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PREFACE

Tae Editor, in the few lines which custom requires him to prefix to the
completed volume of the Baprisr Macazine for the present year, has a
twofold duty to discharge. First: He has to tender his very sincere and
cordial thanks to the many friends whose kind words and efficient co-
operation have helped to render his labours easy and pleasant. To
subscribers and contributors alike it is but due that he should offer his
very grateful acknowledgments. He does this with especial emphasis
and earnestness, because—Secondly : It is for the last time that he
addresses the readers of the Magazine as its Editor. Circumstances in
which the public would fee]l no interest, and with which therefore he
meed not trouble them, have led him to resign the office which he has
filled for four years. Let it suffice to say that his predominant motive
has been the hope that, in other hands, and under other management,
the Magazine may be made more powerful for good, and more influential
in promoting the interests of our denomination than he could make it.
Though retiring from the Editorship, he will most cheerfully render all
the assistance in his power to the gentlemen who are appointed to
succeed him. They have his best wishes and his earnest prayers for their
success. “There is a future for us Baptists.” May the Magazine in
their hands become a potent instrument for accomplishing the great
work which lies before us.

It only remains for the Editor to bid his successors Gop-sPEED ; his
readers ADIEU.

Saxver MaN¥ING.
Frome, Decemler, 1860,
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“ A HAPPY NEW YEAR.”

‘WHAT a crowd of recollections come trooping up at the mention of this
old and hearty blessing! * The very sound of the words is suggestive of
warm grasps of the hand and: kindly looks, on mornings clear and crisp,
when the air was cold but not ungenial.- Most of us have our own red-
letter days on the solemn calendar of life, but surely all of us have a mark
at “ New Year’s Morning.”” Perliaps few readers of the BapTist Maga-
zINE are free from the dreamy, childish recollection of getting up some-
what earlier than usual to attend the New Year’s prayer-meeting—strange
sensations of meeting by fire and candle light 'so eatly in'the day, and
then of the Jeaden grey of the morning stealing in at the windows, paling
the lights, and giving the room a half-chilly air, and of the solemn yet
chéerful .tone in which the wishi for a «“ Happy New Year ** passed from lip
to lip. - If -we have no such recollections as these, yet all of us can remem-
ber something strange aboiit the day at home, as if it were half a birthday
and half Sunday. "Well! whatevér are our reminiscences, we should not
like to part with-thém; or to-think they were the last we should be per-
mitted to cherish. The day itself; so long as life is given to us, can never
pass away from us; and may God forbid that the old and genial wish for
a “Happy New Year” should cease to celebrate it. There are some who
affect to despise these sorts of things as the formalities of the thoughtless
or insincere. They may often be so, but in this poor world there is
nothing trne and beautiful without its counterfeit. Certain it is that
friendship and love flourish not, in earthly soil, without their due expres-
sion. It would be dangerous to part with the common courtesies of life,
still more with those“household sentences” so expressive of tender regard
and good will. Mutual love is not so plentiful in this selfish world that
we can afford to snap the slenderest thread that binds the commonwealth
of life.

Once more, dear reader, New Year's Day has come round, and before
this Magazine reaches you the chiming of the bells will be over, and the
greeting of friends almost ended; yet we would fain detain you a few
minutes in the “mood of the moruing.” Come, let us wish together, and
let our wish have breadth as well as fervour. Let us remember that this
marking of the years is as old as man, and as wniversal as life. A happy
and blessed New Year to the ¢ wide, wide world,” where sorrow and siu
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2 A HAPPY NEW YEAR.

still reign. Upon what strauge varieties of life breaks this “morning of
the year.” Thousands it finds at the ordinary routine of work and busi-
ness, hardly interrupted by the consciousness that they are entering upon a.
new lease of toil. Thousands more are at stranger, some of them at sadder
work. Wanderers by the waysideare buddling “under hoop and tilt ;" sailors
tracking their way upon the high seas, and fishermen throwing their nets
in troubled waters ; erowds of the famished and forlorn are haunting the
lanes and thoroughfares of our great cities ; while many in lonely chambers,
who “ thought to pass away before,” are hastening to the world where the
vears never change. 'We dare not hope or wish that in this new year the
dispensation of sin and sorrow under which the world groans shall cease
to be. 'We must not ask in the wilderness what can only be enjoyed in
the music and the beauty of the promised land. Yet we, who firmly
believe that there is steady progress making toward the Divine goal, spite
of the fitful changes which appear upon the surface of life, may devoutly
and earnestly wish that it may be a year of glad tidings to the nations,
and witness the stable growth of that kingdom which diffuses both order
and gladness. Aborve all, let us earnestly wish a prosperous year to those
earnest workers by whose instrumentality the Almighty Spirit will surely
bring these things to pass. Whether at home or on the missionary field,
we may bid godspeed to the humblest builder who puts a stone on that
temple rising unseen in our midst, and, like the temple of Solomon,
without sound of axe or hammer.

