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THE REY. GEORGE HAWKER.

EORGE HAWKER, the eldest of a family of eleven, was born
G at Stapleton Road, Bristol, on the 11th of April, 1857, of
parents who, in the words of Pope, “ never caused theirson a
blush.” The formative influences that operated on a nature, then
and now quick and responsive, were—first, Bristol, with its
memories of Andrew Gifford and the great Puritan struggle, pre-
served in the Broadmead records ; and later, of Dr. Ryland, Robert
Hall, and John Foster, who, with their compeers and successors,
created a religious atmosphere in the Metropolis of the West which
is still evident even to a casual observer, Bristolis an ideal city for a
Nonconformist and Baptist to be born in! Some robust specimens
of English Frece Church life have been reared there. Then the
stamp of his father, a man of capacity and fineness of feceling
above the average, held back by feeble health, and familiar through
life with the pain of unrealised ideals, next calls for remark. The
‘;étruggles of an aspiring soul mysteriously mated to a suffering
body were not without their mission in the character of the son.
The grandmother, too, whose kindly face shone with the light of
an entirely kind heart, with whom George lived from his third
year, doing something to fill a void which death had made,
contributed her homely part; and his mother, also, a woman of
great buoyancy of spirit and courage, amply proved. And the
ancient Pithay Chapel, with the infant class in the gallery, and
the Rev. Evan Probert its pastor—his gold-headed walking-stick

and bunch of seals especially noticeable to a boy, and his genial
1
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smile and fatherly greeting for the children—must not be
forgotten. The day-school also deserves grateful mention—then
in North Street, and under the care of Mr, Henry Mawbery, a
man of exceptionally high character, with remarkable influence
over his boys. S. G. Kelly, a boy friend of brilliant parts and
early consecration to Christ, also contributed materially to George’s
religious life and subsequent devotion to the ministry. The boys
attended a baptismal service together at City Road Chapel, and
Kelly seized the occasion to make an appeal to his friend. The
moment was propitious, and, as the result of this and other con-
versations, George Hawker entered into light and peace. God’s
messenger, in the shape of a great storm, swept, in holiday season,
a certain mountain in Scotland, and Kelly, who had become a
Congregational minister, was found dead on the mountain side at
the age of twenty-nine! Though God took him, his work remains
in his friend, who tenderly remembers the debt he owes to the
companion of his boyhood.

In November, 1872, when in his fifteenth year, George Hawker
was baptized by the present writer at City Road Chapel, to which
the Pithay congregation had removed. Space forbids any chronicle
of the circumstances which brought this and other changes about.
Let it suffice to say that to the writer, aud the subject of this
notice, City Road Chapel appears, through nearly a quarter of a
century, like an object in one of Turner’s pictures—a luminous
haze, a “Palace whose name was Beautiful,” where Discretion,
Prudence, Piety, and Charity all did their part in entertaining
pilgrims bound for the Celestial City! When thus welcomed into
the church, George Hawker was a pupil-teacher, preparing him-
self for tuition as his life work. Before two years passed, new
thoughts and plans came to the front. Christian service in
different forms was faithfully undertaken, and, among other things,
preaching to a congregation, consisting chiefly of factory girls, at
St. Philip’s Mission. His pastor and other friends, observing the
promise of these early efforts, suggested a course of study at the
Bristol Baptist College with a view to the ministry. The Rev. G.
Grenlell, of the Congo, and the Rev. J. Baillie, of Bloomsbury,
belong to the same college year—1873-4. Dr. Gotch, the presi-
dent of the College, endeared himself greatly to the students by
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his kindness, his mental integrity, and his unfailing sympathy
with them in their difficulties. A bappy, serviceable time was
spent under his care, enhanced in value by a friendship with the
Rev. J. G. Greenhough, M.A., then of Cotham Grove, Bristol, of
whose church Mr. Hawker became a member in 1874, when the
present writer left City Road for Holloway. Those who know
the President of the Baptist Union for the current year and the
pastor of Camden Road Chapel will trace in style, and sometimes
in spirit, the effects of this close and constant friendship on the
younger man.

The first settlement of a young minister is invested with a
certain halo of romance. The church at Neath wrote to Dr. Gotch
asking for a man of experience to become their pastor, and as the
senior student was not available at the moment, he sent the youngest
in the College, thereby, as he thought, keeping the place open for
“the man of experience,” But the youngest student was asked
to preach again, his second visit being followed by a unanimous
invitation to the pastorate. “I sent you,” said the Doctor,
“because you could not settle. Now they will have you, you must
go, for clearly it is the will of God.” In February, 1877, when in
his twentieth year, George Hawker settled at Neath, where for five
years he worked with much acceptance, not only in his own
church, which multiplied under his care, but in the town and
neighbourhood. Here, too,in January, 1879, he married the eldest
daughter of Mr. Willis, deacon of City Road Chapel, a lady whose
gentleness, good judgment, and Christian devotion make her the
helpmeet of his labours and the comfort of his home. Six children
—one son and five daughters—are growing up about the family
hearth, rich in promise of good things to come.

In 1881 the church at Union Chapel, Luton, sought out the
young preacher, and won his consent to accept their call by the
unanimity with which they gave it, and their earnestness in pressing
their claim. The four years spent in the pulpit once filled by
the Rev. J. Makepeace, and other ministers of equal reputation,
were among the happiest and most fruitful of Mr. Hawker's
ministry. But Luton was too near London and other centres, and
too much in the line of denominational activity to permit the

pastor of Union Chapel to remain long unknown. Dr. Stanford
*
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appealed to him to share the pastorate at Denmark Place; over-
tures also came from St. Mary’s, Norwich. His love for Luton, and
for his work there, was proof against all such offers, and the
young pastor dwelt contentedly among his own people, Camden
Road Chapel, London, the scene of the long and successful
ministry of the Rev. F. Tucker, at length put in its claim. After
prolonged consideration the pastorate of this important church
was accepted, not without trepidation, and Mr. Hawker
entered on his stated work the first Sunday in December, 1885.
From a variety of causes, which need not be enumerated, the
congregation, though still a substantial one, was not what it used
to be in Mr, Tucker’s prime. Extensive changes had taken place
in the district, on the whole not favourable to Nonconformity.
Notwithstanding this, during the ten years of Mr. Hawker’s
ministry the agencies of the church, including its Mission Hall at
Goodinge Road, have been well sustained, while the congregation
has sensibly improved. At a meeting recently held to celebrate
the pastor’'s tenth anniversary, the members of the church and
congregation presented him with a cheque for £110—a very
pleasant surprise ; while in the spirit of the gathering, its bright-
ness and hopefulness, both pastor and people thankfully recognised
a pledge of good things to come! The missionary fervour of
Camden Road is well known ; and that there is no decline in this
important respect it may be noted, with pleasure, that the Congo
Sale of Work realised this year about £165.

Mr. Hawker usefully serves the denomination on the Committee
of the Baptist Missionary Society, and the Council of the Baptist
Union. In conjunction with Dr. Clifford, he edited the Baptist
Union Magazine until it recently passed into other hands,

His style as a writer is marked by clearness, ease, and grace.
Points of light which certainly are not mere glitter, but beams
borrowed from the sun, shine on his pages; an epigram quickens
the reader’s interest, followed by some apt illustration which
sustains it. The matter is always good, and the form in which it
is presented attractive. Mr. Hawker’s friends confidently expect
work of an abiding value from his pen in the near future,

Of the preacher 1t is not easy for one to speak who for many
years has not had the privilege of hearing him. In theology he
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is “ genially orthodox,” enjoying the old light, yet not putting up
shutters to bar out the new. Among his own people, especially
on Sunday mornings, his preaching is expository, and when it is
“not so in form it is so in spirit and intention, for his serraons are
invariably “devised according to the text.” While reverencing
God’s Word and carefully giving its sense, room is made for the
individuality of the preacher, in the easy flow of his diction, the
play of poetry and imagination, and the surprise of some happy
turn of phrase. The ample stores of a refined and active mind,
and the devoutness of a spirit often at home in the Unseen, are
part of the personality of the preacber, who is well known in the
principal churches of the denomination, and whose welcome Is
assured wherever he goes. That part of the sermon which in
olden times was known as the “ application ” might, as with most
of us, receive more attention, for the minister of Christ rests only
when he has lodged his message in the heart and won a verdict for
his Lord. But even in this part of the sermon Mr. Hawker is often
exceedingly impressive, and the obligations of his office as an
“ambassador for Christ” are never absent from his mind.

His most conspicuous successes have been achieved as a public
speaker on such occasions as the autumnal meetings of the Baptist
Union. The addresses at Cardiff, on “ The Charm of Church
Life” ; at Reading, on “The Allurements of Conformity reviewed”;
and at Newcastle, on “Self-development and the Cross,” reveal
powers as a platform speaker of the first rank.

Mr. Hawker lives in the affection of his church, in the con-
fidence of his brethren in the ministry, and in the esteem of the
denomination at large. It is, therefore, matter of rejuicing that,
though he has been nineteen years in the ministry, he is still under
forty ! Life stretches out before him a fair and inviting landscape:
his best work has yet to be done. If it be not “life’s glad
morning,” at all events it is scarcely “noon.” *“The evening star
is not darkening the sky. The autumn leaves are not falling
around.” The writer joins with friends at Camden Road and
readers of the BAPTIST MAGAZINE in praying that the harvest of
the years to come in Mr. Hawker’s ministry may exceed in
abundance and value the first-fruits of the years gone by.

J. R. Woob.



THE FEAR OF HUMILITY AND GROWTH IN GRACE.
A NEW YEAR'S SERMON.

By THE REv. J. G. GREENHOUGH, M.A., PRESIDENT OF THE
BaArTisT UNION.

“While He thus spake, there came a cloud, and overshadowed them : and
they feared as they entered into the cloud.”—LUKE ix. 34.

HAT hour upon the mountain was for these three disciples the
most wonderful hour of their lives. The memories which
it left remained for ever fresh, vivid, and powerful. Long

years after, when their hair had become white with age, they spoke,
as if it were but yesterday, of the voice which they had heard in
the holy mountain and of the glory which they had beheld there
as of the Only Begotten of the Father. At first they seem to have
been almost overpowered with joy. That vision of their Master,
with His white and lustrous garments and face radiant with a
beauty not of earth, and of the celestial visitors who talked with
Him, lifted them off their feet, and made them feel as if Heaven’s
gates had opened and taken them in. “Lord, it is good for us to
be here,” they cried. Whether it was a dream or a reality it was
so lovely that they wished it might continue. And even as they
spake the word a cloud of very glory descended upon them; and
hic their Master’s face behind a veil of light. And they wondered
what new thing was coming, and their hearts began to beat with
fear. Was it the cloud that made them fear? No, it was the
whole scene, the novelty of the experience, the grandeur of the
revelation. Their Master had been lifted up and unveiled, and
shown to them as Divine. They had discovered that He was a
far greater anG more wonderful Being than they had heretofore
thought. They saw Him in a new aspect and in a new relation-
ship, It was the beginning of another life for them, Everything
was changing ; their feelings towards Him must henceforth be
more reverent and worshipful, and their discipleship was assuming
a profounder meaning; the work to which He had called them
and for which He was preparing them seemed to spring up
suddenly into greater magnitude. And they felt concerning
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themselves a trembling humility, a sense of unfitness, an anxious
questioning as to whether they would be sufficient for these
things. He was plainly calling them to ano'her and higher
gervice. The old thoughts and experiences were being left
behind, and a world of new duties and new hopes stretched before
them—all strange, unknown, and mysterious. This it was, or
something like this, which flung a dark shadow over their joy, and
sent a quiver of fear through their questioning hearts. It was a
cloud of glory that came down upon them; it wrapped them
around with heaven’s own light. It was beautiful and not
terrible ; it was full of promise and of hope. Yet “they feared as
they entered into the cloud.” I think you will easily understand
it, my friends. Your own experience in many a critical hour of
life, in many an hour of change, will enable you to enter into their
feelings. We cannot face new scenes, undertake new duties, or
stand upon the threshold of some new world without a sort of
trembling hesitancy and fear. At least, that is so with all who
have had much experience of life. The very young, perhaps,
know little or nothing of this dread. They regard every change
‘that awaits them with feelings of happy anticipation and
welcome ; they step forward gaily to meet that which is coming,
All that wears the aspect of novelty seems to them laden with
hope and promise. They are sure that school days will be better
than nursery days, and business days better than school days, and
the larger world beyond better than the confined world which
they are quitting, and all new things better than the old. But
with those of riper years changes are awaited with less of jubilant
confidence and something of fear. When we are told to go
forward, we tremble like the Israelites, wondering whither that
forward march will lead us, and hesitating because we have not
trodden that way heretofore. We feel that we are going on, like
Abraham, towards some undiscovered country, which God has
promised to show us in due time, but which is at present all
hidden and strange and dubious. We cannot go forward without
forsaking the old landmarks and losing sight of many things which
we have loved. That which we have been sure of has to be
abandoned for that which is yet to be proved. We have to let go
that which we have leaned upon, and to fling out our hands like



8 The Fear of Humility and Growth in Grace.

feelers in the darkness for something yet unseen that will support
us in its stead. And all this brings a sort of shivering dread.
There is a natural instinct of conservatism in the human heart
which makes it cling hard to all its old habits, supports, and
reverences, even though they are confessedly very imperfect. For
they at least have been tried, and life has jogged on fairly well by
the aid of them. And we do not know what things will be given
in exchange, and are not sure that they will be really better. We
hold on to the bird in the hand, though it be but a common
thrush, for those birds in the bush, albeit they sing a sweeter song
and have finer plumage, are not yet caught, and they may lead us
a very long and wearying chase, and not be caught after all.
Thus we draw back with a sort of fear when we are bidden to go
forward.

Nay, even when we are sure that we are going to something
better, when the cloud which we are entering is a cloud of glory,
and we enter it full of courage and joy, still there is a certain fear
mingled with our joy. Whenever life summons us to new respon-
sibilities, to larger privileges and duties, even to larger honours, we
have a few hours of sensitive shrinking, of modest distrust of our-
selves and our powers. No true and good man ventures on any
new enterprise, or makes any important change in his habits and
professions, without a sort of quivering hesitation. No thoughtful
man passes from a life of religious indifference to one of earnest
and consistent godliness without long days and hours of struggling
with himself and battling with his fears and anxious doubt as to
whither this new course will lead him. No religious man undertakes
any new service which will enlarge his experience and increase his
usefulness without tremors of heart and certain nervous palpitations.
“Then shall thine heart fear and shall be enlarged,” says the
prophet. A certain wise and profound and sober self-distrust is
an essential element in all noble progress and holy endeavour. He
who does not kmeel low and tremble before new responsibilities
will never bear them bravely or discharge them well. He who
does not shrink with humble diffidence from an eppointed path
will never go forward in it with steadfast loyalty and unswerving
fidelity ; the arrogance which never doubts itself will never be
quite master either of itself or its weaPons ; there is something in
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all good and true lives like the timid shrinking which the maiden
feels before the responsibilities of wifehood, the sweet dread of failure
which lends reluctance to the eager steps of love, and makes her
pause before she enters the enlarged life. No woman can make a
good wife or mother who does not stand trembling at the entrance
of that path, fearing the very burden which has become her dearest
joy. And so it is with all the best of men in every critical hour
of their lives. The disciples would not have been fit for their
great work, they would never have been able to do it if they had
not trembled when they saw the exceeding majesty of their Lord,
and learned in that wonderful vision the greatness of the service
to which they were called: “ They feared as they entered into the
cloud.”

Surely it is with some such mingled feelings as these that we
should begin another year, not with gloomy thoughts, not with
anticipations of evil, but with a certain holy fear overshadowing
our very joy. Gladness is the key-note which we should strike,
any other note would be inappropriate. We are all wishing each
.other every imaginable good thing, the air rings with pleasant
greetings, our hearts are full of kindly affections and warm sym-
pathies. We are looking forward with that hopefulness which
springs eternal in the human breast, which young and old almost
equally share, which touches even the most melancholy and visits
the very sorrowful when a new year begins, and which Christian
people feel most of all. We ought to be glad, for a new year
means opening a new page in the book of God’s kindly providence.
It means new mercies, new seasons of grace, new growth in all
wise knowledge and experience, new revelations of the love of God
and of the blessedness of the life of faith. It means opportunities
of enlarged usefulness and responsibilities of service. It means
for the church a call to higher things, and it means for the world,
we trust, some brighter and happier things than it has ever seen
before, Instinctively we speak the language of gratitude, of con-
gratulation, of anmticipation, and hope. Still, like those disciples,
Wwe are entering into a cloud, and we know not what is coming
to us out of the cloud. We know not what messages we shall
hear as we advance, what voices of change will sumwon us, what
forms await us in the darkness And when we think of all the



10 The Fear of Humility and GQrowth in Grace.

possibilities of every kind which a year encloses in its round of
days, of all the surprises which lie folded in its secret places, of
the temptations which it is sure to bring, of the trials and sorrows
which it may have in store, we cannot help standing on the
threshold of it with a feeling such as that which the disciples had,
with a sort of subdued fear giving a solemn quietness to our very
Joy. 'We cannot help kneeling humbly and childlike at God’s feet,
asking Him to hold up our goings all the way that our steps slip
not, to strengthen us in the inner life, so that our faith may not
fail either in the darkness or the light, and to make our hearts
trustful and happy with the sense of His love, so that we may be
able to bear cheerfully whatever may befall.

All of us commence this year with an earnest desire to make
many things new. We are glad to have done with the old year
because there was so much of folly and evil in it, so much of
weakness and inconsistency, so many things which caused
humbling and shame and regret. We long to begin.afresh. It is
sweet to begin writing a .new, clean page in which there are no
blots and smears and tears. Itis a happy thing to make vows,
cherish hopes, and set before us again pure ideals. Oh, yes; we trust,
we most fervently trust and pray, that our lives all through this
year will ring with a more honest, faithful, and kindly music, that
our words and thoughts and actions may be more truthful and
sincere ; that our tempers may be under more perfect control ; that
our hearts may be free from all envy, malice, and unforgiveness;
that our sympathies may have free play, and not be hardened by
our natural selfishness; and that in all purity of sentiment and all
kindly brotherhood and charity we may be such new men and
women as are fit to bear the name of Christ. Thus we hope, and
the hope fills us with joy. It is as a cloud of glory which we are
invited to enter. But he who remembers how often he has
entered upon a new year with the same thoughts, determined that
all should be changed, resolved to have all the weak past left
behind, and has svon slipped back into all the old ways and
covered the new year with the same weary lines which marked
the old,—he who remembers this will fear for himself as he goes
forward, and will make the New Year's prayer as humble and
self-distrustful as it is earnest and fervent. O God, we are as
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weak as a reed and fickle as the wind ; we are afraid of ourselves.
Be Thou our strength, and turn our fears and trembling into the
joy of successful endeavour and happy realisation.

And remember, my brethren, that every new year is a call to
some higher service, to new and larger service, to Christian labours
manifold and more than we have attempted before. For we
cannot be satisfied with our former works. There is more to be
done in the church, in the town, and for the world. Everyone
who is faithful to the Master knows that more will be asked of
him this year, and that he will need new powers and new grace
if he is to do it well. He will begin, therefore, with fear and joy
commingled—fear lest he be found unfitted for the task, yet joyous
that such work awaits him, In this spirit let us commence, in this
spirit go forward, fearful as we enter the cloud, yet sure that we
shall find Jesus with us there, and that all such prayerful fear is
the avenue to nobler things.

A NEW YEAR'S PRAYER.
(Suggested by 2 Cor, xiii. 5.)

IVE me the courage, Lord,
G To look within, and see

How matters really are
Between my soul and Thee.

Give me the wisdom, Lord,
To view myself aright,

To know what now I am
In Thy most holy sight.

Give me the grace, O Lord,
As Time speeds on its way,
To grow more like Thyself
With each returning day.

Give me the joy, O Lord,
Of making progress here,

Of breathing more of heaven
As T to heaven draw near.

J. F. SMYTHE.
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RELIGION AND POETRY.*

“The time is great.
What times are little? To the sentinel
That hour is regal when he mounts on guard.”
SOLDIERS and statesmen, poets and preachers, naturally
cherish a high ideal of their office, and deem it, from their
own standpoint, the most important which they can be
called to fill. It need not surprise us, if their sense of this
importance is so strong that they are at times tempted unduly to
magnify it, and to speak as if other members of the Common-
wealth were comparatively of little account. The greatest
and most successful men in every walk of life believe in them-
selves and their mission, and this fact has no small influence on
their success. When a well-known versifier of our own day tells
us that his delightful stories have no other aim than that of a
temporary amnsement, he does not thereby commend the quality
of his verse to the judgment of thoughtful or earnest men, or
ensure the approval of the wisest and most competent critics.
“Of heaven and hell I have no power to sing,
I cannot ease the burden of your fears,
Or make quick-coming death a little thing,
Or bring again the pleasures of past yeats ;
Nor for my words shall ye forget your tears,
Or hope again for aught that I can say—
The idle singer of an empty day.”

There 1s, of course, a time and a place for everything, and amuse-
ment has claims which should not be ignored. Pure and simple
enjoyment, innocent and healthy pastimes, whose aim, as the word
itself declares, is to pass away the time, are not to be despised, for
if they are wisely used they may do much to lighten the care of the
world, and to restore peace and harmony to troubled and disordered
hearts. But amusement is not the whole of life, nor is it its
highest aspect, and, unless we are seriously mistaken, poetry is con-
nected with life as a whole, and not merely with a part of it. Hence
the functions of poetry—if poetry be worthy of the name—are of a
much loftier order than Mr. William Morris in the proem to “ The

* ¢ Essays in Criticism.” Second Series. By Matthew Arnold. Eversley
Series. London : Macmillan & Co.
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Earthly Paradise” affirms, and the results at which it aims are
profounder, more substantial, and more enduring. Wordsworth,
indeed, admits that to those whose thoughts are occupied in
domestic cares, or engrossed by business, poetry may become
nothing more than an occasional recreation, as to the devotees of
fashionable pleasure it is, as he concedes, a species of luxuriant
amusement. Dut, as he significantly adds: “In middle and
declining age, a scattered number of serious persons resort to poetry
as to religion, for a protection against the pressure of trivial employ-
ments, and as a consolation for the afflictions of life.” This, as it
seems to us, is a much juster view of the functions of poetry, and
has been accepted with slight variations by the foremost teachers,
whether they be poets or philosophers, essayists or critics, of the
century which is now closing.

In one of the best introductions to the study of Wordsworth
with which we are acquainted, the essay by the late Matthew
Arnold, which has just been reprinted in the second series of his
« Essays in Criticism,” we are told that:—

“The noble and profound application of ideas to life is the most essential
part of poetic greatmess, . . . If it is said that to call these ideas moral
ideas is to introduce a strong and injurious limitation, I answer that it is to
do nothing of the kind, because moral ideas are so main a part of human
life.. The question, How fo live, is itself a moral idea ; and it is the question
which most interests every man, and with which, in some way or other, he

is perpetually occupied. A large sense is of course to be given to the term
moral. Whatever bears upon the question, * How fo live,’ comes under it.

¢ Nor love thy life, nor hate ; but, what thou livest,
Live well ; how long or short, permit to heaven.’

