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PREFACE.

—_—

FrienpLY READER,

THROUGH another year I have tried to cater for you, hunting up
topics of interest with no small degree of anxiety, and sending
forth my monthly magazine with earnest desires that it might not
only win a hearing, but produce beneficial results of all kinds. You
are the best judge as to how far I have succeeded in avoiding dulness,
and at the same time providing solid matter. It ismine to thank you
for the courtesy which has borne with me, and the generosity which
has continued to give the periodical the benefit of your perusal; I do
thank you very heartily, and beg at the same time to wish you in all
sincerity the benedictions of God at this season.

The year 1878 is now a matter of history. To each one of us in
the retrospect it wears a different visage, but to each one it has doubtless
been a year of great mercy, for which we do well to bless the name of
the Lord. Let us shut the gate of the year with thanksgiving, even
as we opened it with hope. To the church of God, as a whole, it has
not, we fear, been a year conspicnous for growth. Its colour is not
altogether black, but certainly not altogether bright; it has been a
mingled season, calling forth both regrets and praises. The zeal of
God’s people is not dead, neither is it distinguished for fervour ; the
character of the work done is not to be censured, neither can it be
greatly praised. Our progress has been but slow, yet progress there
has been. Our light is not clear, neither is it turned into dark-
ness. There is a general need of improvement, revival, and refreshing;
but there is a sense of this need pretty widely felt, and this is a very
hopeful sign. Every moment of the wheat’s history, from the time of
sowing to the day of reaping, is big with importance to the husband-
man, and so every year of the history of the church is a erisis, upon
which vital interests depend ; the present time is probably neither more
nor less franght with peril than eras now past and forgotten, but it
assuredly is a period in which there is need of great faith, and no room
for vainglorious exultation. The most sangnine must see reasons for
watchfulness, and the despondent may be excused if they suffer from
a measure of serious anxiety. Clouds are gathering, storms are threat-
ening, and the vessel had need be kept in good trim, with all her
crew at their posts. Superstition possesses the public mind, and divides
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the empire of current thought with lier equally deadly rival, uubelief.
Both from the side of ritualism and of scepticism there have come deve-
lopments little expected, which cause us to wonder at the perversity of
fallen humanity. Nothing seems too absurd for men to believe, nothing
too sacred for them to cavil at. Now is the time for the upholders of
the truth of Jesus Christ to be firm aud unflinching: to waver now will
be treason to men’s souls. Now also is the hour for vigorous action, and
intensely ardent endeavours to dissemiuate true religion. May my readers
not be found backward, but be among the vanguard of the Holy War.

I would venture to request my friends who are interested in the
magazine to do their best to increase its circulation. A little effort
from each one would double our area of usefulnesss, and increase our
means of doing good. As the pastor of a large church, president of a
college, chairman of an orphanage, &c., &c., I have little time to spare,
and am most anxious that the work I do should tell to the greatest advan-
tage, and this depends much more upon my friends than upon anything
which I can do myself. I edit this periodical most conscientiously,
giving it my personal attention, and I spare no pains to make it as
cood as I can; I cannot expect help from those who do not sympa-
thise in my views and modes of action; but from those who are in
accord with me I do affectionately seek continued and increased -co-
operation. They can render me great aid by assisting the College,
Orphanage, and Colportage; they can do it almost as well by increasing
the nomber of my readers ; failing both of these, they can do it by their
prayers. Soon will editor, writer, and readers be beyond the region
of earthly service; may we be able to render in a good account of our
stewardship.

Possibly some of my readers are unsaved. The Lord grant that ere
the year closes they may taste his love. May faith in Jesus now be
wrought in them and be exercised by them. This is at this moment
my soul’s prayer. Unsaved reader, will you not say Amen to it ?

In any case, I am,

Your hearty friend,
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THE

SWORD AND THE TROWEL.

JANUARY, 1878.

Aty non Herby.,

BY C. H. SPURGEON.

CHURCH, in the United States, lately advertised for a
minister, and stated that, having been for some years over-
done with eloquence, they desired a pastor who would
preach to them the gospel of Jesus Christ : there are
churches on this side the Atlantic, sickened with essays and
“intellectual treats,” whose aspirations are much of the same kind.
Fine language amuses the ear, as the tinkling of their little bells
pleases the continental coach-horses, but it cannot sakisfy the soul
any more than the aforesaid tintinabulations can supply the place of
corn and hay. The art of arranging words, and balancing sentences,
is a mental jugglery, as astonishing when perfectly practised, as the
feats of the Chinese or Japanese artistes who just lately have charmed
vast audiences at the Crystal Palace; but cuz bono ? what is the good
of it, and who is the better for it ? Who was ever convinced of sin
Ly an oratorical flourish ? What heart was led to Jesus, and to joy
and peace in believing, by a fine passage resplendent with all the graces
of diction ? What chaff is to the wheat, and dross to gold, that is
the excellence of human speech to the simplicity of the word of God.
TFor awhile fascinated by the siren voice of vain philosophy and
affected culture, many of the churches have drawn perilously near to
the rocks of heresy and doubt, but divine grace is visiting them, and
they will'shake off the spell. Everywhere there is a cry for the gospel,
for men who will preach it in the love of it, for ministers who will live
it, and innoculate others with its life : the church is growing sick of
1
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essayists, and asks for men of God. She is weary of word-spinners, and
pretenders to deep thought, and she cries for men full of the Holy Spirit,.
who are lovers of the word and not speakers only. Soul-winners will
soon be in demand, and your genteel essayists will have to carry their
dry goods to another market. Sane men do not need fiddlers, while:
the life-boat is being manned to save yonder perishing ones from the
devouring deep.

The intensely practical character of Christianity might be inferred
from the life of its founder. In Jesus we see no display, no aiming at
cffect, nothing spoken or done to decorate or ornament the simplicity
of his daily life. True, he was a prophet, mighty in words as well asin
deeds ; but his words were downright and direct, winged with a purpose,
and never uttered for speaking’s sake. Nobody ever looks at Jesus as
an orator to be compared with Cicero. ¢ Never man spake like this
man.” He was not of the schools. No graver’s tool had passed over
his eloquence. In his presence Demosthenes is seen to be a statue,
carved with great skill, and the very counterfeit of life ; but Jesus is
life itself,—not art’s sublimest fac simale of nature, but the living truth.
Jesus, whether speaking or acting, was still practical. His words were
but the wings of his deeds. He went about, not discoursing upon
benevolence, but “ doing good;” he itinerated not to stir up a mis-
sionary spirit, but “to preach glad’tidings to the poor.” Where others
theorized he wrought, where they planned he achieved, where they
despaired he triumphed! Compared with him, our existence is a mere
windbag ; his life was solid essential action, and ours a hazy dream,
an unsubstantial would-be which yet is not. Most blessed Son of the
Highest, thou who workest evermore, teach us also how to begin to
live, ere we have stumbled into our graves while prating about purposes
and resolves !

The first champions of the cross were also men in whom the truth
displayed itself in deeds rather than in words. Paul’s roll of labours
and of sufferings, would contrast strangely with the diary of a reader
of pretty little sermonettes; or, for the matter of that, with the biography
of the most zealous among us. The apostles were intensely active, rather
than intellestually refined; they made no pretence to be philosophers,
Lut thought it sufficient to be servants of Jesus Christ. Their hearers
remembered them, not because they had melodiously warbled sweet
nothings into their ears; but because they spoke in the demonstration of
the Spirit and in the power of God. They were not mystics, but work-
men: not elocutionists, but labourers. We track them by the cities which
they evangelised, the churches which they founded, the tribes which
they converted to Christ. By some means or other, they came to grapple
with the world hand to hand, whereas the good men of these times do
anvthing but that : they tell us what was done of old, what should be
done now, and what will be done in the millenjum, but they themselves
mingle not in the fray. Where are the heroic combats of the first ages
of the faith 7 Where hear we the din of real fighting ? We see shaking
of fists, feints, and challengings in abundance, but of downright blows
there is a lamentable scarcity; the modern battle of church and world is
100 [requently a mere stage 1mitation, a sham fight of the most wretched
order. See the combatants of those days—a whole-souled fight was
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theirs. The world, like a veteran gladiator, defied the young com-
batant with fierce terms of hate, and gazed upon him with tiger-like
ferocity, determined to wash his hands in the intruder’s blood; while
the church quailed not in the presence of her savage opponent, but
avowed her determination to make no terms with sin, and accept no
truce with idolatry. They meant fighting, and they fought! A divine
of the modern school is of opinion that the lines have faded con-
giderably between what is known as the church and the world, arising
from a mutual movement towards each other; we cannot look upon
this fact with the complacency which he manifests, but we are com-
pelled to observe and lament it. Many professors play at being
Christians; they are not real in their church-membership, not in
very deed separate from sinners, or devoted to the service of God;
hence the world has no care to oppose them, and leaves them utterly
ignorant of the very meaning of the word ¢ persecution.” Of course,
if we never rebuke the world’s sin, nor bear witness against its follies,
it will have no cause of offence, and will leave us unassailed. The
apostles’ blows were laid on with a will, and left their impress where
they fell. Fussy officials they were not; pompous digritaries they
could not be; but real workmen of the Lord they evidently were;
hence their power under God to move their age, and all succeeding
ages. .
The marlks by which, according to the Scriptures, genuine believers
are to be known, are very matter-of-fact tokens. * By their fruits
shall ye konow them,” is a pretty plain intimation that no amount of
profession or religious talk can evidence godliness, if holy actions be
absent. At the last great day, the blessed of the Father are not re-
presented as having advocated the relief of the poor, but as having
actnally fed the hungry. No mention is made of writers upon the
inspection of gaols, or the suppression of mendicity; but a hearty word
of praise is given to those who visited the prisoner and gave drink to
the thirsty. The main point seems to have been the real and actual
doing of good; whatever went with it is cast into the scale without
mention, a8 being comparatively insignificant. True faith pgoves itself
not by its boastings, but by its effect upon the life of its possessor.
Here is the bone of contention which the earnest man will have with
himself. We know what we ought to be, but are we all that ? Our
neighbours perish for lack of the gospel, but do we carry it to them?
The poor swarm around us, in what measure do we feed them ? They
would be well enough off if good intentions and excellent suggestions
could clothe and feed them, but as it is, they derive small benefit from
us. To know how to do good, and to leave it nndone, is no small sin.
Accountability grows with the amount of information. Mountains of
lead ought to press down consciences which now lie at ease in the
bosoms of men of great powers, who have eloquently proclaimed duties
which they do not touch with one of their fingers; nor much less
should be the discomfort of those who have again and again resolved
upon duties which they have never yet performed. They own their
obligations to the poor, but no orphan is fed by their help: they
lampnt the ignorance of the people, but no ministry is aided by
their gifts ; they long Lo see zealous evangelists sent forth, but no



4 ACTA NON VERBA.

student is succonred by their bounty. Alas! for the piety which ends
in feelings and words! It is vain as the foam of the sea !

Everywhere the evil is the same. Saying over-rides doing. One of the
most evident weaknesses of most religious societies is a lack of practical
common sense. They are great in red tape, rich in committees, and
positively gorgeous with presidents and vice-presidents, and secre-
taries, and honovary secretaries, and minute secretaries, etc., etc.; but
what comes of it all? We behold a fine display of wooden cannon
and pasteboard soldiery, but conquests there are none. There will be a
sub-committec on Tuesday, and surely something will come of it; or,
if not, the quarterly board-meeting will doubtless work wonders :—no,
there will be cackling and cackling, but of eggs none—or addled. In
many of our denominational conferences, resolutions are picked over
word by word, as if every syllable might conceal a heresy ; amendments
are moved, seconded, re-amended, fought for valourously, or withdrawn ;
hours are spent, and lung force without stint, and what comes of the
parturition of the mountain ? Has the pitifnl mouseling strength
enough to crawl across the floor of the assembly ? If any holy project
needs putting out of the world in a legal fashion, so that no charge of
wilful murder shall be laid against any one of its destroyers, consign
it to a committee: it will have every care and loving attention, and the
soothing syrup will be of the most excellent quality. If, perchance,
the thing of beauty remain amoung us, it will be a joy for ever ; never
viciously fanatical, or vehemently enthusiastic, but, clothed in a regu-
lation strait-waistcoat, its life will be spent within those sacred bounds
which officialism is inspired to prescribe. If it be asked to which or
what society we refer, our reply must be, “Let every dog follow its
own master:” to some more, and to some less, our strictures apply.
Tn general, a society is a creature of the imagination, a group of
shades impalpable, a collection of names without persoms; if its
business be well worked, the credit is due to one or two worthy men,
who are, in fact, the society; if it be badly managed, it is becanse it
is nobody’s business, being generally understood to be everybody’s.
The fault dpes not lie in the prirciple of association—which is excellent
—hut in the everlasting overlaying of the hand by the jaw: the mis-
taking words for actions, speeches for service. A dozen or two General
Grants, eloquently silent, would form a fine board of management;
men who can give, and work, and pray, are worth a hundred times as
nuch as those who can compose resolutions, cavil over expressions, move
the previous question, discuss and re-discuss, till all is blue-moulded or
oreen with verdigris. Not that we would kill off the tallkers,—we are not
intent upon signing our own death-warrant ; but a little gentle choking
ol those who will neither be quiet nor practically helpful, we humbly
venture to prescribe. The fact is, we don’t get at the work before us.
"TlLe drowning heathen lies at the bottom of the pond, and our drags
do not touch the hody, much less fetch it to shorc. The ignorant
masses around us glide from our fingers like slippery ecls, we have not
learncd the mack of holding them. We seem to be bobbing after our
oreat ohjects like boys trying to bite at apples which swim in a tub of
water. We are planning, suggesting, arranging; but when are we
soing to hegin?  For scores_of years we have been tuning up: when
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will the music commence ? So much time is spent in chopping the
chaff, and bruising the oats, that poor Bucephalus is getting lean as
Rorinante.

Gentle reader, has no self-accusing thought crossed your mind while
trying to keep yourself awake over these lines ? No; you are really active,
and by no means loquacious. It is well! All honour to you! But
where do you live, and of what mother were you born, and what is
your age next birthday ? The writer enquires eagerly, and will be glad
if you should turn out to be one of a numerous family. Our own con-
fession tells no such flattering story. We have, by God’s grace, done
something, but how little! It is as nothing! Compared with high
resolves, and day-dreams, and proposals, what are our achievements ?
Tears are the fittest comments upon our life’sreview. We long to begin
to live. 'We have loitered long, like too many more, and work undone
accuses and condemns us. Shall we write about it, or from the pulpic
pour out a verbal plaint which will die away with its own echo ? No ;
but if God will help us we will try to glorify him, and publish his
salvation. To lift up Christ is real work; to cry “ Behold the Lamb !
is practical ministry. To teach the ignorant, to feed the hungry, to
reclaim the lost, this is Christlike service. What is all else, if we
serve nob the Lord Christ ?

For the year 1873 we suggest the motto, “ ACTA NON VERB4, —
Deeds not Words. .

@il Bafoson,
YORKSHIRE FARMER, AND “TRAVELLING LOCAL PREACHER.”

BY J. L. KEYS.