But we would fain step into a narrower circle, and offer our good wishes
in the homes and at the firesides of our friends. There is some consola-
tion in feeling that there is something of a family air about a Magazine
that renders it not an inappropriate medium of conveying “homely
words.” In our homes, after all, the deepest glances are taken at the
history of our lives, and at the possibilities of the future. We must all
be familiar with the mental reserve with which we are ever separating our
own cases as peculiar, and how unsatisfying are all general descriptions of
life, even as embodied in the general thanksgivings and exhortations of the
preacher. We can scarcely Lhope that our new year’s wishes can share a
better fate; but we would fain ask a few questions, not as strangers
altogether, to put us on a more familiar footing. These lines may be
read on “New Year's Eve,” when your forward glance into the future
has not had time to assume a very definite shape. But, such as you know
it is, what is its prevailing complexion - You look doubtfully for the
answer. A, how seldom it is that the eye is kindled with the clear light
of a simple, perfect trust! Qur confessions of submission to the Divine
will, and willingness to leave the disposal of all we have and are in the
hands of him who is “too wise to err, too good to be unkind,” are
frequent and abundant; but in which of the homes to which this
Magazine goes can those who have the charge of household or business
cares come forward and say, “I can, with unfaltering trust, leave all to
him for whom I live”? Noj; in the depths below there is the secret, half-
suppressed fear, ¢ the little rift” that mars their music of our New Year’s
song. No doubt our feelings about the coming year will be much
affected by our present circumstances, and receive their colouring from the
history of the one just closed. To some, the past year may have been one
of uninterrupted prosperity: happiness and health at home, and great
success in business. To such it is said to be easy to look hopefully and
trustfully at the New Year. It is easy, no doubt, for to-day, and while
the tide pours in before the turning; but not more easy to cherish a trust
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that will stand when it is tested ; and that is the only one worth having.
A trust built on no deeper foundation than a year’s prosperity will disap-
pear when fortune turns its wheel. A house built on such sands will be
soattered among the boulders on the beach by the first angry waves tha$ beat
against it. No! better, better for, the trust that cannot quite feel its way,
tempered by the disappointments of life, than expectations founded only
on ephemeral success. But few probably have dangers in this direction.
The experiences of last year rather make them tremble at the revelations
of the next, Not but that they have many, many mercies they would
record with earnest gratitude. Sometimes, when the good Shepherd
visited them, the singing of streams was in his voice as he came to lead
them to the still waters and the green pastures; but at other times he
came all “ covered with the storm>—hig look was kind but sad ; and then
he broke the happy fold here, and took away the hope and joy of the house.
One of this troubled company asks us, how is it possible to look calmly
on the possibilities of the next year? * How can I bear it if another of
my flock is taken ?”” and perhaps he points us to weakly little ones, whose
leage of life seems at best uncertain. “Your good wishes may be well
for others, they bring no comfort to me.” Others may, from misfortune
or trouble in different ways, have similar forebodings: some about them-
selves, some about their kindred. "Well, we can only repeat the old and
oft-tried promise, “ As thy days thy strength shall be.” If we could only
calmly realise the truth, tﬁat Just according to the weight of our trial shall
be the extent of our resources, our glance forward might be less anxious
and feverish. Is this a phrase only quoted by preachers to hush trouble,
or i it a veritable trutg? I believe the most faithless must say 1t 1s.
How rarely has the severest trial equalled our fears? We often hear it
said, “ If such and such a thing were to happen, I am sure I should not go
through it.” Or some lonely pilgrim is pointed out who has lost his only
companion, and it is said, “ Ah! he will soon follow; it is impossible
that, bereft of his only stay, he can remain long.”