“ In those fine lines Milton utters, as every one at ounce perceives, a moral
idea, It is important, therefore, to hold fast to this: that poetry is at the
bottom a criticism of life ; that the greatness of a poet lies in his powerful and
beautifal application of ideas to life,—to the question : ¢ How to live.””

All this we gladly accept. It may indeed be open to question
whether Mr. Arncld’s terms are the wisest which could have been
selected. There is something incongruous in speaking of poetry as
a criticism, and in emphasising in it the application of ideas to life.
Poetry is the embodiment and presentation of ideas, the exposition
and interpretation of them, luminous and light creating, and only
indirectly a criticism, while again its application must of necessity
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be indirect, and not like the moralist's and preacher’s—personal,
pointed, and didactic.

Morality must indeed assert its power over the imagination and
speech of the poet, and sanctify them to its own high ends. The
two powers are not antagonistic or mutually destructive, and the
divorce of one from the other is as unnecessary as it is suicidal.
Poets, like other men, are bound to recognise the highest moral
ideal, and in so far as they fall below it, whether consciously or
unconsciously, they fail to reach the purest and highest art.

We demur, however, to Mr. Arnold’s exaltation of poetry at the
expense of religion, and especially to his idea that poetry can
take the place of religion, He has himself in his essay on Keats
told us that “ Young poets almost always overrate what they call
the might of poetry, and its power over the world that now is.’
But is he not guilty of the same exaggeration when he writes:

“The future of poetry is immense, because in poetry, where it is worthy ot
its high destines, our race, as time goes on, will find an ever surer and safer
stay. There is not a creed which is not shaken, not an accredited dogma
which is not shown to be questionable, not a received tradition which does not
threaten to dissolve. Our religion has materialised itself in the fact, in the
supposed fact; it has attached its emotion to the fact, and now the fact
is failing it. But for poetry the idea is everything; the rest is a world
of illusion, of divine illusion. Poetry attaches its emotion to the idea ; the
idea s the fact. The strongest part of our religion to-day is its unconscious
poetry. We should conceive of poetry worthily, and more highly than it has
been the custom to conceive of it. We should conceive of it as capable of
higher uses, and called to higher destinies, than those, which in general, men
have assigned to it hitherto. More and more mankind will discover that we
have to turn to poetry to interpret life for us, to conmsole us, to sustain us,
Without poetry, our science will appear incomplete ; and most of what now
passes with us for religion and philosophy will be replaced by poetry.”

This claim is invalid and misleading, mainly, of course, by way
of excess. It attributes to poetry more than in itself, and apart
from a very different power, it can accomplish. It postulates the
aid of religion, and we will venture to add, of the Christian religion.
Poetry as a form of literary expression, however great its witchery
of words, is powerless either to cobsole or sustain, It can
only achieve this end when it is inspired by the spirit of
truth and righteousness, when its informing and moving
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power has its roots in the soil of the Gospel, as the mani-
fested wisdom and love of God. Perplexed, baffled, sorrow-
gtricken, and guilty men will not turn to poetry, least of
gll to any poetry that denies or ignores Christ for support and
congolation, No vision of abstract truth, however entrancing ; no
insight into the phenomena and laws of intellectual and moral
life, however piercing; no sympathy with nature, however refined;
no forms of verbal utterance, however musical and graceful, can
“ minister to a mind diseased,” or uphold us amid the desolations
of sorrow, or the awful loneliness of death. Christ is the only
Redeemer, the only Healer, the only Stay of the soul, and to get
near to Him must ever be our aim. And should poetry weaken our
vision of Christ, or substitute for the evangelical conception of
Him a false image of His glory, it will prove an unmitigated curse
to those who fall under its spell.

‘We object most strongly to Mr. Arnold’s assertion, made first of
all in one of his early essays, repeated in a popular “ Introduction”
to the English Poets, and reprinted here, that “most of what now
passes for religion and philosophy will be replaced by poetry.’
There is no possible substitute for religion, though it has many
allies and servants which it often finds in unexpected places.
Christ alone can afford men a valid ground of trust, that, notwith-
standing the bewilderments, the conflicts, the apparent failures of
the present, all is well, and He alone can inspire us with the
power of an immortal hope. The throne which our Lord occupies
as Christus Consolator, He occupies both by Divine right and the
suffrages of humanity, and should He—were it lawful to indulge
the thought—be for auy cause ejected from it, it would remain for
ever vacant,

The assertion that “our religion—parading evidences such
as those on which the popular mind now relies "—is thus far to be
classed among the shadows and dreams and false shows of
knowledge, is surely a question of apologetics, which poets, as
such, are incompetent to decide, and arises in all probability from
a supercilious rejection of the miraculous. It assumes what, to
give validity to the assertion, needs to be proved—that the
evidences in question are false and shadowy. But should some
ingenious mind succeed in demonstrating the non-historical
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character of the Christian religion, aud in so far subverting the
foundations of our faith, he would destroy the only soil in which
the poetry of consolation can flourish, and we should perforce be
shut up to a religion, and therefore to a poetry of despair.
Pessimism would be the only rational creed, and what inspira-
tion it could supply to poetic imagination no mortal can
conceive,

One of Mr. Arnold’s successors in the Chair of Poetry at Oxford
—the late Principal Shairp—bas ably and brilliantly proved that
the ordinary moral ideas and affections, which are essential portions
of human life, and govern it, depend not merely on this visible
framework of things, but are allied to a higher world. In a noble
and impassioned presentation of his position, which, though long,
we caunot refrain from citing, he says: “ While even the most
common moral ideas and affections, which all men acknowledge,
would be stunted and dwarfed, if cut off from a spiritual back-
ground, there exists a whole order of moral ideas, which without
that background could not exist at all. There is a whole range of
“delicate and fragile forms of virtue’ which could not grow in the
air of ordinary society,in which modern poetry has found its finest
material. The sense of sinfulness, with all that it involves, whence
do men get it, but from the sense of One higher and holier
than we? Repentance, with its family of gentle graces, compassion
for the fallen, sympathy with the wretched sweet humility—what
would human life, what would modern poetry be, if these tender
but yet unearthly graces were withdrawn from them ? Aspiration,
which gives wing to man’s best feelings and bears them
heavenward, where would this be, if the human heart were denied
all access to an eternal world, and Him who is the life of it?
These graces, and many more, are plants which have their root not
in any earthly garden, but in that celestial soil, under that serene
sky which is warmed by the sunshine of the Divine Spirit. Here
we touch the ground of the profoundest inspiration accessible to
man. If, as we are told, poetry is ‘the suggestion of noble
grounds for the noble emotions,’ what emotions so noble, what
grounds so elevated, as those to which devout souls are admitted
in communion with their Maker? When a man who has vitally
felt these moods adds to them the true poetic gift, we have the best
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that human poetry can do. Then only the soul responds from its
deepest depths, then only are elicited in their fullest compass the
whole mysterious assemblage of thoughts and feelings’ which the
heart has within it, and to which one object alone is adequate.
Such poetry is reached by Dante, by Milton, and by Wordsworth,
when at the height of their inspiration—those consecrated spirits
among the poets,

‘¢ Haunted for ever by the eternal mind.’

“ And yet, truth to tell, one can imagine, indeed the spirit
craves, something that should transcend even the highest strains
which these have uttered, a poetry in which a deep and fervid
devotion, winged with high imagination, should relieve the soul’s
yearnings, in a way which no human language, save the words of
Scripture, has yet attained to.”

But one other point in conclusion. The poet himself needs the
inspiration of religious faith. So Mr. Arnold has virtually admitted
when he tells us that “the Milton of poetry is the man, in his own
magnificent phrase, of ‘ devout prayer to that Eternal Spirit that
can enrich with all utterance and knowledge, and sends out His
Seraphim with the hallowed fire of His altar, to touch and purify
the lips of whom He pleases.””

As another has said :—* A poet without faith is like a bird with
a broken wing.” He is as Samson shorn of his strength, and his
words will lack light and leading. He can only sing in strains of
doubt and bewilderment, of depression and despair. Tennyson
grandly taught us, in the “Palace of Art,” that truth and beauty
cannot he sundered, and in this as in all other directions of our
thought and aspiration truth must come first. Even if we were
far more disposed than we are to agree with the principles of the
so-called wsthetic school, and to allow that the immediate object of
poetry is pleasure and delectation rather than truth, we should yet
feel bound to insist on the fact that pleasure can only spring from
truth, “as the flower from its fixed and unseen root.” We
therefore reaffirm our position that poetry and religion are allies,
and not rivals, or rather, in the last and highest view, poetry is the
servant of Him who is in every sense Lord of all.

JAMES STUART.

9
3
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DR. SANDAY AND MR. HEADLAM ON BAPTISM.

HE principles and practices of the people called Baptists are
T based upon the direct and authoritative teachings of the
New Testament, and not on the traditions of men. They

find their chief and all-sufficient sanction in the commandments of
Jesus Christ, to which, as we contend, they are a natural and
inevitable sequel. As a charter of faith we need no other docu-
ment than “the words of the Lord Jesus” as interpreted by His
own example and by the teaching and lives of His Apostles, We
should therefore be compelled to uphold them, even if we stood alone
In our advocacy of them. The opinions of theologians, historians,
and scholars shall always have our frank and respectful considera-
tion, and wherein we are shown to be in error we will readily
recant. But when such opinions contravene the plain statements
of the oracles of God they are with us of no account, and we are
compelled, however reluctantly, to separate ourselves from those
to whom on other points we ave strongly attached. Better to
exemplify “the dissidence of Dissent,” than be disloyal to our
Master. We are not, however, careful to conceal the fact that it
is to us a source of gratification to find that in increasing num-
bers the best scholars of all the Christian Churches admit that
our practices are in harmony with the New Testament, and that,
although they do not feel themselves bound to support and
carry them out, they no longer reproach us as crotchety,
schismatical, and anti-evangelical. Nine out of every ten Pado-
baptist scholars of repute would say, with the late Dr. Jowett, that
“there are grounds enough for infant baptism: the folly is in
attempting to find them in the New Testament.” In the very able
volume on the Romans, recently published by Messrs, T. & T.
Clarke, in the “International Critical Commentary,” Dr. Sanday
and Mr. Headlam expound the sixth chapter in a manner which
cannot be other than gratifying to Baptist readers. With the ex-
ception of one or two minor expressions, the interpretation might
have proceeded from the pen of a Baptist. We expected no less
from all that we knew of the accurate scholarship, the courage, and
the candour of the writers, and it is desirable that such weighty
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utterances should be widely known. We therefore find a place
for them in our pages.

In the introductory paragraphs to the chapter the writers thus
summarise the arguments of Romans vi. 1-11:—

* If more sin only means more grace, shall we go on sinning? Impossible.
The baptized Christian cannot sin. Sin is a direct contradiction of the state
of things which baptism assumes. Baptism has a double function. (1) It
brings the Christian into personal contact with Christ, so close that it may be
fitly described as union with Him. (2) It expresses symbolically a series of
acta corresponding to the redeeming acts of Christ : —

Immersion—Death.
Submersion—Burial (the ratification of Death).
Emergence —Resurrection.

All these the Christian has to undergo in a moral and spiritual sense, and
by means of his union with Christ. As Christ by His death on the Cross
ceased from all contact with sin, so the Christian, united with Christ in his
baptism, has done once for all with sin, and lives henceforth a reformed life
dedicated to God. (This, at least, is the ideal, whatever may be the reality.)”

Then follows a paraphrase of it. In reply to the objection
“ more sin more grace,” the Apostle is represented as urging :—

“Surely you do not need reminding that all of us who were immersed or
baptized, as our Christian phrase runs, ‘into Christ’—i.c., into the closest
allegiance and adhesion to Him, were so immersed or baptized into a special
relation into His Death. I mean that the Christian, at his baptism, not only
professes obedience to Christ, but enters into a relation to Him so intimate
that it may be described as actual union. Now, this union, taken in connection
with the peculiar symbolism of baptism, implies a great deal more. That
symbolism recalls to us with great vividness the redeeming acts of Christ—
His Death, Burial, Resurrection. And our union with Christ involves that
we shall repeat those acts in such sense as we may—i.e.,, in a moral and
spiritual sense—in our own persons,

“When we descended into the baptismal water, that meant we died with
Christ—to sin. When the water closed over our heads, that meant that we
lay buried with Him, in proof that our death to sin, like His Death, was real.
But this carries with it the third step in the process. As Christ was raised
from among the dead by a majestic exercise of Divine power, so we must also
from henceforth conduct ourselves as men in whom has been implanted a new
principle of life. For it is not to be supposed that we can join with Christ in
one thing and not join with Him in another. If, in undergoing a death like
His, we are become one with Christ as the graft becomes one with the

tree into which it grows, we must also be one with Him by undergoing a
B
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resurrection like His—s.c., at once a moral, spiritual, and physical resurrec-
tion. For it is matter of experience that our old self —what we were before
we became Christians—was nailed to the Cross with Christ in our baptism ;
it was killed by a process so like the Death of Christ, and so wrought in con-
Jjunction with Him that it too may share in the name and associations of His
Crucifixion. And the object of this crucifixion of our old self was that the
bodily sensual part of us, prolific home and haunt of sin, might be so
paralysed and disabled as henceforth to set us free from the service of sin.”

In the notes we have the following commentary :—

“Verse 2.—olrwes &réddvoy, naturally the relative of quality : *we, being
what we are, men who died (in our baptism) to sin,’ &c.

‘““Verse 3.— # ayvoecire. ‘Can you deny this, or is it possible that you are
not aware of all that your baptism involves?’ St. Paul does not like to
assume that his readers are ignorant of that which is to him so fundamental.
The deep significance of baptism was universally recognised ; though it is
hardly likely that any other teacher would have expressed that significance in
the profound and original argament which follows :—

“ ¢Bantlobnuev els xpiovds’ Inmabr ; * were baptized unto union with’ (not merely
‘obedience to ') Christ. The act of baptism was an act of incorporation into
Christ.—Comp. esp. Gal. iii. 27.

This conception lies at the root of the whole passage. All the consequences
which St. Paul draws follow from this union, incorporation, identification of
the Christian with Christ. On the origin of this conception see below.

“ els Tds OdvaTor &uTob éBarrlofnuer. This points back to amefdvour above. The
central point in the passage is death, The Christian dies because Christ died,
and he is enabled to realice His death through his union with Christ.

But why is baptism said to be specially *into’ Christ’s Death ? The reason
is that it is owing primarily to the Death of Christ that the condition into
which the Christian enters at his baptism is such a changed condition. We
have seen that St. Paul does ascribe to that Death a true objective efficacy in
removing the barrier which sin has placed between God and man. Hence,
as it is baptism which makes a man a Christian, so it is the death of Christ
which wins for the Christian his special immunities and privileges. The
eprinkling of the blood of Christ eo seals that covenant with His people to
which baptism admits them.

“Verse 4.—ovverdpquer . . . . 6dvaror. A strong majority of the best
scholars (Mey., W. Gif., Lips., Oltr., Go.) would connect eis 7é» édvaTor with
312 70b Barriguaros, and not with owerdpnuer, because of (1) eBarr., &c., just
before ; (2) a certain incongruity in the connection of suwerap with eis vdv
6dvarov ; death precedes burial, and is not a result or object of it. We are not
gure that this reasoning is decisive. (1) St. Paul does not avoid these
ambiguous instructions, as may be seen by iii. 25. (2) The ideas of ‘burial
and * death ’ are so closely associated that they may be treated as correlative to
each other—burial is only death sealed and made certain. Our baplism was
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a sort of funeral ; a solemn act of consigning us to that death of Christ in
wbich we are made one with Him. (3) There is a special reason for saying
here, not ‘we were buried into burial,’ but ‘we were buried into death,
because ¢ death’ is the keynote of the whole passage, and the word would
come in appropriately to mark the transition from Christ to the Christian,
Still, these arguments do not amount to proof that the second connection is
right, and it is perhaps best to yield to the weight of authority. For the idea
compare especially Col. ii. 12.”

We might quote more to the same effect, but the above will
suffice for our purpose. It proves what we have all along con-
tended, that baptism in the New Testament is associated with the
profoundest and most momentous Christian experience through
which a man can pass, that it is a representation of his regenera-
tion and conversion, of his incorporation into Christ, with whom
henceforth he is one. Immersion alone is capable of making such
a representation, and, as Paul viewed it, it depicts an experience
which cannot occur or be realised apart from faith. Baptism may
be, and is, a symbol, but not an empty symbol; it sets forth a
great and blessed reality ; “it means intensely.”

TEN YEARS AFTER ! A Sequel to “Ten Years of My Life in the Service of
the Book Fund.” By Mrs. C. H, Spurgeon. Passmore & Alabaster. 31.6d.—
A wonderful record of the consecrated service of a retired life. From the
seclusion of “ Westwood,” Mrs. Spurgeon has for twenty years ministered to
the minds end bodies of needy preachers of the Gospel. During this period
sympathisers have supplied Mrs. Spurgeon with the sum of £23,500 for the
Book Fund alone, enabling her to distribute close upon 200,000 volumes.
Nor is this all. * The Pastors’ Aid Fand,” *“ The Westwood Clothing Society,”’
with its timely relief to hard-pressed ministers’ wives, and the home circula-
tion and foreign translation of Mr. Spurgeon’s sermons, are all branches which
have sprung out of the original enterprise, while the “ Auxiliary Book Fund”
distributes to local preachers in humble circumstances. So much toil
represents a striking instance of unwearying perseverance in well-doing amid
many trials. Mrs. Spurgeon has enshrined her experiences, with much modesty
and charm of style, in two volumes. The one published ten years ago is now
in the third edition. It should not be so long before the same can be said of
this “Sequel.” The book raises a grave question—why so much ministerial
misery should exist. Let the leaders of our churches buy, and read for
themselves. “Ten Years After” covers the closing years of Mr. Spurgeon’s
own wonderful career. Deep interest attaches to it Irom this fact alone, for
the book abounds in nllusions to the great preacher’s howme life. These will
render the volume more precious to the very many who revere his memory.
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LUKE.
“THE BELOYED PNYSICIAN."

UKE is familiar to us by name; it may, however, surprise us
L to discover how little we know of him directly from the New
Testament, and from himself nothing whatever.

Luke is known to us best as the writer of two of the New Testa-
ment books—the third Gospel, and the Acts of the Apostles. Yet
it is not from him we learn these facts. The books themselves give
this account of themselves:—That they were compiled for the
information of one and the same reader, who is addressed as “ Most
excellent Theophilus,” and that they are both the work of the same
hand, though that hand does not disclose its identity. The Gospel
explains its appearance in the fact that “ Forasmuch as many have
taken in hand to draw up a narrative concerning those matters
which have been fulfilled among us, it seemed good ” to the writer
to give an orderly account of the facts, that their ¢ certainty ” might
be known. The later book is sent forth as a sequel to “the {ormer
treatise ” for the benefit of the same reader; but the writer has not
appended his name.

From very early times, however, Luke has been regarded as their
author. Tertullian (a.D. 200), Clement of Alexandria, and Irenzus
(about 190) speak of the Acts as his. And it is by these two
writings that we know him best.

It is, however, little that we can find out from the New Testa-
ment concerning the man and his personal history. There are but
three mentions of his name, and they occur in the Epistles of Paul.
Two of them are salutations: “Luke, the beloved physician, and
Demas, salute you.” “Saluteththee . . . . Luke, my fellow-
labourer.” (Col: iv. 14; Philemon 24). The third is an incidental
reference to his presence with the Apostle; “Demas forsook me,
having loved the present world, and went to Thessalonica ; Crescens
to Gualatia, Titus to Dalmatia, only Luke is with me.” (2 Tim: iv. 10,
11). These three brief references contain what may be regarded as
the sum of our certain knowledge of this man whose name is so
often upon our lips,

‘We have, consequently, to see if we can track him, as the Indian
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hunter tracks his p}ey, or his foe, by footprints and other incidental
marks he has left behind. To do this we take the Acts, which we
know to have been written by one of Paul's companions, and that
companion we regard as Luke,*

Taking this Book in our hands, we find that the former half is
written in Aistorical form—that is to say, it is a recording of facts
gathered by the writer, but of which he does not pose as an eye-
witness. The latter half is biography as well as history; the writer
introducing himself as connected with the events. At a certain
point in the narrative there is a transition, unannounced, from the
third person to the first: “They” being abruptly exchanged for
“ we.”

This occurs at chap. xvi. 10. Paul is at Troas. A vision comes
to him in the night. He sees, as standing on the headland of the
opposite coast, and hailing him across the sea, a man of Macedonia,
with his heart-stirring cry, “ Come over, and help us.” The effect
of this vision is then told: “Straightway we sought to go forth
into Macedonia, concluding that God had called us for to preach
the Gospel unto them.” That is the first appearance of Luke.
The place and date of his birth, what brought him to Troas, the train
of circumstances which led to his conversion, and to his association
with the Apostle of the Gentiles are not given : on all these points
the New Testament writings are silent. If we inquire elsewhere,
we are told that he was born at Antioch, in Syria; all the rest may
be left behind as mere guess-work. The man starts up before us,
as a figure becoming suddenly visible out of the mist, full grown
and fully equipped with the armour of God girt upon him; and we
know him only as a soldier of Christ and a comrade of the Apostle,
crossing with him the Zgean Sea on his wider labours in the
furtherance of the Gospel, and as assisting at the first planting of

* “An examination of the relative passages, which are too numerous to
mention, shows that there are only three of the Apostle's friends who counld
have been with him on the occasion referred to—viz., Luke, Jesus Justus, and
Demas. But Demas is disqualified by 2 Tim. iv. 10, while Jesus Justus is
referred to as “of the circumeision” (Col. iv. 11), whereas the tone, both of
the third Gospel and the Book of Acts, would lead us to suppose that the
author was a Gentile.”—¢ The New Testament and its Writers.” Rev. J. A.
M‘Clymont, B.D., p. 27.



24 Luke.

the standard of the Cross on European soil, in the Roman colony
of Philippi.

Then we lose sight of him again. The traveller disappears into
the mist as suddenly as he came into view. Paul and others of his
companions go on from Philippi, through the experiences and
places mentioned in the three following chapters, on to Thessalonica,
Berea, Athens, Corinth, Ephesus, back to Antioch (xviii. 22), on
through those stirring incidents of his second great missionary
Journey and part of his third. During all this time there is no
trace of this “ we.”

In Chapter xx. 5, he appears again. It is at Philippi, where
we saw him last. Here he had, perhaps, remained, and - now
rejoins the Apostle. He continues in sight throughout Paul’s
third journey, and with the Apostle enters Jerusalem (xxi 17).
Our last view of him is on the voyage and journey to Rome
{xxvil), where he continues with the Apostle, it may be in the
capacity of his attendant and slave. It was during Paul’s Roman
imprisonment that the Epistles in which he is mentioned were
written, and so we think of him as Paul’s faithful companion unto
the end.

Paul now alludes to him in another character; he is “the
beloved physician.” For this item we are indebted to Paul It
however, accounts for a great deal. It accounts, perhaps (1) for
his betng with the Apostle at all. Paul probably had special need
of him. He was assailed by the infirmities of the flesh more than
most. In some of his letters we hear the sighing and groaning
of a man whose heroic, energetic spirit is crippled and straitened
by bodily weakness and pain. His infirmities are matters to
which he often alludes. These may have been a bond between
him and Luke; mutual need and the power to help attracting and
holding each to the other, and knitting the bonds of a more than
common friendship between the oft-ailing Apostle and the
Christian physician. As medical attendant and friend, he cast in
his lot, it may be, with Paul, and so became the companion of his
travels.