F late years it hasbecome the fashion to glorify the poets, dramatists,
musicians, and reformers of the past by centenary, bicentenary,

or tercentenary celebrations of their birth; but this year '73 seems to
be singularly unfortunate, despite its ¢ odd numbers,” for the lovers of
hero-worship. The proverbial * old almanacks” must Bave been at
fanlt, as not a few weather-bound travellers in dull country inns, who
are supposed to be shut up to such dry reading on wet days, must have
had abundant opportunities during the incessant down-pour of the
past months for poring over their pages, and thus finding out who was
born a hundred years ago. If the world cannot find some worthy,
whose memory it may especially delight to honour this year, the church
needs never lack from among ¢ the number whom no man can number,”
some “bright particular star,” who on earth turned many to right-
eousness, and now shines in heaven, and ‘shall shine for ever and
ever.” Such a servant of Christ was William Dawson, more commonly
known as “ BruLy Dawson,” a brief outline of whose life we now place
before our readers on the centenary of his birth, from materials supplied
by his biographer, the late Rev. J. Everett.*

* Menwirs of the Life, Character, and Ministry of Williim Dawson, late of

Barnbow, near Leeds. By Jauss Lverert. 1842,
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William Dawson was born March 80th, 1773, at Garforth, near
Leeds, in Yorkshire. His father, Luke Dawson, was steward to Sir T.
Gascoigne; his office was to superinteud the .colliery department ; he
also had a farm of about one hundred and fifty acres at Barnbow,
whither the family went to reside when William, the eldest child, was
yet an infant in arms. There were ten children in all, six of whom
reached maturity, four dying in infaucy. Concerning his father we have
but very meagre information: that he was a decided Christian seems
to be taken for granted by his biographer ; it is certain that he was of
unblemished character, and had not only the respect but the fullest
confidence of his employer, in whose service he was for a period of
twenty-one years, when death put an eud to his labours.

Dawson’s mother was no ordinary person; Solomon’s portraiture of
the ‘“virtuous woman” (Proverbs xxxi.) was in many of its par-
ticulars applicable to her; for ‘she looked well to the ways of her
household, and ate not the bread of idleness. Her children ardse up
and called her blessed; her husband also, and he praised her: her own
works praised her in the gates” The biographer of her son tells us
that she was “not only religiously disposed, but admirably fitted for
the momentous charge of the children, as to religion and morals; and
as in the order of Providence she was destined to be left with them,
while some of them were yet young, she acquired thereby a command-
ing influence through life, which was the more important as age
advanced. In order deeply to impress William’s mind, together with
the hearts of the other children, she prayed with them, read the Holy
Scriptores to them, and enforced many of her remarks by select portions
from the “ Practice of Piety,” two paragraphs of the latter, William
declared, late in life, fastened their contents upon his mind; further
stating, that he often wept and prayed over them,—adding, in his
expressive way,—* Many a time have I thumbed them since.”” When
quite an infant, Willlam was sent to Whitkirk, little more than
two miles from Bavnbow, to reside with his paternal grandfather, with
whom ke continued for nearly five years. We are told that, during
the first half-year of his existence, he was feeble and sickly, and cried
both night and day, “ so much so, that his father and all the
domestics, with the exception of his mother, wished, for his own
sake—supposing that his life would be one of debility and suffering—
that the Lord would call him hence. To this almost incessant crying,
he afterwards attributed the strength of his lungs.” When we first read
this, we thought, in our ignorance, that his biographer might have.
omitted so childish a matter. Forgive us, ye mothers, who have crying
babies ; and ye fathers, to whom wearisome nights of sleeplessness are
appointed, murmur not, nor seek to hush these encouraging signs of
growing power to “cry aloud;” rejoice the rather in the hope that
cach dear babe will one day be to many sinners a *“son of thunder,”
and therefore to yourself a “son of comsolation.” That “the child
is father to the man,” was, moreover, manifest in little Billy’s case,
for, when scarcely five years old, le strolled with a little playmate
into the village church hard by his grandfather's house, and while
the sexton’s hack was turned, “mounted the reading-desk, assigning
to his companjon the less dignified office of clerk, aud opening the
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Bible, whose unwicldly size required all the physical energy he
possessed to unfold its pages, annmounced the book, and with an
audible voice read a chapter.”” His mother used to remark, in afler
life, *“ He was born a preacher.” We tay mention here that the village
or township of Barnbow had, at that period, a population of less than
three hundred, and the neighbouring villages had about the same
number of inhabitants, so that educational advantages were very small.
Two schools were tried, and William’s progress not being satisfactory,
a third was sought with better results, for the teacher appears to have
been well qualified for his office, and his young pupil obtained what for
his station in life, would then be considered a fair amount of learning.
That he was a thoughtful boy, one who had “an old head on young
shoulders,” seems clear from the character of the books he read in
early life, if we may take as a fair specimen the two named, namely :
“ Drelincourt on Death,” and * Flavel’s Treatise on the Soul.” How
many school boys have read these ? we asked ourselves: we fancy many
youths of the present generation would pronounce them to be “ awfully
slow,” and much prefer the pious fiction and religious story-telling of
the day. Happy would young Dawson have accounted himself if he
could have had access to a tithe of the good and interesting works
which are now within the reach of all ; but he made the best use of the
few good old books at his command, and thereby became a workman
that needed not to be ashamed.

His parents were regular and devout attendants at church, which
term we use in its conventional sense. They were not satisfied with
the form of godliness without its power, for they preferred the ministry
of the clergyman at Kippax, to that of the parson of their own parish,
though this preference necessitated a journey of six miles instead of
only two. Their son did not, however, profit by the preaching, for the
style of the preacher was not suitable to the comprehension of one so
young. When William was nine years of age, a change took place;
Mr. Atkinson was succeeded by a Mr. Richardson, whose sermons were
more adapted to his youthful hearer’s capacity ; *for dealing occa-
sionally in strong expressions, not unfrequently spiced with the
quaintness of the preceding age, he at once caught and fized the
attention of his young auditor.” The first intimation which we have
~of any direct spiritnal profit from the ministry of the word, was received
under the ministry of Mr. Dikes, the curate of Barwick-in-Elmet, who
took especial interest in the spiritual state of young Dawson, and put
“‘Doddridge’s Rise and Progress” into his hand, which was greatly
blessed to him ; not, indeed, in giving him peace of conscience, but in
deepening his sense of sin, and increasing his anxiety for the light and
liberty of the gospel. On one occasion, he wrote a long extract from it,
headed, “ A Solemn Surrender to Almighty God,” to which he appended,
opposite the date,—* solemnly performed this day : ” he was then about
seventeen years old. ¢ His solicitude for deliverance from spiritnal
bondage increasing, he naturally sought for relief in the use of the
ordinances of God;* and it was agreed that he shonld receive the

* We highly disapprove of this, No one should come to the Lerd's table unless
ho be already saved.—En.
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sacrament of the Liord’s Supper at the hands of Mr. Dikes, in company
with John Batty, one of his father’s servants, who was also the subject of”
serious impressions, with whom he often conversed on spiritual matters,
and who had grown up into a kind of band-mate for him. The minds
of both were impressed with sacred awe; vows, promises, and protesta-
tions were made; and the ¢ Week’s Preparation’ was not only seriously
read, but its directions were rigidly observed. Though the day of
liberty was still in hazy twilight, his ardour for salvation was con-
siderably increased by the solemnity of the occasion. All was anxiety
within; the spirit was struggling to be free; and the very solicitude-
experienced was so strained and overbent, that it seemed to break and
prove a hindrance to itself ; like a body of water, which, in consequence
of its own superabundance and onward force, is prevented from finding
a ready issne through the straitened sluice. He was unable to give-
full expression to his feelings ; and hence, sat brooding over his inward"
wretchedness.”

In the pages from which we have extracted the foregoing brief out-
line of William Dawson’s conflict with unbelief, we think we discern
an index to the character of the theology he studied or listened to.
Soundly evangelical as it was esteemed, there may have been, we venture-
to think, a lack of encouragement to look out of self to Christ ; too-
much insisting by inference, if not by direct teaching, on a certain
amount of preparation by the law ere the troubled soul might talke the
Saviour to be his ““wisdom, righteousness, sanctification, and redemp--
tion.” Had the “ Warrant of Faith” been more clearly exhibited,.
peace might have been sooner attained. He was for a long time in-
the kingdom of God’s dear Son, but with eyes only partially opened,
he could not enjoy the blessedness of the sight of the King in his
beauty. Tn his case, however, as in that of many of his children, the-
Lord sovereignly permitted, his servant to be thus exercised, that he-
might in after days be the better able to comfort the mourners in
Zion : but no thanks to unbelief ! .

Besides John Batty, William had another companion in the King’s
highway, who had somewhat outstripped the two; this was Samuel
Settle—a somewhat significant name, by the way—who afterwards
< gettled down ” as a clergyman of the Established Church, and was often
instrumental, by his godly letters, in settling many anxious questions
propounded by William in subsequent years. This young man was, at
the time to which we are alluding, servant to a miller in the neighbour-
hood. He had sought the Lord, and been found of him, and told his
friend William that Lie enjoyed an assurance of the favour of God. “This
was a light unexpectedly springing up in a dark place; and he kept his.
eye as steadily fixed upon it till he was led to the .Savmur,‘as did the
“wise men’ on the portentous ¢ star’ that finally guided their steps to-
Betlilelem. . . . . Samuel was William’s guiding star. The latter
lad read of Christian assurance, and had heard what he deemed some-
thing like it urged from the pulpit; but he had been led to contem-
Plate it as the privilege only of a highly-favoured few—of saints
of the lLighest order, and rather to be held in prospect, approaching
nearer and nearer to it, till just on the verge of the grave, than to be:
enjoycd at present : and till now, he ad never conversed with any who-
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experienced the blessing. He embraced every opportunity for convers-
ing with Samuel, and of corresponding with him on the all-absorbing
subject. On leaving church, they often slipped notes into the hands of
cach other, and thus, for some time, enjoyed the advantages of Christian
fellowship.” Are not these communings set down in God’s *book of
remcmbrance” ? How much of our communications with “those that
fear the Lord, and that speak often one to another,” are thought fit by
the Lord for his note-book ?

In the years 1790-91 two circumstances of deepest interest to young
Dawson occurred—the death of his father, and his own deliverance
from his long spiritual bondage, and an assurance of eternal life in
Christ Jesus. He was between eighteen and nineteen years of age when
his father died, and William succeeded him in the stewardship over the
collieries of Sir Thomas Gascoigne, and the management of the farm;
his brother, howerver, principally attended to the farm, on the produce of
which the family chiefly depended. William Dawson thus becawe, at
this early period of life, the father of the family.

About this time, his friend and pastor, Mr. Dikes, was succeeded in
the curacy of Barwick by Mr. Graham, another godly minister of’
Christ, * who had not been long at Barwick before the subject of these
pages was enabled to lay hold on Christ by faith, and to rejoi¢e in a
sense of sin forgiven. This took place in thechurch, while Mr. Gra-
ham was administering the Lord’s Supper, and just as he was uttering,
¢The body of our Lord Jesus Christ, which was given for thee,
preserve thy soul and body unto everlasting life; take and eat this in
remembrance that Christ died for thee, and feed on him in thy heart by
faith with thanksgiving:’ he was overwhelmed with a sense of the
mercy of God in Jesus Christ, and had the love of God shed abroad
in his heart by the Holy Ghost given unto him.”

His biographer here tells us that “though he considered himself a
member of the Established Church, yet he had, from boyhood, been in
the habit of attending the prayer-meetings amongst the Wesleyans,
and of hearing the local preachers in the afterncon of the Lord’s-day,
but without any intention or dispesition to unite himself to the hody.
During the successive labours of Messrs. Dikes and Graham at Bar-
wick, his attachment to the Establishment was still more strongly
marked ; the former minister influencing his heart by fervent zeal, the
latter maintaining his authority over his .intellect by superior talent;
the two combined, not only nailed him to the door-posts of God's house,
but exercised a beneficial influence on his character in after life; and a
spirit at once so ardent, and a genius so exuberant, required the more
sedate training of the clergy of the Established Church, to moderate
the strength of the one, and prune the luxuriant shoots of the other.”
With all due respect to the *fervent zeal of the one,” and to the
“ superior talent of the other” of these good ministers of Jesus Christ,
and also to the opinion of the gifted biographer, we heartily thank the
Great Husbandman that the sequel goes to prove that the very quali-
ties which the process described would have “improved away,” were
his gifts, and made Dawson the successful soul winner he afterwards
became, and that therefote his servant was not allowed to continue
under the sole care of such under-gardencrs. ¢ Prune ™ as they might,
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the branches of this fruitful vine *“ran over the wall ” and out of the
reach of their pruning-knives; for the contagious influence of the
Methodist locals, and the holy fire of their prayer-meetings, were more
than a match for ‘“the more sedate training of the clergy.”

Very gradual was the process by which William Dawson made manifest
that he was called to the work of speaking in the name ofthe Lord. He
continued regularly to attend Mr. Graham’s ministry on the mornings
and afternoons of the Lord’s-day in the church, and in the evenings in
the schoolroom, where Mr. Graham was in the habit of conducting a
less formal service, generally selecting a chapter and expounding it in
alucid and interesting manner. Similar meetings were held on Thurs-
day evenings in his own house, or some other private dwelling. Mr.
Graham also kept a school, and during the vacation and at other times
when le was called from home, ‘ William supplied his place, read a
portion of Scripture, and offered a passing remark upon it ; or, as he
playfully observed, in the language of an illiterate man, whom he some-
times quoted—expunged a little.” Here also he often prayed, but never,
in any public meeting, without a printed form. He also continued to
mingle with the Methodists; and on one occasion an old class-leader
called out, “ Willy, go to prayer.” He refused, and felt indignant at
the request, but this led to great searchings of heart, and he came to
the conclusion that * pride or shame was the cause of his refusal, and
that neither of these were fit companions for a professor of religion in
a place of worship.” Soon after the old class-leader, *stuck the
hymn-book in his face,” to nse his own words, saying nnceremoniously,
“ Here, give out a hymn, and go to prayer.” He did so, and though
ashamed of himself that he ¢ made buk poorly out,” continued to exhort
and pray in private meetings, avoiding the formality of a sermon, but
not, without prayerful preparation, as meditations on passages of Scrip-
ture written at this period and found among his papers seem to show.
“ He began to read more freely the publications which issued from the
press among the Wesleyans, and to pick up, when at Leeds, selections
from their poetry,” and not a few of the hymn books with which we are
all familiar. He acquired a great liking for poetry, and himself
attempted the composition of some hymns, together with other poetic

leces.
P Finding that the diary in which he was wont to jot down the day’s
doings, secular and sacred, was scarcely adapted to religious purposes,
and that “* he required something in which to minute the workings of
‘his soul, he commenced another—a day-book for the heart.” Asit is
from this that we gather his desire to be devoted to the Lord’s work,
we give a few extracts from it. The dashes mark off entries for each
respective day. The first entry is dated < April 28, 1796,” and is fol-
jowed by & long prayer for a blessing upon his plan thus to record the
Lord’s dealings and his own heart's exercises. We cull a few lines here
and there as a sample: *July.—*‘ A sweet nearness of soul to Jesus in
private prayer—Carried away with a bad spirit—Why should God
permit such a wretch to speak to him—Tasted that the Lord is gra-
cious, and yet rather light—Spoke on Psalm lv. 6. Well may a Christian
wish to be at rest. In all I do, there seems to be something of pride
mixed up with it—Read “ Watts on the Mind ”—Friday set apart for
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prayer—Overcome with anger.’” ‘ August.—*‘At Leeds. Heard Mr.
Atkinson and Mr. Thom; uscful sermons, but derive most profit in
attending our church at home—Thursday, sweet views of Jesus and
heaven. Spoke on 2 Cor.i. 3—6 ; if any benefit, God be praised—
Feel the risings of pride—Was advised, with others, not to frequent
Methodist meetings—Sweet time with Settle in the B [arn 7], Lord
answer our united prayer.’” “ October.—‘Ministry of the Word irresis-
tibly impressed upon my soul. Enable me, Lord, to follow thy will in
all things.””