Now, these fears are hardly ever realised. Ah! no, the right hand,
whose years are of glad remembrance, has not left the church. That
Divine Spirit, fitly called the ¢ Comforter,” is busier at his holy and beau-
tiful work than we think. Our vision is dimmed by the grossness of
earth, so that we only see the physical and earthly side of suffering;
but if our sight were for one hour cleansed, and we could look as do the
“throng supernal,” we should see a divine ministry busy where mourners
weep, and anxious faces bend over dark problems. When we offer you
our hearty wish for a “ Happy New Year,” we mean something beyond
the happiness that consists in a smooth, unbroken path. 'We may wish
you that ; but in this changing world our wish must go deeper, if we would
bave it realised. Some years ago a controversy blazed up in the news-
papers and magazines, and fretted the church for months, which had its
rise in the question, whether happiness and blessedness were the same
things. Without touching a discussion which must resolve itself simply
into a question of the meaning of words, we may assert, that there is a
blessedness to be earnestly desired, which is, to a great extent, inde-
dependent of outward circumstances. It is often fed with sorrow, and
nurtured in the midst of outward strife. Calm and deep peace in the
still depths of the soul, while the surface of our being frets and tumes
with grief. “In the world,” said the Saviour, “ye shall have tribula-
tion, but in me ye shall have peace.” A year of such happiness, or
blessedness if you will, we earnestly wish all our readers. A tempered
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expectation of life will rest upon a trust that does not insist upon results.
‘We must not trust that events will furn out as we wish, but TRUST.
The following little sketch may help you to a truth capable of many
applications. The night preceding the dialogue extracted, the mother
and father had been anxiously watching a sick child, while they had
another anxiety concerning an elder boy, who had gone through a fearful
storm to fetch the doctor.

“Husband, I believe T was very wrong last night. I ought to have had more faith.”

“Not more faith,” said George, * but more submission.”

“Why, I mean I ought to have believed that God would have taken care of our dear
boy, as you did.”

““No,” said he, “ T had no reason to believe that God would save his life; and I did
not, in fact, reslly think we should ever see him again,”

“ How could you be so quiet and cal then ?”

I felt willing that God should do as he pleased.”

There was a pause. Mary had imagined that it was her duty to have
believed all the time that Fergus was in no danger; but George explained
to her again, that true submission to the Divine Will will make us easy—
not by creating a delusion that the objects we love are certainly safe—
but making us willing to leave them entirely in God's hands, when we
know they are in danger.

Do you still find it hard to look calmly at the future and say, “I wish
I could know my troubles beforehand, and why they were sent, then I
could prepare for them™? Ah, dear reader! better tears than yours have
fallen on “ the book sealed with the seven seals”—the great book of destiny,
the book of time unknown and mystery unsolyed. Over the unbroken
seals, the beloved disciple wept at Patmos, and what the elders said to
him, he says to us: “ Weep not: behold, the Lion of the tribe of Juda,
the root of David, hath prevailed to open the book, and to loose the
seven seals thereof.”” Look, then, with the “ prisoner of the Lord,” for
surely his tears were dried in the splendour of the vision: “ And I beheld,
and, lo, in the midst of the throne and of the four beasts, and in . the
midst of the elders, stood a Lamb as it had been slain; and he came and
took the book out of the right hand of him that sat upon the throme.
And when he had taken the book, the four beasts and four-and-twenty
elders fell down before the Lamb, having every one of them larps,and golden
vials full of odours, which are the prayers of saints. And they sung a
new song, saying, Thou art worthy to take the book, and to open the
seals thereof: for thou wast slain, and hast redeemed us to God by thy
hlood.” The future lot of each saint, the future of the universe itself,
is in the hands of Him who died to save us.

‘What more can we want? Shall none of the sweet “ odours” from
the ¢ golden vials” be our grateful thanksgivings? He has broken the
seals; and, though almost every page is still unread by mortals, he has
permitted our gladdened sight to rest upon lines gleaming on the ever-
lasting scroll with light and gladness. When we can catch such glimpses
as these, can we not trust for all the rest ? “They shall hunger no more,
neither thirst any more, neither shall the sun light on them nor an
heat. For the Lamb which is in the midst of the throne shall feed them,
and shall lead them into living fountains of waters, and God shall wipe
away all tears from their eyes.” “And I John saw the holy city, New
Jerusalem, coming down from God out of heaven, prepared as a bride
adorned for her husband. And I heard a great voice out of Lheaven saying,
Behold, the tabernacle of God is with men, and he will dwell with them,
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and they shall be his people, and Good himself shall be with them, and be
their God. And there shall be no more curse: but the throne of Grod
and of the Lamb shall be in it: and his servants shall serve him: and
they shall see his face ; and his name shall be in their foreheads.”