Herein we are reminded that the powers we possess, our natural
ability, our special gifts, our acquirements even, may be yielded
up to Christ and used in His service, There are none destitute of
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that which may be consecrated to Him. Little gifts have been
laid upon the altar, and the altar has sanctified the offering. The
Lord has found a place for it, and He has ennobled and
glorified it by His gracious acceptance and by using it in His
service. An upper room in the house, a beast of burden, a lad
with his basket of salt fish and barley bread, a fisherman’s hook,
each has become immortalised by its being placed at the disposal
of Christ. Men, moved by the inventiveness of love, have dis-
covered that they do not need new qualifications, or fresh or
larger gifts ; but they can begin with setting apart what they have.
A staff lent to God in one case becomes an instrument of power,
and in another it is quickened with new life to bear witness of
Him. Tent-making may pay its tribute to Christ in giving the
preaching of His Gospel a wider field. A woman deft with her
needle may win the loving approval of the Lord : “ I was naked,
and ye clothed Me.” And, as Luke with his medical skill, so we
all bhave that which may contribute to the common store of
serviceableness, and which may take its place in the ministry
of Christ.

Our gifts, so placed, are then not only used but enlarged.
“The beloved physician,” no doubt, owed more to his connection
with the Gospel than he contributed. His usefulness was extended
and his fame based mainly upon that relation. Those seven years
spent in this neighbourhood enlarged his opportunities, and gave
him scope for his powers, as they have made his name known to
the world,

To give ourselves to Christ, and to use our powers in His service,
ennoble and lifs up both ourselves and our work. What is nobler,
what greater honour can any man covet than to be known as a
Christian physician ? In the one capacity as healer of the body,
he may do good service, but to add to this the other greatly
enhances his work. If there come with him not dry science and
experience only, but also the guiding light of the Lord who heals
and a word spoken in His name, the visits of such a one are
doubly welcome, and his usefulness has increased manifold. So in
the case of authors and artists. There isart that ennobles, and that
which degrades. There are books which are muddy pools, polluting
the streams of human life, and those which are healing fountains
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Trade and labour also, yea, anything by which we can serve others,
become sanctified and lifted up by being infused with the spirit
and yoked on to the service of Christ.

Luke may, indeed, be regarded as the forerunner, if not the
Jounder, of medical missions. From him we learn the intimate
connection between the preacher of the Gospel and the healer of
sickness. Through the paucity of means these two offices have
now often to be united in one person ; but with these limitations
even the annals of our modern missions tell us that the beloved
physician is no mean or subordinate helper of the preacher of the

Cross.
(2) Paul’s brief mention accounts, again, not alone for the circum-

stance that we know him at all, but that we know him so little ! Luke
is not known as fully as others of Paul’s companions—as Silas and
Timothy, for example. This may be attributable to the fact that
he was with him, not as a fellow-worker in the preaching of the
Gospel, but in the more private character of the physiciar.

We may thus serve in quietness and obscurity. Luke did not
let his life run to idle waste by waiting for some pleasant work to
which he was not called ; he laid his present vocation at the feet
of Christ. He sought not publicity or fame, but was content to
quietly devote his gifts and acquirements to his Lord as a servant
of His servants. These are not less needed or honoured. Aaron
and Hur giving strength to the hands of the greater Moses, and so
turning the battle in favour of the hosts of the Lord—Onesiphorus
and such quiet, earnest souls, who oft “ refresh” the spirit of the
worker, who show their interest in the work, and labour with tbeir
prayers, hold no mean place in the heart of the Lord, and their
record is on high.

(3) This association with Paul accounts further for 4is place in
the world’'s history. His Christian devotion, his physician’s skill,
were the foundation of his age-long, world-wide influence. These
united him with the Apostle, and in association with him he wrote
the sacred records which are our heritage still.

By these two titles is he known—* beloved physician,” “ fellow
labourer >—how much is therein contained! “ Beloved.” That
title has to be earned. It does not light suddenly upon any, but,
like a garment, it grows and covers them, as it is woven in the
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loom of the passing years. What acts of loving tenderness, what
unselfish devotedness, what cost and risks of devoted service,
form the web and woof out of which that garment is made!
“ Beloved,” because of his loving ministry to Christ and His
servants, A life is well spent, devoted to the gaining of that

simple, yet so complex, name,
JAMES CAVE,

ON THE THRESHOLD.

HE Old Year dies with all its joy and pain,
T Its grief and pleasure, and its loss and gain.
As on the midnight air we hear its knell,
Softly we breathe a prayer, and say, “ Farewell.”

Standing upon the threshold of the New,

We strive to pierce the mist that hides our view,
Pausing in doubt before we enter in,

With faltering voice we ask, What will it bring ?

Will it bring joy to heal the last year’s pain ?
Bring answers to the prayers oft breathed in vain ?
Link broken ties the past year rent apart ?

Pour soothing oil upon the troubled heart ?

Or will it bring some heavier cross to bear,
Crushing our heart beneath a load of care,
Stealing the joy and brightness from our life,
Until we wish for death to end the strife ?

Ah! who can tell? No human eye can see
Whether the path shall bright or gloomy be ;
Well may we shrink to cross the threshold o’er,
Fearing to pass within the open door.

But there is One who plans our life in love,
Watching and guiding from His throne above,
Leading us ever on through sun and shade,
Saying in tender tones: “Be not afraid.”

Go bravely forth to meet the coming year,
With His firm hand to guide, His smile to cheer,
Knowing that all we meet is for the best,
And that when life is o’er He giveth rest.

South Norwood, NELLIE CHADWICK,
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NOTES ON NATURE: JANUARY.

ANUARY holds open the door for the New Year to enter. At one time he
heralds the stranger with the hoarse voice of the wind, while at another
he stands in frigid dignity, a statue of ice, as the youngest scion of Father

Time boldly steps in to the pealing of the bells.

With us, the year beginning so near to the winter solstice, the first month
of it covers the very earliest movements of the spring. It isquite a study to
watch the tendency of vegetable life to reassert itself, taking advantage of any
balmy hour. Beneath a silky blind the golden-dressed flowers of the furze
may be seen, as if they were gathered at the window like children attired for
a party, and were but waiting for the weather to clear up to start. And on
the fruit trees, too, should there be a thaw, the buds swell, and the edge of the
green skirt of some young leaf may appear, as if the door were being held ajar
while the little lady peeped at the wintry sun, and wished that her true love
would wake up earlier in the mornings. But open weather in January need
not be prayed for. Spring out of season may be followed by cold out of
reason. “If the grass grows in Janiveer, it grows the worse for’t all the year.”

In most seasons the soft days are few and the hard days many; nor should
we be venturesome when there is a mild day in this month of frost and fog.
The primrose huddles himself up in his little green cloak and waits with
half-closed eye ; the hardy crocus only shows his spear heads above ground ;
nor is it, generally, till the end of the month that the modest snowdrop bends
over to whisper to the earth that the light is longer and stronger.

Yet all through the hard days there is much to notice. How the young
cones hang upon the firs. Rarely can the graceful cone of the spruce be seen
upon the tree in winter, but the Austrian pines are crowded with these
wonderful seed-holders, and the Scotch firs have their share. The cones on
the latter are not so taking to the eye ; for in the Austrian variety, when the
cones are young, they display beautiful combinations of colour, some having a
delicate pink flush alternating with a soft grey green ; while others are deep
olive with a dash of purple, and glazed over with a film of gum. Itisa
charming sight to stand a few yards from a fine fir and see its branches stretch
out like mountain spurs, while the cones climb to the very summit of the tree.
Cones in various stages of growth may be found on the same tree. An old
Scotch fir cone looks dilapidated, like a worn-out umbrella, or an empty house
in want of repair, or, to give the imagination elbow-room, like women’s arms
stretched out after the children that are gone ; while the new cones remind
ope of young mothers, who, with the keen wind blowing, hug their babes
close to keep them from the blast.

On snowy days the robin descends from the sweet briar to the door-sill,
while starlings, thrushes, and blackbirds make tracks towards the window—
the “splendid paupers” of the bird-world applying for outdoor relief. Among
them hops the happy-go-lucky sparrow, with his * cheer up”’ as a salute, as if
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_ this impudent “pleb” felt it to be his duty to commiserate the patricians of the
world of song, who thus, in reduced circumstances, are ready to take gladly
the crumbs thrown from any pitying hand. Grand birds may be seen upon
the Jawn, where the snow has lain for weeks, with an air of dignity about them
like the mapners of a better day which we often see among the decent poor.
What can be more suggestive of January than the snowfall; with the trees
and hedges for a background? Each of the descending flakes is mathe-
matically accurate, one presiding law producing perfect unity of design,
though the variety under which the design displays itself is endless,
changing with the different degrees of temperature through which the flake
passes. These wonderful developments go on almost unobserved. That
they are taking place anyone may see who notices a complicated snow
crystal fall upon the window-pane,and watches it pass into less complex forms
till it becomes, perhaps, a simple star of six points ere it dissolves altogether.
Strange readjustments are going on all around at every season, missed by
the eye, but swift, delicate, minute, and having far-reaching consequences
Another frequent surprise in Japuary is the silence of the snowfall. There
is no wind, The flakes have been thickly falling all day, and now lie in
wreaths on the pines, and cover, as with wool, the fields and highways. A
few copper streaks show where the sun is sinking in the west. It is evening,
and we stand where the fields spread cut from the woods. Only now and
then a feather from the clouds flutters down. How still everything is!
Yesterday the surfaces of Nature produced echoes, or they had distinct voices
of their own, lost to us in the hum of * things for ever speaking.” Now all are
dumb. A hand has been laid upon them, and they are still. And in the hush
the very air becomes a whispering gallery, along which voices reach us from
afar. There are states of soul when an interdict is laid upon the babel of the
emotions, and in the stiliness messages come from *“the land of far distances.”
The whole month is full of teaching, from its dim dawn to its brightening
close. Its signs are read by few, yet they can be translated into the speech of
daily life with profit. So we live through its hours, hearing in the January
winds the spirit of prophecy. The track which the New Year makes is often
hidden by the drifting snow, but the tread of the days widens it, and, as we
pass along, the brown fresh earth appears, and the skylark rises for the first
time, like a new-born spirit, to greet the light. CH.T. 8.

TEE SToRY OF A BaBY. By Ethel Turner. (Londou : Ward, Lock, & Bowden.)
A pretty little story of a boy and girl husband and wife, who minage to get
through the firat two years of their married life without any very serious
difficulties, thanks mainly to the care of a devoted servant and the girl's
mother. The story of the troubles which were in store for them both,
through their own want of thought and forbearance, are graphically and
humorously told. They learned from painful experience that comedy and
tragedy are near allied, and the lesson is, perhaps, never untimely. Itis
published in the “ Nautilus Series.”
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SUNDAY MORNINGS WITH THE CHILDREN.
IL—DRAWING A BOW AT A VENTURE.

OUBTLESS all the readers of this magazine know the story in 1 Kings
xxii., the story of the battle at Ramoth Gilead, in which two kings—

Ahab of Israel and Jehoshaphat of Judah—with their armies, fought
against the King of Syria. And you will remember, as you recall the story,
that Ahab was very uneasy in his mind about this battle. There had been a
prophecy that he would fall in it, and he could not shake off the fear that that
prophecy might come true. Of course he made up his mind that it should not,
if be could prevent it; and, in order to prevent it, he made an agreement
beforehand that he would not go into the battle in his kingly robes—
Jehoshaphat was to do that—but Ahab resolved to go in an ordinary soldier's
or officer’s dress, so that he would not be recognised as king by the captains of
the opposing army. Indeed, Ahab was a great coward at heart—as most
wicked men are. His life had been wrong ; the voice within told him that,
as well as the voice of the good, brave prophets of God, who had not beeu
afraid to speak plainly to him about hissins. But he thought that, by a little
clever plan like this, of disguising himself, he would escape, and be able to
falsify all the warnings which Micaiah the prophet had spoken. Ahab's plan
succeeded as far as this. No one knew him. There had been & command
given to the thirty-two captains of the Syrian ariny that they were to fight
only with Ahab ; but they could not discover Ahab ; his disguise was perfect-

But there was a Syrian soldier who drew his bowstring to his ear, and shot,
without aiming at anybody in particular, and the story tells us that this
chance arrow, as we should say, smote the King of Israel in the joint of his
armour and gave him the wound of which he died.

Now I think I can see the picture of that Syrian soldier standing out
distinctly from his comrades, and sending his arrow flying swiftly through the
air, not aiming at anyone, not knowing whether his arrow would strike or
whether it would miss. He has always been a familiar figure, and is still
capable of teaching us some very wise lessons—lessons which will be appro-
priate to the New Year. Let us see what he has to teach us.

I.—First of all, let me point out that wE are doing almost every day what
this soldier did that day—we are shooting arrows at a venture—that is, we are
doing actions of which we cannot see the effect, or even the use. There are
children who'cannot see the use of some of their lessons. To spend time in
learning them seems like shooting arrows away, all for nothing.

I saw an English grammar once, with a boy’s name inside, and above his
name he had written, “ Grammar is disgusting, and a mere waste of time.”
It was ehooting arrows away for nothing to him to be studying moods and
tenses, verbs and adjectives ; and what that boy thought of grammar some
other boys and girls think of other branches of instruction, that they are ¢dis-
gusting and a mere waste of time.” DBut everything that we really learn does
us good. It hits the mark somewhere and at some time, Its effect
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upon us now we cannot see in the expansion and strengthening of our mental
powers, nor can we see its future use, but our business is to keep firing away
we shall see the exact advantage of what we are doing in later life, if we do it
with our might.

But there is no doubt that all our life long we shall feel compelled to do
many actions of which we cannot see the reason or the use ; we shall say, “1
don’t know why I took that step, it seemed the best or the right thing to do
at the time, and so I did it.”

And it is quite certain that we shall do many things the full effects of which
we cannot see. This soldier who drew his bow never thought for a moment
that that arrow of his was going to decide the battle. Perhaps he never knew
that his was the arrow that killed the king. He never intended to do it.
This is the point I want to tnsist upon, that all the boys and girls who read
this paper are shooting arrows every day by their words and actions, and it is
impossible for you to tell what good or what harm you are doing, how many
people are being helped and gladdened, or how many are being hurt and
hindered. Perhaps one of my readers is saying : “ Well, I can’t see what good
it does to be true and kind and thoughtful and generous. It doesn’t seem to
make anybody better or kinder to me. And I can’t see what harm it does
when I please myself, or when I am careless, nor even when I say what is
not quite kind or true. I don’t see what difference it makes whether I deny
myself and give some of my pocket money to an orphanage or a missionary
or Bible society, or spend it on myself, excepting that in the latter case I get
something which I very much wanted, and which gives me a good deal of
pleasure.”

O, if you could know the effect of your words and actions, you would not
talk like that for a moment. You would see that every good word and deed
makes you better ; yon would see that it helps somebody else ; that it pleases
and helps Jesus Christ in His great desire to make all of us good. And you
would see that every bad thought cherished, and unworthy deed done, hurts
you and exerts a hurtful influence on others, and pains Him, who not only
sees, but feels, all our actions. If boys and girls only knew how hurtful rude
behaviour, selfish conduct, unkind actions, impure words are—how far the
mischief spreads, how long it lasts—I think they would determine never to be
guilty of any of them. And if, on the other side, they could see what blessed
work a kind word—a true act, and all right and noble conduct—does, they
would strive after it every day. Well, we cannot see {ully, we draw our bow
at a venture. David could never have guessed that his Psalms would be
comforting and helping millions to-day. Paul never dreamt, when he wrote
those kind and faithful letters to Timothy, that many millions of people would
thank God that they were ever written. You can’t tell what impression your
life is making now upon your companions and friends, nor how long it will
last. You are drawing a bow at a venture.

IT.—Now, secondly, I want to say, without contradicting myself, that there
is a sense in which we must be quite unlike this Syrian soldier : while there
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are many things in which we must draw our bow at a venture, there are some
things in which we must have a very definite aim and intention. It will be
very sad for us if all our life be altogether typified by the action of this man.
A boy or girl who has no likes and dislikes, no particular intentions-and
desires and purposes, is not at all satisfactory. I hope none of you are like
that. 1f you are, it is just as if you went out with bow and arrows and shot
away anywhere, instead of having a target to aim at. That kind of shooting
is very easy, but very useless. It may save you some disappointment, but it
doesn’t help the eye to be true and the hand steady.

It is to be feared there are many people living in that way. They are too
indifferent or too idle to think or determine what is best, or what they ought
to be and choose. They just wait to see what turns up. They wait for a
lacky chance. They thiuk that something will be sure to happen some day
that will make them good or wi:e or successful, without their setting some-
thing before themselves and striving to reach it. They don’t know what they
intend to do or be. They won’t take trouble to think and look forward : they
aim at nothing, and generally they accomplish nothing. They are really
worth nothing, and nothing good comes of them. They never know how
glorious and beautiful this life of ours may become, and they are generally the
most disappointed and miserable people living.

If we have been living like that until now, this is the time to make a new
start. We may break away from the old, careless, drifting life, and begin to
live on a new method. If we don’t break away from it soon, the danger is
that we never shall Now is the time to begin to live for something, to have a
purpose, and determine to achieve it. It is impossible for me to tell what
purposes the different children who will read this paper need to form. Some
of you need to determine that you will no longer be late at school, and no
longer last in your class through carelessness. Some that you will be thorough
in all your work, making it a principle that whatever you do you will do as
well as you can. Some of you need to make up your minds what you will be—
whether a carpenter or grocer, an accountant or a merchant, a doctor or a
manufacturer, a minister or missionary. Perhaps your friends are waiting for
you to make your choice, and you should think and pray earnestly about it.
And for some of you there is the greatest of all decisions waiting. Your
parents, your minister, your dearest friends, are waiting to hear you say, I will
be a Christian, and with this New Year will give my life to Christ.

Boys and girle, this is my last word. Every day in the New Year start out
with an intention and a prayer. Say, I will be thorough to-day, and cheerful,
and kind, and true. I will be of use. I will help some one. I will conquer
my cross temper, my selfishness and rudeness and idleness. I will live in
such a way that if Jesus Christ came into my room when I am going to bed
at night He would put His hand cn my head and say, *“ Well done,” and * Of
such is the Kingdom of Heaven.” Make that resolve, ask God to help you to
carry it out, and 1896 will be the most gloriously happy year you have ever
known, CHARLES Browx.



NOTES AND COMMENTS.

vVoroMe LXXXVIII. A Harpy NEw YEAR.—With this number we com-
mence our eighty-eighth volume, and cannot do better than repeat here the
tiwe-honoured greeting “ To all our readers—A Happy New Year.” During
the long period of its existence and under the control of its successive editors,
the BaPTIsST MAGAZINE has endeavoured, and not withont success, to promote
the best interests of our churches. It has always advocated those Scriptural,
Nonconformist, and Baptist principles which are held by us no less tenaciously
than they were by our fathers. The need for our testimony is as commanding
as ever. Rationalism—often as reckless as it is plausible—and Sacerdotalism,
as persistent and subtle as it is dangerous, are in the air. Morality itself is
often treated in the name of culture and stheticism with contempt, and decried
as Puritanical narrowness, and on every hand we see the need of making a
resolute stand for truth and righteousness, for fidelity to conscience and
loyalty to Christ. The great educational controversy on which we are
entering can be satisfactorily settled only on the basis of our Free Church
principles—the principles of civil and religiousliberty. For these principles we
shall firmly contend ; and if we continue to advocate no less earnestly the tenets
which are peculiar to us as Baptists, it is not that we are less Nonconformist and
Evangelical or less Scriptural and Apostolical in faith than our brethren,
but, as we believe, more so. There is a common complaint that Baptists fail to
support their denominational literature as generously as they should, and the
complaint is only too well grounded. May we appeal to our readers to do
their share towards the removal of this reproach? We on our part will do our
utmost to make the MagaziNE all that such a periodical should be. Con-
tributions will appear during the year from the best writers and the mo-t
trusted leaders of our dencmination, and these, if read and digested, will go lar
towards making the new year a happy one.

TEE ARMENIAN MassacrRES.—We are still unable to report any real improve-
ment in the condition of things in the East. Barbarities, of which it is
appalling to think, continue unchecked. The engravings from photographs
recently published by the Daily Graphic afford a ghastly confirmation of the
worst reports which have previously reached us as to the devilry of the
Turkish soldiers, and it seems as if the Sultan were bent on the utter extermiua-
tion of his Armenian subjects. It is deeply to be regretted that the German
Emperor, in opening the Reichstag, spoke of supporting ¢ the Government of
his Majesty the Sultan in the establishment of an ordered state of things,” as
if, forsooth, ¢ his Majesty *’ cared a straw what took place. Mr. Gladstone {would
that he were not in retirement) still cherishes a hope in the indisposition of
the Powers to make themselves ubterly ridiculous before the world. But have
they not already done this? We are practically where we were a month ago.
3
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Permission to allow an additional gunboat to pass the Dardanelles is
neither here nor there. The boasted concert of Europe is a delusion and a
snare, and, as Dr. Clifford says, “it is a concert to do nothing. It is &
discreditable trifling with the lives and honour of women and children. It is
a miserable betrayal of the people for the sake of what are called British
interests, Interests! The highest interests are justice and humanity, the
protection of the imperilled, the rescue of men and women exposed to rapine
and murder.” Even the Guardian, which for some time deprecated the holding
of public meetings in England, has changed its attitude, and insists that the
Sultan should either be placed under tutelage or compelled to make way for a
successcr who would obey the Powers instead of defying them, and urges that
if Turkey cannot be partitioned among the Powers, the Sultan must, at least,
be made to give his subjects decent government. We hoped for greater things
from Lord Salisbury, whose spirited foreign policy has been eulogised all
round. How much longer are we to hope in vain? If the Premier will not
1eceive even such influential deputations as the Duke of Westminster pro-
posed to introduce, there is the more urgent need for an expression of public
opinion n other ways.

THE BATTLE oF THE ScHOOLS.—The education controversy is becoming more
acute. The designs of the clerical party are more and more manifestly all that
we have asserted them to be, and that which is clamoured for is liberty to
teach the most rampant sacerdotalism at the expense of the State. In
receiving the deputation from the Wesleyan body, Lord Salisbury plainly
identified himself with the sacerdotalists, and showed himself utterly
incapable of understanding our Nonconformist position. His ignorance and
misrepresentation are absolutely inexcusable, while his proposal as to
increasing the number of denominational schools amounts to this—that to
remove the evil complained of, we must multiply it. We have so often
refuted the idea that the religion taught in the Board schools is specifically
Nonconformist religion, that we need not refer at length to the matter here.
Bat even the Premier might have seen the fallacy of the illustration from the
torso. A man might as well say that his child shall not be taught the
alphabet because he wants him to read. It is not the function of the schools
to present a complete theological system any more than it is the work of a
quarryman to carve a finished statue. The Roman Catholics are working
hand in hand with the Anglicans, and make no secret of the fact that they
intend to make the State bear the entire cost of their educational work. Asthe
Chlurch Times naively expresses it, they * have gone one better than ourselves
in their demand for justice ” ; the one better being that tbey are not prepared
to guarantee contributions for school maintenance in any fixed proportion. It
is a policy of take all and give nothing, The Irish Home Rolers (headed, we
are sorry to see, by Lord Russell) have expressed their determination to join
their forces with those of the Roman Catholics in England ; but, even at the
risk of their defection from Liberalism, our unsectarian position must be
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unflinchingly maintained. The details of the controversy, as seen in the
gpecches of Dr. Clifford, Dr. Guinness Rogers, and others at the London
Nonconformist Council, and in the formation of an Educational League of 1he
Free Churches, we cannot here notice ; but we urge all our friends to make a
bold and courageons stand against these clerical usurpers of the rights of the
people wherever the usurpation is attempted. We accepted the Compromise
of 1870, and were prepared loyally to stand by it, but compromise must no
further go. We are glad to see that the Duke of Devonshire has warned the
reactionaries that if they persist in their iojudicious course the whole question
will have to be renpened, and another Parliament may settle it in a very
different way.