His anxieties about his call and fitness for the ministry were very
deep, and he freely consulted Mr. Graham on the matter, who being
persuaded as to his gifts and his grace, “asked him pleasantly, yet not
without sincerity, whether he was ¢ disposed to exchange the drab for a
black coat. On replying in the affirmative, the Rev. interlocutor
told him that he would recommend him to the ¢ ELLaxD Sociery,” of
which the Rev. Miles Atkinson, of Leeds, was a member; a society
near Halifax, composed of clergymen, whose object was to recommend
young men of character and talent, and to furnish them with a pre-
paratory education, to enable them ultimately to discharge the duties
incumbent ou clergymen of the Established Church. Mr. Graham,
with a view to pave the way to future studies, advised him to procure
a Latin Grammar; but like most persons who permit the teens to pass
away before they enter upon the study of the foreign classics, he found
it hard work to fix his mind with any degree of satisfaction on his
task. After a time he returned to Mr. Graham in a fit of despondency,
observing that he conld ‘make nothing of it,” that he was afraid it
would ‘crack his brain.’” He did not, however, wholly give up the
attempt, for his desire was strong to enter the ministry. This longing
was kept alive by the frequent letters of his friend Settlc, who was at
this period at Cambridge University, preparing for the church. His
friend’s communications were not alivays very encouraging, but some-
times unsettling we should think, if we may judge by the following
short extract :—* Lately, I have beer much engaged in the schools ;
-and am snrprised that wisemen will regard such nonsense. But, the
fact is, I am tired of Cambridge studies; and I am persuaded I shall
always consider my time spent in Mathematics, the least beneficial of
any employed in the whole course of my life. Had I been engaged in
searching the Scriptures, in composing sermons, and in reading the
history of mankind, I should then have possessed some useful know-
ledge on going forth into the world. Instead of that, I shall have
spent three or four years in grammar, and three or four more in again
forgetting it. Such is my tale.”

Happily for the church of Christ, such was not to be Dawson’s ¢ tale,”
for there was long delay in obtaining any satisfactory reply to the ap-
plication of his friends on his behalf to the “ Elland Society,” which
was short of funds; but the Master had need of him, and supplied him
with education in a far different college. “In addition to his arduous
secular avocation; his regular perusal of the Word of God; a new
sermon for some months successively for his Thursday auditory; the
public ordinances at Barwick ; visiting the sick; attending prayer-
meetings at schools and elsewhere; writing letters of reproof, advice,
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and encouragement ;—he found time for the perusal of * Law’s Serious
Call,” part of Fletcher's Works, of-Madeley, Young’s ¢ Night Thoughts,”
the ¢ Arminian Magazine,” ‘D. Brainerd’s Journal, etc.; faithfully
recording the effects of the latter upon his mind, and accompanying
each letter with an ardent prayer to God to bless it to its intended use.
He set apart days for fasting and prayer, and otherwise practised
great self-denial.” Without remitting his regulav attendance at church
twice on the Lord's-day, he sought every opportunity to hear any godly
minister or evangelist who came within reach. Tlese, of course, were
nearly all Methodists. Hearing one preach in the open air—a new
thing to him—be caught the spirit, and was led to enter upon the same
work himself.

“Doors of usefulness continued to open in different directions, and in
1798, became next to oppressively numerous. His zeal induced him
readily to yield to the promptings of friendship at home, and to the:
calls of strangers at a distance, to favour the villages and hamlets with
the word of life. Colton was the first place at which he preached and
formally took a text, out of his own parish; first in the house of
Grace , the next time on the stone at her door, and subsequently
on the common. This led to the establishment of preaching at Whit-
kirk, in the vicinity, at the house of Mrs. Dean, a relative of Lady
Irvin, who was much attached to him as a preacher, and was in the:
habic of designating him, ¢ My Willy.'” He there preached this good
lady’s funeral sermon, great crowds were attracted, and they had to
adjourn to the open air; it being in the night, exceedingly dark, a
friend suspended a lantern to a tree that the crowd might see as well as
hear the preacher, * while be proclaimed, like the Baptist in the wilder-
ness, the doctrine of the kingdom.” -

“With all his attachment to the Established Church, several things
occurred, like so many small driftings, to bear him out of his original
course.” His engagements became so numerous, that by degrees he was-
obliged to give up attendance npon the services at church on the Lord’s~
day, for he often preached in places some miles apart from each other
on that day. Moreover, he was more frequently at meetings of Methodist
brethren; and soon “a further advance was made, by stepping from the
outer to the inner court of Wesleyan Methodism, by attending some of
their love-feasts.” On one of these occasions he remarks, “ I found a
near approach to God. Blessed be the Lord !> He no longer was able
to enjoy the services at the parish church, even had his engagements
allowed of his attending. Mr. Dikes and Mr. Graham had both been
removed, and the pulpit was occupied by one, of whom he observed that.
not only were * his notions of religion incorrect, but his life was opposed
to the ministerial character.” )

Ilis singular position, halting between the desire to enter the church,
and the stronger attraction of immediate usefulness in winning souls to
God, was at length changed to one of decision; he attended class-metings,
and thus, to use his biographer’s simile, passed the Rubicon. Returning
to the narrative, we find that he was no less active below than above
ground. His duties required him often to descend the mines under his
stewardship. ¢ He had a dress for the occasion; and after finishing his
survey, he was often accosted by the colliers with, ¢ Come, give us a
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word : there are some of your childrer here, and they want a bit of bread.’
This appeal, made by those whom he had ¢ begotten through the gospel.’
and who were anxious for the bread of life, was rarely made in vain,—
never, indeed, when time and prudence gave their suffrage.”

He commenced the new year, 1800, with a solemn dedication of him-
self to God, and earnest prayer for a revival of religion ; he increased
his labours for Christ, till ere long, nine other neighbouring places were
included in the already large circle of his itinerancy. ¢ He found his
own horse, paid his own tolls, and supported the whole of the wear and
tear of the road.” Lest it should be thought by this that his temporal
circumstances were prosperous, we must here mention that the farm
required all the industry and energy of himself and the other members
of the family to make it pay, and he never was able to save a penny,
while his stewardship at this time only brought him in fifteen shillings
per week, and until just prior to the time we are writing of, his pay was
but twelve shillings. The time approached for his acceptance or non-
acceptance, by the Conference, as an itinerant preacher. Many obstacles
of a_domestic character stood in his way. He was just about arrang-
ing his affairs satisfactorily to his family, and was accepted by the
Conference, when, through circumstances which we have not space to
enter upon in this short sketeh, he felt it was the will of God that he

. “should relinquish all thoughts of going out to travel,” and continue
in his stewardship and farm for the sake of those dependant upon him.

Hearers and converts continued to multiply in his own neighbour-
hood ; his labours were greatly blessed at Leeds also, where he fre-
quently preached. Indeed, year after year his circle of admirers enlarged,
and he was in constant request for special services where collections
were needed. “ His power over the passions, and his tact for improving
funeral occasions, continued to augment his engagements.”

At this time, great exertions were making by the Baptists and the
agents of the London Missionary Society on behalf of the heathen.
Mr. Dawson was present on one occasion when Andrew Fuller was
pleading the canse of missions; he had been expatiating on the
great good that had been effected by Dr. Carey and others, and asked,
in his energetic way,—* Where will it end ?” “‘In heaven,” responded
Mr. Dawson, in a tone sufficiently loud to be heard, with his face beam-
ing with emotions. The Methodists soon entered heartily into this
glorious work, and Mr. Dawson was invited to take part in their first
public missionary meeting at Leeds. This was his first appearance as
a platform speaker, in which branch of service he soon achieved
remarkable success, so much so, that his help seemed to be a
necessity. When, on the above occasion, he was told that a resolu-
tion would be committed to his care, he said, ‘“ Me take a resolution !
I know not what to do with it. I shall be blundering over it,
like one of our senators, who had to take the sacrament to qualify
him for his seat.” *“How was that?” was asked. He replied,
“He was an irreligious man; and being as ignorant of religipn,
as he was personally indifferent to it, he went to church—supposing
his appearance within its walls sufficient—when a female was return-
ing thanks, and was thus churched with her;” repeating, 1 shall
be sure to blunder.” But he did not blunder, for his speech was like
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a fire, enkindling in his auditory such a fervent spirit for the cause of
missions, that invitations poured in upon him thenceforward. Nordid he
in any instance disappoint the expectations of those who sought his help
on the platform ; for unusually large and liberal collections always bore
witness to the power of his addresses, which were generally carefully
prepared beforehand, as appears from the number of manuscripts of
this kind found among his papers. He did not, however, depend upon
his paper ; indced, we did not find that he used notes either in the
pulpit or on the platform ; and that he could not endure the reading of
sermons or speeches is clear from the following incident :—

“ One of the speakers at a missionary meeting, appearing on the plat-
form with abundle of papers in his hand, Mr. Dawson, suspicious of an
attempt to inflict punishment on the patience of the people, enquired—
“What are you going to do with all them papers?’ ¢To read them,
to be sure,’” was the reply. ¢ What, the whole of them ?” *Yes,’
returned the intended reader, subjoining, ¢Such documents constitute
the &fe-blood of a speech.” ‘Let me tell you, then,’ said Mr. Dawson,
who looked upon reading on a platform as producing the same effect
upon a congregation that the damper produces when put into the oven;
and who knew well the difference between the exercise of the intellect
upon written documents and matter bubbling up from the heart—* Let
me tell you that your speech will die of apoplezy ; for the blood has all
gone up to the head.’”

“From 1821 to 1824 he was frequently engaged in the. Metropolis,
Bristol, the large towns in Cornwall, the Southern, Western, and
Northern Counties, and there were few places of magnitude from which
Le had not letters of invitation. He very often had to turn out of the
different places of worship and preach in the open air to accommodate
persons who could not gain access to the chapels; and the chapels them-
selves could only be endured from the intense eagerness the people felt
to hear him. A person cameup to him at Cullingworth, nearly breath-
less, wiping the perspiration off his face, and saying, by way of showing
his hardships and exciting pity, ‘I have had to stand all the time !’
¢So have 1,” returned Mr. Dawson, when silence was instantly imposed,
the person perceiving that Mr. Dawson had the fatigue of the pulpit
added to it.” In this connection there are numerous instances given
of the Herculean toil of the ¢ {ravelling LOCAL preacher,” as he once
facetiously designated himself, one of which we insert as a sample :—
“During six days, aided only by the regular heavy coaches, he
travelled three hundred and forty miles, preached ten sermons, was ouly
three nights in bed; the time allowed for repose occupied only a space
of ten hours, not averaging quite three hours and a half.” We must
hear in mind that most of his journies were performed on horseback, or
by coach, for at this part of his career he had not the travelling advan-
tages of the “iron way;” bnt he had aniron will, and proved the truth
of the adage, *“ Where there’s a will there’s a way.” .

From such labours it is reasonable to suppose that great spiritual
results would follow, and that records of multitudes of conversions
would find a place in such a biography; but the singular position of
the labourer will, upon a moment’s reflection, account for the absence of
any means of forming, even roughly, such an estimate. Had Mr.
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Dawson been the pastor of a charch, the instances of his nsefulness in
conversion coming under the notice of himself and of his friends in
one’s and two's would, we believe, have been multiplied a thousandfold;
for, says his biographer, “at this period Mr. Dawson was not merely
popular, nor was the feeling which accompanied his labours evanescent ;
he did not take the work away with him to the next place, but left a
savour of hallowed feeling behind: he drew the people to God, not to
himself.” '
(To be continued).

The Heligion of Bome.

E welcome the publication of a volume entitled “ The Religion of
Rome.” It consists of letters published in a Roman Journal,
which have been translated from the Italian, by Mr. William Howitt.
In these times, when liberality is the only popular virtue, and zeal for
truth the cardinal sin, it is worth much to let bhe public know assuredly
that Popery is not the angel of light it professes to be. ¢ Distance
lends enchantment to the view;” but, to the rightminded, to see
Romanism is to abhor it. It is a system which is as dangerous to
human society, as it is hostile to true religion. We would by no means
abridge the civil rights of a Catholic, or a Mormonite, but whether
in any community the confessional or polygamy ought to be endured is
not a question with us. The system of confession to priests is the sum
of all villanies. Murphy was martyred for speaking the truth about
the confessional, and in his person the liberty of public speech received
a egerious blow. The day will come in which that man's name and fate
will be looked upon in a different light, and many will regret that he
was given over as a victim to Romish bigotry, when they feel that bigotry
burdening themselves. We have seen with our own eyes that which
would make the blood of any decent man boil within him. In the
confessional boxes in Germany and Italy, anybody may see for himself,
exhibited in the compartment allotted to the priest, a list of the sins con-
cerning which the confessor is to enquire ; these include crimes which
we will not pollute our paper by mentioning ; he must be a hardened
profligate who would dare allude to them in the presence of a young girl.
Not in the pages of a folio reserved for studious eyes did we read the
degrading memoranda of which we speak, but in the confessional itself,
where every passer-by may see them if he will. True, the document is
in Latin; but, unfortunately, such words as abortw, sodomia, and the
like, need no translation. But we dare not trust our hand to write
more,—the superstition of Rome is the worst of all the evils which have
befallen our race; may the Lord arise, and sweep it down to the hell
from whence it arose.

Mr. Howitt has seen Old Giant Pope at home, and marked for
himsclf the monster’s baleful influence, even in times when advancing
light tends to mitigate the evils of his reign. To his testimony we
can add our own corroborating witness, and so, we believe, can every
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sojourner in Italy. He says—“ Well may the people of Italy rejoice
over the fall of this incubus of the ages! If anyone would sdtisfy
himself of what Popery is at its centre; what it does where it has
had its fullest sway, let him make a little tour, as we have lately
done, into the mountains in the vicinity of Rome, and see in a country
extremely beautiful by nature, what is the condition of an extremely
industrious population. In the rock towns of the Alban, Sabine, and
Volscian hills, you find a swarming throng of men, women, and children,
asses, pigs, and hens, all grovelling in inconceivable filth, squalor,
and poverty. Filth in the streets, in the houses, everywhere; fleas,
fever, and smallpox, and the densest ignorance darkening minds of
singular natural cleverness. A people brilliant in intellect, totally
uncducated, and steeped in the grossest superstition.

These dens of dirt, disease, and, till lately, of brigandage, are the
cvidences of a thousand years of priestly government! They, and the
country around them, are chiefly the property of the great princely and
ducal families which sprung out of the papal nepotism of Rome, and
have by successive popes, their founders, been loaded with the wealth
of the nation. The pope-originated aristocratic families live in Rome,
in their great palaces, amidst every luxury and splendour, surrounded
by the finest works of art, aud leave their tenants and dependants with-
out any attention from them. Some steward or middleman screws the
last soldo from them for rent; and when crops fail, as they did last
year from drought, lifts not a finger to alleviate their misery.

