Reapers of the ¢ Leisure Hour"” and
“Sunday at Home™ will rememnber these
quietly contemplative papers, the pro-
ductions of one who loves retirement,
and feels the hallowing influence of
meditation. The title is from one of
Wordsworth’s verses—
« The outward shows of sky and earth,

Of bill and valley he has viewed :

And impulses of deeper birth

Have come to himin solitude.

In common things that round us lie,

Sorae random truths he can impart,

—The harvest of a quiet eye

That broods and sleeps in his own heart.”
The book is charmingly got up; indeed
it is externally one of the most attractive
of this year’s issues, it is embellished
with first-claes engravings, and is a most
suitable Christmas present for lovers of
Godand readers of nature's silent poetry.
ThLe muliiplication of such books is a

cheering sign of the times: art and taste

have not quite gone over to the enemy

after all.

Stars of Earth; or, Wild Flowers of
the Month. By Letau Paar. Edin-
burgh: Johnstone, Hunter, & Co.

A BrAUTIFUL volume, both without and
within ; eloquently and devoutly writ-
ten, rich with scientific information and
poetical quotation, and withal delight-
fully garnished with plentiful illustra-
tions. The aim of the work is to trace
the love of God in the flowers of the
field —

“There is a lesson in each flower,

A story in each stream and bower;

In every herb on which you tread

Are written words, whicly, rightly read,
Will lead you from earth’s fragrant sod
To hope, to holiness, and God.”

The Work of God in Every Age. By
the Rev.” W. Frogfart.” Jackson,
Walford, & Hodder.

A misToRY of the revival of religion in
every age. The beaten path is too
closely trodden, very few new facts are
mentioned, and the style is rather heavy,
yet the deep evangelical spirit and
earnestness of the writer will save the
book and benefit the reader. Those to
whom the theme is new cannot do better
than find an introduction to it in these
pages.

Our Earthly House and its Builder; or,
the Wisdom of God as displayed in
the Body of Man. The Religious
Tract Society, London.

WE consider it to be of so much im-

portance that young folks should have

correct notions of the structure of their
bodies, and the laws by which their
physical frame is regulated, displaying
as these do in a convincing manner
the forethought and loving care of the
heavenly Father, that we took up this
little book with pleasurable anticipa-
tions, which were scarcely realised as
we perused its pages. The author,
perhaps we should say the compiler,
assures us that the book is ¢ presented
in language suited to the young,” there-
fore, mistrusting our own judgment, we
handed it to a jury of young persons,
one of whom has confessed he ‘¢ did not
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read much of it, as it was so dry,” the
ather reported that “it is instructive
but not very interesting.” Books for
young persons must be engaging in their
style; and o simple narrative or descrip-
tion, leaving the truth to work its own
effect upon the mind, will prove more
attractive and useful than when, as in
the case before us, the writer interrupts
his course to beg his reader to lay hold
of the point which, if there be a point,
surely the reader should be able to dis-
cover for himself, The book contains
much information derived from excellent
and reliable sources; its tone is that
which characterises all the issues of the
Religious Tract Society, which is a
fountain of health to the nation.

Under the Shadow. Being additional
leaves from the Note-book of the late
Mary B. M. Duncan, author of “Bible
Hours.” Nisbet and Co., Berners
Street.

WE have reserved this volume until we
could enjoy it at leisure, for we have a
lively recollection of a former banquet
from the-same hand: we have not been
disappointed in the feast which-we ex-
pected from it, but have been surprised
with the superior richness of the viands.

The book is a storehouse of simple but |

deeply spiritual suggestions upon scrip-
tural texts, each one of which has a
novelty about it, such as will refresh the
heart of the toiling minister. Every one
who has had a sip from the brook in
the form of “ Bible Hours,” should drink
from the full pitcher of *Under the
Shadow.” We found a sermon for our
people while reading it, and hope to
discover many more. We trust that
every scrap of Mrs, Duncan’s Note-book
will bereligiously preserved, and speedily
issued from the press. The merest frag-
ments should be gathered, for she hath
dust of gold.

Missionary Life among the Jews in Mol-
davie, Galicia, and Stlesia. Hamilton,
Adams and Co.

This volume contains the memoir and
letters of Mrs. Edward, the wife of a
Inissionary, with a preface by our be-
loved friend, Rev. A. Moody Stuart.
Lvery reader of missionary literature
must get a copy, and especially every
lover of the seed of Israel. It is a
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hopeful record, but sad and painful be-
yond expression to every friend of the
Jew; we intend to give a lengthened
ahstract of it in “The Sword and the
Trowel.”

English Monasticism ; its Rise and In-

Siuence. By O'Derr Travers Hirr,
F.R.G.S. Jackson, Walford, and
Hodder.

Accorping to some people, Judas and
Ananias have gone to heaven, and now
it is discovered that monks and friars
were in the olden time, apostles or some-
thing better. Well, it may be so, but
we have our doubts. Mr. Hill's work
will be sure to interest antiquarians, he
has given much time and labour to its
production, and is evidently an enthu-
siast upon the subject. The veryname
of monk stinks in our nostrils; if the
creature ever was good for anything it
must have been a long time ago. When
his race abounded in England, shameless
profligacy, gluttony and covetousness,
were its most prominent features; and
whatever virtues it may have once pos-
sessed, were encrusted with the filth
of centuries. Mr. Hill doubts very
much of the evidence as to the shame-
ful condition of the abbeys at the time
of their suppression, and to our mind,
he thinks too well of the former useful-
ness of those dens of iniquity and super-
stition. Their utter overthrow must
have caused great distress for a time
among the hordes of beggars and idlers
whom they had supported, but had the
misery been ten times greater, it was a
cheap price to pay for the eradication
of such a cancer from the common-
wealth. Let the man who shall revive
monkery in England, perish at the very
commencement of his detestable enter-
prise, since it is not possible for the in-
fernal fiend himself to imagine a direr
curse for any country or 