Sir WriLniam Harcourt's RauvyiNe Cry.—Duaring the past month the
Liberal leaders have shown that there is among them no conspiracy of
silence and no shuffling on the education question. Mr. John Morley
referred to it in po hesitating terms at Newcastle; and our Iriend
the Rev. John Haslam, secretary of the Civil Rights Juint Committee
of the Congregatirmalists and Baptists of York-hire, has received a
letter from Sir William Harcourt which contaips the clearest and
most incisive utterances on the suhject recently made by any statesman.
Sir William tears to shreds the plea of various members of the present
Governmeut that they have no intention of disturbing the settlement of 1870,
and censures the painful exhibition of narrow jealousy di-played by the
advocates of Voluntary schools, who are prepared to sacrifice the cause of
education to their sectarian interests. He administers a well-deserved rebuke
to the “frank cynicism” of the Bishop of London, who, as an old :chool-
master, ought to have risen above the petty considerations he pleads. “ The
Bishop is all for levelling down, not levelling up. The Board :chools are to
be dragged down and their educstional standard degraded to suit the purposes
of the patrons of Voluntary schools who do not choose to subscribe. The
Board school locomotive is to make its pace conform to the episcopal slow
coach.” This homely illustration states the case in a nutehell, “ The episcopal
slow coach.” Sir William truly remarks: * This attempt to put back the
clock is one of the worst symptoms of the present reaction, but it is a little
too barefaced to succeed, and I venture to predict that this episcopal
ob:curantism will not prevail.” We are glad to note that Dr. Maclaren shares
the belief of the Leader of the Opposition. Speaking at a meeting of the
Wesleyan Mission in Manchester, he plended for union among Nouconformists
on this question, on the ground that “if they did not want the children of
Eogland in all the rural districts to be handed over to a religious education
—so0 called—of which the central idea is baptismal regeneration, and sacra-
mental efficacy, and sacerdotal power, they would have to stand ehoulder to
shoulder.” With that intense conviction which has so often made his words
“half-battles,” hesaid to his Wesleyan hearers, “Neither you nor we have been
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accustomed to be beaten,” a remark which was grectéd with tumultuous
cheers, as having a prophetic force.

THE “ FREEMAN’S” EDUCATIONAL SUPPLEMENT.— We commend the enterprise
of our contemporary the Freeman in publishing a supplement to its issue of
December 5th, which gives in brief compass an admirable history of our
National System of Education, and shows in a series of short articles the
enormous amount of money received by the Church of England for educa-
tional purposes, and the small proportion paid by voluntary contributions,
We need not reproduce the figures here, but we heartily commend the paper
to the attention of all our readers. In the present cris's such facts as are
there adduced are invaluable, and prove the utter absurdity of speaking of
¢ the intolerable strain” to which Voluntary schools had been suhjected.

BrEvIA.—The Nonconformist Conscience—We never admired this phrase, and
have never used it, mainly because we believe that the Christian conscience is a
more accurate and adequate term. But the phrase stands for something, and
for something which we will not, at any cost, surrender. When the Spectator
tells us that “the palmy days of the Nonconformist conscience are past,” it
displays either its crass ignorunce or its inveterate prejudice. Our contem-
porary, which used to be liberal and broad-minded, has fallen upon
evil days. Tt has lost well-nigh every shred of its old self, and
has become dull, ungenerous, and Churchy to a degree that *out-
Herods Herod.”—The American papers report the death of Dr. S. F.
Smaith, whose spirited verses on the Pilgrim Fathers we quoted last
month, and whose collected poems we hope shortly to notice —A Baptist
Quarterly is being projected—not, bowever, in England, where there is
apparently no demand for such a publication, though there is ample sc:-pe for
it, and where there are men able enough to make it a success from a theological
and literary standpoint, if only they could meet with adequate pecuniary
support. The spirited proprietors of the New York Esaminer offer to under-
take the publication, if they receive sufficient encouragement. A monthly
magazine can render service which is mot within the power of a weekly
newspaper, end a quarterly could issue articles longer, more scholarly, and
exhaustive than would suit the pages of a monthly. THE BaPTIST MAGAZINE
does the best possible under existing circumstances. It more brethren would
support us in our efforts, and secure for us an increased circulation, we could
do better stilL.—We are compelled to leave over our reviews of Dean Farrar’s
GaTHERING CLOUDS, a brilliant and effective picture of the age of Chrysostorn
and his patriarchate at Constantinople, published by Messrs. Longmans & Co.,
and TEE CHRIsTIAN DOCTRINE OF IMMORTALITY, by Professor Salmond,
of Aberdeen (T. & T. Clark), one of the few great books of the present
season. We hope to notice them more fully in a subseqaent issue,
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Tae Guryeys or EarcHaM. By Augustus J. C. Hare. Two Volumes.
London : George Allen, 156, Charing Cross Road. Price 25s.

« Tge GORNEYS OF Eartumawm,” writes Mr. Hare in his preface, “ were a
QQuaker family who, through their personal qualities and their self-devotion,
played a more conspicuous parb than any other set of brothers and sisters in
the religious and philanthropic life of England daring the first half of the
nineteenth century. The story of several members of the family has often
been told before. The public are already more or less familiar with the names
of Samuel Gurney, Joseph John Gurney, Elizabeth Fry, and their brother-in-
law Thomas Fowell Buxton, but of the united family no record or memorial
has been given telling the degree in which the wonderful harmony and unity,
which no difference of mere opinion could dim or alter, influenced all their
thoughts and stimulated all their actions.” To weive into a continuous narrative
materials gathered from the journals and correspondence —by no means scanty
—of 80 many vigorous and active minds can have been no light task, and it is
a literary triumph to have achieved it. The very charm of the subject causes
us to linger at every step. A more delightful home than that of this old
Norwich family of Norman descent it would be dilficult to conceive. Baron
Bunsen found it an “image of peace, activity in all good, and intelligence and
refinement in happiness.” Dr. Chalmers was equally delighted, and wrote that
“the nunion of rank and opulence, literature, and polish of mind with plainness
of manners forms one of the great charms of the society in this house.” With
a subject so attractive Mr. Hare could not, even if he would, have written a
dull book, and, though he is manifestly not one of the people called Quakers,
he has presented a series of portraits which form one of the most interesting
and noble of our modern galleries. He has a swilt, instinctive sympathy with
all that is bright, lovely, and heroic, and that which thus attracts him he
preseuts in choice and pleasing colours. That he is nodry Pharasaic formalist,
or morose sentimentalist frowning on fun and frolic, is amply proved by his
extracts from the diaries of the “seven sisters”” who rebelled at the dull
Quaker m:etings, aud were often * provoked ” with one another. Here, ¢g.,
is a sketch of Catherine, the eldest daughter, who, after the mother’s death,
filled a mother’s place :—* Her rule, though atrict, was never severe. She
was as president in a commonwealth of absolutely harmonious fellowship.
She was never more than half a Quaker, and no ome was happier than
Catherine in playing at hide-and-seek with the younger children in the wind-
ing passages and ‘eighty cupboards’ of the old house of Earlhaw ; in arrang-
ing out-of-door amusements for her brothers ; in encouraging her sisters in
glee-singing, and in collecting small parties of neighbours for the lively little
dances in which the whole family had then a healthy pleasare. The sisters
enjoyed themselves immensely. They scoured the country on their ponies in
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scarlet riding-habits. Oa one occasion it is recorded that the seven linked
arms drew a line across the road, and stopped the mail-coach from ascending
the neighbouring hill. . . . To Catherine Gurney her younger sisters confided
everything ; nor was her beneficial influence with them lessened with her
younger companions when they found that she shared—in a quiet and gentle
fashion—their dread of the Qraker Sundays, of the long dreary silence and
even more dreary sermons of the meetings to which their father wished all his
children to go once, and generally twice, on a Sunday, These meetings took
Place in Norwich at the quaint, Dutch-looking Meeting-house, with high roofs
and a many-windowed front, approached by Goat's Lane—*that disgusting
Goat’s, we find the younger members of the family calling it ; and to their
Sunday journals, wearisomely and laboriously written, we often find appended
‘(oat’s was dis,” which only the initiated would translate into ¢ the meeting was
dizgusting.’” “ A more than female Howard,” as Sir James Mackintosh called
her, Mrs. Fry is the most famous member of the family, and her work among
prisoners is happily well known. Buat her spirit was shared by the whole
family. The sneers which have been directed against the Gurneys on account
of their wealth, and as having known how ¢ to make the best of both worlds,”
are pitiably small and irrelevant. Their wealth was gained by honourable
means, and used generously and benevolently. There was in the family more
than a touch of other worldliness. The following is told of the Rev. Francis
Cunningham, a clergyman who married Richenda Gurney. “An event
occurred about this time which was curiously emblematic of the singular:
reverence for holy things, and the peculiar and unworldly character of Mr.
Cunningham. One day, when he was reading family prayers, a servant burst
in with, ‘Please, sir, your study’s on fire.! ¢All right, James,” said Mr.
Cunningham, very quietly, ‘but this is not the time to epeak of such things,’
and, reverently and deliberately, he went on reading the chapter and the
prayers which followed to the end, leaving the fire to take care of itself. The
study was completely burnt, but the fire did not spread to the rest of the
house.” 'This is a work to which we hope before long to return. On more
than one subject of importance it offcrs a wealth of suggestion.

MESSRS. SEELEY’S BOOKS.

Messns. SEELEY & Co. have brought out new editions of Tue Lirk or
J. M. W. Turn~eR, R.A., and of 1MAGINATION IN LaNDscArE PAINTING, by
Philip Gilbert Hamerton ; 63. each. No man of our generation was better
gualified to write a life of Turner than Mr. Hamerton. He not only had the
yualifications which spring from a paioter’s sympatby with art, but he had
peculiar literary gilts as well. His books, therefore, have been recognised as
models of a terse and graceful style, rich in descriptive power, and marked by
great penetration and sanity of judgment. 1f he had not the splendour of
Ruskin, he was less erralic, aud in some eenses pierced deeper to the heart
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of things. His account of Turner’s life, and of his principal paintings, will
eatisly both art students and general readers. The twenty-four illustrations
which the publishers have supplied also give a good idea of the great painter's
works, as may be gathered from the view of Whitby, which they generously
allow us to reproduce here, These illustrations—which are, we believe,
new—are of exceptional value. In *“Imagination in Landscape Painting” we
have a series of discussions which we recommend all young students, whether
in art or literature, to read. The quality on which Mr. Hamerton elogquently
discourses he possessed himself in no small degree, whether we regard
imagination as the power of recalling absent things, of representing
them in painting, or of fusing them in pictorial wholes. This volume
also is choicely illustrated by copies of various great pictures. Of one
of these, “The Windmill,” by David Cox, our readers have the means of
judging. Mr. Harrison thus interprets it :—% The immediate foreground is,
in itself, dull ; the bit of road in the left-hand corner is insignificant, and the’
long band of heather is neither interesting nor clearly made out. Beyond this
lies a broad space of shade containing nothing that is attractive. The sky
is so extremely quiet that the subtle arrangement of its cloud-forms (if they
can be called forms) must escape the attention of everyone except am
experienced artist or critic. The house is not very picturesque, and certainly
has no pretension to beauty, nor is it easily explicable how such disproportion-
ately large dormer windows co-exist with the very low front which is all there
is room for under them. The horse and cart, with the driver, seem common-
Place, and show no special invention ; the trees are stunted, the rising ground
8o low as to have none of the interest of hills, All these criticisms are just,
but they are beside the mark. The one merit of the drawing is the idea of
perfect unity of impression that it conveys. Nothing in the whole composition
is sufficiently interesting to set up a conflict with the windmill. Substitute,
mentally, n pretty piece of architecture for the cottage, and the interest would
be too much carried to the right. Observe how the little interest there
is diminishes gradually like a dying cadence in music. The dormer windows
are nearest the mill ; then you have the chimney, and after that there
is nothing but a low roof. The only tree that shows some slight elaboration is
near the centre of the drawing, that behind the cottage to the right is a mere
blot. Never was composition less obtrusive, and yet you have it every-
where.” Is tbere no hint here as tothe structure of sermons ?—THE SPECTATOR
1¥ Loxpox: Essays by Addison and Steele. With Illustrations by Ralph
Cleaver. The ¢ Sir Roger de Coverley” papers from the ‘Spectator” have
frequently been published separately. The present collection will form an
admirable companion volume, and will be found equally delightful. The essays
are all concerned with life in London, and, as Thackeray said : “ As we read
these delightful volumes, the past age returns, the England of our ancestors is
revivified. Tne maypole rises in the Birand, the churches are thronged with
daily worshippers ; the beaux are gathering in the coffee-houses ; the gentry
are going to the Drawing Room ; the ladies are thronging to the toyshops ;
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OXFORD Hmn ANgLICANISM, and its Chief Leaders. By the Rev. James .
Rigg, D.D. London : C. H. Kelly, 2, Castle Street, City Road. 7e. 6d.

This is in some sort a sequel to Dr. Rigg's deservedly popular work on
Modern Anoglican Theology, and deals as effectively with the Tractarian
development as that did with Broad Churchism. Dr. Rigg's standpoint is not
precisely our own. He is too nervously anxious not to be regarded as a
‘ political Dissenter,” though certainly, the Eaglish Church being what it is,
we cannot conceive the circamstances under which he could thankfully accept
‘“the religious hospitality of its communion.” The thoroughness of his own
investigation into the baleful effects of Newmanism, Puseyism, or whatever
other name we like to call it, should convince him of the illogical and
impracticable nature of the ground he in this respect occupies. His idea that
the Church of England will become more thoroughly Protestant is purely
chimerical ; for, while we do not anticipate an organic reunion with, or a
formal submission to, Rome, we cannot shut our eyes to the fact, which is indeed
so plainly demonstrated in Dr. Rigg’s own pages, that the English Church is
being saturated through and through with Romanism. In his vigorous attack
on sacerdotalism we are in thorough agreement with the Doctor, and are
thankful that he has dealt out such telling blows. We have had descriptions
ad nauseam of the “ Movement” from its friends, but not so elaborate and
complete a criticism of it from its opponents as this. We know of no
criticisms more trenchant than these of Dr. Rigg on Newman and Pusey.
He has brushed aside no small amount of foolish and overstrained eulogy.
He isrightin regarding Newman, and not Hugh James Rose, as the real leader
of the ‘“ Movement,” and is strictly within the lines of truth when he says :—
“ Dean Burgon’s idolatry of Rose, and his attempt to show that he, and not
Newman, might best and most fitly have been the leader of the High Church
revival, is merely evidence of the limited calibre of the Dean himself.
The worship of Carolan Anglicanism could never reanimate the Church of
Eugland. With all his errors, Newman was far too large and gifted a man to
be reduced to contemplate such an aim. We may justly lament, with bitter
grief for Eagland and the Church of Eugland, the effects of his influence, and
gtill more of the deadlier influence exercised within the Church of England by
his friend and early co-worker, Pusey. The joint result is that a fatal leaven
of essentially Romish doctrine and Romanising superstition has taken a deep
hold of England. England will yet be sorely shaken by the controversies
that muet result. Agnosticiem and wunbelief have been very greatly
strengthened. The Church of Eogland will probably be disestablished, not
because of outward assaults, but of internal errors and schisme, and, being
thus disestablished, will be divided into two, or possibly three, distinct
churches ; all this seems likely to happen.”” Pusey, again, is dissected with a
master hand—his essentially ascetic nature, his morbid introspection, and his
practice of reserve, especially in regard to auricular confession. If this book
does not open the eyes of people to the inevitable drift of Puseyism Rome-
watds, nothivg can do it.



Deviews. 45

MESSRS. HODDER & STOUGHTON’S BOOKS.

Tae ErisTiE oF JAMES. By the late R 'W. Dale, LL.D. 65 This posthu-
mous volume ig divided into two parts, the first containing ten dis:nurses on
the Epistle of James, the second as many discourses of a mi-cellaneous
character. The Epistle of James gave full scope to Dr. Dale’s powers as an
ethical and practical preacher, though he had other and greater powers
which were not specially called into play in this exposition. He studied the
text anew under the guidance of Professor J. B. Mayor’s masterly commentary,
and presented in his own robust and stimulating style its great practical lessons.
Tu the section on faith and works he shows that there i3 no real discord between
James and Paul. We are not sure that we caun assent to all his positions in that
chapter, and for our own part prefer the discussion of it which lately appeare:l
in our pages from the pen of the late Principal Rooke. In several places we
mise the finishing touches which Dr. Dale, had he lived, would probably have
given to the discourses. The sermons on the Parable of the Prodigal
Son as relating to the doctrine of the Atonement, on *Saving Truth,”
and “Personal Responsibility ¥ are best described by the epithet ¢ great.”
—LessoNs IN THE SCHOOL OF PRAYER, as taught by the Lord Jesus
Christ Himself. By Arthur T. Pierson, D.D. 21 64. In this work Dr.
Pierson collates the various words of our Lord on the subject of prayer,
classifies and analyses them, and also arranges them chroaologically
for the purpose of tracing any progress of doctrine they may exhibit. Dr.
Pierson’s power as an exegete and interpreter here serves him in good stead, and
the result is a volume which will be best appreciated by thrse who have the
profoundest reverence for the teachings of Christ and the strongest desire to
exemplify them.—GREAT MisstoNaries. By the Rev. C. C. Creegan, D.D,,
and J. A. B. Goodnow. 3s.6d. This is evidently an American work,
reprinted in Epgland. It conlains twenty-three short sketches of the
principal missionaries belonging to all churches and in all lands during
the last century. The writers have,as Dr. Frances E. Clarke says in
an interesting introduction, written in a style worthy of their theme.
If the members of Christian Endeavour Societies would master the contents
of this volume and discass it at their meetings, it would render them good
service.—W. P. LockEART, Merchant and Preacher : a Life Story. Compiled
by his Wife. With a Preface by Rev. Alex. MacLaren, D.D. 3s 6d.
It is not in Liverpool onmly, but throughout the whole country,
that a life of Mr. Lockhart will be welcomed. As a business man
and a preacher he occupied for many years an almost unique position.
Many of us first heard of him as a brilliant cricketer, then as an earnest and
successful evangelist. He was emphatically a good all-round man, with clear
convictions and an intense earnestness, His dread of one-sidedness prevented
him from becoming an evangelist merely ; he gathered his converts into a
church, and for twenty years was one of the ablest and most diligent of
pastors, More men of his type would be a great blessing to our churches and
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because it i the “second,” and not the first. Our old friend Mowgli is again
on the scene, with all his winsomeness and charm : a human child full of
wonder and daring, the companion of beasts—the wolf, the tiger, the jackal,
&c.—initiated into their secrets, master of all their ways, entering as one of
themselves into their perilous adventures, and bringing out of the treasure
of their experience shrewd and homely lessons for human kind. Mr. Kipling
has an exuberant imagination, and, Esop like, makes the wild beasts of
the jungle talk—-if not exactly as men, yet so that men can profit from
what they say. The rhyme on ‘“The Law of the Jungle” closes thus :—

“ Now these are the laws of the jungle, and many and mighty are they ;
But the head and the hoof of the law, and the haunch and the huwp is—
Obey ! "

Which whoso reads can surely understand! There is a rich spice of
humour in *The Undertakers," intense feeling in Mowgli's fight with
the serpent in “The King’s Ankus,” and in the destruction of the Red
Dogs by the honeymakers. The picture of Indian life is vivid and pic-
turesque, and in “The Miracle of Purun Bhagat "—the high-caste Brahman
who renounces the highest offices of State for the contemplation of a
holy man, and who in warning the Hill Folk of an impending danger risked
and lost his own life—we have the working out of hints derived from familiar
religious traditions. The book is ‘choicely illustrated by Mr. J. Lockwood
Kipling. The inset we give represents a woman pleading with Bhagat,
“Speak for me before the gods.”—Some THOUGHTS oN CHRISTIAN RE-
UNION : Being Seven Addresses given during his Visitation in June, 1895,
by W. Boyd Carpenter, D.D., D.C.L, Bishop of Ripon. The question
of reunion is so decidedly in the air that it is impossible for an
ecclesiastical leader to avoid it. Bishop Carpenter's position is clear,
intelligible, and manly. He is devotedly attached to the Church of
England, but he is no sectarian bigot. He resents the claims of Rome to
supremacy and infallibility, and shows them to be without historic foundation,
as well as an insuperable barrier to reunion. He sees thatall churches are bound
by certain inevitable conditions, and what he looks to is the cultivation of the
8pirit of brotberhood, which, as he shows, is the spirit of Christ.—We are not
surprised that a new and cheaper edition of My NEw Houg, by Mrs.
Molesworth, should have been issued among the Christmas books of the
Dresent season. It is a charmingly told story. The life at Windy Gap has its
own delights, and so, in a larger way, has that at Moor Counrt. Perhaps the
most charming character in the book is Grandmama Wingfield. Helena, the
narrator of the story, is somewhat fretful and self-willed, and ran a great risk
of being spoiled, though she turned out well in the end. She is the younger
of the two girls represented in our illustration.
OurLiNEs or CrUurRcE Histrory. By Rudolf Sohm, translated by Miss May

Sinclair, with a Preface by Professor H. M. Gwatkin, M.A. 3s. 6d. The
need of a clear and suggestive outline of Church history has often been
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priesthood," and *“still less of any legal constitution.”—Six LECTURES ON THR
AnTE-NICENE FarHers. By Fenton John Anthony Hort, D.D. 3s. 6d.
These lectures were delivered to the Clergy Training School at Cambridge in
1890, and, like all Dr. Hort's works, are the result of wide reading and of rigid
investigation. The Fathers treated are Clement of Rome, Hermas, Ignatius,
Polycarp, Justin, Iren®us, Hippolytus, Clement of Alexandria, Tertullian,
Cyprian, and Origen. We are not among those who assign any special
authority even to these Fathers, save as witnesses ; but they have undoubtedly
much to teach which it would be wisdom on our part to learn. The
quotations fromn their writings are translated into good English. —IN THE Liov s
Mours : The Story of Two English Children in France, 1789-1793. By
Eleanor C. Price. 5s. 6d. The title is, of course, symbolic, the lion being the
French Revolution. The two English children, who were at this time sent to
France, came into contact with the turmoils and disorders of the Revolution.
The picture of country life is vivid and pleasing. Much of the interest centres
on Betty and Camille Durand and their chivalrous love one for the other.
—Amoog the “Illustrated Standard Novels” a place has deservedly been
found for PRIDE AND PREJUDICE, by Jane Austen; illustrated by Charles
E. Brock ; with an introduction by Austin Dobson. Mr. Austin Dobson is
precisely the critic to introduce one of our most charming novelists, to whom
writers of the most varied schools, Sir Walter Scott, Lord Macaulay, Arch-
bishop Whately, and many others have done homage. Miss Austen’s trenchant
ridicule is reserved for things foolish and evil ; her polished sentences are
gems of literary art. Mr. Brock’s illustrations are delicious, never
failing to catch the humour of the situation. One of these, *‘Love
and Eloquence,” representing the meeting between Mr. Collins and
Miss Lucas, tells its own story. — In the same series is published
Porunar Tares, by Maria Edgeworth; illustrated by Miss Hammond ;
with an Introduction by Anne Thackeray Ritchie. We are not sure that Miss
Edgeworth’s shorter tales are equal to her longer stories, but if those longer
stories had never been written the shorter ones would have been read with
avidity. It may be that the virtues which Miss Edgeworth inculcates are of
the prudential and sell-regarding order, aud that she never enters the higher
region where self is forgotten in passionate devotion to a principle or a cause ;
but within her own limits her teaching is healthy, and we have heard not a
few men whose lives are devoted to good works acknowledge their indebted-
ness to her. The illustration reproduced from the story of “The Grateful
Negro,” where Caesar is pleadin g with Mr. Edwards, the Jamaica planter, to “ buy
both of us” represents a state of things happily long past.—The latest addition
to the “ Pocket Edition " of Charles Kingsley’s works is YEast (1s. 6d.), in
which Kingsley discusses the social and ecclesiastical problems that were
to the fore in the “fifties.” Though the conditions have changed, the principles
for which Kingsley contended, and which he so bravely applied, are still a
force, and his manly, robust touch is not likely to become obsolete. This
edition is in its way perfect.—Two volumes of the * People's Edition” of
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Tar Erisre oF PauL To THE Eraesians, With Introduction and Notes
by James 8. Candlish, D.D. T. & T. Clark. 1s. 6d.