And the Papal Government, too—a government pretendedly based
on the direct ordination of Him who went about doing good—what has
it done for them ? Nothing but debauch their minds with idle cere-
monies and unscriptural dogmas, lying legends, priests, monks, and
beggary ! The whole land is a land of beggars, made so by inculcated
notions of a spurious charity. Every countrywoman, many men, and
every child, boy or girl, are literally beggars—beggars importunate,
unappeasable, irrepressible ! What a condition of mind for a naturally
noble and capable people to be reduced to by—a religion !

And is this the religion which so many of our educated countrymen
and countrywomen, and still more signally the clergy, are so anxious to
give us in exchange for the freedom and intelligence of Protestantism ?
What a stupid blunder, to say the least of it!”

The letters which are translated for us in this volume, touch upon a
wide range of subjects, and are written with great vigour and vivacity.
1t is a remarkable sign of the times that they should have appeaved m
a daily paper in the Eternal City itself. Here is a paragraph upon
“ Kissing the foot of the Pope ”:—

“Why does the pope cause his foot, or rather his slipper, to be kissed?
When did this custom begin? We will give our readers a brief answer to
these queries.

Theophilus Rainaldo and the Bollandist fathers, as well as other Roman
Catholic authors, tell us a gallant story of Pope St. Leo I., called the Great,
which, if it were true, might show the origin of the practice. They say that a
young and very bandsome devotee was admitted on Easter day, to kiss the
hand of Pope St. Leo after the mass. The pope felt himself very much
excited by this kiss, and remembering the words of the Saviour, * If thy hand
offend thee, cut it off, and cast it from thee’ (Matt. v. 30), Lie at once cut off
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lLis hand. But as he was unable to perform mass with only one hand, the
people were in a great rage. The pope therefore prayed to God to restore
his hand, and God complied : his hand was again united to the stump. And
to avoid such dilemmas in future, Leo ordered that thereafter no one should
kiss his hand, but only his foot. A very little common sense is sufficient to
make us understand that such was not the origin of this custom.

The first who invented this degrading act of kissing feet was that monster in
human form, the Emperor Caligula. Ile, in his quality of Pontifex Maximus,
ordered the people to kiss his foot. The otler emperors refused such an act
of base slavery. But Heliogabalus, as emperor and Pontifex Maximus, again
introdueed it. After that impious wretch, Heliogabalus, the custom fell into
disuse ; but the Christian emperors retaining some of the wicked fables given
to the pagan emperors, permitted the kissing of the foot as a compliment
on the presentation of petitions. We may cite a few instances. The Acts
of the Council of Chalcedon say tbat Fazius, Bishop of Tyre, in his petition to
the emperor, said, ‘I supplicate, prustrate, at your immaculate divine
feet” DBassianus, Bishop of Ephesus, says, ‘I prostrate myself at your feet.
Eunomius, Bishop of Nicomedia, says, ‘I prostrate myself before the footsteps
of your power.’ The Abbot Saba, says, ‘I have come to adore the footsteps of
your piety. Procopius,in his ¢ History of Mysteries,’ says that the Emperor
Justinian, at the instigation of the proud Theodora, his wife, was the first
amongst the Christian Emperors who ordered prostrations before himself and
his wife, and the kissing of their feet.

The ecclesiastics, the bishops, and, finally, the popes, were not exempt from
paying this homage to the emperors. The prelates of Syria held this lanzuage
to the Emperor Justinian :—* The pope of holy memory, and the archbishop
of ancient Rome, has come to your pious conversation, and has been honoured
by your holy feet.! Pope Gregory 1., writing to Theodorus, the physician ot
the Emperor Mauritius, in the year a.p. 593, said, ‘My tongue cannot
sufficiently express the great benefits that I have received from God Almighty,
and from our great emperor, for which I canonly love him and kiss his feet.” In
the year A.p. 681, Pope Agathon, sending his legates to the sixth council,
writes to the Emperor Constantine Pogonatus:—* As prostrate in your pre-
sence, and embracing your feet, I jmplore you,’ etc. In the seventh century,
therefore, not only did the popes not have their feet kissed, but they them-
selves were obliged to kiss those of the emperor. Becoming sovereigns of
Rome, they soon began to adopt the same custom. Pope Eugenius II, who
died in 827, was the first who made it the law to kiss the papal foot. TFrom
that time it was necessary to kneel before the popes: Gregory VII. ordered
all princes to submit to this practice.

From what we bave said, it is clear that the origin of feet kissing was
entirely pagan and idolatrous. That this system is in total contradiction to
the precepts of the Gospel would be a waste of words to assert. Jesus Christ
was so far from desiring people to kiss his feet, that he set himself on one
occasion to wash the feet of his disciples. Tlhese are the words of the Gospel:
¢ He riseth from supper, and laid aside his garments; and took a towel and
girded himself. After that he poured water into a basin, and began to wash
the disciples’ feet, and to wipe them with the towel wherewith lie was girded.’

This act of Jesus Christ is in perfect keeping (John xiil. 4, 5) witl all his
precepts, with his inculeations of modesty, equality, humility, and with his con-
demnation of those who set themselves above others. Who would Lave said
that a day would come in which those claiming to be his vicars should cause
People to kiss their feet? How thoroughly has Catholicism borrowed from
paganism its idolatries? And with all this, with this so flagrant a violation
of the religion of Clwist, a lierd of people go and press their lips on the slipper
of the pope, as was done formerly to the Roman emperors, the pontifices
maximi, that is to say, the priests of Jove. The comparison is sutliciently
cloquent.”

2
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Very terrible is the chapter upon Excommunications and the Holy
Office of the Inquisition : it is indeed sickening. The story of Rome's
bloody persecutions of all who differed from her, when told in the
mildest manner, is yet a thing to chill the blood and make the flesh
creep. Blessed be God she has such horrors no longer in her power;
Lut if she had her fangs untrimmed as of old, it would not be long
hefore hier victims would be aware of it. We will give but a brief
cxtract, referring to times of comparatively modern date.

“The times changed, and being no longer able to burn the heretics and the
excommunicated publicly, the holy office found wmeans of putting them to
death without the shedding of blood and for the glory of God, by means of
walling-up and ovens. .

The walling-up was of two kinds, the propria, and impropria, or complete
and incomplete. By the first they punished dogmatists, by the second, the
professors of witchcraft and sorcery. To punish the former, they made aniche
in a wall, where standing upright on his feet, they placed the condemned,
binding him well to the wall with cords and chains, so that he could not move
in the least. They then began to build from the feet to the knees, and every
day they raised the wall a course, at the same time giving the prisoner to eat
and to drink. When he died, and God knows with what agonies, the wall was
built up. But dead or alive, it was closed in such a manner that no one could
see where the niche had been and that a body remained there.

The incomplete walling-up, or enclosure, was made by sitting the con-
demned in a pit bound hand .and foot, so that his head only was above ground.
'The pit was then filled up with quicklime, and moisture from the body soon
acting on it, converted it into fire, and the miserable wretch was burnt alive
with the most frightful torture. ‘

As knowledge and civilization increased, and the people began to see
through the impostures of the priests, they feared lest, spite of their secrecy,
such atrocities might creep abroad amongst the corrupt sons of the age, and in
order to retain the knowledge of these koly proceedings amongst a few, they
dismissed the building-up, and adopted 2 plan more anticipative of the pains of
bell, and this was by burning the condemned without flame, and without
shedding of blood. "They invented ovens, or furnaces, which being made
red-hot, they lowered the condemned into them, bound hand and foot, and
immediately closed over themn the mouth of the furnace. This barbarous
punishment was substituted for the burning pile, and in 1849, these furnaces
at Rome were laid open to public view in the dungeons of the holy Roman
Inquisition, near the great church of the Vatican, still containing the calcined
bones.”

The manufacture of relics would be a deeply interesting subject if
gome one behind the rcenes would write upon it; and we need not
despair of that desideratum.-for many of the works of darkness have of
late, by accident or otherwise, been brought to light. The following
extracts will show that even in the depths of roguery which surround
relic-making, there is yet a lower depth, and even counterfeits are
counterfeited : — '

« A sudden and terrible blow has fallen on the popedom in the dis-
covery of a most extensive manufacture and sale of false relics by the
priest officials of the papal court. Before, however, stating the par-
ticulars of the illicit traffic in relics, it will be as well to take a view of
what is the regular practice at the Vatican in regard to relics. It is
well known that for ages the papacy has carried on a trade in relics, and
that they abound in all parts of the world amongst Catholics, who put
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the most profound faith in them, and believe them posscssed of wonder-
ful supernataral power. These have all issued from the manufactory of
the Vatican nnder aunthority of the successive popes, and many of them
lhiave been expressty blest by them. Notwithstanding that on this system
they have two heads of St. Peter in Rome, as many as four, five, six,
seven bodics of the same saint in different places, and as much wood of
the true cross as wounld build a navy, these things do not in the least
shake the faith of devotees. The pricsts say, that there being such
things only makes the miracle the greater. The Vatican has for ages
had a distinct.department for the production and dissemination of relics,
at the head of which is placed the Pope’s vicar. This vicar appoints a
superintendent of relics, a Jesuit by-the-way, who pronounces to what
saint the body about to be cut up into relics belongs, and these are pre-
pared in the Vatican itself.

In the Roman daily paper, La Capitale, on the 6th of April, 1371,
there appearec an announcement of the discovery in the papal archives
of a judicial trial or investigation into a charge of an extensive manu-
facture of false relics by the official priests of the Lipsanotica, or relic
department of the Vatican. The documents of this inquiry had by
some means fallen into the hands of the Italians, since their forcible
entry into Rome on the 20th September, 1870.

The publication of so astounding a fact was immediately declared by
the papal journals to be a totally groundless and atrocious calumny.
But unfortunately for this denial, immediately appeared one (zuiseppe
Colangeli, who had been the porter of the Lipsanotica at the time of
this lucrative traffic, and had been charged, not only as an accomplice,
but as one of the greatest offenders. He had been imprisoned on this
charge in St. Angelo, condemned, and, as we shall see, as suddenly
liberated and dismissed. He now came out, with a long and eircum-
stantial letter in his own defence in the Capifale, thus putting the troth
of this official process and of these records of it beyond all donbt.
From the documents which have been pablished, and are on sale in
Rome, and from Colangeli’s letter, we atrive at the facts, of which we
proceed to give a brief résumé.

Besides Colangeli, two other laymen were accused as concerned in
this unholy but most lucrative trade—Vincenzo Campodonico, chaplet-
maker, and Guiseppe Campodonico, maker of shrines for the false relics.
Amongst the priests implicated were, the Rev. Dr. Guiseppe Gaggi, Jesait
and official of the Lipsanotica ; Brother Benoit, also a Jesuit priest;
the Abbot Spirito Rembert, a minorist priest ; Norberto Constantine,
and the Rev. Dr. Archangelo Scognamiglio, the custodian of the Lip-
sunotica, Bembo Nare, Don Antonio Anselmi, and Don Guiseppe Milani,
priestly officers in the Lipsanotica, who, having access to the seals of
the cardinal vicar, the head of the relic department, freely used them
for authenticating these forged relics.

It appears that so far back as 1828 this trade was going on, and at
that time Agostino Campodonico, the father of the present Campo-
donicos, was largely concerned in it. At the trial before the cardinal-
vicar of the pope, Guiscppe Campodonico was known to be in the habit
of making little shrines, or calendars, for the falde relics, and that
Viceenzo Campodonico supplied these with pieces of bones of sheep and
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hares, or of human boues, old and carious, taken from the catacombs,
but such as were probably those of pagans, certainly not of saints and
martyrs whose names they affixed to them. These bits of bones were
fixed into little images of wax, professed to be the likenesses of the
saints they had belonged to, aud were secured to the backs of the
shrines by threads of silk, and then by seals, purporting to be'the seals
of the papal office, and to bear the signatwre of the custodian of the
Lipsanotica. Ginseppe Colangeli, the porter of the Lipsenotica, was
represented to be the medium by which these lots of trumpery were
conveved to the Lipsanotica, and the necessary authentications of the
custodian obtained, after which he carried them back to the Campodo-
nicos, who dealt in them.

Enormous sums were given by English noblemen, and others, English
ladics and gentlemen, by wealthy Spaniards, and Spanish ladies, by rich
and religious Belgian dupes, and, in fact, the false relics were sent all over
the Catholic world, and sold in the different monasteries and convents.
Brother Benoit, the Jesuit, was a great agent in this traffic, and all
parties were reaping a rich barvest from it. The custodian of the Lip-
sanotica, Dr. Archangelo Scognamiglio, defended himself by saying that
Colangeli, being employed by him, in consequence of the large sale of
qenuine relics, that is, such relics as the Vatican calls genuine, to write
out the authenticatious for his signature, wrote out twice as many as
ordered, and appropriated half to his own use in this nefarious trade.
To this shallow pretence, Colangeli, in his published letter, properly
replied, that, had this been the case, the custodian would at once have
noticed the extra number, and he assured the public that the custodian,
with his assistants, Anselmi and Milani, were as deep in the business as
any of the set.

The Jesuits play a prominent part in these transactions, as they do
in most Catholic affairs. Father Gaggi, we are told, put the-authenti-
cating seal to the false relics, some of which were in shrines, and others
in settings of gold or silver. Brother Benoit was the great wholesale
dealer in them, and during the trial, with their usual cunning, the
Jesuits took care that he could not be found. It was confidently be-
lieved that he was secreted in the head-quarters of the Jesuits at Liyons.
No means whatever were taken by the pope, or his court, to make known
the existence of this legion of forged relics, so that, so far as they were
concerned, the thousands and tens of thousands of dupes might go on
for ever worshipping the bones of sheep and hares, and carrying them
to the sick in the hope of their being healed by them. )

The exposure of this most scandalous manufacture of and tl'aﬂjw in
the bones of sheep, hares, and old pagans, within the precincts of the
Vatican, and by the spiritual officers of the pope himself, has produced
« profound sensation throughout Christendom, and has invalidated the
whole of the pretended holy relice in existence. The report of this
trial, and the letter of Colangeli, are printed in a small book, and sold
for two francs, little more than eighteen pence, and have been translated
into German and other languages.* In combination with the shock
given to the popedom Dby the resistance to the dogma of infallibility,

* T'rocesso delle reliquic false, TRome, via de cessarini 76, Prezzo 2 liro.



THE RELIGION OF ROME. 21

this exposure has gone far to shake the great papal imposture to ity
deepest foundations. What a religion must that be, which trading on
the ignorance and superstition which it hag itself created in such vile
fetich wares as these, makes its impostures so gross and palpable, that
its very priests, seeing all its impudent greed, themselves extend the
base delusion on their own account.”

Another subject may also inlerest the reader. At the further end of
St. Peter’s, one may see what is said to be the chair of Pefer. 1t is raised
above a majestic altar, composed of fine marbles, and is supported by
four gigantic figures. Angels hover all around, and above it is a field
of transparent glass, coloured to represent light, and so to typify the
presence of the Holy Spirit. Is this the chair of Peter or no?
Common sense is quite able to give the answer, and her verdict is
abundantly sustained by rumour and fact. The whole story of this
blessed chair lies in a nut shell ; here it is: — !