But Thave been writing as if there were no other work for New Year’s
Mor.m'n.g'than to hush the forebodings of evil. But let us not forget the
possibilsties of good. Take courage!—there are doubtless many mercies
and joys in store for thee, and which will probably far outnumber the
troubles. Look back a moment upon the past year. Have you no joyful
surprises to record ?  Some trials came unawares; did no joys appear as
suddenly ? You had unexpected reverses in business ; does your history
chronicle no unexpected successes ? Come, friend, at least be fair and
equal in your anticipations; depend upon it, “ new time shall bring new
Joys.”  May they come like heavenly visitors, to enrich your homes with
the best blessings God’s good providence can bring!

But one word concerning a deeper life than any I have been describing :
not household life, with its cares and joys, but the life of God within the
soul. Dear Friend, how does this New Year’s Day find your best and
highest interest ? I would not intrude on that lonely track that the
“ eagle’s eye hath not seen,” but let me whisper quietly, “How goes the
solemn battle ?” Is your communion close with your Father and your
Saviour ? Does one commanding, solemn purpose rule your life? Re-
member, there is only one fitting confession for the day which the
hastening years will soon bring. “I HAVE FIFISHED MY COURSE.” “I
HAVE FINISHED THE WORK WHICH THOU HAST GIVEN ME TO DO.”
This is the day for new consecration and fresh surrender. And now,
dear readers, one and all, at home and in the hidden life, “ A HarPy
New YEar.” T.E. F.

Melksham.

ONLY A LOOK.

“ Dip you see much of ‘ Clerical Life ’ in the States? "

“ Not very much. My stay was too short to allow me to see many ‘in-
teriors’ of any kind. I saw enough, however, to satisfy me that there is a
seamy side to the life of a minister there as well as here. One thing struck
me forcibly as tending to remove the amount of hopeless, helpless poverty in
which so many of our English ministers are involved. We * Britishers ’ retain
very much of the old Romish idea of the sanctity of the priestly office, and the
indelibility of orders. Theoretically, indeed, we have thrown away these rags
and tatters of a worn-out superstition; but we retain the feeling they have
engendered. A pastor who should engage in any secular calling would be
looked upon with a measure of disapprobation; and one who, finding that he
has no gifts for the ministry, withdraws from it and returns to business, must
expect to hear quoted to his disparagement, such texts as ¢ Looking back
after putting his hand to the plough’ In America no such feeling exists.
You constantly meet with thriving farmers or traders who have failed in
ministerial work, or, indeed, who are still engaged in it.”

“Yes, just as you buy candles from a colonel, and send for a major to
whitewash your house. I seldom read an American biography without think-
ing of Dryden’s lines,—

¢ A man so various that he seemed to be,
Not one, but all mankind’s epitome :
‘Who, in the course of one revolving moon,
Was courtier, fiddler, statesman, and buffoon.”
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Take Dr. Cone’s life for instance. He was private tutor, schoolmaster, news-
paper editor, theatrical performer, major in the army,—in which capacity he
did us the honour of fighting with us during the last American war,—* some-
thing under Government at Washington,” and at last, after more changes than
I can remember. pastor of a church in New York.”

“Of course. I do mnot say whether this characteristio versatility of the
Americans is altogether good or evil; I only point out one way in whioh it
works. Your true Yankee can turn his hand to anything; nothing comes
amiss to him. They often reminded me of that amusing passage in the ¢ Spec-
tator,” where, in the inventory of an actor’s effects, there occurs, ‘a broad-
sword with an iron hilt, very convenient to carry milk in.’ This constant
change redeems American life from that perpetual sameness and monotony
which beset you here. During my short residence in the States I heard
authentic autobiographies from grave, reputable citizens, who in England
would have known no more serious change than from the blue bed to the
brown, which would afford material for half-a-dozen romances, and hearing
which, I of course repeated the old saying, prescribed for such occasions,
¢ Truth is stranger than fiction.” I remember one case, which, having appeared
in print already, though in a much more melodramatic form, I may repeat
without any breach of confidence. It is a sad story.”

“ Pray let us hear it.”