Tars is the latest issue of Messrs. Clark’s popular ‘¢ Handbooks for Bible
Clagses,” and its price is out of all proportion to its value. Its 132
pages give us, in a simple and unpretentious style, the gist of the best
thought of the best thinkers on this great doctrinal Epistle. Without any
attempted display of learning, but with real scholarship and with fine
sp'u'itual and ethical insight, Professor Candlish unfolds the successive stages
of the Apostle’s thought, and enables us to see more clearly the grandeur of
the Christian Gospel. He regards the Epistle, as do so many other of our
best commentators, as a circular letter to the churches of Asia Minor.

Breuical ILLUSTRATOR: 1 ComriNTHIANS IL Edited by Rev. J. S. Ecgell
J. Nisbet & Co. 7s. 6d.

Tais is part of a work which we have often described, and to the exceptional
value of which we have borne cordial witness, It is a collection of all the
best homiletic materials, exposition, illustration, and exhortation on the sacred
text, and furnishes an almost inexhaustible mine.

JorN Howe. By Robert F. Horton, M.A., D.D. Methuen & Co. 3s. 6d.

TEE latest addition to the * Leaders of Religion” series brings before us one
of the greatest and worthiest characters in the annals of English history. John
Howe, the private chaplain of Oliver Cromwell, whose reverence and esteem
he enjoyed, was a sort of Christian Plato, a man of profoundly philosophic
mind, with almost seraphic zeal, and a spirit of pure, disinterested love. Some
of his treatises and sermone, such as * Delighting in God,” “ The Blessedness of
the Righteous,” “ The Living Temple,” and ¢ The Redeemer's Tears over Lost
Souls,” are among the greatest in our own, or, for the matter of that, in any
language, though many are deterred from reading them by their cumbersome
style. Dr. Horton has brought Howe before us vividly and sympathetically ;
he enables us to see the man in all his grandeur, and further presents us with
a descriptive account and good summary of his works. We estimate somewhat
higher than Dr. Horton does the late Henry Roger’s “ Life of Howe,” and
think it deserves a more gracious reference than it here receives.

Tae ProrHET-PRIEsT. Four Addresses delivered at Mildmay Conference,
1895. By Rev. Andrew Murray. London : John George Wheeler, S8,
Mildmay Park, N. 1s. 6d.

TrE Rev. Andrew Murray has appealed to so large a public through his books.
and has made so deep a mark at the religious conventions in Chicago, at
Keswick, and at Mildmay, that any production from his pen is sure of a
cordial reception. These four addresses are on ‘ The Lord Jesus Christ as Our
Prophet,” ¢ The Completion of Priesthood,” * Our Way into the Holiest,” and
“ The Food of the Soul.” They are singularly beauatiful and devout in tone,
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leading us quietly and inevitably into the presence of the Holiest. We com-
mend the work the more heartily because the profits accruing from the eale of
it will be devoted t) the work at Mildmay.—The Ruby Motto Cards, issued by

Mr Wheeler, are tastefully got up, and contain some of the most welcome
words of Scripture,

TBE CHILDREN'S TREAsURY. London: Thomas Nelson & Sons. 1896, 1a

FoiL of good reading and well illustrated. For the sake of our young
readers we gladly quote “ The House of Never,” a rendering in rhyme of the
popular proverb, “ The Road of By-and-By leads to the House of Never.”

“ The House of Never is built, they say,
Just over the hills of By-and-By ;
Its gates are reached by a devious way,
Hidden from all but an angel’s eye.
It winds about, and in and out,
The hills and dales to sever ;
Once over the hills of By-and-By
And you're lost in the House of Never.

“The House of Never is filled with waits,
With just-in-a-minutes and pretty-soons ;
The noise of their wings as they beat Lhe gates
Comes back to the earth in the afternoons,
When shadows fly across the sky,
And rushes rude endeavour
To question the hiils of By-and-By
As they ask for the House of Never.

“The House of Never was built with tears ;

And Jost in the hills of By-and-By

Are a million hopes and a million fears—

A baby’s smiles and a woman’s cry.

The winding way seems bright to-day,

Then darkness falls for ever, .

For over the hills of By-and-By

Sorrow waits in the House of Never.”

A}

Tre WinDsoR MaGaziNe. Messrs. Ward, Lock, & Bowden. 6d. Special
Christmas Number, 1s,—The Christmas number of this magazine out-distances
all its competitors. In addition to an interesting article on the ¢ Court Life
of Queen Victoria,” there is a reproduction of a water-colour drawing by her
Majesty, done more than sixty years ago. The account of * Trinity House ” is
singularly opportune, as is also the article on “The Evolution of Christmas
Numbers,” and a description of the “Foundling Hospital.” The illustrations
are abundant.
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ZLIGIOUS TRACT SOCIETY'S BOOKS.

In TeE GoLp oF 7THAT LaAND, or Margherita Brandini’s Deliverance, by
Margaret S. Combie, we have a soundly Protestant manifesto, a discussion
based upon actual experience of the various points at issue between
Romanists and Protestants, clear and forcible, such as renders the reading
as interesting as it is instructive. The work is one which will point us to
“ that which is better than gold.” Should any of our readers be anxious
to learn what are the principles and manner of life of the Stundists,
we recommend them to read Napya, a Tale of the Steppes, by Oliver
M. Morris, written by one who has a full knowledge of Ruscian lile,
and whose pictures of it are bright and vivid. The work has both an
historic and religious value, which should ensure for it a wide circulation.—
We also commend as a lively and practical volume A New Zgarayp Cotnr-
suIp and Other Work-a-day Stories, by E. Boyd Bayly.—Anotner exquisite
story, illustrating the force of the text * A little child shall lead them,”is
PrOBaBLE S0NS, by the author of “Eric’s Good News,” telling how Sir
Edward Wentworth is led by his little orphan niece—a bright, winsome child
—to give, not only his money, but himse)f to Christ. Itis a beautiful story.
We cordially direct attention to the following anoual volumes :—FRIENDLY
GREETINGS : illustrated reading for the people ; handsomely bound, 53.—THE
CoTTaGER AND ARTISAN. Profusely illustrated ; le. 6d. in cover printed in
oil colours.—LicaT 1N THE HOME AND TRaCT MaGAZINE. Many engravings ;
good, devout, practical ; ls. 6d., cloth boards.—CHILD’S CoMPANION, and
Juvenile Instructor. Twelve plates in monotints. An old, old favourite—
never more welcome than now. 1s. 6d.—Oun LirrtE Dots. Pretty stories
and pictures for little people. Twelve plates in monotints. ls. 6d. Inevery
sense delightful. —THE R.T.S. PockET BooK, with text for every day in the
Year, a page of cash account for each week, and a variety of commercial and
social information. 1s. 6d.—THE Pocker Book ArmaNacK. Interleaved
with ruled paper. 2d.—THE TRacT SocIETY'S PENNY ALMANACE.—THE
PEOPLE'S ALMaNackR. Contains much icformation specially useful in the
homes of working people, daily texts, stories, domestic hints, cookery recipes,
&c., and fine engravings. 1d.—THE ILLUSTRATED SHEET ALMANACK. A
useful and ornawental decoration for wall use. 1d.—Crristaas CaRois,
Music and Words. Music arranged for four voices. By Josiah Booth and
other Composers, Fourth Series. 1d.—Dick HarLripav’s Birps, by W. T.
Greene, M.A. 1s. 6d. A capital story inculcating love of hirds.—INTo
Untrizp Patus, by Ieabel Stuart Robson. Illustrated. 1s. 6d. A story
intended to show that many are giving up all their time to doing “good
works ” away from their homes, and neglecting the clear duties which God has
in His providence appointed to them in their homes.—HIDDEN BEAUTIES OF
Nature. By Richard Kerr, F.G.S. This little book is not a deep scientific
work. It isintended rather to inspire students than to teach them. After a
chapter devoted to practical hints as to how to begin the search for the hidden
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beauties which are all around for those who can see them, the author goes on
to describe sea urchins, sponges, “nature’s fireworks,” and various objects for
the microscope. Of these latter, the chapters on “ diatoms,” a very favourite
subject for microscope work, and *‘radiolaria,” the beautiful * polycystina ”
fossils, are very interesting and clear. The book is beautifully “got up,” and
the illustrations are remarkably good.

SUNDAY SCHOOL UNION BOOKS.

GENTLE JESUS. By Helen E. Jackson. 3s. 6d. The story of Christ'a life,
told in very simple and attractive langnage, and profusely illustrated. —NOTES
ON THE SCRIPTURE LESSONS FOR 189G, 2s. This, Volume I. of the new
series, is the fifty-second annual issue. It has long been a valued and useful
companion for Sunday-school teackers, containing so much in the way of
explanation and illustration of the lessons that it easily holds the foremost
place among all rivals, — THE SiLver LiNg. 3s. 6d. An illustrated
magazine for home and school. While not lacking in story, essay, and interest-
ing anecdotes, more space in this bright, cheery magazine is devoted to Biblical
study.—YooNe ExerLanDp. 5s. An illustrated magazine for young people
throughout the English-speaking world. Vol. XVI, with many original
illustrations. The contents are as entertaining and useful as they are diversified,
being made up of essays, stories, poems, and illustrations; The series on
“ After School Days” should be specially useful to boys.—EvE TEACHING IN
THE SONDAY ScHooL. By R. W. Sindall. This little book will be a great
help to Sunday-school teachers. It requires a great deal of skill to arrest
and hold the attention of young children. In at one ear and out at the
other, with no halt between, is too often the fate of the lesson. The shortest
way to a child’s memory is through the eye, and with a little planning much
can be done. The plan here advocated is to construct on the blackboard an
outline, and draw from the children themselves the materiale for building up
the complete lesson. A blackboard or its equivalent is a necessity for teaching
children successfully.

MEessgs. S. W. PARTRIDGE & Co. have sent out in their popular “ Missionary
Series,” JaPaN, Lts People and Missions, by Jesse Page. Also MissioNARY
HeromNes 1N EasTERN Lanps, Woman’s Work in Mission Fields, by Mrs.
E. R. Pitman. The former of these works is peculiarly opportune, now that
Japan is so much in the thoughts of British people, and when it is likely to
attain a higher standing in the political world. As a popular treatise, dealing
with the native religion, the social customs and habits of the peaple, the general
outlines of their history, and phases of missionary enterprise, the book is
admirable. Mrs. Pitman’s volume contains biographies of Mrs. Alexina Mackay
Ruthquist, Mrs. Bowen Thomson, Dr. Mary McGeorge, and Miss Louisa
Whately.—Also TEE A B C oF Birps, BEasTs, AND F1s8ES ; THE BiBLEA B C ;
Tiny Tor's Book oF FaBLEs ; and THE UcLy DuckLiNg, and Other Fairy Tales,
all 6d. each ; and also, at une shilling, BrigET BEaMs aND Harry ScExes : a
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Picture Book for Little Folk ; HoLipay Hours 1N ANivaL Laxp, by Uncle
Horry ; and MERRY MomeNTS, a Picture Book for Lads and Lasses. These
are all wonderfully well illustrated, and as good as they are cheap, To these
works we must add TEE Master’s Messaces 1o WomEeN, by Charlotte
Skinner, full of sympathetic and helpfal words to diffcrent classes of women.

Or MR. ER¥EST NISTER'S new publications it is impossible to speak too highly.
Their literary and artistic excellence will commend them to readers of every
class. The Calendars are unsurpassed by any we have seen. At the head of
them we place “ Flowers of the Year” (3s. 6d.) and “ Sweet Nature” (2s. 6d.),
both of which present us with natural objects of wonderful beauty and grace,
The *Fine Art Calendar” (2s.), somewhat smaller, but perhaps of more con-
venient size, is no less charming. ¢ He Careth” (2s.) has a more distinctly
religious tone, * The Circling Year” and “‘Peep o’ Day’ Calendar ” (each
1s.) are, in their way, equally choice.—Mr. Nister's edition of Roeixsox
CRUSOE, a quarto volume, published at 63., is splendidly got up, with full-page
coloured illustrations, and over eighty black-and-white drawings.—Cosy
CoRNER STORIES is a collection of short tales by Mrs. Molesworth, Emily
Bennett, and other favourite writers, the illustrations being as excellent as
they are profuse. This is published at 53.—NIsTER's HoLiDaY ANNUaL
(33. 6d.) contains stories in prose and poetry, which the little ones will read
with delight, and in reading which they will get the rudiments of an artistic
education —REVOLVING PICTURBS is & novel idea and a most isgenious
¢ontrivance, and will increase the bright, innocent mirth of the nursery.—BrLug
Eves aNp CHERRY PIEs (2s. 6d.) is another exquisite volume of short stories
by Mrs. Molesworth, Mrs. F. E. Weatherley, E. Nesbit, and others.—BaBy
LirE is decidedly novel, being an album for the record of baby days, which
young mothers especially will enjoy. All who are interested in choice art
publications should send for Mr. Nister's catalogue.

Fronm the Society for Promoting Christisan Knowledge we have received
VERSES FOR CHILDREN and Songs for Music, by Julia Horatia Ewing, a bright
and lively and amusing little book, which appears in the uniform edition of
her works. Mrs. Ewing was during her lifetime the Children's Laureate, and
there is no other writer exactly like her. In the nursery and the playroom
no verses are wore popular than hers. Who even of the older children has
not alternately laughed and cried over % A Soldier’s Children ” and * Mother’s
Birnhday Review”? What fun there is in * Master Fritz,” * The Doll’s Wash,”
“Papa Poodle,” and a score of other pieces which perhaps we ficst saw in
Aunt Judy's Magazine. The hymns reveal another, and shall we say a higher,
Phase of Mrs. Ewing's power.—The juvenile literature sent out by this
Society comprises A SILVER CORD, by the Author of “The Dean’s Little
Daughter ” (2s.), showing the force of a good example; Rura, by C. E. M.
(28), & warning against jealousy; AT Doury's CaLr, by Edith M. Danglish
(1s. 6d.), the story of a girl who abandons an artistic career for prosaic domestic
duties; GERTRUDE'S Lovk, by Christabel R. Coleridge (1s. 6d.), the story of
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an unjust accusation heroically lived down, a capital book ; Two Dorrs'
Housges, by Alice M. Mitchell (1s. 6d.), a bright and lively story for the
little ones; NonveLL, a- Tale of Fishing Life, by Mrs., Hadden Parkes
(94.); Urs aND Downs, or, The Life of a Kite, by Ascott R. Hope, a
pleasing allegory.

Messrs. WirniaM BLackwoob & Sons have sent out-two more volumes (2s. 6d.
each) of the “ Standard Edition” of George Eliot’s works. One contains Siras
MarNER, THE LiFrED VEIL, and BROTHER JacoB. *Silas Marner ” we have
always regarded as the most perfect of this great writer's works, at least from
an artistic point of view. There are scenes in it, especially the conversation in
the Rainbow, which would have honoured the genius of Shakespeare himself ;
while Dolly Winthrop, with her simple and cheerful faith, so pithily and
quaintly expressed, is one of the most beautiful characters in all fiction. The
transformation of Silas himself is a wonderful psychological study. The
second volume contains TEE LEGEND oF JUBAL and Other Poems. Whatever
be George Eliot’s limitations as a poet, she has given us many brilliant
and musical lines and humorous epigrams, which will long live in the memory
of all who read them.

Ix the Church of Scotland “ Guild Library,” Messrs. A. & C. Black send out tke
enlarged crown octavo edition (1s. 6d. net) of THE HaNDBOOK OF CHRISTIAN
Evipexces, by Principal Stewart, D.D., which is in its twelfth thousand, and
Tae NEw TESTAMENT AND ITS WRITERS, by the Rev. J. A. McClymont, D.D.,
which is in its twenty-fourth thousand. We have already described the
character of the books in the smaller editions, and need only say that they
amply deserve the remarkable success they have attained. Also a new edition
of THE PROPHETS OF IsRAEL, by the late Professor Rubertson Smith ; with
introduction and additional notes by Canon Cheyne. We are unable at
present to do more than thus indicate the re-issue of a work which profoundly
interested and impressed us at its first appearance, and whicb, whatever ve
may think of its theories, has stimulated Old Testament study in quite a

" remarkable degree. It has long been out of print, and copies of it have been
sold at incredibly high prices, so that this new edition is sure to be warmly,
as it will be deservedly, welcomed. :

Tae Cambridge University Press sends us THE Stupent’s BIBLE (4s. 6.)
printed in type which, though very small, is remarkably clear, with wide
margins to allow of notes and references to a greater extent than has hitherto
been possible in a small and cheap edition of the Bible. The Old and
New Testaments can be had separately.—In THE CaMBRIDGE BIBLE Foll
ScHooLs AND CoLLEGES there has appeared *The Epistles to Timothy aud
Titus,” with introduction and notes by the Rev. A. E. Humphreys, M.4,,
concerning which it will suffice to say that it is worth its place in thw
schelarly series of works. The introduction is a model of terse and lucid
discussion, and the mnotes careful and pithy ; while the tone is frank and
generous, Mr. Humphreys, we are glad to see, contends strongly for the
Pauline authorship of these Epistles,
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THE REY. JOHN HASLAM.

HE Rev. John Haslam was born at Derby in 1839. His
T father was the founder of a business, which has developed
into extensive engineering works, having at its head Sir
Alfted Haslam, brother of the subject of this sketch, who was
knighted by Her Majesty on the occasion of her visit to Derby
in 1891, The father combined with diligence in business an
ardent interest in. Sunday-school work; and, on the formation of
the Derby Sunday School Union, he was appointed its first secre-
tary. At fourteen years of age, John was baptized in St. Mary’s
Gate Chapel, Derby, by the Rev. J. G. Pike. Sunday-school
teaching, and other organisations of a large and flourishing church,
engaged increasingly Mr. Haslam’s youthful activities. A year
later he began to preach; and, his reputation spreading, he was
invited to conduct services, not only in the villages of the neigh-
bourhood, but in the town churches, until he was urged to apply
for admission to Horton College.

His father at first strongly opposed this step, because of the
claims of an increasing business. And it was not until after an
interview with Dr. Acworth that consent was reluctantly given.
In September, 1858, Mr. Haslam entered college. At the end of
his course he took an unusual step, selecting the smallest of the
pastorates open to him, a village church, one of the oldest in the
county of York, standing on the breezy heights of Gildersome,
where the income was only about £60 per annum, in order that, by
“a few years of quiet thought and work, he might serve the

]
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church and gain experience for a wider sphere.” The ministry
which thus commenced in 1862 continues still, after thirty-three
years of uninterrupted service, with unabated freshness on the
pastor’s part, and uudiminished satisfaction on the part of the
church. Mr. Haslam came to an old-fashioned meeting-house
built foursquare, seating two hundred and fifty. The ascent to
the pulpit was up quite a staircase, and below the preacher, though
at a considerable elevation above the ground floor, was the singers’
pew, with the various stringed instruments, which led the voice of
praise, and also the baptistery. Mr. Haslam now ministers in one
of the most handsome of village chapels, seating seven hundred,
having attacked to it a noble Memorial Hall, built to commemorate
his twenty-five years’ pastorate, with full suite of vestries and
eight class-rooms.

All who know the village life of the hills and dales of York-
shire are aware of the deep attachment which exists to the old
burying places that surround the historical meeting-houses. The
“God’s acre” at Gildersome has been in use for nearly two
centuries, and Mr. Haslam, fostering this sentiment, has been the
means of securing 5,300 yards of land at a cost of over £1,200,
which will be available for many years, and which, beautifully
planted, is one of the most complete of its kind. Buat while this
valuable property is no mean monument to Mr, Haslam’s tireless
industry, *“ the day ” alone will reveal the strong type of character
he has built up in the generation which has passed through his
hands. Mr. Haslam had not been settled at Gildersome six
months before the chapel was too small for the people, who not
only wished to hear him, but to enrol themselves as members of
the congregation.

In 1871 Mrs. Haslam died, leaving him with four little ones.
Some of his friends urged him to abandon Gildersome and to
rejoin his brothers in business. But the ties which bound him to
his people and to his work were too strong. At this juncture a
boarding school in the village was offered for sale, and Mr. Haslam
became the purchaser, and subsequently married Miss Sargent, the
daughter of the retiring principal. Into this undertaking he put
the ability and energy which had wrought such a change in the
church, with the result that for a long time the school has been in
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the front rank, having for fourteen successive years stood at the
top in the pupils passed at the Cambridge University Local
Examinations in the Leeds Centre. Mr. Haslam for some years
has been the hon. secretary of the Committee at the Leeds Centre.
Baptists have lost seriously through the thoughtlessness of parents
in neglecting to place their children where Free Church principles
were taught, and Mr. Haslam has done gcod service, and met a
distinct want, in the long and successful administration of Turton
Hall College.

In 1872 Mr. Haslam acceded to the request of his brethren and
became secretary of the Yorkshire Association of Baptist Churches.
He held the office for nine years, when the cares of his College
and pastorate forced him to relinquish it. One who has been
closely identified with him in Christian work for nearly a quarter
of a century writes:—“ His advent as secretary of the Association
opened up a new era in its history. He put life into a flagging
institution, introduced better methods, and started an active plan
of denominational extension. He visited the churches, especially
the rura) ones, advising and stimulating and encouraging in the
midst of their difculties. The progress of the Baptists in York-
shire was rapid, unbroken, and continuous from his acceptance of
office to his retirement. In 1872 the churches numbered 73 ; in
1880, 87. The membership in the same period increased from
10,157 to 13,738. These accessions were intrinsic gain—additions
to existing churches and formation of new ones.”