« Lady Morgan, in her work on Italy, in the fourth volume, relates
a story about the famous chair of St. Peter, which is venerated in Rome
with so much solemnity, which account we now give in her own words :—
¢ The sacrilegious curiosity of the French, in their occupation of Rome,
in the beginning of this century, overcame all obstacles. and would see
the chair of St. Peter. They took off the precious case of gilt bronze,
aud laid open the relic. Through the dust they saw the traces of anti-
quity, and some figures cut in the wood, which resembled letters. The
chair, being taken out and exposed to the light, after clearing away the
cobwebs and dust, they made an exact copy of the inscription, which
proved to be the well-known Mahometan confession of faith, ¢ There
18 no God but God, and Mahomet is his prophet.’ It is supposed that
this chair was one of a number of relics brought by the Crusaders from
the Bast in times of ignorance.”

We have no desive to insist on the truth of the statement of Lady
Morgan, which would make this out to be the chair of some devout
Mahometan, instead of being that of St. Peter; but we do not think
the reply made by the theologians to the English traveller was either
serious or conclusive. The most telling reply is that which the theolo-
gians of Rome gave to demonstrate the impossibility of this chair
having belonged to a Turk—namely, that the Turks do not use chairs.
But the Roman theologians, if they knew the history and customs of the
East, would know that the Orientals, though they do not use chairs in
their houses, at least commonly, yet they use them in their mosques to
preach from. Al Jannati, a famous Arab writer, relates that Mahomet
caused a chair to be made by one Nakum, a Greek workman, to preach
from; and says that upon this chair both Mahomet and all the Califs,
his successors, preached ; and, in imitation of this, there is in every
mosque & chair to preach from. What wonder, then, if the chair of
which Lady Morgan speaks should be one of these clairs taken by
the Crusaders from some mosque ? And this the more, that the sacred
motto of the Mahometans is only found on sacred objects. For the
rest, the testimony of Lady Morgan begets at least a doubt ; thercfore,
let the Roman priests expose to view this famous chair without its
covering of bronze, and then it will be seen whether Lady Morgan has
erred, or has spoken the trath,



22 THE RELIGION OF ROME.

The identity of this chair has been placed in doubt—or, rather,
denied by the learned and pious Father Tillemont, the Benedictine,
who says— It is pretended that the cpiscopal chair of St. Peter is
preserved in Rome, and Baronius says that it is of wood; but people
who saw in 16606 that which was ahout to be solemnly placed in the
church of St. Peter, asserted that it was of ivory, and ®hat the sculpture
upon it was antique, and of the third or fourth century, and that it
represented the twelve labours of Hercules. - How happens it, then,
that Barontus and Tillemont are not in accordance ?  How can possibly
be found on the same chaiv the twelve labouts of Hercules and a pro-
fession of the Mahometan faith ?  Thesc two things certainly cannot
cxist  together, and cspecially in a chair of St, Peter. This is
probably the truth of the matter. In the time of Cardinal Baronius,
the chair was really one of the old curule chairs of ivory, and had upon
it sculptured the twelve labours of Hercules. Cardinal Baronius cansed
Clement VIII. to observe that, if it was important to have in Rome the
chair of St. Peter, it was still more important that the Protestants and
the incredulous should not find in this an evident argument for the
denial of its antiquity. A curule chair, with the labours of Hercules
sculptured on it, was a thing incredible as a chair of St. Peter. The
pope was convinced of this, and caused the chair to be changed, without
any publicity, the public not being able to observe this change, since
the chair was in a case of gilt copper. Into this case was put an old
chair of wood, in the Gothic styie, and this is the chair of wood of
which Baronius speaks.

Sixty years later, Alexander VII. caused the famous altar of the
catbedral to be erected, as described above; but when they were about
to put the chair into the present case, it was remarked that the
Gothic style did not exist in the time of St. Peter. Then they rejected
the chair selected by Baronius, and wished to restore the former one ;
bat here the labours of Hercules presented an equal obstacle. The
warehouse of relics was then visited, and there they found an ancient
chair bronght from the East, by the Crusaders, and this was it which
was put into the new case, and which is the one spoken of by Lady
Morgan. So then the grand proof of the Roman clergy of St. Peter
having been in Rome, is a chair from a Mahometan mosque!

Heve we are reminded of the trial about the false relics! If they
falsi(y even chairs, can you then believe in their bones 7 What reason
had Pope Ganganelli, who suppressed the Jesuits, to exclaim, * If one
put faith in all the relics that they exhibit in all countries, one must
many times he persnaded that a eaint had ten heads and ten arms!’
It was a pope who said this—that is, an infallible person—and not
we only.”

Essence of lies, and quintessence of blasphemy, as the religion of
lotue is, it nevertheless fascinates a certain order of Protestants, of
whom we fear it may be truly said that they have received a strong
delusion to believe a lie, that they mway be damned.” Seeing that it is
0, it becomes all who would preserve their fellow-immortals from
destruction to be plain and carnest in their warnings. Not in a party-
spirit, but for trutl’s sake, our Protestantism must protest perpetually.
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Dignitaries of the papal confederacy are just now very prominent in
benevolent movements, and we may be sure that they have ends to serve
other than those which strike the public eye. A priest lives only for
his church ; he may profess to have other objects, but this is a mere
blind. Our ancient enemies have small belief in our common sense it
they imagine that we shall ever be able to trust them, after having so
often beheld the depths of Jesuitical cuuning and duplicity. The
sooner we let certain Archbishops and Cardinals know that we are
aware of their designs, and will in nothing co-operate with them, the
better for us and our country. Of course, we shall be howled at as
bigots, but we can afford to smile at that cry, when it comes from the
church which invented the Inquisition. ¢ No peace with Rome ” is the
motto of reason as well as of religion.
C. H. S.

The Fonder of Femsylbania,

BY G. HOLDEN PIKE.
[PART 1.]

HATEVER differences of opinion may exist in regard to the
value of the life-work of William Penn, all intellizent observers
of the times in which he lived concede to the great Quaker those dis-
tinctions which belong to men of superior powers, and to notable
historical characters. From our stand-point, Penn also stands out as
an eminent Christian Patriot, as will appear as we proceed. The
family to which he belongs are of a good stock, dating their pedigree
far back in the dim centuries of English history. The grandfather of
William was a sort of sea-adventurer, who succeeded in winning the conn-
tenance of Charles the First, and partly by means of presents of hawks
and high-bred horses which were brought from distant climes for the
King's use. Then William had an uncle, who inherited in full measure
the daring and enterprise of his ruce. He settled on Spanish soil and
grew rich ; but paid for his temerity by falling into the hands of enemies,
and by having to surrender his wealth to the fierce agents of the
Inquisition. He was tortured well-nigh to death, and languished in
prison during three vears.

Admiral Penn, William’s father, may be classed among the trimmers
of the Commonwealth; for while not disdaining to receive honour and
emolument from Cromwell, he maintained friendly communications
with the exiled King on the Continent. When his real character was
detected by the Protector, this able colleague of Blake, and some others,
were committed to the Tower. But these family troubles were of briet
duration. With the dawn of the Restoration, the old seaman’s star
was again in ascendancy. As a favourite with the new King, the
Admiral was not slow in conforming to the new order of things, Hc
became a commissioner in the Navy, and his house in Navy Gardens,
near Whitehall, was soon a rendezvous for fast livers and deep drinkers.
“The Admirai, who had Leen a Puritan among the Puritans,” to
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borrow a sentence of slang from Penn’s latest biographer, “became a
roystering blade with the returning cavaliers.”

Yet, though the Admiral lapsed into the loose living common to the
times, he exercised judicious forethought on behalf of his son, for whom
he harboured ambitious designs. Being in possession of ample means,
he determined that William should go forth into the world with every
advantage springing from a superior education; and, having benefited
by a liberal preparatory training, William was already at Oxford while
the Restoration was becoming Listory, and while Dr. Owen was Dean
of the University, William was a tender-hearted boy, ofie who in very
carly life discovered that religion carried an attractive face; and at
Oxford, among grave Puritan professors and hard-working students,
the good impressions of childish days returned in force. Moreover,
though £o young, this youth could think for himself. He looked into
the question relating to the union of Church and State, and imbibed
Nonconformist principles. He also listened to the doctrinal teachings
of the new sect of Quakers which was just rising, and in the foibles of
the weakest among whom, * roystering blades” found targets for their
arrows of wit and banter. The poor Quakers, with their odd whimsies
of refusing to remove a hat even in presence of the King, and of de-
clining an oath in the highest court, were everywhere reviled, ridiculed
and spoken against ; but provided he thought them in the right, Penn
was strong enough to disregard the popular verdict. It was quite
otherwise with the Admiral. The world was his idol ; and he felt that
he could not afford to risk losing its good opinion. He wanted bravery
to face the world’s sneers. On William’s return home, therefore, the
Admiral was highly chagrined on discovering the extent of the change
which had taken place in his son’s character and outward bearing. He
would have langhed and scoffed these notions away, but his breath
would have been as effectively spent in trying to blow down one of th
oaks in Navy Gardens. Then came threats and storms of passion.
Young Penn was even turned out of doors; but when a reconciliation
took place,in consequence of the mother’s tears and entreaties, the
Admiral thought of other and more potent means of winning William
back to the world. He would send the young scholar to Paris, where
his zeal would vanish into air, and his love of former ways return. Nor
were the bopes of the elder Penn entirely disappointed. Amid the
tinselled plitter and elegant pleasures of the Paris of Louis the Four-
teenth, William partially relapsed into a worldly mind, and according
to Pepys, returned home, transformed into “a fiue gentleman.” The
French manners were ingrained into him, until little of the Puritanism
of Oxford appeared to be left in his nature.

In time, however, the good impressions of other days returned.
Penn realised the vanity of earthly advancement and reputation, in an
unusual degree for a youth of his years. The father observed the
change with pain. As on a former occasion Paris had acted as an
antidote, so now, for a similar purpose, the Admiral placed William at
the lively court of the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. Again it was seen
with satisfaction that the worldly spirit returned. Cordially received
Ly the Duke of Ormonde, the brilliant young courtier lived and moved
as one of the stars of the Dublin aristocracy. Once more the delighted
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Admiral saw his object partially gained. Amid the music and feasting,
the smiles of high-born ladies, and the sprightly converse of fashionable
men, William’s religious enthusiasm again cooled, though his morality
and high principle remained unimpaired. It even happened that he,
who was destined to live henceforth a pattern and apostle of peace, listened
to the siren voice of the tempter Military Glory. A petty insurrection
or mutiny broke out among the soldiers of a neighbouring garrison ; and
none more signally distingnished themselves.in restoring order than
William Penn. He tasted the cup of flattery, and so fascinating did the
attractions of a soldier’s life appear, that the Admiral was petitioned to
yield to his son a captainey in the army; but for this office William
fortunately petitioned in vain. It was providentially ordered, when he
found himself thus disappointed; though even had he secured the
captaincy, it is not probable that he would long have retained bhis
military honours. Again he saw the vanity of the glitter and rivalry
which reigned around him in Dublin ; and, when the world ceased to
yield satisfaction, religion reappeared with her unfading attractions.
The Quakers had previously impressed him by their preaching; now he
finally embraced their doctrines. The Admiral was more than dis-
pleased. His indignation was aroused ; and, on resisting all entreaties
to return to former ways, William was turned out of doors !

Turned away from home a second time, on account of adherence to
principle, William saw his father relent after the first outbreak of passion.
In the meantime, the convert set his hand to the gospel plough, and
commenced preaching with power and acceptance, accounting no fatigue
too heavy in this high service. His pen also was not idle. ¢ Truth
Exalted,” his first publication, attracted considerable notice. This was
soon followed by * The Sandy Foundation Shaken,” a pamphlet written
in defence of his principles against the attacks of other Nonconformists.
Of the controversial passages contained in these works, it wounld be
wearying to speak. Probably the insertion of some things in Penn’s
first literary efforts did not reflect a very mature wisdom ; and, certainly
they were the occasion of many false reports concerning their author.
Some persons understood Penn to deny his belief in the doctrine of the
Trinity. Penn, however, believed in the Trinity, and indignantly re-
pelled the charge of having explained away the Deity of Christ. * I
pretend to know,” he said, “ no other name by which remission, atone-
ment, and salvation, can be obtained, but Jesus Christ the Saviour, who
is the power and wisdom of God.” Nevertheless, he was misunder-
stood. The quarto pamphlet created an unusnal stir. The author was
committed to the Tower. This imprisonment, not being effected (uite
inlegal form, soon became a matter of some difticulty, both to the King
and his advisers; while the outside world of triends and enemies, were
filled with admiration when beholding the unyielding and dignified
bearing of the prisoner. Yet, neither the King nor his advisers, appears
to have been animated by any remarkable bitterness. Perhaps they
even wished for some way of creditably dismissing their captive ; for
Stillingfleet, as one of the most eloquent and popular of living divines,
was actually appointed to visit the young, sturdy, and uncompromising
Quaker, and if possible, to argue him out of his monstrous principles.
But Stillingfleet was not likely to succeed where a father had failed.
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The churchman spoke, though he spoke in vain, to a mind as powerful
and logical as his own. ‘¢ Tell the King,” cried Penn, «“ that the Tower
is the worst argument in the world. Whoever is in the wrong, those
who use force in religion can never be in the right.”

A Puritan Quaker, if only tolerably well supplied with quills and
paper, did not set down a seven-mounths’ confinement in the Tower as
any very extraordinary cross. “ No Cross, no Crown,” came forth from
Penn's cell to encourage many to be faithful unto death, who now
enjoy eternal rest. Released in 1669, William was reconciled to his
father, and crossed over into Ireland to look after the family estates, and
in a few months he again returned to England.

Of course, this young enthusiast, grave beyond his years, and carnest
cimost beyond his strength, was a surprising enigma to the crowd of
cav courtiers and greedy place-hunters who thronged the gallery of
Whitehall. Though he had not long come of age, he was deliberately
turning his back on the most brilliant prospects which the world can
spread before the young. Not only did he renounce the world; he
courted what the world contemned. First a Puritan, lie soon degener-
ated into something even more odious in the eyes of fashionable men
and women—he actually joined the most despised section of Puritanism,
tlie Quakers, or Shakers, as some called them ; people whose absurd
every-day procedure and unaccountable opinions grieved the pious, and
formed convenient butts for the wit of court fops and profligate play-
wrights. Yes, William Penn was a phenomenon; though, as his
writings testified, he was no dullard.

He was at large once more; though in such times, when scarcely any
were found who dreamed of toleration, and when hundreds of the
Churistian populace were languishing in noisome prisons, it was not to
lie expected that a man of Penn’s bearing and opinions would long
continue free from trouble. When the soldiers were called out to sup-
Jvess Nonconformist meetings, Penn and a companion were arrested in
Gracechurch Street. Because the military held possession of the chapel,
the congregation proceeded with their worship in the street, and thus
composed what was an unlawful and riotous assembly in the eye of the
law of those days  The trial which ensued wasamong the most remark-
able judicial proceedings of the times, besides being one of those dis-
¢raceful scenes which expose the intolerance and coarseness of the
Levolution era. The prisonerswere browbeaten and reviled by Starling
the Lord Mayor, and by Howell, the Recorder of London; and in a
¢tvle which might have served as a model for Jeflreys in subsequent
days.  But although trimming sycophants sat on the bench, who were
olzd of an opportunity of insulting English gentlemen, freedom had
ot quite released her hold on England.  The jury were true to their
oath.  For days and nights they held out with ueither food nor fire.
Tiey returned an evasive verdiet, and at last, to the chagrmiof the
judges, gave in an acquittal. They were fined for contempt of court,
.nd committed to Newgate with the prisoners; though this was soon
proved to be an jllegal exercise of power in the Court of Common Pleas.
Penn himself absolutely refused to pay money in obedience to the arbi-
crary order of unjust judges. The admiral lay in his last sickness at
Wanstead, longing to see the son he now thought had been treated too
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harshly. The son, also, would have paid down any price for liberty at
such a time, short of a surrender of principle. Principle must be pre-
scrved at any cost; and thus the prisoner begged that the fines might
not be paid. Some unknown friend, however, paid the fines, and the
patriotic, self-denying Penn was released.

Soon after being released from prison a sccond time, Penn lost his
father by death. Having drunk copiously of the cup of temporal pros-
perity, the admiral perceived the vanity of earth’s best things, and, it
15 hoped, set his heart ere it was too late, on eternal riches. *Son
William,” he cried, I am weary of the world. I wonld not live over
my days again. ... The snares of life are greater than the fears
of death. . . . Oh, have a carc of sin! It is that which is the
sting both of life and death. . . . Let nothing in this world tempt
youto wrong your conscience. . . Whatever youdesignto do, lay it justly
and time it seasonably. . . . Be not troubled at disappointments, for
if they may be recovered, do it; if they cannot, trouble is vain.” He
repented, too, of past unkindness to William, even though William may
have been misguided in his enthusiasm for ¢ The Quaker Way.” Then
things which the admiral had lightly esteemed now appeared of first
importance in his eyes. The dying man also entertained fears that on
account of his religious zeal Williamn would turn out a thriftless manager:
and, consequently, a message was sent both to the King and the Dunke
of York, asking them to keep a friendly eye on the young man. Hence
the duke became William’s guardian, or a trustee of the family pro-
perty; and hence, also, the relationship between Penn and James II.,
which has been wrongfully interpreted.

The times being what they were, it was almost impossible for con-
scientious dissenters to preserve their liberty ; but thongh Penn again
suffered a six months’ imprisonment for speaking to an unlawful
assembly in Wheeler Street, lile did not want pleasant variety. He
travelled in Holland; and when it is said he travelled, it is commonly
meant that he laboured by the way as an itinerant preacher of the
gospel. In Holland hé heard mnuch to interest him concerning that
New World whither people were fast removing in search of * Freedom
to worship God.”  After returning from this excursion, Penn met the
pious, sprightly, and handsome Guliema Springett, whose father, at the
age of twenty-three, lost his life in the civil wars. At Chalfont, in
Bucks, did the fortunate suitor first set eyes on the amiable Guli, who
during her maidenhood had been highly privileged—the brilliant circle
of her neighbours and acquaintances having included John Milton and
other celebrities. Penn asked Guli to become his wife, and soon they
were happily married.

The zealouns Qualker still laboured hard, both as a preacher and writer.
He also added to the interest he had long felt in America by consent-
ing to act as a trustee of the territory of West New Jersey. A code
of laws being drawn up for the colony, with proposals and directions
for intending emigrants, hundreds of persons took advantage of the
opportunity to escape from English pefsecution.

It was a fortunate thing for the natives and settlers of an American
state, with an area nearly equal to that of Iingland, when as a rich un-
cultivated wild it passed into the possession of so carnest and devoted a
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philanthropist as William Penn, who, assisted by Algernon Sydney, com-
posed awise code of laws for the government of the country. The manner
of Penn’s coming into possession of so vast an inheritance was singular,
and to posterity will appear providential. He inherited from his family a
claim on the English government of sixteen thousand pounds; in those
days not only a large sum, but one inconvenient to pay when royal trea-
suries were more often bare than filled with treasure. Penn had laboured
hard over the apparently hopeless task of establishing freedom in Eng-
land ; and besides making only a faint impression for good, hie thrice
saw his friend Algernon Sydney cheated out of a seat in the House of
Commons, after being properly elected. Discouraged and depressed by
what he saw at home, he looked wistfully towards the New World, where
opportunities existed for cultivating the freedom which seemed to be
dying a patural death in Britain. The family debt was too large a
consideration to entirely forego, and there being no likelihood of ever
receiving cash, it was proposed that a tract of country, marked on the
map with ill-defined boundaries, should be given as satisfaction for the
money. A clamour of opposition was raised against Penn’s proposal
at the court of Charles; but the King was glad to make a concession
which would so easily wipe off a disagreeable obligation. When the
territory was granted, however, many difficulties to settle remained.
Even in regard to the name of the new country divers opinions were
expressed. * New Wales” was suggested, and objected to by a member
of the council, who, as a native of the Principality, abhorred the very
name of Quaker, and “ New Wales”” was to be a Quaker settlement!
Penn ventured on suggesting “Sylvania.” The king liked ¢ 8ylvania:”
it suited the nature of the wooded country; and if ¢ Penn ” were prefixed
Charles thought the two words would make quite a rhythmical com-
pound. The modest petitioner thought otherwise. Surely it would
savour of vanity to name, what was destined to progress into a great
state, after himself and his family. He actually sought, and tried
strenuonsly to have ““Penn ” omitted. Charles would not yield to any
entreaty. The two words thus ingeniously wedded, carried too musical
a sound to warrant alteration. The king had joined them togethcr
and they should mot be parted. The name was, therefore, entered in
the charter where it still remains—PENNSYLVANIA.

Peun now commanded a vast property, and inherited corresponding
responsibilities. Having set his heart on governing the new province
in person, he sailed, in 1682, from Deal, with about a hundred emi-
grants. Just before embarking the Governor lost his mother by death,
in addition to which trial he experienced great solicitude for Guli and
Ler children ; and to these latter he wrote a long letter of parting. Not
knowing whether he should ever again see his family in the flesh, the
kind-hearted husband and father wrote down his wishes in regard to
their procedure ; and this document yet testifies to the affectionate
pature of its author, no less than to his business shrewdness. But if
Penn supposed it possible that he might never see his dependants again
after stepping on board the Welcome, how must his forebodings have
darkened, when out in the open sea small-pox broke out in the little
barque and commenced its plague-like ravages. It was a time of dis-
tress and terror, during which about a third part of the passengers died.
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In such crises the true greatness of Penn appeared. No less generons
than fearless, he cheerfully relinquished his own stores for the use of
the sick, and constantly visited the infected cabins to impart to the
patients the consolations of the gospel.

After having endured these horrors of the sea, Penn thankfully
landed in his kingdom, and soon exemplified to the world what a
potent influence could be exercised over the untutored redskins by
Christian love and justice. Probably one of the most remarkable
treaties ever agreed to in this world by people of opposite races was
drawn up without being either sealed or sworn to, under an elm tree in
the neigbbourhood of Philadelphia. Neither violence nor injustice of
any kind was to be done to the Indians. Whatever they supplied
would be paid for, and their hunting grounds were not to be enclosed
without treating for the right to do so, and obtaining full permission.
The fabric of the entire state was to be founded in truth, on the
basis of Christianity. The Indians who may have heard of other fore-
runners of civilisation from the distant nations of pale faces—fire and
gunpowder—were no less delighted than surprised. The words spoken
to them, in irresistible affectionate earnestness, went straight to their
hearts, and completely conquered their rude but susceptible natures.
{t was seen, too, by others, that a man like Penn, in his open-handed
unselfishness, in his rare devotion to God, and unceasing solicitude for
man, could not make enemies either among whites or blacks. Lven
the Dutch settlers, who gathered about him on his first landing, begged
to be allowed the privilege of annexing their territory to Pennsylvania.
The outspokenness and unselfish honesty of the man captivated all in
common.

In a little more than two years after Penn’s landing in Pennsylvania
about fifty vessels arrived with emigrants from the British Isles and
the Continent of Europe. Numbers of these poor people, who landed
doring the cold weather were exposed to much privation; but the
sufferings associated with having to build houses ere necessary shelter
could be obtained, or being obliged to labour at timber-felling and
land-tilling simultaneously, were prelerred to the prisons and ceaseless
persecutious of the Old World. Philadelphia, as a city, named and
planned by the Governor before the first stone of her future greatness
was laid, speedily rose into existence; Penn himself with superior
knowledge and business tact directing the builders. Quaker meetings
were sct up, and a port established ; while neither the art of the printer
nor the services of the schoolmaster were overlooked. There were
hardships to be borne, and difficulties to be conquered ; the little band
bore the hardships with patience, and overcame the difficulties with the
determination of people who had God for their strength. The wilder-
ness had its mercics. “The wild pigcons came in such numbers,” we
are told, “ that the air was sometimes darkened with their flight ;: and
flying low, those that had no other means to take them, sometimes
supplied themselves by throwing at them as they flew, and salting up
what they could not eat, they served then for bread and meat in one.
They were thus supplied, at times, for the first two or three years, by
which time they had raised sofficient out of the ground by their own
labour; those settlers had at this time neither horses nov plough, but
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tilled the ground with hoes. The natives were remarkably kind to
them, in supplying them with such provisions as they could spare, and
were otherwise serviceable in many respects.”

Other glimpses into the every day life of the settlers-are afforded by
the letters sent home to England. ¢ After some time,” one wrote, “I
set up a mill on Chester-creek, which I brought, ready framed, with me
from London, which served for grinding of corn und sawing of boards,
and was of great use to us. Besides, I, with Joshua Tittery made a
net, and caught great quantities of fish, which supplied ourselves and
many others; so that notwithstanding it was thought near three
thousand persons came in the first year, we were so providentially
provided for that we could buy a deer for about two shillings, and a large
turkey for about one shilling, and Indian corn for about two shillings
and sixpence a bushel. And, as our worthy proprietor treated the
Indians with extraordinary humanity, they became very civil and
loving to us, and brought in abundance of venison. As in other
countries, the Indians were exasperated by hard treatment, which. hath
Leen the occasion of much bloodshed, the contrary treatment here hath
produced their love and affection.”

Summary, the Gute of the Pear.

HE year was dying, and I stood
Hard by the New Year’s gate;
And all around, ia varied mood,
Ranged the great human brotherhood,
Watching their coming fate.
And motley groups of old and young,
And crownéd heads and bare,
And those who wept and those who sung,
Stood that mixed multitude among :
The rich and poor were there.
¢ Bot what of the dawning year ?” they cried:
““ What issues shall it bring ?
To one a widow, to one a bride;
What hidden changes shall betide
The peasant and the king ?”
Statesmen were there, whose eager gaze
Could tell no more than this:
The figure of these coming days
Is hidden by the shifting hazc
Of probabilities.
Pastors were there, with gentle mien,
And brows that spoke of care;
These, watching silently, were seen
To pray, as though their thoughts had been :
“Qur flocks—what mects them there ?”
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And, lightly, some did jesting wait
The coming year to greet;

To them it brought the welcome date

When dance, and rout, and show, and féte,
Their brightest hopes should meet.

And others brought a purpose high :
To suffer and to toil;

To suffer 7—aye, perchance to die :

To labour on unflinchingly
In this world’s ceaseless moil.

And friends stood there alone that day :
The voices wont to cheer,

The hands that in life’s rugged way
Had ever been their strength and stay,
Were gone with the vanished year.
And as I stood there, mute and still,

My lieart it whispered low :
“ QOh ! shall this year my chalice fill
With bane or.blessing, good or ill ?
Shall it bring joy or woe ?”
And as I saw my feeble bark
Once more ride ont to sea,
*Mid eyes that watch, and hands that mark,
The servant toiling in the dark,
My heart sank hopelessly.
When, looking up, I saw the gatc,
Slowly, it opened wide ;
And, rushing forward to their fate,
The crowds that eagerly did wait
Pressed in on every side.
And as I feared to cross the door
My future to divine,
Methought the Lord whom I adore
That dreaded portal stood before,
And laid Lis hand on mine.
And lovingly that voice did say,
‘“ When he puts forth his own,
He goes before them in the way,
And, gently leading day by day,
Speaks with a voice well known.’
Oh! Lord, if thou with me abide,
No future will I fear;
But, clinging ever to thy side,
With thee, my Saviour for my guide,
Haste on from year to year,
Until, at length, I stand before
A fairer gate than this:
When, all life’s care and labour o’er
Thy hand shall lead me through the door
Of everlasting bliss.
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“The Bomance of the Shreets,”™

I.ONDON rambler has done good service to the lowest ranks of
the London poor, and to the City Mission which so ably befriends
them, by putting his observations into a book and calling it, * The
Romance of the Streets.” From the fact that several of the chapters
have appeared in The Sword and the Trowel, the reader will at once detect
our good friend Mr. Pike, under the nom de plume of ~* A London Rambler,”
and we trust they will like the work none the less for that. We were
asked to give a review of our friend’s volume, and we thought it better
to serve up a brief article composed of scraps from the romance. An
African woman complained bitterly that her husband did not love her,
and cited as conclusive evidence the fact that he had never beaten her ;
we hope Mr. Pike will not conclude that he has no share in our esteem,
because we shall not lay our critical whip about his shoulders. If he
does reason so perversely, we will let him wait till he produces some-
thing else, and then obligé him as far as we can. His interesting
matter would atone fora good many faults of style, and his ardent desire
to do good would disarm any censorious critic ; but, apart from this, he
has written well, and his book will command an audience.

If one wants romance, he will find it more readily in real life among
the poor than in the pages of fiction, for after reading one or two novels
with plots and denouements, one ceases to feel that such things are
romantic; but it is not so in actnal life, which remains ever vivid
and exciting. What a situation for a novel would be the follow-
ing! “A Southwark missionary, after groping up a dark staircase,
cntered a parret, the inmates of which, mistaking him for the doctor,
at first received him respectfully. The room sheltered three women,
two of whom were crouching over the fire; but on a bed lay
another woman, one of those pitiable objects—a dying drunkard.
She no sooner recognised the Christian visitor than she called out in
piercing shrieks, bordering on an unearthly yell, ‘ Leave me! LEAVE
MEP”  Reading the Bible, speaking of judgment and repentance, filled
thie poor creature with terror ; and as it was impossible to calm her ap-
prehensions, she was left in the hands of him who will judge faithfully.”

The following incident has also a sufficiency of the sensational in it,
¢nly it is the sensationalism of truth. Would to God that such cases
were few and far between. “In the vicinity of a brilliant concert-room
wag once encountered a showily-attired girl, about twenty years of age,
whose experience and state of mind illustrate the truth of the words,
“T'he way of transgressors is hard.” ¢ My friend, will you take a tract ?’
kuid the miskionary. Startled, and gazing as if bereft of speech, the girl
needed 1o have the question repeated, before giving the curt rcjoinder,
“ Car’l read.”  *1 am sorry for that, returned the other, little suspecting
tle: hidden meaning of can’l, ¢ Perhaps some one will read it to you.
B0t the woman trembled, and ber cyes flashed wildly, as she udded,
CCrxy reads wust not read, 1) S read [ lanks ; AND 1€ 1 WERE TO
FHINK 1 EouLh 6o MaD.)  Having said this she hurried off, and was
Jort gighl of in the darkness.”