Through all these years he has been an active, industrious
meinber of perhaps every committee belonging to the Association
and to the College at Rawdon. It is characteristic of Mr. Haslam
to throw himself into any work he undertakes with the greatest
ardour. He possesses untiring energy and a never-flagging zeal,
which rise to the height and force of enthusiasm. He has good
executive abilities. Quick to grasp the points of a situation,
and prompt to adopt the best measures, he carries them out
with a facility of resource which causes difficulties to dis-
appear, so that the object sought is accomplished before others
have made up their minds what is best to be done. DBut
the claims of the pastcrate, of the College, and of the Associa-

tion have not exhausted Mr. Haslam’s energies. His father, 10
. 5%
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‘whom reference has already been made, was an earnest Liberal
leader, and, as a Nonconformist, he had frequently suffered for
conscience’ sake. Instilling Liberal principles into the minds of
his children, supplying them with the literature of the great
reformers, and taking his boys to political meetings, it is no
wonder his eldest son has been interested in politics. One of
Mr. Haslam’s first acts on settling at Gildersome was to claim a
vote as a freeholder, “in right of office.” Political speakers were
introduced into the village, which was then regarded as a “Tory
preserve.”” When a new electoral division was formed as the result
of the Franchise and Redistribution Acts of 1884-5, Mr. Haslam
became its hon. secretary, and he succeeded in organising an
association which has served as a model for many others. And the
fact that a well-known Bradford Baptist, Mr. Briggs Priestley, was
elected as the first member from this division, a position which
he retains to-day, is due in no small degree to the sacrifice and the
1abour of Mr. Haslam.

Last December a full-length portrait in oil, by J. W. Brooke,
Esq. (Herkomer’s studio, Bushey), and an elaborately carved oak
album, containing portraits of the late Liberal Cabinet and the
Council (500) of the Pudsey Division Liberal Association, were
presented at a public meeting, in which Alderrnan W. D. Scales,
J.P. (president), Briggs Priestley, Esq. (M.P.), Sir Jas. Kitson,
Baronet (M.P.), Sir John Barran (ex-M.P.), Alfred Illingworth, Esy.
(ex-M.D. for Bradford), Alderman Gilston (ex-Mayor of Leeds),
and other prominent local Liberals took part.

Mr. Haslam has enjoyed to an unusual extent the confidence of
the leading business men of the county. His inflexible determi-
nation that the funds of the Association should be administered
upon a sound commercial basis, his unconcealed conviction that
the ministers existed to serve the churches, and not the churches
to support the ministry, has commended itself to the community
at large. And he has been so eminently successful in appealing
for financial aid because of the wide-spread confidence in his just
and impartial administration. Of course Mr. Haslam’s proposals
have not always met with unanimous approval, and, like all men
who have had enthusiastic supporters, he has had opponents and
censors.



The Rev. John Haslam. 61

In 1888 he was welcomed by acclamation as President of the
Yorkshire Association. The Yorkshire Building and Extension
Fund owes its inception and its remarkable success to his foresight
and unsparing effort. A few weeks ago, after negotiations which
have extended over nearly a year, this society was incorporated with
the Baptist Union Church Extension Scheme, and the basis of
amalgamation unanimously accepted by all parties.

When the Baptist Union held its autumnal meetings in Hudders-
field, at the soirée given by the Mayor, Alderman Brooke, J.P.,
treasurer of the Association, Mr. Haslam was appointed to give
the message of welcome, Dr. Clifford being president. In the
course of his remarks Mr. Haslam dwelt on the anomaly that
whilst on that platform the two sections of the denomination met
as one, the local Yorkshire Association knew nothing of the
‘General Baptist churches, who formed a separate association, and
he pleaded for union in the interests of the whole denomination,
and specially for aggressive work. Following upon this, Mr.
Haslam submittted a resolution to the Council. It was cordially
taken up, and, after much discussion, the amalgamation became an
accomplished fact.

As a preacher, Mr. Haslam has not been content with that
which cost little. He has read widely and is well abreast of the
times. True to the Gospel of the Lord Jesus Christ, and far
removed from what is known as “Dbreadth without depth,” Mr.
Haslam has not neglected his pulpit. His services are in con-
stant demand, far and wide, for anniversary occasions. Yorkshire
has had some of tbe finest men as its religious leaders, men who
stood head and shoulders above the average, as scholars, preachers,
pastors, and good soldiers in the battle for civil and religious
liberty. Mr. Haslam is no unworthy member of that high
brotherhood. The denomination, as a whole, has no conception of
the place Mr. Haslam occupies in the work of the county, and in
the regard of the membership scattered across its broad acres. The
Yorkshire churches owe more to Mr. Haslam than can easily
be told. As he is still in the prime of life, with natural furce un-
abated, and with wisdom ever ripening, Yorkshire may yet grate-
fully expect much from his untiring energy and self-sacrificing
zeal. JonN G. Raws.
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ON TAKING OUR INTERRUPTIONS ARIGHT.

A HOMILY.

O some persons the duty suggested by the heading of this
T paper presents no sort of difticulty; their trials do not lie
in that direction; by nature they are easy; there is a certain
looseness of joint in their life-plan that enables them without any
consciousness of dislocation to give up a particular pursuit and
attend to semething else; they rather welcome than otherwise, an
occasion that breaks in upon the common order. A knock at the
door, an imperious trifle that demands instant attention—these
things do not annoy them; they can bear with equanimity even
the visit of the prosy interviewer; it is all one to them whether
they are attending to him or to their own special business. Com-
mittees, engagements drawn out long beyond their understood
limit, small interruptions, which visit them on the wing, and then
pass on to some other victim—these things have no power over
them. They contentedly gather up the fragments of time that
remain, or perchance, without a sigh, resign them to destruction.
Such persons, if they have not purchased their equanimity at too
great a price, are greatly to be admired and envied.

But there are others of a different stamp; they have a strong
sense of duty; they have laid down for themselves a scheme of
work ; they are haunted by a sense of the swift flight of time, of
the amount they ought to do, and the shortness of the space iu
which it 1s to be accomplished. And so they gird themselves to-
their vocation, dismiss irrelevancies, and concentrate themselves
upon the matter in hand. They can deal with work, they rejoice
in it; but one thing they know not how to deal with, and that is
their interruptions. They dread and they abhor them. The trivial
correspondence, the small engagement, which consumes as much
time as an important one, the unexpected demand, the inopportune
visitor, the carefully arranged day, shattered by the intrusion of a
score of nothings, which claim as much attention as though they
were something-—these are the things that seriously fret and wear
the spirit; they produce inward disorder, a disturbed atmosphere
in the very soul, until at last, a man who could bravely face a
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great occasion in the way either of doing or of suffering, becomes
vexed, distraught, tossed as upon an uneasy sea.

Now, are there any considerations that can help such rightly
to meet their interruptions?

It is well not to have too firmly set a scheme of life; it ought
not to be of cast-iron stiffness, but somewhat elastic. A man may
misinterpret the apostolic saying—*“This one thing I do "—and take
it to mean that Paul was always actually doing one thing; whereas
he did a hundred things, but in doing them was yet doing the one
thing—that is, the spirit of service ran through all and created a
real unity.

It must be admitted that there is a sort of fierce concentration
that tends to make men bores; they become of one idea, and,
though that is a good one, it becomes wearying. There ought to
be room for bye-play ; if not, there is a danger lest a man become
a sort of machine, executing his appointed task in a way that
makes him hard and unpleasant even in his goodness. We admire
him, but, we are thankful when he keeps himself at a distance.

It is worth while considering that what may be an interruption to
us may yet fill an important place in the life of somebody else. We
live in a world of relationships ; we cannot draw a line of circum-
vallation round our persons and our work, and warn off intruders
with threats of the utmost penalties of the law. At least, we
ought not to do so. We are to bear one another’s burdens, and
perhaps in quietly giving ourselves to an interrupting occasion, we
may be helping some poor struggler in a way that fulfils that law
of Christ. It is beautiful to see how e who had supreniest work
of all to do never roughly threw off the appeals that broke in
upon some larger purpose, but ever took them up and found a
place for them, as though His day’s work were a mosaic, and the
interruption supplied just what was needed to complete it. In a
word, a little more unselfishness would often help us to take our
interruptions aright.

It should be remembered, also, that in a certain sense our inter-
ruptions come from God Himself. His purposes are wider than
ours; they embrace them and an infinity besides; and what we
may feel to be a pure intrusion may be nothing else than His plan
taking up ours into itself. It does not do to talk dogmatically
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about this, nor may we venture here to discuss the relations of the
Divine omnipotence to human freedom, or the delicate and ever-
shifting line that divides the play of the ome from the play of the
other. And yet it remains true that, did we know all, we might
be able to trace back some unwelcome interruption to that love of
God which is broader than the measure of man’s mind.

As a last word, it may be said that here, as elsewhere, we can fall
back upon the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ for calmness and for
patience. It were foolish, in a manner it were unmanly, te be for
ever talking about our interruptions and petty annoyances as
though they were serious afflictions. In this matter it would be
well for Christian men to catch something of that gaiety of spirit
which is often shown by those who have no religion whatever, but
who, nevertheless, face life with an equable courage that puts the
man of faith to shame. It were a sad thing if chill stoicism, or
easy neglect, or abounding animal spirits did more for a man than
faith in God. And yet it may not be profane for us sometimes to
breathe the prayer of a great Christian teacher, as he quietly met
the interruptions of life: “ Calm me, O thou Lamb of God !”

Epwarp MEDLEY.

LEGEXDs aND LyBics. A Book of Verse. By Adelaide Anne Proctor.
With an Introduction by Charles Dickens. New Edition, with Additional
Poems, and [llustrations by Ida Lovering. London : George Bell & Sons.—
The special feature of this edition is in the poems and hymns at the end of
the volume, taken from Miss Proctor’s ¢ Chaplet of Verses,” which has long
been out of print. Of the thirty-two poemes of which the * Chaplet” consists
ebout a dozen have been selected, the greater number of the rest being no
doubt so distinctively Romish in doctrine that they would not be universally
acceptable. We are glad to meet here many of our old favourites, such as
¢« The Star of the Sea,” * The Old Year's Blessing,” * A Castle in the Air,”
and “A Legend,” this last being the story of a monk who preached with
marvellous success, and who was told that that success was due to the prayers
of a poor lay brother who sat neglected and unobserved on the pulpit stairs.
Miss Proctor has always been one of our favourite poets; her simplicity,
purity, and Christlike tenderness, wedded as these qualities are to the power
of musical verse, possess an irresistible charm. No one has sung more sweetly
and helpfully on the ministry of suffering, or done more to cherish a brave
and unconquerable trust. She has raised and inspired many, but degraded
none. The price of the book is 5s.
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ANENT ROBERT BROWNING'S ‘“ CHRISTMAS EYE.”
By Rev. J. HuNT CoOOKE.

NE of the grandest poems the late Robert Browning—or, for
the matter of that, any pcet in our language—ever produced,
is that entitled “ Christmas Eve.” It was published in 1850-
It is narrative in form. The scenes depicted occurred on a stormy
Christmas Eve, and are three in number, besides the description of
the wild night, which is a wonderful piece of word-painting. The
picture of the lunar rainbow is exceedingly vivid. The first scene
is a Dissenting chapel of the humblest type, into which the poet
enters out of the storm. He is soon disgusted with the vulgarity
of the preacher, the place, and the worshippers, and flings himself
out into the rain. There, on the wild common, the moonlit-fringed
clouds become the garment of Christ, by which he was caught up,
and found himself, as in. a trance, amidst the splendours of St.
Peter’s Cathedral at Rome. After describing what he saw there,
he is carried away to the third scene, which is in the lecture hall
of a rationalistic professor in a German university, These three
scenes are types of the developments of the Christian religion in
the age in which we live.

The poet discovers Christ at each. He paints not very appre-
ciative pictures of the three places. His representation of Zion
Chapel meeting is indeed repellent. Nevertheless, of the three he
prefers the conventicle, to which he returns at the conclusion,
finding more of Christ there than in the stately cathedral, with
*“the buffoonery and petticoatings,” or in the lecture room, where—

¢ Thicker and thicker the darkness fills
The world through his rusty spectacles.”
For in the chapel—

“ Meanwhile in the still recurring fear,
Lest myself at unawares be found
While attacking the choice of my neighbours round,
With none of my own made :—I choose here.”

The decision is interesting. We could fain wish that Browning
had discovered a gathering of believers with whom he could have
found full commurnion. But then it appears to be a necessary
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feature of a poet that he should regard himself as a superior person.
With respect to the vulgar preacher le says:—
“1 praise the heart and pity the head of him,

And refer myself to Thee instead of him.

Who head and heart alike discernest,

Looking below light speech we utter,

When the frothy splume and frequent splutter

Prove that the soul’s depths boil in earnest.

May truth shine out, stand ever before us,

I put up pencil aud join the chorus,

To Hephzibah tune, without further apology ;

The last five verses of the third section

Of the seventeenth hymn of Whitfield’s collection,

To conclude with the doxology.”

This remarkable poem is somewhat singularly suggestive of the
three great formative influences which may be recognised in
Browning’s poetry. There is, first, that of the chapel. Browning
was brought up amid Dissenting influences. His parents were
not perhaps “strict Dissenters,” but Dissenters they certainly
were. Nor was Browning himself ashamed of the fact. In the
Life and Letters, by Mrs. Sutherland Orr, his sister, appealed to on
this very point, wrete: “ My father was born and educated in the
Church of England, and, for many years before his death, lived in
her communion. He became a Dissenter in middle life, and my
mother, born and brought up in the Kirk of Scotland, became one
also; but they could not be called bigoted, since we always in
the evening attended the preaching of the Rev. Henry Melvill
(afterwards Canon of St. Paul's), whose sermons Robert much
admired.” On Mrs. Orr's authority we are also told that Mrs.
Browning, the poet’s mother, was spoken of by Carlyle as “the
true type of a Scottish gentlewoman.” ¢ She was Scotch on the
maternal side, and her kindly, gentle, but distinetly evangelical
Christianity must have been derived from that source.” Later
in life Browning was a regular attendant on the ministry of
the Rev. Thomas Jones, at Bedford Congregational Chapel,
London. There he learned the importance of the human soul,
and the presence evermore of the Unseen God, elements which
make his poetry so precious to earnest spirits. Afterwards
came the grand Italian culture, which leavened his thought at
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Florence, and originated in him the profound art criticism and the
delightful insight into the men and manners of medieval times so
dear to cultured minds. Then, thirdly, there are the speculations
with regard to the certitude of our knowledge which the learned
men in Germany have let loose in modern days. Faith, culture,
and speculation—these are the three colours into which he dipped
his pencils. Browning was not the poet of nature or of form,
but of the human soul. His inspiration seems at times that of
the chapel, at times of the cathedral, at times of the class-room.
Wordsworth needed the rural retreat of Rydal Mount; Walter
Scott, a museum of ancient arms; Shelley, some wild, stormy,
moonlit mountain gorge; Byron, a seraglio with dim, coloured
lamps. But Browning lived amongst men with immortal souls.
His visions were of their faiths and doubts, and especially of a
great and Joving God behind all. And if his arguments at times
lead to a distrust of reasonm, there is one thing that rises above all,
and that is the unalterable assurance that God is love—the truth
of the chapel rather than the cathedral or the lecture-room ; of the
Bible, rather than of the church or of philosophy. So with him
love is supreme over culture and learning. Thus, in “ Christmas

Eve ”"—
“For the living worm within the clod
Were Diviner than a loveless God
Amidst His worlds : I dare to »ay.”

And in “ Saul "—

“Do I find love in my nature, God’s ultimate gilt,
That I doubt His own love can compete with it?
Here the parts shift? "Here the creature surpass the Creator : the end
what began 1”

So in “Fifine "—
“There is no good of life but love—but love !
What else looks good is some shade flung from love ;
Love gilds it, gives it worth.”

Llabbi Ben Ezra sings—

“ Rejoice, we are allied
To that which doth provide
And not partake, effect and not receive ;
A spark disturbs our clod,
Nearer we hold of God,
Who gives, that of His tribes that take, I must believe.”
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And are not these three—Faith, Culture, and Speculation—the
three great formative principles of all our lives? This is very
manifest in our religion, our faith, and our worship. One man
goes to church for the plain Gospel, another for splendid ritual,
and another to gain fresh notions, it may be doubts. God and the
revelations of His Word ought to be supreme, and men confess
they are. But, on the one hand, there are all the attractions of
ancient tradition, of beautiful architecture, and tine music drawing
to the Romish Church. And, on the other hand, the forces of a
disordered reason charming us with scepticism. Wisest and
happiest is he who finds God in Christ, and if in the humble
chapel he cannot obtain the artistic finish or the original learning
he could wish, nevertheless makes that his home because Christ is
there. His clear truths, which come with living force from an
open Bible, are better than traditions of the past or speculations
of the future. For life and for death, faith in God is better than
culture or learning, if they must be considered apart.

A HANDBOOK TO THE WORKS OF ALFRED Lorp TENNYsoN. By Morton
Luce. London : George Bell & Sons. 6s.

Mge. MorroN LuUcE has in part fulfilled the purpose he announced in his
#“New Studies in Tennyson,” though he still contemplates a larger work on
the ssme lines. This * Handbook” supplies what has often been regarded
as an urgent need, and does for Tennyson what Mrs. Sutherland Orr has so
admirably done for Robert Browning. Mr. Luce is a keen, appreciative, but
by no means indiscriminate admirer of the late Laureate, having apparently
studied every line he wrote with minute care. In addition to an essay on the
general characteristics of Tennyson, he takes up the poems one by one, and
interprets their drift and meaning in simple and popular language. He notes
the changes that have been made in the text, poiuts out Tennyson’s indebted-
ness to his predecessors, and enables his readers to form an estimate of the
great body of the poems from a literary and msthetic as well as from an ethical
standpoint. There are few readers who will not acquire by Mr. Luce’s aid a
clearer grasp of the dominant ideas of ‘“In Memoriam,” “Maud,” *The
Princess,” and * The Idylls of the King.” Like most sober critics, Mr. Luce
sets comparatively small store on the dramas, and considers that they are
the weakest of Tennyson’s efforts. We have little doubt that this work will
become popular in schools and colleges ; indeed, for students generally it
will be found invalnable.
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THE SERYICE OF REDEEMED MEN.

“ AL80 I heard the voice of the Lord, saying, Whom shall I send, and who
will go for us? Then said I, Here am I ; send me.”—IsA1AE vi. 8.

HIS memorable incident in the history of Isaiah illustrates.
and enforces the truth that the vision of God carries with it

the revelation and the removal of sin. The man who has
really seen God will be overwhelmed by the thought of his own
transgressions, and cry, “ Woe is me; I am undone.” But he will
not be left to perish in his guilt, for the messengers of Divine grace
will touch his lips with the burning coal from the altar, and his
sin shall be purged. Raised from his self-abasement and distress,
he shall stand erect before the Lord, forgiven and purified. As
the sequel to that thought, consider the words of the text. There
are many things in the condition of modern life which give voice
and emphasis to the Divine appeal, “ Whom shall I send, and who
will go for us?” And such should be the faith and the fidelity
of our hearts, that we shall feel that there is but ore answer
to the appeal—the answer, namely, of the text itself. Various
are the avenues by which God approaches us. The man who had
seen the glory of God now hears His voice. The sight of God
quickens every faculty of our nature. When we see more we
shall also hear more, and when we hear more we shall be more and
do more, The hearing possibly implies a closer appeal to our
personality. The vision is for contemplation, for the instruction
and transformation of our nature, so that we may become like
God. But the hearing has the force of a call to embody in our
lives, and to interpret to others that which we have been permitted
to see, It is a call to obedience, exertion, and service. We see God
in order that we may serve Him, “ Also I heard ”; you will note that
the gift of pardon comes not alone. It is but an element, primary
and indispensable, but still an element in our salvation, a part only
of God’s great work for us. Nor is the gift ever so bestowed as to
leave a man where he previously was. It is always accompanied
by a voice which appeals to our inner personality, and claims our
service. “Thine iniquity istaken away, . . . alsoa voice, Whom
shall I send ?” To receive from God, especially to receive {rom Him
a boon that saves us from the darkness and despair of death in sin,
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is to be under the obligation to work for God. He that hath had
the vision must declare it; he that has bewailed his sin must
strive to convince others of their sin; he that has been purged
from his iniquity must point others to the great sacrifice which will
cleanse them. And, last of all, he who has listened to the seraph’s
song and had glimpses of the overshadowing glory which shall ulti-
mately cover the earth, must labour to bring about that blessed result,
hastening by labour, as well as by prayer, the great day of God—
“that one far-off Divine event to which the whole creation moves.”
These, then, are the thoughts which I have now to lay before you.

I—THE DIVINE LOVE, THE LOVE THAT FORGIVES AND PURIFIES,
DEMAXNDS OUR SERVICE IN THIS SINFUL WORLD. The profoundly
plaintive acknowledgment, “I am a man of unclean lips, and I
dwell in the midst of a people of unclean lips,” is not for a
moment disputed. God accepts the confession as altogether
fitting, and makes it the basis of His subsequent relations with
His servant. He meets the first part of it—the acknowledgment
of personal sin, “I am a man of unclean lips”—by the mission of
the seraph with the live coal, which takes away that sin. He
meets the second part of it, the part that relates to the iniquity of
the people, by the challenge, “ Whom shall I send, and who will go
for us?” as if to say, “ Lo! thine own lips are no longer unclean,
thy nature has been renewed, but the people are still uncleau;
what about those whose eyes have not yet seen the King in His
glory, and to whom no seraph has yet flown on an errand of love?
They are still Godless, and still condemned. O thou, more
favoured of the Lord, who hast seen God, and whose heart exults
in His redeeming love, whom shall T send ? Think of Him whose
grace has delivered thee with a mighty deliverance, so that now
thou standest erect with no condemnation to torment thee; think
of those to whom God is yet unknown, or known only to be neg-
lected, scorned, and defied, and then say, in view of the mighty
chasm which must be bridged over, ¢ Who will go for us ?'” The
demand which the Divine love thus urges illustrates

(1) The great principle that men are to be brought to God by those
who already know Him. God might have granted to all the Jews
of that day a vision of Himself as direct and immediate as that
which thrilled Isaiah in the Temple. But He did not choose to do
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so. He rather commissioned Isaiah to be His minister. We dare
not, of course, limit the power of God, nor say in what unheard-ot
places and unsuspected ways that power has worked for men’s
salvation. But, ordinarily, the ignorant are enlightened, the sinful
rebuked, the weary led into rest by the ministry of men to whom
God is already known. He shares with His people the blessedness
of urging men to repent and to believe. He permits them this
high privilege, this supreme joy. Neighbour says to neighbour,
« Know the Lord.” Andrew, after he has found Christ, forthwith
findeth Peter, and bringeth him to Christ; and Philip, in like
manner, findeth Nathaniel ; the Samaritan woman tells her fellow-
townsfolk of Him who had told her all that ever she did. The
Apostles were made Christ’s witnesses to the nations, and by their
preaching and labours were the means of saving men. And so it
has ever been. The fact, explain it as you will, is indisputable. -
Saved men become, under God, the saviours of others.