How deeply interesting is such a narrative ag the following :—* One

T U e Jwmance of the S-trcl:_ts." 3y u London Runbler, 1lodder nnd Bloughton,
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night in ecarly winter, when the missionary of a western district was
just closing the usual meeling, a woman, weeping and manifesting con-
siderable agitation of mind, desired he would iinmediately minister reli-
aious consolation to her sick husband. Not accustomed to slighs such
calls, the wish was at once complied with, and the visitor found the
patient prostrated by fever, but troubled more in mind than body.
Seemingly overwhelmed with misery, the man desires that prayer
should be offered, and meanwhile confesses, ‘I have been one of the
areatest of sinners ; I have sinned against light and knowledge.” Ah'!
as he lay in the narrow room of a London back street, with brow
burning and sick at heart, how fast memory became crowded with
scenes of a rural home in Scotland! There were the preceptors of his
youth, the parents who prayed for him and instructed him in the path
of virtue. This man left Scotland to push his fortune at twenty vears
of age, and at the date of meeting the missionary he had been running
a career of vanity for sixteen years; and now, as it seemed, was about
to be engulfed in the vortex of ruin in London. With the example of
the prodigal son in memory, he has yet ran a prodigal course, and as a
slave of sin and drink, has wasted his life substance. He knew the
good way ; and now, Jaid low by fever, it distracts him to remember that
instead of enjoying home comforts with a young wife, he squandered
time and money in public-houses; and while conscience prescribed his
acting a worthy example before dependants, he preferred rioting with
low companions. During those melancholy years, trnth learned too
well in far away Scotland to be easily forgotten, rose up at times, like
an insulted monitor, to assert its authority. Then, one memorable
Sabbath evening, he stepped within the precincts of a chapel at service
time, and heard what remained fast in the memory. While the teaching
of better days rose up to condemn, remorse haunted him like a spectre,
refusing to be exorcised. The man grew wretched by day and wakeful
by night ; and when he became more fevered and restless, occurred a
still more trying crisis. During the stillness of night he imagined he
saw his aged father, long since dead, come, and in a spirit form rebuke
the erring wanderer. ‘O, my son !’ said the apparition, ‘must I stand
at the right hand and hear that awful sentence pronounced against you,
“Depart from me ye cursed,” and confess that il is just ?’  Awakened
by fright, the man more than ever realised his misery—the misery of
one who would have prayed and yet dare not venture. Then came the
dawn of brighter days. The missionary’s word was blessed until the
late drunkard relinquished evil habits, and returned to the good old way
learned at the parental hearth. Gradually darkness and horror departed,
and for a look of agonising terror when judgment and repentance were
mentioned, he showed a countenance beaming with satisfaction or even
with rapture. Physical disease succumbed to the surgeon’s art; but
how small an affair was convalescence when compared with the spirilual
victory won so completely ! ¢ You have led e to the Saviour, and my
future life shall thank you,' he cried out to his friend the evangelist.
But the triamph did not end here. The convert would express grati-
tude through the medium of a society, which coming to him in the
person of its ngent, while he lay in o woftl condition, had held
out a rescuing hand, He founded a ragged-school in St. Giles’s, and

o
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established a working man’s auxiliary in aid of the mission. To crown
all, he became the first London City Missionnary selected from the ranks
of those who aseribe their conversion to the society’s operations.”

No onc need complain of the dulness of theage if he will set about doing
cood. If there is nothing in the papers, you will always find something
in the streets, lanes, and courts of the poor quarters of the town.
Incidents crowd around the philanthropic, some horrifying, and
others enchanting; nature among the poor is more in the nude, less
artificial, more intense, and hence more interesting, than in the regions
of stercotyped respectability. The poet Rogers, while prescribing tra-
velling as a cure for spleen, suddenly pauses, and says: ‘ And yet—
and yet, is there not, after all, a snrer and pleasanter remedy ?—a
remedy for which we have only to cross the threshold.” A Piedmontese
nobleman, whom I met at Turin, had not long before experienced its
efiicacy ; and his story, which he told me without reserve, was as follows:

“ 1 was weary of life, and, after a day such as few have known, and
none would wish to remember, was hurrying along the street to the
river, when T felt a sudden check. I turned, and beheld a little boy,
who had caught the skirt of my cloak in his anxiety to solicit my notice.
His leok and manner were irresistible; not less so was the lesson he
had learned. ¢ There are six of us, and we are dying for want of food.’
¢ Why should I not,” said I to myself, ‘relieve this wretched family ?
I have the means, and it will not delay me many minutes. But what
if it does ? The scene of misery he conducted me to I cannot describe.
I threw them my purse, and their burstsof gratitude overcame me ; it
filled my eyes—it went as a cordial to my heart. ‘I will call again to-
morrow " I cried.” Fool that I was to think of leaving a world where
such pleasure was to be had, and so cheaply !”

May many a reader of these lines find in the true romance of London
a relief for all hypochondriacal and dyspeptic sorrows.—C., H. 8

A Eesson from the Puttle Field,

(ENTREMETS.—No. 3.)

HE following episode belongs to the annals of the Crimean war:—

A party of men were one day playing cards when a stray cannon shot
instantly killed one of their number. With seeming unconcern, those
who remained unhurt carried away the corpse to a little distance, and
then proceeded with their pastime as though nothing terrible had
occurred. This reminds me that one generation is slow to learn wisdom
from the experience of the one preceding it. Ours is a commercial age.
Men are engrossed over amassing wealth, and too often their employ-
ment excludes from their minds all thoughts about the riches which are
eternal. They begin the race in youth ; middle life finds them yet more
desirous of grasping the prize. Even old age fails to teach them the
vanity of adding field to field and house to house. At last death takes
them away to give an account of their stewardship. What follows ?
Others, left behind, eagerly fill up the ranks, and, like those who have
heen taken, re-enact the round of follies which they prescribe for them-
sclves who sacrifice the best things of life for the sake of dying rizh ! ~
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A CHAPTER FOR BOYS.

LIE is to you and me what Goliath was to the army of Israel. It is our
A enemy. KEvery lie is opposed to God and truth. And we have got to
fight with it for the truth’s sake and for God’s sake. For if the lie be not
killed, the lie- will try to kill both God and truth. We are related to truth
just as David was to Saul and his army ; the truth is God's side, and our side.
And we are bound to stand by it, and fight for it, as David did for Israel. It
was a great honour David got when he killed Goliath. But it is as great an
honour to kill a lie. A lie is a far worse evil in the world than a Goliath.
Poor Goliath! He might have drawn a harrow, or driven a plough, or felled a
tree, if he had not been killed. But a lie is for ever and everywhere a bad
thing, a thing useless and worse than useless, a thing hurtful, poisonous, and.
wicked. And he, therefore, who will put to death, in his own heart, or the
heart of another, one such lie, shall be in God’s sight as great a hero as David
was.
_ Many a boy never tries to win the battle against lies. And many who try
to win are beat. DBut there are some whom God teaches to win by allowing
them first to lose. And that was the case with an English boy I am going to
tell you about, who was fought and beaten at a shop counter in England, one
Christmas time, nearly a hundred years ago.

His name was William, and he was an apprentice to a shoemaker. At
Clristmas time his master allowed him to go round to the customers for a
Christmas-box for- himself, and, at the same time, he was to collect some ac-
counts for his master. William went first to an ironmonger. ¢Will you have
a shilling or a sixpence ?’ the ironmonger said. ‘O please sir, I will have a
shilling.  So the ironmonger handed the boy a bright new shilling, and William
thought he had made a good beginning. Other people added to his box, and
by-and-by, he had a number of shillings. Then he thought it was time to lay
out his money, and he went to a shop and bought something he needed, and
asked what was to pay. He had to pay away almost the whole contents of his
Christmas-box. So he took out his money and laid it on the counter. The
shopman looked at the bright shilling which the ironmonger had given, and
said, ¢ That's a brass shilling’ And just at that moment came up a thought
of William's own heart, and said, ¢ William, you have bought the things, and
you. can’t be telling the shopman that you have no more money, or how you
got this shilling,—just take a shilling of your master’s’ That was all the
thought said. And that was all William did. He just took a shilling of his
master's. But nearly all the battle was at that point, and William had already
let go the moment for gaining the victory when bad thoughts came up to him
again. The first said: ‘O William, what a fine scolding you will get from
master, There have you gone and borrowed some money from bis, with-
out his leave !" And then spoke up a second thought: ¢ Never mind, William,
why should you be afraid that way ?  Just tell your master that you got the brass
shilling in payment of his accounts.” And the thought that first spoke to him
at the shop counter came back and said: ¢ That is the right thing to do, my
boy. Master will never know, and besides, you couldn’t help it William did
not know the name of this conduct at the time, but he learned afterwards that
1t was falseliood and fraud. And, instead of fighting or fleeing from it, William
there and then gave in and let the falsehood and the fraud have the victory.

But he had no sooner done this, than his conscience woke up, and said to
hin: ¢ O William, William, William ; you have committed sin, and God will

- * From Dr. Macleod’s * Talking to the Children.”
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bring it to licht.” At this, a great fear fell upon the lad, and be wished he had
not listened to the bad thoughts; but still more, that that ironmonger hadn't
given him the brass shilling. And then the battle began again. ¢Shall I tell
all ?* he said. ¢ You will have such a scolding if you do,’ said the bad thought.
* Tell all, William, and be an honest boy, said conscience. “No, said the bad
thought, ¢ you can’t be that now, for you see you have given away the shilling.’
¢ Too true—too true, cried William ; ¢ the thing is done and can't be undone,
I muse brave it out.’

Then William did a thing that older people sometimes do. But it is a
strange thing for all that. William was passing through a lonely field on his
way home, and there he prayed to God and said : ¢ O God, help me through
witl: this theft, and I will never steal, or do anything bad again. I could not
help this once ; but I will never, never be guilty again.’

Then William came to his master and told him the lie. And the Lord God,
who had heard William’s prayer and resolved to answer it, but not in William’s
way, put into the master’s thoughts to suspect the boy and make inquirvies. And
then it came out, that the ironmouger had offered the lad a good sixpence and
a bad shilling. And so William was found out. God in his mercy and love
did not help him through. And William was so affronted that for a long time
he could hardly lift up his head, or speak, or go out into the streets. But when
e did steal out in the evenings, and go round by unfrequented paths where
robody would see him ; and when he got into his bed at night, and hid himself
Leneath the blankets, he shed many a bitter tear over his sin and his bad heart.
And he cried to God to give him a new heart. And this time also God heard
his ery and came to his help, and drew him nearer to himself, and opened the
gate of righteousness and helped him to enter on that path where, instead of
bad thoughts, there are good thoughts, and better than these even, Jesus
Ckrist.

And William became good ; and great as well as good. By-and-by he went
out to India and fought one of the noblest fights of faith ever fought in India.
And when he died, full of years and grace, all England mourned over him and
said, ¢ The- Great Carey, who has translated the Bible into the languages of
Irdia, has gone home to rest.’

I would not like youto think, because T hiappen to tell you this story of a good
fishit fought in boyhood, that it is only when you are young you have to fight it.
Alllife is intended to be a good fight. ~ And the noblest lives are those who fight
it to the end. But there are some lives where the battle is more felt than in
others: some lives where the force of the battle gathers at successive moments,
and the poor fighting one seems always to be contending with giants: and
some lives where all the fight seems to be gathered up into « single moment.
God only knows how it shall be with you. ~All I know is that, in one way or
other, at one time or other, every one of you will have to fight this battle, In
fighting it, do not for a moment forget on whose side you are bound to be, and
with what foes you are called to fight. You are to fight on God's side and on
His side only. And you are to fight against badness, and wrong doing, and error,
and sin. Wherever you find the evil you are bound to fight with it; but if
you would conquer, you must begin with the evil in your own heart.

" All your life Jong you will have to carry on this fizht. As David had to do
—and against far stronger enemies than Goliath. And as Paul had to do. And
I Linpe it will be with you, as with Paul, when you come near the end of your
ives, and that you also will be able to say:

¢ With heavenly waeapons I have fought

The battles of the Lord: *

Finished my course and kept the faith

Depending on His word.

Henceforth there is Jaid up for me

A crown which cannot fade;

The righteous Judge at that Great day

Shall place it on my head.’
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Gonfessing Christ,

*t Ye arc members one of another.” *Now yc are the body of Christ.”” ¢ Thisdoin
» y
remembrance of me.

« FPHIS language expresses the fellowship which exists among believers

springing from union with Christ their Head. The body which repre-
sents it is called the Church, a collection of persons who are governed by the
will of God, taught by the Holy Spirit, and whose excellencies spring from a
heavenly principle within—*the church of God, which Christ, the fuller
accounts of the New Testament go on to say, ¢ purchased with his own blood,’
¢ that he might sanctify and cleanse it with the washing of water by the word,
that he might present it to himself a glorious church, not having spot or wrinkle
or any such thing ; but that it should be holy and without blemisb.

It is the ‘ household of God,” with' spiritual ties and relationships like the
natural ties and relationships which bind together the members of a tamily.

This spiritual household exists visibly in the world, with an organisation to
provide for its welfare, look out for its interests, and help on its work.

If you are a child of God, you will wish to be recognised as such by entering
his visible fold ; you will wish to be seen and found there. It is your first and
Lighest duty, as well as privilege.

‘ But cannot I be as good out of the Church as in it, and as useful 7’

No, emphatically, no. The condition of growth and usefulness consists in
separating yourself from the world and entering into covenant and fellowship
with Christ and his people. We have no right to live merely as individual
Christians, each one walking his own way; we are a whole consisting of many
parts, that exist for each other and tArough each other. Nor have we any right
to set up our private judgment against the express will of its Divine Founder.
"he Actsof the Apostles shows us that those who repented and believed were
‘added to the Church.! Repcntance is not enough ; you must own it by joining
the people of God. DBoth rest upon the same authority. Standing aloof is no
way of showing our allegiance and love. To remain an alien is a poor prepara-
tion and a worse position for either getting or doing good.

_ ‘But I am afraid I shall not act up to my profession. I fear I shall be
inconsistent, and fall short of what a Christian ought to be.’

Our Lord foresaw that we should not love, obey, and worship the Father,
Son, and Holy Gliost as we ought to, and yet he enjoins our covenanting with
his people, and enjoins it as a means of bringing our practice into closer cor-
respondence with what it is our aim to reach, and our duty to become. You
cannot stand selfishly apart by yourself, and fulfil Clristian duty. It is not
God’s way of cducating us for heaven. We must become a part of the *body
of Christ” in a close, living, visible union.

* Iaving Lad our bodies washed with pure water, says the apostle, let us
hold fast the profession of our faith without wavering ;' that is, within the fold,
our stund taken, we are in  position to make good our obligations to faithful
and loving service.

The Holy Supper was instituted and enjoined by our Lord himself, in the
upper chamber where he last ate with Lis disciples. = Your presence at Lis table
ticclares you from choice and affection a disciple of Clirist, aud you thus seek
to deepen and strengthen the spirit and purposcs which mark the disciple.

There are some who seem to regard a seat at his table as an end attained, a
goal reached, after which they may sit down securely, without further occasion
for watchfuluess or fighting. ~This is a great and, in many cases, a fatal mistake,
and accounts for the cold, selfish, and unfruitful lives of many whose names are
indeed on the records of the church, and that is all. No spiritual increase
in grace or good works proves them lising members of the body of Christ.
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= Let it never be forgotten that the Lovrd's Supper is especially designed to
help and strengthen us, to revive and quicken us to greater diligence and faith-
fulness in making ¢ ourcalling and election sure.” It is one of the great means
of carrying on the new life begun within us, and which has made as yet but
little progress towards maturity.