(2) We continue in the full knowledge of God only as we strive to
bring others to Him. Isaiah was now pardoned and cleansed, but
he bad to go back among these people of unclean lips, and if he
did nothing for the rebuke of their sin, or for their salvation from it,
he would be faithless to the vision he had seen, and would inevitably
relapse into his old state. The service of God among men and for
men is the most effective means of growing in grace and of perfecting
our spiritual life. Such service will prolopg for us the smile of
God, will secure the unbroken repetition of His words of mercy,
and lift us more than anything else above the reproaches and the
power of evil. To live among sinful men, and never protest
against their sin; to see men in danger and never attempt their
rescue, will dim the brightness of our knowledge and deaden the
keenness of our emotions. Had Isaiah kept silence in the world
when God was so widely dishonoured, would he npot have been
recreant to his Lord ? Would there not have grown up in his heart a
sense of estrangement from Ged? The great white throne, on
whose splendours he had gazed, the burning seraphs and their
heavenly ministries would have faded from his sight,and he would
have seen only the light of common day. He could continue in
God’s love only by obeying its impulses. There can be no final
perseverance where men do not persevere, and they can persevere
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only by unflinching fidelity and obedience to their Lord. The
service of love is essential to its perfecting.

(3) This demand illustrates the voluntarimess of our service.
“ Whom shall I send, and who will go for us?” God points out
the need of our service, and the sphere in which it is to be rendered
among a people of unclean lips. He also suggests to us our capability
and fitness for it. There is, as He will convince us,something that
we may do for Him and for men, some dark place we can illumine,
some abode of sorrow in which we can be sons of consolation.
There are falling men we can rescue, tempted souls we can succour,
weary hearts we can refresh. But He does not compel usto go. He
will have no pressed men in His army, but only volunteers—
people made willing in His field-day. “Who will go?” The
question is pressed upon us so that we cannot escape it, but the
decision is left with ourselves. We can offer or refuse; can say
“I will” or “I won’t.” Our consecration in connection with God’s
work must be self-consecration, the result of our own answer
willingly and deliberately made to God’s call.

(4) God demands the service of the entire man. “ Whom shall T
send ?” Tsaiah’s self was claimed, not a certain amount of his time,
not a set number of sermons or speeches, not a well-reasoned and
powerful book, not his money, but himself; the man Isaiah with
all that he was and had. The appeal is to the personality
entrenched in a position which no outsider could shake. HEe was
to be God’s ; he, with his clear, penetrating insight, piercing to the
heart of truth; he, with his sound judgment, discerning between
right and wrong; he, with his lofty imagination, soaring where no
logical acumen could carry him; he, with his fervent feeling
thrilling beneath the mystic touch of heaven; he, with his eloquent
speech, unfolding the mysteries of God’s will; he, with his power
of moulding opinion and of influencing meén. He was to be himself
the sacrifice offered by his own priestly hands unto God—the
sacrifice as well as the sacrificer. The claim could never be met
by his merely standing at the altar and placing on it even the
choicest of his gifts as separate from himself. Know we what
that means? The revealed personality of God claims for itself
the redeemed personality of man, the entire faculties and powers
of the being who is His. Such is God’s demand.
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- IL—Note now, TIIE GLAD RESPONSE which the soul, forgiven and
purified, makes to that demand. A moment ago the sight of God
had abashed and paralysed him, and he would have hid hiwmself in
abject fear. Now he comes boldly forward, draws attention to
himself, and is ready to undertake the heaviest commission for Him
whose very name had filled him with terror. Why this change ?
Ah'!it is easy to explain. . Between the two experiences there was
the seraph’s message, the live coal, and the words of gracious
acceptance. Isaiah had seen not obly the ineffable glory, but the
redeeming love. If I may express it in the terms of the Gospel,
he had seen the Cross, with its suffering Saviour, its completed
sacrifice, its atonement which covered sin. Before God sends us on
any ministry for Him, whether it be a ministry of rebuke or
persuasion, He shows us the Cross, and meets us there in the
reconciliation and fellowship of His eternal love. Apart from
the Cross, I see not how any man can be kept from despair—
either of himself or of the world. In view of it, I see not how he
can keep from hopeful and self-denying work. “ See the Christ
stand.” He makes all things new, and changes the dull, despairing
pessimist into a sober and courageous optimist. Isaiah recognised—

(1) The authority of the Divine voice. The summons came
from One whom he was bound to obey. His sense of duty
ensured a swift and ungrudging compliance, and because God
desired it he could do no other than submit. Ah, if we were
invariably guided by this principle—the sense of duty, and not
mere inclination, pleasure, or gain—how different our conduct
and especially our service would be!

(2) Isaiah felt, too, his individual responsibility. “Here am 1.”
The work could not be done by deputy. No proxies, no paid sub-
stitutes, are admissible here. The prophet’s staff, however promptly
ang readily it be sent, will not bring back life to the dead child.
The prophet must himself go and lie upon the child, and put his
mouth upon the child’s mouth, and his eyes upon the child’s eyes,
and his hands upon the child’s hands, and then shall the child live.
“Here am I,” though I be but one against many, with no favour
from the great and the wise ; I, who am bound to act with the pro-
found conviction that in these matters of supreme monient I have

most of all to consider the demands of God and my own soul. Iu
6
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this sphere of responsibility every man must fulfil his own task,
and bear his own burden,

(3) Isaiah displayed perfect trustfulness in God, for his obedience
was offered before he knew any of the details of the service to
which he was called. No details were asked, no conditions urged,
no reserve was made. Isaiah was ready for any hard task, for any
painful sacrifice that might be necessary. Like the great father of
the faithful, he went out not knowing whither lie went. He had a
spirit of unflinching and unquestioning loyalty which placed him
on the side of God, and converted God’s will into his will. Is that
our spirit ?

(4) Herein Ae was no doubt prompted by gratitude, and sought
thus to show his sense of the great love of which he had been the
recipient. “ Forgiven much, he loved much,” and the blessed relief
of freedom from sin issued in glad and thankful service. Let a
man dwell on what Christ has done for him, and he will act in no
mean or niggard spirit either towards God or men.

(3) Isalah’s new experience fitted him for the work to which he was
called. He knew the baseness ot sin, and felt its misery. He had
exulted in the joy of pardon, and was no stranger to “the rapture
of the saints.” All that he needed to do was to testify of the
things he had seen and felt, to tell in forms which the conditions
and needs of men would suggest the story of his own inner life,
with all that had made it what it was. The prophet might have
prayed as did the psalmist, “ Restore unto me the joy of Thy
salvation, and uphold me with Thy free Spirit; then will I teach
transgressors Thy ways, and sinners shall be converted unto Thee.”
So may it be with all of us. Let us answer every Divine call with
a promptitude and thoroughness which shall make our lives a
foretaste of the time when God shall be all in all.

“T ask no heaven till earth be Thine,
No glory crown while work of mine
Remaineth here ; when earth shall shine
Among the stars,
Her eins wiped out, her captives free,
Her voice a music unto Thee,

For crown new work give Thou to me.

Lord here am 1."”
JAMES STUART.
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CARDINAL MANNING: A PSYCHOLOGICAL PUZZLE.*

T is no exaggeration to describe Mr. Purcell's “ Life of Cardinal
Manning " as the most important and certainly the most start-
ling biography of the season. It has been long and eagerly

looked for; it is sure to be talked about in political and ecclesiastical
circles, and, like all books written with a strong and decided bias,
it will awaken mixed and conflicting feelings. Whatever may
be the defects and blemishes of the volumes from a literary stand-
point-—and these are neither few nor unimportant, though we
shall make no attempt to specify them—they have, at any rate, the
merit of frankness, and push candour to the point of imprudence.
In more than one conspicuous chapter we have been reminded
of Mr. Froude’s indiscretions in regard to his friend and master
Carlyle, whose memory he was charged with having needlessly
and provokingly dishonoured. The cases are no doubt different, and
different, too, are the revelations which tend to expose in the two
men “the feet of clay.” But in both cases alike we are shown
phases of character for which we were not previously prepared,
and which it is not exactly pleasant to contemplate. Manning’s
was a subtle and curiously complex nature, with strongly marked
antagonisms, with conflicting interests and tendencies, and rarely
have we seen a clearer illustration of the duality of human life, of the
chariot drawn by two horses, one of them high-spirited and aspiring,
the other dark, heavy, and grovelling. The biographer of such a man
must bave been under a strong temptation to extenuate and conceal
much, and to pass over in silence facts which were not gencrally
known. But if Mr. Purcell felt such a temptation he has honestly
and courageously resisted it. He has here and there displayed in
excess the spirit of the hero worshipper ; but, given the validity of
his standpoint, or, perhaps we should say, remembering his Roman
Catholicism, we are bound to admit his outspoken frankness, and
the gusto with which he has acted as the candid friend. He
has—to use the old simile—painted his hero witk the warts on
his face, and has, moreover, shown us the human, earthly side of

* « Life of Cardinal Manning, Archbishop of Westminster.” By Edmund
Sheridan Purcell. In Two Volumes. Macmillan & Co.

6.
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the Romish Church in a degree which will surprise many Protestants,
and which must be painful to devout and simple-minded Catholics.
We are not of those who wish to malke capital out of failings
inseparable from human nature; nor would we judge on their
weakest side either the distinguished Cardinal or the venerable com-
munity of which he was an ornament. But it will be neither ignor-
ance nor a lack of charity which finds in these volumes illustrations
innumerable and painful of duplicity, intrigue, disunion among
Papists, and facts which tear to shredsithe claim to infallibility.

We have no intention in the present article of subjecting the
volumes to a full or minute review, a task which would require
far more space than that to which we have been restricted. We
shall simply state the impression which a perusal of the Life has
made upon our minds, reserving for subsequent treatment, if the
Editor will permit, points of profound and abiding interest in the
religious and ecclesiastical life of oar country.

Henry Edward Manning was born at Copped Hall, Totteridge,
Hertfordshire, on the 15th July, 1807. He was educated at
Harrow, and at Balliol College, Oxford. After serving for a short
time in the Colonial Office, he returned to Oxford, took holy
orders, apparently against his own inclination, and, according to
some accounts, because of a two-fold disappointment, one the result
of his father’s bankruptcy, the other a disappointment in love. He
was, it would seem, jilted by a Miss Deffel. After his ordination
he became, first, curate and afterwards rector of Lavington, where
he married Miss Caroline Sargent, whose mother was patron of the
living, and whose eldest sister was married to Samuel Wilberforce,
afterwards Bishop of Oxford, while another sister was subsequently
married to his brother, Henry Wilberforce. Manning was in a
little time made one of the Rural Deans, and a few years later
(1840) Archdeacon of Chichester. In 1851, mainly, but by no
means exclusively, as it now appears, in consequence of the
celebrated Gorham Judgment, he left the Church of England and
joined the Church of Rome. In that Church he was re-ordained,
went by authority to Rome from 1851 to 1854, and “ found himself
at forty-two among youths, and a stranger among foreigners.” But
he was fortunate in winning the friendship of Cardinal Wiseman,
and thereby the more important and influential friendship of the
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Pope (Pius IX.). He founded the congregation of the Oblates of
St. Charles Borromeo, at Bayswater, in 1857, was made Provost
of Westminster, and in 1865, on the death of Cardinal Wiseman,
was—greatly to the surprise of many English Catholics and to the
chagrin of still more—appointed Archbishop of Westminster. He
was one of the most active promoters of the so-called (Ecumenical
Council of 1870, an uncompromising advocate of the Pope's
infallibility, an Ultramontane of the Ultramontanes, so that it was
no surprise when in 1875 he received the Cardinal’s hat. He
was a zealous philanthropist, taking a prominent part in the
Temperance reformation, and serving on the Royal Commissions
on the Housing of the Poor and on Education in 1885 and 1836.
His intervention in 1889 in the dockers’ strike, when he
appeared as the champion of the labourers, added immensely to
his popularity, and unquestionably did much to win favour for
his Church among the poor. He died on January 14th, 1892,
and his funeral took place amid signs of deep and universal
sorrow; for, as his biographer justly says, the general verdict was,
“Cardinal Manning was a good and a great man.”

Many readers of this Life will be surprised to find how slight
was Manning’s direct association with Newman and the other Trac-
tarian leaders during his residence at Oxford. He left it the first
time, when he went to the Colonial Office, without having formed
definite religious opinions one way or the other,though he had decided
leanings towards Evangelicalism. His ecclesiastical sympathies did
not apparently point Romewards till after the death of his wife, in
1837. He did not formally ally himself with the Tractarians till
1838, and,in an essay on “ The Rule of Faith,” he steered a middle
course between Evangelicalism and Romanism, though even then
his anti-Protestant utterances were too strong for Samuel Wilber-
force. DBut several years after this it was not convenient for the
Archdeacon of Chichester, with what his biographer calls his
“ restless desire for distinction,” and with the hope of still higher
preferment, to be “gibbeted ” as a Tractarian, and hence we are
told that, “ girding up his loins, he made a supreme effort to clear
himself once for all of the charge of ‘ Romanising tendencies, so
damaging to his position and prospects. To preach an ultra-
Protestant sermon on Guy Fawkes’ Day was a daring and
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desperate stroke of diplomacy. But Manning, counting the cost,
was equal to the occasion.” Mr. Purcell considers that certain
passages in the sermon were more suited to the heated atmosphere
of Exeter Hall than to that of St. Mary’s, Oxford, and we certainly
do not wonder that some of Manning's personal friends refused
to speak to him after the sermon, and that Newman declined to see
him, or, as one account says, shut the door in his face. The whole
thing has an awkward, not to say an ugly, appearance.

At this crisis, when the minds of multitudes were troubled by
what Mr. Gladstone describes as Newman'’s fall—¢.e., his secession to
Rome—Manning spoke of the Reformation as a gracious act of
God’s providence. He was regarded as a very bulwark of Pro-
testantism, and “safe as Manning ” passed into a proverb among
Anglicans. His conduct at this time admits of no justification.
The redoubtable champion of the Church of England and the
denouncer of the usurpations and iniquities of Rome was all along
secretly distrustful of “ the Church of his baptism,” and casting
wistful and affectionate glances towards the seat of Anti-Christ.
When at length he went over to Rome the sensation was profound
and widespread. The idea seemed incredible. Mr. Gladstone felt
as though Manning “ had killed his own mother by mistake,” and
no one who reads the narrative can wonder that he should, for
while writing to Mr. Gladstone in one language, Manning was at
the same time making entries in his diary and writing to Robert
Wilberforce in another. In 1848 he assured Robert Wilberforce
of his conviction that it was vain to speak of the Church of England
as a witness to Catholic doctrine. In his public utterances he
fervently and eloquently attributed to that Church an ideal of
perfection. *From the evidence of his own diary, from his letters
to Laprimaudraye and Robert Wilberforce, it seems clear as daylight
that intellectually Manning had years before the Gorham Judg-
meut lost faith in the Church of England. The evidence to the
contrary exhibited in his exhortations to his penitents do not
count for much. They were touching, beautiful little sermons,
which, however, were not the transcript of his own inner mind,
which did not express and were not meant to express his own
belief”! Mr. Gladstone’s feelings when he became acquainted
with the disclosures made to Wilberforce can easily be imagined.
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“On learning, in January last,”” says Mr. Purcell, “the substance of
Manning’s letters to Robert Wilberforce, Mr. Gladstone was surprised beyond
measure. Speaking with evident pain, he said : To me this is most startling
information, for which I am ¢nite uoprepared. In all our correspondence
and conversations, during an intimacy which extended over many years,
Manning never once led me to believe that he had doubts a3 to the position
or Divine authority of the English Church, far less that he had lost faith
altogether in Anglicanism. On the contrary, I remember as if it were
yesterday & remarkable conversation I had with him in the summer of 1348,
just after his return from Rome. We were walking together through St.
James's Park, talking on serious subjects ; indeed (added Mr. Gladstone with
a laugh) our conversations always were serious. But on this occasion, referring
to the illness of the previous year, Manning said in the most solemn manner,
¢ Dying men, or men within the shadow of death, as I was last year, have a
clearer insight into things unseen of others ; a deeper knowledge of all that
relates to Divine faith. In such a communion with death and the region
beyond death I had an absolute assurance in heart and soul, solemn beyond
expression, that the English Church—I am not speaking of the Establish-
ment—is a living portion of the Church of Christ.”

The great statesman displayed his usual magnanimity when,
in consequence of all that-he so unexpectedly heard, he protested,
“T won’t say that Manning was insincere, God forbid. But he was
not simple and straightforward.” Matters have been made worse
by the fact that Manning asked Mr. Gladstone to return the letters
which during that period he had written to him, and afterwards
destroyed them. Mr. Gladstone’s “pain and indignation ” at such
conduct need no explanation or apology. Even Mr. Purcell has
to allow that Manning spoke with a double voice,

“Manning had, to put it broadly, two sets of people to deal with : the one
set those who put their trust in him——the ecclesiastical authorities and his
own penitents ; the other set, those in whom he put his trust—his intimate
friends and confessors. He dealt with each set from different standpoints ;
from the one he considered it his duty to conceal his religious doubts and
difficulties ; to the other he laid bare, as in conscience bound, the secrets of
his soul.”

Manning’s promotion in the Roman Church was steady and con-
tinuous. He undoubtedly found in it wider scope for his energies,
and was equal to all the opportunities of advancement it offered
him. The public interest of John Henry Newman’s life to a large
extent ceases with his farewell to the Church of England. The
interest of Manning’s life begins with his farewell. As a Romish
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dignitary he rose to an eminence and exercised an influence which
he could not have attained as a Protestant. Whether he would
have continued to be a devoted Anglican had he been secure of a
mitre, as some of his friends avow, we do not know. It is certain
that he would never have been content in the Romish Church
without oue. His restless ambition never left him. His elevation
to the Archbishopric of Westminster was due far more to his
persistent denunciation of Dr. Errington, who had been designated
as Cardinal Wiseman’s successor, and to the good offices of
Monsignor Talbot, the Pope’s Chamberlain, to whom he showed an
abject submission, than to “ the guidance of the Holy Spirit.” Pio
Nono flippantly called the overthrow of his rival “a coup d'etat of
the Lord God.”

The dogma of infallibility decreed at the Vatican Council in
1870 was, in no small measure, due to Manning. He had a
dominant influence over the Pope, and his intrigues—no other
term will describe them—triumphed over the more reasonable
and moderate party. Imagine our being told in connection with
this tremendous dogma, which the Council had been summoned to
formulate :—

“ Great ladies canvassed or cajoled on this side or that, or, with delicate
diplomatic ekill, brought together such of the grave fathers of the Council as
might be open to argument or persuasion, or be ready with Italian ease and
grace for the congenial work of compromise. . . . Votes changed sides
with an ease and rapidity which at home would be the envy of our whips and
wirepullers.”

The relations of Manning and Newman were always strained.
The two men had little in common. Newman was immeasurably
the greater and the nobler of the two, hut he bad not the ear of the
Pope, and Manning determined that, if possible, he never should
have it. Newman was boycotted, thwarted, contemned, Yet at
Newman’s death the man who had done more than any other to
“crush his spirit,” pronounced on him an elaborately pathetic
eulogium, and professed his “love and veneration for his brother
and friend of more than sixty years” Mr. Purcell’s explanation
of this is somewhat curious :—

“ In the emotion of the moment, under the stress of conflicting memories,
in the agitation which he could not but feel, and which he showed at making
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history, as it were, in the face of the world, Cardinal Manning, perhaps not
unnaturally, forgot bis prolonged opposition to Newman in Rome and in
England ; forgot his avowed hostility and mistrust ; forgot that for half a
century, from 1840 to 1890, he had not met or spoken to Newman more than
half a dozen times.”

Manning was not, like Newman, a student or a recluse, but was
“from the beginning pitched head over heels into public life, and
lived ever after in the full glare of the day.” He was first and
foremost a Churchman, who put the interests of Rome before
everything else in the world. “It was his work, as an ecclesias-
tical statesman, inspired by a vivid belief in the supernatural, and
devoted to the sacred cause of the Papacy, which was the foundation
of his fame and the source of the unique interest which attaches
to his career and character,” As a Prince of the Church he was
bent on the subjection of England to the power of Rome. The
Auglican Church was to him a mere sect, destitute of spiritual
authority. With its bishops and archbishops he wus more than an
equal, and he unblushingly claimed precedence of them all. Ii
Dr. Newman created sympathy for Catholicism in the intellectual
and spiritual spheres, Manning secured for it new and unlooked-for
influence on social and humanitarian grounds; for, strange and
unique as the combination was, this proud Ultramontane, this
subtle, intriguing ecclesiastic, was also, as he described himself,
““a Mosaic Radical, whose watchword was, God and the people.”
And for the people he did what few others have done. His
devotion to the cause of the poor and suffering, his championship
of the oppressed, his tender care for outcasts and penitents, gave
him a hold on the affections of the populace which only a few
men in a generation acquire. All that we have said as to his keen
and eager ambition, his impatience of restraint, his love of power,
his plotting and counter-plotting, remains true; but when once his
object was gained, the finer qualities of his nature overshadowed
all else. No man ever played more conspicuously or adroitly
than he the 7dle of the “benevolent despot.” In this respect
Manning reminds us of those women whoss rature is warped and
fettered in obscure and contracted spheres, who are fretful,
irritable, and self-assertive, “ with few to praise and none to love”;
but who, under happier conditions, fulfil the part of Lady
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Bountiful with rare tact and grace, and by their condescension
and charm win golden opinions from all who know them.

There are lessons innumerable which the sturdiest Protestant
may learn from these volumes. Their publication can scarcely
exalt our conceptions of the Romisk Church and its policy. The
biographer has shown us Manning’s wrestling with self, and Ais
struggles to square God’s will with his own. We have the human
side of his character, “self-will, a despotic temper, and love of
power. But the superpnatural side was,” we are told, “still more
strongly marked and more potent. ... . He was constrained by
the grace and guidance of the Holy Ghost to submit absolutely and
unreservedly his will to the will of God.” Such a biography raises
more questions than can readily be answered. Simple-minded
Christians will be perplexed by it. Manning's nature was so com-
plex, his interests so entangled, his methods so dexterous and subtle,
that his life forms one of the most fascinating and ditticult psycho-
logical problems with which we are acquainted. He early gave way
to a false and mischievous bias. He was hopelessly confused by un-
scriptural ideas of the Church, and held in bondage by errors and
superstitions from which ahealthier spiritual nature would have freed
him, We are reminded as we read of Lord Bacon’s striking words :
“The eye of the intellect is not dry, but receives a suffusion from
the will and the affections, so that it may be almost said to
engender any sciences it pleases.” *“ If the human intellect hath
once taken a liking to any doctrine, either because received and
credited, or because otherwise pleasing, it draws everything else
into harmony with that doctrine and to its support.” To the same
purport wrote Professor Tyndall: “ A favourite theory, the desire
to establish or avoid a certain result, can so warp the mind as to
destroy its powers of estimating facts. I have known men to
work for years under a fascination of this kind, unable to extricate
theimselves from its fatal influence. . . . They never reached the
truth.” How much there was in Manning to admire and love only

readers of this biography can know. But our conviction is stronger
than ever that he was the victim of intellectual and spiritual
delusions, of superstitions which usurped the piace of faith. He
was led astray by traditions of men, and gave his acherence to a
Church whose position and claims are in many respects strongly
and hopelessly anti-Christian. Ww. H.
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A PLEA FOR DENOMINATIONAL PREACHING.

HE Christian minister is both a preacher and a teacher. He is
T bound as a herald to deliver his message, to proclaim the
good news with which he has been entrusted, with a view of
winning men to Christ, and of “making disciples ” of all nations; and
when he has been successful in that, he has to teach or instruct the
disciples he has made to “observe all things whatsoever Christ has
commanded.” Preaching, to cover the whole ground of our Lord’s
requirement, must be evangelistic, didactie, doctrinal, expository,
ethical, practical, experimental. The minister's business is to
declare explicitly all the counsel of God as it relates to the salvation
of men, to their service of God, to the government and fellowship
of the Church, and the consummation of the Kingdom. He must
state the contents of that counsel, its promises and its requirements.
His beliefs must be clear and definite, and he must declare
not only what he believes, but why he believes it. He will assign
to every element of Divine Truth its appropriate place, ignoring
nothing, concealing nothing, exaggerating nothing, but endea-
vouring to be as far as possible an echo of the voice of God,
making known and enforcing, in harmony with the proportion of
faith, all that the Lord hath spoken.

Having this aim in view, he will necessarily allow in his teach-
ing a place to the exposition and enforcement of what are called
“distinctive denominational principles.” To whatever section of
the Church he belongs, he will regard this duty as imperative, so
that both he and his hearers may know the reason for the faith
and hope which are in them. Denominational principles, so far as
they are valid, are a part of the Christian revelation, resulting from
a devout and enlightened study of the Word of God. They are the
practical side of its statements and its precepts, an endeavour to
realise its ideals, inferences which the understanding is constrained
to accept. Allow that, as being denominational, these principles
are peculiar to ourselves and not held universally or even exten-
sively, our duty towards them is not thereby altered, nor our respon-
sibility abrogated. We believe that in these distinctive points we
are right, and that where brethren of other communities differ from
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us they are wrong. We say this with all frankness and brotherli-
ness of spirit, but say it we must. If it be not so, there is no
ground for our distinctive beliefs to rest upon, and we have no
right to maintain a separate denominational existence. Separa-
tion from those with whom we are in absolute agreement is at once
absurd, suicidal and sinful. It is schism of the rankest kind, and
the sooner it is abandoned the better.

Of course, no wise man will be always harpirg on his distinctive
principles or dragging them to the fore in season and out of season,
nor will he discuss them in a proud, censorious spirit. It is not
for him to indulge in denunciation of men who are as intelligent,
as honourable, and conscientious as he is. The spirit and methods
of the Vatican should form no part of the policy of Protestants
and Nonconformists. The right of private judgment is based on
the fact of individual responsibility to God, and carries with it the
possibilities aud probabilities of differences—nay, constituted «s
we are, it necessitates differences. _

The major part of our preaching must always give prominence
to the truths we hold in common with all Evangelical Christians,
such as the existence and personality of God, the supremacy of
the moral law, the guilt and ruin of men, the Deity, and Atore-
ment of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, the necessity of repent-
ance and faith, the duty of unreserved obedience, the claims of
humanity, the certainty of final judgment, the salvation of
believers, the doom of unbelievers. Baptists are not alone to take
questions of another order—as advocates of civil and religious
liberty, of the freedom of the Church from State patronage and
control, of purity of church membership, of the supreme authority
of the Scriptures. These and various other points of a related
order will “form the staple” of every Evangelical ministry, and
must be reiterated again and again until they are universally
accepted and realised.

But if we believe that Our Lord Jesus Christ as Head of the
Church disallows infant baptism and makes faith “a condition
precedent’’ to the initiatory 1ite of discipleship; if He requires
all wbo love Him to “keep His commandments,” and we believe
that one of His commandments prescribes not sprinkling or pouring,
but immersion, then we are bound in all fidelity to be immersed our-
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selves, and to urge others to be so. Ministers of Baptist churches
are under the most solemn obligation to present and enforce what
they believe to be the teaching of Christ on this as on other
subjects; always, of course, in remembrance of what we have
already insisted on as to the timeliness of this special instruction, and
the claims of other and in a sense higher themes. We advisedly
say in a sense higher, because it isonly in a sense that we admit the
distinction between important and unimportant duties, essential
and non-essential truths; and even Baptism is closely connected
with the most momentous and vital of our Christian experiences.
Our principles and practices as Baptists have a prefoundly practical
bearing on the spiritual privileges and the ethical duties of
Christian life. Immersion is a type of our death unto sin and of
our spiritual resurrection, our rising with Christ to newness of life;
and it pledges us to consecration, to uniform, universal, and
absolute obedience to Christ, to that “ imitaticn of Jesus” which
has ever been regarded as of the very essence of godliness.
Baptism has a rich symbolical meaning, and when properly
observed it depicts an ideal obedience and furnishes motives and
powers to it with which no Christian can wisely or safely dispense.

Dr. Hanna, the son-in-law and biographer of Dr. Chalmers, has
a remarkable chapter in his “Life of Christ,” in which he avows
that Baptism and the Lord’s Supper are the two corporate seals by
which the Church preserves an outward and definite form as a
distinct and separate society, exhibiting her rules, her bond of
union, her distinctive privilege and powers.  These seals are in
themselves significant. A corporation seal bears generally some
emblem or motto graven on it descriptive of the character and
object of the institution. And the seals of that great Christian
institute have inscriptions on them rich in meaning, which, inter-
preted aright, tell us what the chief truths are which the Church
was appointed to guard and propagate, and what the chief ends are
which she was set apart to realise. There stand pictorially repre-
sented here the great leading instruments put by their Divine
founder into the Church’s hands, and the great leading results
which by the use of these instruments she is to aim at and
realise. ~ Both the Christian sacraments are confessedly and
conspicuously symbolic, that is, in each of them certain visible
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material emblems are used to represent one or more of the great
facts and truths of Christianity.” False or defective views of the
Christian ordinances inevitably tend to obscure our views of the
great Christian doctrines of repentance, forgiveness, and regenera-
tion. All recent commentators of note allow this, and a
distinguished English Churchman has said that the errors and
superstitions which have grown up in connection with the
Christian sacraments, the great influence for good or evil which
sound or unsound dogmatic teaching respecting them has had on
Christian communities and their members, have imparted a sad
and painful interest to the history of the two sacraments. In
these facts we find ample justification for our separate existence as
a denomination, and an imperative call to earnest, judicious, and
loyal-hearted denominational preaching. We advocate this in the
interests of the supreme lordship of Christ, and absolute fidelity to
Him, as a means of ensuring more fully the presence of faith and
regeneration in all candidates for Church membership, and as an
incentive to that consecration of heart and life, that unworldliness
and self-sucrifice, which are essential notes of the following of
Christ, and which are nowhere more beautifully depicted and more
impressively demanded than in our “burial with Christ by
baptism.” AN OLD BAPTIST.

Ovutr witH THE OLD VovaGErs. By Horace G. Groser. Andrew Melrose.—
To English boys the story of those who first ventured out on the unknown
sea-paths, which have since become safe and swilt highways, will be especially
interesting. ¢ In addition to the ordinary perils of storm and rock and hunger,
these early mariners had visions of malignant water-sprites and monstrous
genii, ocean serpents and fire-breathing demons, magnetic islands, and whirl-
pools that sucked into their vortex straws and great ships alike. One common
belief was that any Christian who passed beyond Cape Bojador would turn
into a black. Another was that Satan lay in wait on the further side, like an
octopus behind a rock, ready to stretch out a clutching hand as soon as the first
ghip came round the headland. And these fearsome tales were believed by
bronzed captains as well as by idle loafers on the quays at home.” The spirit
which inspired these old voyagers still lives, as i proved by the Arctic expe-
ditions of our own time. Although there are no longer new continents to be
discovered, the North Pole is likely for many years yet to provide an object
for daring cxpeditions.
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NOTES ON NATURE: FEBRUARY.

UT over the green meuadows the floods lie deep, while on the higher
O ground the snow-wreaths melt away in countless rills, trickling through
the roots and shoots of sturdy grass. What witchery steals upon the
senses from that waste of waters, holding the eye spellbound ! Common
objects seem strangely altered ae, half immersed, they patiently stand, waiting
the subsidence of the intruding streams. In long lines the willows wade,
fantastic fishers bending to throw their nets. The wavelets eddy about their
trunks, then hasten on to babble to the slats of the footbridge, like children
telling secrets under their breath. Looking from the level, along the leagues
of lake, a vast sheet of silver light fills the lowland ; while seen from a
summit, all the signs of the sky are mirrored on the surface of the overflow.
The air blowing across the expanse of waters draws up an exhilarating
freshness, and you can also detect in it the odour of newly tarned earth and
uncovered grass. At night the same flood will fill you with strange awe, as
you think of meadow paths and byways buried beneath, and you will fear to
cross the level lest you should step into unknown depths. But stay on your
vantage-ground till the prelude of the moonrise softens the gloom. Watch
the east grow brighter and the new light stoop to lift the veil below. Wait,
if you will, for the moon to mount above the down, spreading her argent
wings over all the length of lowland flood, waking the waters to be her
messengers, and speeding them, shod with light, to travel on to meet the
morning. In such an hour it may come to you that once “the earth was
waste and void, and darkness was upon the face of the deep, and the Spirit
of God brooded upon the face of the waters.”

The opening signs of the zodiac are watery enough, but we cannot write
down the second month of the year as the wettest of the twelve, though our
forefathers spoke of * February fill-dyke.” Yet seldom do the snows, which
in some years lie for weeks monotonously white on hill and plain, begin to melt
than the rivers rise and the marshes for miles are flooded. The temperature
may not have risen much, and the wind be still north-east or north-west. It
is not uncommon for a thaw to set in with a north-east wind and two days of
cold rain. TUnder these conditions the snow-drifts slowly trickle away,
sending thousands of tiny rills to feed the flood, while millions of beating
raindrops cleanse both earth and air, giving the sun a sweeter medium
through which to shine and a fresher face to kiss. Any observer can judge
for himself how charged a slow-moving atmosphere becomes by looking at the
soiled snow which has lain through a long period of still weather. A good
wind and a beating rain are as necessary as washing-days. The swollen
waters, gurgling in and out of many a hole, scouring and rinsing the foul
ditch and stagnant pond, are Nature’s means of flushing, and a thorough thaw
miay be looked upon as an equivalent for a spring cleaning.



88 Chinesc Hymn.

But there are years when February is exceptionally dry, and getting about
pleasant. Then, though the buds are swelling on the elder, and the catkins
show on the sallow, or gracefully shake their tassels from the stems of the
hazel, there is still time to admire the beauty of bare boughs. Some things
need to be removed that others may be appreciated. The leaves must fall
for the trees to be seen. When Charles Kingsley came back from the tropics,
he compared our winter trees to ungainly brooms set up on end. Who,
however, that has been out on a clear winter’s day has fajled to notice the
delicate tracery the branches weave across the sky? Some have a better
effect than others. The elm might almost justify the great author's dis-
paraging remark, for it looks like the head of a man disturbed in a vigorous
hair-brushing. Not so the withes of the willow, which descend like a
‘““weeping rain” ; nor the mesh of the silver birch, from which hang close
catkins, like tags from a dark embroidery; mnor the graceful larch,
with its bending sprays spotted with cones. The ash, too, often forms,
through the symmetrical spring of its branches, a beautiful crown, most
restful to the eye, and soothing to the man of sensitive nerves, who, finding
60 many discords among men, goes forth to seek harmonies in Nature.’

“The west wind blows, and vernal days are nearer ;
This dark, frieze-coated, hoarse, teeth-chattering month
Has borrowed Zephyr's voice.”

Then lambs bleat in the home paddock, and the violet scents the sheltered
nook. The snowdrop appears on the lawn, and from the moist bank the
glossy petals of the lesser celandine, Wordsworth’s favourite flower, pledge to
you the fact that winter is passing away. H.T.S.

A CHINESE HYMN.

HE following hymn, written by a Chinese native Christian, and translated
T by Mrs. Couling, will, we are sure, be of interest to our readers. It
gives expression in simple and forcible language to that sense of sin
which the preaching of the Gospel inevitably produces in all intelligent
hearers, and, in contrast to the sin, exults in the power of Christ’s atoning
love to ensure our pardon and sanctification. Its expressions of penitence
and its aspirations after holiness are such as we all desire to cherish :—

Thinking of all my sin
In God’s pure sight outspread,

So vile am I, towards heaven, His throne,
I dare not lift my head.

Thinking of all my sin—
Hateful it seems to be—

Reckless, I braved God’s righteous wrath
And mocked His majesty.
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Thivking of all my sin,
Christ's grace I call to mind ;
Measureless mercy, clothed with might,
Perchance may rescue find.

Thinking of Jesus’ love,
I hate my sin the more,
Though willingly, instead of me,
My Lord the suffering bore.

Thinking of Jesus' love,
His scholar I would be,

And gladly leave each crooked way,
Saviour, to follow Thee.

Thinking of Jesus’ love,
There's joy and peace for me.
My one desire that, by His grace,
His glory I may see.

SUNDAY MORNINGS WITH THE CHILDREN.

II._MAKING CAKES.

 The children gather wood, and the fathers kindle the fire, and the women knead
their dough, to make cakes to the queen of heaven.”—JEREMIAH vii. 18.

ERE is a text which ought to suit even little children. It speaks of a
H good many things, about which they know something. It speaks of
children, of fathers, of women—which, of course, means the mothers
of the children—of fires, and of cakes. You all know what cakes are. But
those of which the prophet speaks were not for children to eat. They were
for an offering to the false goddess, who is here called the queen of heaven.
For, although the Israelites were God’s people—and He had told them in
the first commandment, * Thou shalt have none other gods before Me "—they
often left Him, and worshipped idols. The people who lived round about
them did so, and the Israelites learned these bad ways from being fond of bad
company. Sometimes boys and girls learn, just in this way, to think, and
say, and do things that they ought not to. They become disobedient, or un-
truthful, just because they see their companions disobedient or untruthful,
and because they feel ashamed to refuse to do wrong when their friends want
them to ; and it was in this way that the Jews had come to worship the moon,
which they called * the queen of heaven,” just as the English people long ago
thought that the sun and moon were gods, and gave the names of Sun-day and
Moon-day to the days of the week.
We know better now than to wish to worship the moon, and to offer
sacrifices to it, as though it could help us and keep us, for we have learned
7
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that there is only one true God, and He is our God ; and we do not need to
ofter Him sacrifices as these Jews did, because He asks only one thing from
us—the love of our hearts. But He asks this love from us all, not only from
children, but fathers and mothers as well. For, as you know, when Jesus was
upon earth, He said : *“Suffer the little children to come unto Me, and forbid
them not ; for of such is the Kingdom of Heaven.” So the children can love
Him too, and He wants them to offer to Him the sacrifice of their love, just
as much as He wants their fathers and mothers to,

Now, do you think we can get any lessons for ourselves out of this text !
I think we can. You will notice that even in preparing an offering for a false
god, all the family did something—the thing they could do best. The little
hoys and girls were sent out to gather the sticks, and fine fun they thought it,
I daresay. They liked scrambling about on the hill side and among the
woods, and I expect they had a good romp before they came home with as big
a load as their little arms could hold. Then the sticks were laid ready, and
the father set to work to light them. Lighting fires was not so easy then as it
is now, for there were no matches, and it had to be done by rubbing two
pieces of wood together, till one began to smoulder. Little boys and girls
could not have done that, however much they would have liked to, for I dare-
say children then loved to play with fire as much as they do mow. But no
doubt their parents had forbidden them, just as yours have. So they could
only stand and watch their father, who was strong enough and skilful enough
to do it, kindle the fire.

All this time their mother had been kneading the dough, for who could do
that better than mother? Then the cakes were baked, and ready to offer to
the moon. They had all done their share. It is surely a pity that they could
not sit down and enjoy the good things they had made. But that is the worst
of worshipping idols. Those who do it may take great pains over it, but they
never get any good from it, and all their labour is wasted. If the little
children had known that after gathering the sticks they would have the cakes
for themselves, would not they have been much happier? Children to-day
never give anything to God which is wasted, for they always get from Him far
more than they give.

Well, then, there are two lessons for us here. First, not to worship false
gods ; and next, all to join together, and do what we car for the one living
and true God. Sometimes little boys and girls in England worship false gods.
They are not like these Jews, who prayed to the moon instead of praying to
Him who made the heavens. But there are false gods, called “Self,” and
4Idleness,” and “My own way,” and some young people are far too fond of
them, when they should have only one God, the God who gave them their
happy home, and kind parents, and loving friends ; and it is to Him that they
should offer the sacrifice of their hearts, and for His glory that they should
want to join with their fathers and mothers in serving Him. Of course you
children cannot do very much yet ; neither did the little Jewish children do
much. They only gathered the sticks. So, if you cannot, for instance, be
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missionaries, you can bring your pence, which will help to send missionaries,
that the heathen may be taught the Gospel. If you cannot teach others how
to be good, you can yourselves be obedient to your parents, and loving and
truthful to all. So you may take your little share in the family offering of
thanks to the Saviour of the little children, and in this way you will serve
and glorify Him. J. A.

NOTES AND COMMENTS.

Tee Cost oF MIssioNs To CHINA.—We have received from Mr. J. B. Mead
a copy of his correspondence with the Rev, W. Y. Fullerton, of Leicester, and
Mr. Broomhall, of the China Inland Mission, on the above subject. At a
meeting of the Pastors’ College Missionary Association in October, 1894, Mr.
Fullerton stated that 20s. a week was sufficient to maintain a missionary in
China. Mr. Mead at once wrote to ascertain how much this maintenance
covered, whether it included outfit, passage, and inland travel, support while
learning the language, &c. ; and as the result of his inquiries, he states his
conclusions as follows :—¢ The subject-matter of our correspondence may now
thus be summed up. The China Inland Mission accepts sums of £50 per
annum for the support of a man, as far as this will go. You have explained
to me that this covers only the cost of food, clothing, and personal expenses ;
and dnes not provide anything towards outfit, passage out, house rent, inland
travelling expenses, contingencies such as illness, passage home, and other
expenses of furlough. I estimate these various items necessarily involved for
every man on the field aggregate on the average more than a further £50 per
annum ; and that this minimum of something over £100 per annum is only
secured while men remain unmarried, and is largely increased, probably fuily
doubled, on or subsequent to marriage.” Mr. Fullerton’s statement is there-
fore true so far as it goes, but only so far, and by its omissions it creates a
false impression as to the actual facts of the case. We are indebted to Mr.
Mead for the pains he has taken to clear up the subject, though, like him, we
are more anxious for efficiency of service than for cheapness. We have no
more Tight to cut down the salaries of our missionaries abroad below the
mark of what even a mechanic would consider a living wage than we have so to
cut down the salaries of ministers at home,

ARMENIA.—It is, alas ! still necessary to introduce this subject with all that
it implies of cruelty and horror. The word calls to mind the most terrible
tragedies of recent times, and we must not allow our absorption in the affairs
of the Transvaal and in the dispute with Venezuela to blind us to the fact that
the massacres continue in unabated severity, and that there is no sign which
points in the direction of their immediate cessation. ‘“His Majesty the
Sultan” seems bent on the complete extermination of his Armenian subjects,
and he is practically snapping his fingers in the face of Europe. The

7%
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great Powers are evidently not in agreement, and their petty jealousies
prevent them from showing a united front. Our conviction is that the
English Government ought to have taken decided action long ago, and that if
this had been done the crisis would have been over. The policy of delay and
shilly-shally has created new, and it would seem invincible, difficulties in the
way of an immediate settlement. Much as we desire to do it it we cannot
free Lord Salisbury from blame. In view of our treaty rights and the feeling
of the country, he ought to have taken decisive action. We are thankful that our
Queen has sent to the Sultan an autograph letter ; but we fear that, with the
present disagreement among the great Powers, it will produce no good effect. We:
ought to know who is responsible for this miserable deadlock, and henceforth
we must insist on the prompt publication of Consular reports.

GREAT BRITAIN aND AMERICA.—In striking contrast to the sentiment of
Christmas, with its message of peace and goodwill, the political atmosphere
was at this festive season, and has since been, filled with war and rumours of
war. Few people, at any rate on this side of the Atlantic, had any idea that
our long-standing dispute with Venezuela, as- to the boundary line between
that country and British Guiana, was likely to bring about so grave a crisis
in our relations with the United States. The American President’s message
to Congress came as a bolt from the blue. It was couched in terms which,
to those accustomed to the carefully chosen phrases of European diplomats,
seemed to foreshadow an immediate appeal to force. It certainly threw a
new light on the form in which the Monroe doctrine is held in the States, for
it was followed by an extravagant burst of Jingoism from the noisy portion
of the American press, and in many directions there were loud clamours for
war. For the most part our own press and people kept cool, though
determined to accept no dictation from the States as to the boundaries of our
own colonies. The attitude of the American people was modified by the
acute financial panic which resulted from the state of tension, and a better
understanding of the purpose of the Commission appointed by Congress to
report on the boundary line lessened the warlike feeling on this side. Apart
from an ominous report of what we cannot but regard as an unjustifiable
extension of the Monroe doctrine by the Foreign Relations Committee of
the Senate, the situation is decidedly less strained. There is really no reason
why the matter should not be settled by arbitration. Having regard to the
awful possibility of a war between the two great English-speaking nations of
the world, there is every reason why both Governments should use their best
endeavours to advance such a settlement, and we shall be surprised if the
common sense and good feeling of the people on both sides the Atlantic do
not accomplish what diplomacy alone could never secure. The bluster of
the irresponsible Jingoes is in America, as in England, often mistaken for
public opinion, and it is difficult to keep it in check, though we must by
some means or other do it. The churches as such have already done much
to prepare the way for a just and honourable settlement ; and though there
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are still in the situation elements which awaken anxiety, we doubt not that
the evil we deprecate will be averted.

Tar Crisis IN THE TRANSVAAL—Throughout the latter half of December, it
was evident that a serious crisis was at hand in the Transvaal. The Uitlander
population, consisting of those engaged in the mining industries around
Johannesburg, has long demanded the franchise, seeing that they pay
practically the whole taxation of the country. They have, undoubtedly, had
real and heavy grievances, but have not gone the right way to get them
redressed. There seemed to be no small danger of an appeal to force
when the train was fired by the action of Dr. Jameson, the administrator
of the Chartered Company’s territories, who anexpectedly crossed the
frontier of the Republic, and marched on Johannesburg. He was promptly
disowned by the Imperial and Colonial Governments, and the efforts of
the High Commissioner served to keep the disaffected elements in the
Rand from rising. After some severe fighting, Jameson was compelled
to surrender to a Boer force. However good may have been his motive,
‘his action was culpable in the highest degree. TIts first result was to entangle
us with Germany. The Emperor sent an ill-advised telegram of congratula-
tion to President Kruger, and is now known to have approached Portugal,
with the object of landing marines at Delagoa Bay. Happily the prompt
action of Mr. Chamberlain, in recalling Dr. Jameson, and the firm stand
taken by our Government on the Convention of 1884, removed all excuse for
QGerman intervention, and left the matter to be settled between London
.and Pretoria alone. The Boers have released all their prisoners, who
will be required to answer to the English law for their act of filibustering,
but they have arrested the leading agitators on the Rand on a charge of
treason. As 