And since he has said, ¢ Do this in remembrance of me,” we must needs enquire
what it is to remember Jesus in his word and his works, in his sympathy and
suflerings, in his death and resurrection for us, with all the hopes, privileges,
and blessings which flow to us, and will for ever flow to us from his cross.
And as he, ¢ the author and finisher of our faith, for the joy set before him,
enduring the cross, despising the shame,’ so in looking to him, and believing in
him, we gain strength to endure and to suffer, to watch and to pray, animated
by the hope set before us of entering into the joy which our dying and risen
Lord has already won for us. ’

The real value and eflicacy of the Lord’s Supper, as a means of grace, must
depend upon our own sincerity and eargestness. 1f we are cold, inconsiderate,
and unprepared, it will be but an idle ceremony. If our attention is lively and
our hearts tender; if by suitable thoughtfulness, prayer, and self-examination,
we come with a temper prepared to receive the grace and the Spirit of the
Lord, we shall go away strengthened, comforted, and refreshed from commu-
mion with him. >

Our Lord took the most common and wholesome things as symbols of his
redeeming love, thus teaching us that his mercy and grace do not flow to us in
rare and costly appointments, difficult to be had and hard to be understood.
Bread and water are ever found where hunger and thirst urge sinful and needy
creatures to seek his grace. :

QOur union with the Lord unites us in a close and vital relation to the Lord’s
people. ‘Ye are members one of another.” All true love is service, living for
.others. Neither high nor lowly station can release us from responsibility to
the Church ; nor should any member feel that he can, from any pretext, with-
draw himself from taking part with his fellow-believers in Christian fellowship
and Christian work. An attentive study of the twelfth chapter of the first of
‘Corinthians fully instructs us ou this point. ¢ There are,’ indeed, as the apostle
says, “ diversities of gifts, but the same spirit ; differences of administration,
but the same Lord; diversities of operations, but the same God which worketh
all in all.’

¢As the body is one and hath many members, all the members of that one
body being many, are one body: ' ¢the eye cannot say to the hand, I have no
need of thee, nor the hand to the foot, I have no need of thee ; much more then
members of the body which are more feeble are necessary. And the members
should have the same care one for another; if one member suffer, all the
members suffer with it: or one member be honoured, all the members rejoice
with it. Now are ye the body of Christ, and members one df another.’

St. Paul plainly teaches that the gifts of God and his grace are not bestowed
upon believers for their own individual good solely, nor only for the honour
and glory of their Divine Giver, but that they are held, as it were, in trust for
otbers, and that in thus using them, they strengthen and sanctify the whole.

The principle of union is love. ¢By this shall all men krow that ye are my
disciples,” said the Lord, ‘if you love one another.” And the oflice of love is
to promote peace and harmony ; to root out strife, division, jealousy, exclusive-
ness, and neglect—to unile and not divide. If/ teaches us also to su'b\mt to the
order and discipline of the Chureh, and to weigh well both our motives and our
acts, if they oppose its requirements.

We can all understand the pain of a true father's heart over the refractory
conduct of a self-willed child; much more grievous must it be to the heart of
our beavenly Father to find indifference, coldness, and alienation among his
children, and to see them eo absorbed in their own scparate and selfish ends as
qguite to forget each other.
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It is a bad sign for us to forget or neglect the ‘ power of welcome.” ¢ Come,’
ig the sweetest word which fell from the lipy of Jesus—the first full utterance
of the love which came to bless us. Let us always keep in mind that this
love is not only the life of the Church, the badge of discipleship, but also the
conquering power of the people of God.

In our Lord's prayer for all who should believe in his name, we find this
striking petition: ‘That they all may be one, as thou, Father, art in me and I
in thee, that they may be one in us, that the world muy believe that thou hast
sent me.” A body of people under every diversity of condition and character,
breathing the Spirit and living the life of Christ, must be a most powerful
argument for his divine and redeeming work.

The world, it is true, has not yet seen this argument, as it some time will.
The oneness of God's people is yet to be apprehended as a victorious power.
When all that is separating and hindering shall drop away, the Church will
arise and shine in her glory and strength.

May the Lord hasten that time, towards which all true hearts are yearning,
for which all true hearts are praying, and to which all true work is tending.”

Metropolitan Tabernucle Golgortage Deosociation.

HE COLPORTEUR.—Can nothing be done to meet the evil which is being
wrought in England by the cheap pernicions literature which finds su
ready a sale at the present day? This question must have. occurred to every-
one who has observed the enormous increase of late in the number of sensa-
tional publications circulated among our youth of both sexes, and of which the
chief attraction is the vice portrayed therein and disguised under the specious
name of heroism. These, together with several weekly newspapers, which
consist for the most part of records of. crime and licentiousness, and thousands
of obscene prints and photographs, are working incalculable injury to the
nation, and without exaggeration may be said to be one of the greatest curses
of our time, the debasing effects of which are but too apparent around us.

Lincouraged by the success of Colportage in Scotland in supplanting thisinju-
rious literature, and substituting for it pure and good reading, the Metropolitan
Tabernacle Colportage Association was commenced six years since with the
view of carrying out the same plan in our more southern counties, and at the
same time of providing a means of evangelization which is so much needed
among our rural population.

The testimony of its agents has amply confirmed the value of such eflorts,
both in increasing the sale of good literature and in carrying the gospel to the
very Liomes of the people. It is but too true that multitudes of our fellow
countrymen and women lack not alone the grace of salvation but the opportu-
nity of hearing of it. “ As sheep without a shepherd” is but too faithful a
description of the condition of the inhabitants of most of our villages and many
of our towns. ‘No one ever visits us,” is the complaint of many to the Col-
porteur, while, alas, in too many of the places of worship within their reach, the
power of Christ to save, though nominelly the subject of discourse, is but rarely
actually so. Inthe best of neighbourhoods, however, in town or country, there is
opportunity and need of service which none can supply better than the Chris-
tian Colporteur. The boeks he carries are selected as those thal speak of the
weightiest matters under heaven, and often has the word of God contained
therein been blessed to the soul’s salvation.

Were this only an effort to extend the sale of purer reading, it would surely
be deserving of the earnest support of all well wishers to the truth.

The Colporteur, however, does not only sell, he gives a tract at many doors;
but better still, warm loving words of comfort to the troubled, warning to the
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careless, and direction to the seekers after God. 1le goes where others could’
not; his pack of books being his introduction, he can freely visit at the cottage
or the mansion, in the field or on the highway ; and passing by no door withoﬁt
a call, is the best known man in all the district round. What oppertunities he
has of reading with the sick, inviting to a cottage meeting, or the house of
God, or offering in the market-place the truth that sets men free! 'The books

he sells are as seed sown for Christ ; and, far from bindering his mission work,
Lelp to maintain him, make his visits regular, and open the way for him to

speak the truth in unlikely places.

During the last six years twenty-five districts have thus been worked by this
Associaution, but not all at one time, for lack of funds has limited the number;
and though thirteen districts are now in operation (the largest number yet
mgintained), unless contributions are more freely forthcoming it is feared they
must be diminished before the end of the year.

The expense of management is but small; all the officers giving their time
freely to the work, and wost of the districts assist by local subscriptions ; but
still there is a large deficiency to be made up. All who know the work feel its
value, and are most anxious to see it extended. Scotland has upwards of 200
men thus engaged. Ireland and America recognise the usefulness of the
Colporteur, while each year sees fresh men thus employed upon the Continent.
England alone is without the agency to any great extent. Shall it remain so ?
This is not a Baptist Association, but seeks to serve the cause of Evangelical
truth without regard to sect or party.

In order to multiply the number of Colporteurs, two things are needed.
Tirst, a guaranteed subscription of £40 a year from the district to be supplied;
and for this purpose individuals or churches mray unite, or local committees be
tormed as is the case at present in some districts; and secondly, by increased
subscriptions and donations to the general fund, which if sufficiently large to
enable the opening of fresh districts, will lead the way to a future guarantee.

Several friends of the Association who have already contributed most
liberally, Lave offered to repeat their donations if others will assist to raise
such 2 sum as will enable the Committee to extend the work, and it is confi-
dently hoped that, the need and value of the agency baving been stated, this
appeal will not be made in vain.

The following are the Districts at present supplied by the Association :—

Ely. Cambridgeshire: A. SMEE.—A very successful district for sales, which
amount to upwards of £250 a year. The Agent visits somo fifteen villages, and is
heartily received by the people.

Eythorn-, Kent: R. MarsHarL.—One of the longest established, the guarantee
for which is given by the Baptist Church at Eythorne. The Colporteur supplies one
or two preaching stations, and his work is much appreciated.

Haydock, Lancashire : Joux Vawsuam.—A mining district, needing constant
and earnest effort. The Agent here conducts frequent open-air scrvices, night
schools, and cottage meetings, and many souls have been won for Christ through his
instrumentality.

Warminster, Wiltshire : S. Kixc.—The Agent here travels as much as twenty
miles from his centre, very often accomplishing the journey on a velocipede, and
his visits are cagerly watched for and highly valued by many of God's aged people,
while his testimony to sinners has not been in vain.

Ifaroldwood, Esscr: A. E. Inouam.—The Colporteur here in addition to his
rounds has the charge of a small chapel. The population of tho district is spaxse, but
a fair attendance is sccured, and the worshippers assist in the support of the Agent.

Bushton, Wiltshire : B. StMamensny.—Rather an extensive district like that at
Warminster, but cqually successful ; the Colporteur being assisted in his journcys
by a pony and cart. Many souls have been blessed in this district.

Minster, Isle of Sheppy : W. Baxer.—This Colporteur has been greatly used of
God in the conversion of souls, Several meetings weekly are held in various
parts of the Island, and are well attended and much blessed, especially the Bible
classes held by the Agent at his own house.
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Durnley, Lancashire: JosErn PoweLL.—A manufacturing population, among
whom tho last Agent laboured with success. I'he present Agent is only rccentl;
appointod, but writcs encouragingly of tho prospects of the work.

Toss, IIm'cj'orzl_shire: ‘W. Honwoop. The local Baptist Union subscribe for the
support of this district, which comprises a large number of villages regularly can-
vassed, and scveral services conducted therein.

Arnold, Nottinghamshire: D. J. WatkiNs.—A manufacturing district, recently

commenced and partly maintained by a Bible class at the Tabernacle.

This

promises to become a very successful agency.

Sunderland, Durham : R, Ayers.—A good sphere for a Colporteur. The Agent
here will labour in connexion with a Mission Church situated near the Quay, where
an carnest band of Christian working men welcomne his co-operation,

Cosham, Hampshire : H.C. Arear.—This district consists of a number of villages
in the neighbourhood of Portsmouth. The labours of an earnest man are much
needed here, and it is hoped that the Colporteur may be much blessed.

Riddings, Derbyshire: J. Ricuarps,—This Agent, formerly of Burnley, has not
vet commenced the work here, but will do so very shortly, and will find a

promising sphere.

N.B.—The five last named districts have only been commenced this year.
The money value of the sales last year by nine Colporteurs, amounted to

£1,178 0, 4d., and consisted of—
1,103 Bibles. |

939 Testaments. 1
6,074 Spurgeon’s Sermons.

624 Spurgeon’s Works.
1,775 Almanacks.
1,206 Hymn Books.

743 Bunyan’s Works,

11,664 Miscellaneous Books.
2,962 Bible Parts.

4.768 'I'emperance Magazines
10,482 Children’s
1,635 Baptist ”
14,198 Miscellancous ,,

"

A total of 57,573 publications.

Freperick A. Jo~gs, Hoa, Sec.

Bebictns.

Talking to the Children. By ALEx-
ANDER Macieop, D.D., author of
“ Christus Consolator.” Hodder and
Stoughton.

Ir is not an easy thing to preach to
children, or even to talk to them upon
divine things, in a really profitable
manner. Those who can do so should
cultivate the gift, and use it as often
as they can. Dr. Macleod has a large
proportion of this rare ability, and
we trust that among the juveniles
lie may be a power for lasting good.
“Talking to the Children” is such a
Look as boys and girls may read on
the Lord’s-day, and be both inter-
ested and profited ; indeed, it matters
not what the day is, they will do well to
dive into its pages. We give as a speci-
men g story about William Carey, which
every Baptist boy ought to know al-
ready, but we are afraiid many do not;
for our part it was, we must confess,
quite new to us.

Golden Hours, edited by Dr. W. M.
WintTemore and published by Macin-
tosh, makes a gorgeous volume, abound-
ing with engravings and teeming with
tales. We can't think where all the
tale-writers come frow ; the tale-readers
must be legion, or there would be a glut
in the market.

The Sword and the Trowel, new
volume, can be had of DMessrs. Pass-
more and Alabaster, The articles being
most of them of permanent interest, muy
be read in years to come.

The Tabernacle, and its Priests and

Services. By Ww. BrowN. Second
Edition. Oliphant and Co., Edin-
burgh.

WE are glad to see a second edition of

this excellent work, and to note that
some improvement has taken place in
certain of the woodeuts. 'T'his cheaper
edition will, we hope, be widcly cir-
culated,
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Oll Paths for Young Pilgrims,
ligious Tract Society.

CoxTtalns much excellent advice for

voung disciples. It has hardly enough

of a free grace savour to be quite to our
taste, but it is wisely and zealously
practical, and likely to prove useful to
the inexperienced convert. Elsewhere
we insert the chapter upon “ Confessing

Christ.”

Daniel: Statesman and Prophet.
ligious Tract Society.

A vartasLE addition to the popular lite-

rature of the book of Daniel. Objections

o its authenticity and inspiration are

met,and the assaults of infidels are made

to Lring out the evidences of divine au-
thority with all the greater clearness.

We are delighted with the book, which

is. in addition, beautifully got up.

Every student and minister should have

a copy.

The Story of Daniel: for the Use of
Young People. By the late Pro-
fessor Louls GausseN, of Geneva.
Johnstone and Hunter.

\WE remember well the venerable Gaus-
sen, and shallnever forget the delight we
felv in being entertained by him in his
own residence. This book breathes his
spirit. It is such a work as the young
need, solid but not dull, really instructive,
and earnestly evangelical. Danijelisina
tair way of being well interpreted.

The British Workman. The Band of
Hope Review. The Family Friend.
T'he Children’s Friend, The Infant's
Magazine. The Friendly Visitor.
Parwridge and Co.

Each one of these is so surpassingly

excellent, in its own way, that we do

not see how it could be better. The
production of such a eollection of popu-
iar serial literature is not only a work
of philanthropy, but a feat of genius
seldom equalled. The engravings in
tbese works are beyond all praise, and
are worthy of the admirable letter-
press. We are glad to see that the
lurge engravings of the * British Work-
man " can be had as pictures for the
wall at the nominal price of One Penny.

The Mother's Friend (Hodder and

Swugliton) iz hardly so good, but still

it fullows close in the wake of the

preceding.

Re-

Re-

TuE various Christmas Annuals are
exceedingly good this year, or eclse,
owing to being so long upon our back,
we have had nore time to look into
them. Although intended for reading
on Christmas-day, the stories are worth
reading at any time all the year round.
Good Words blossoms with a capital
sixpenny-worth of Good Cheer. The
Sunday Magazine branches into an

cqually fascinating extra, entitled,
One New Year's Night; and The
Christian  World Magazine, by the

Lelp of Miss Worboise and Maggie
Symington,