‘‘ There is nothing in the narrative very remarkable ; but it is not without
its lesson. I heard it as we were returning from the Five Points—a part of
New York somewhat answering to our St. Giles's—where we had witnessed
some scenes of fearful destitution. My friend was greatly agitated, and at
length told me that, for some months, that abyss of vice and wretchedness had
been his home. What followed I will repeat to you as nearly as I can in his
own words. )

“ 1 was a very wild, headstrong boy. My father, who was a physician in
extensive practice, was a stern, severe man. He was little at home, and I was
mortally afraid of him. My mother was all kindness, but did not know how to
manage me. Her very love for me led her into error. My heart aches to this
day when I remember my ingratitude to one who would gladly have laid down
her life for me. I broke her heart! Early in life, whilst yet a mere lad, I
fell in with godless companions. My character afforded a field only too
favourable in which to sow the seeds of evil. Soon, alas! those seeds bore
fruit a hundredfold, and I became, whilst yet a mere youth, a ringleader
among them. My mother soon discovered my evil habits, and pleaded with
me to forsake them ; but I needed sterner discipline, which she could not
exercise herself, and she shrank from letting my father suspect my real
character. She feared lest he should adopt some harsh measures which would
drive me to desperate courses. Often did she wait till long past midnight for
my return home, to ecreen me from detection. It was the heart of a loving
mother which prompted her to this, and perhaps, if she had handed me over to
my father’s severity, it would but have hardened me yet more,

¢In the midst of my evil courses, one thing never failed to touch me, filling
me with shame, and, to a certain extent, with contrition. Often, as I returned
howme at an unseasonable hour, would my poor mother come out of her room to
meet me, her eyes red with weeping, her cheek pale with weary watching, and
taking me by the hand, look into my face with an expression of love and pity
and expostulation which pierced my heart. I knew that she had been praying
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forme. Ilknew that I deserved no such kindness. It would have been a relief
to me at such times if she had londed me with upbraidings. Anything would
have been better than those mute appeals. I used to remember how the Lord
turned and looked on Peter. Sometimes I thought of a saying I once heard,
that «“ When at the day of judgment impenitent sinners meet the eye of Jesus
resting upon them, its look of upbraiding will be enough to make them fly into
the outer darkness, in order to escape that intolerable gaze.” Like Peter, I
often went out and wept bitterly. I resolved that I would grieve her so no
more. But alas! I feared the taunts and sneers of my companions. I could
not bear to hear them call me a milksop, or to lose my pre-eminence among
them; though, like that of Satan in Pandemonium, it was merely s pre-
eminence in wickedness. I had now entered at the medical school, and my
father cherished the hope that I should speedily be associated with him in his
profession. But long impunity in vice had emboldened me. I became less
fearful of detection, and he gained some knowledge of my habits. The
explogion was terrible; my beloved mother did not escape his anger. He
charged her with deceiving him, and keeping him in ignorance of what he
ought to have known before any one else. He denounced and threatened me
in the most terrible terms, and for some weeks kept me a prisoner in the
house. This treatment made me reckless, and as soon as I could escape I
plunged into yet wilder excesses. Meanwhile my beloved mother sank. My
misconduct, my father’s upbraidings, and the bitter conviction that she had
not pursued the right course toward me, killed her.

“¢‘For some weeks my father had not spoken to me. I was allowed to
remain at home, but he would not meet me at table, or permit me to sit with
him; he insisted that my misconduct was such as to render me unfit to
associate with the rest of the family. I know that I deserved all this, and
more. I do not reflect upon him ; but I think that different treatment might
have had a better effect upon me. I went on from bad to worse. At length I
was sent for one night to my mother’s room. My father was there. She was
very near her end. Stretching out her poor thin hand, she said, ¢ Charles, I
must very soon leave you. I see my error now it is too late. I allowed you
to begin wrong, and did not check you as I ought. It was my love for you
which led me astray ; and now I ask you to forgive me before I die.” I fell
upon my knees by the bedside, and covered her hand with tears and lkisses,
imploring her not to speak so, or my heart would burst. I besought her for-
giveness, and heaped curses upon myself for sinning so terribly against the
best mother that ever lived. When I grew more calm, she begged me to ask
my father’s pardon, so that she might see us reconciled before she died. I
could not refuse. At such a moment I felt as though I could have gone
through fire and water to have gratified her slightest wish. I did as she requested
me, and we were reconciled by her deathbed. In a few hours she had passed
away where *the wicked cease from troubling, and the weary are at rest.”
Oh! that I had possessed sufficient courage or humility to tell my father all,
What years of agony would it have saved me! What bitter reflections should
I have escaped now!

¢« <For some weeks after my mother’s death I went on well, at least as far
as outward conduct was concerned. At last, on one unhappy day, a demand
was made on my father for a large sum of money—I forget how much—for a
gambling debt I had incurred. He sent for me to ask an explanation. I was
compelled to confess that I did owe this, and several similar sums lost in the
same way, and that I had lacked courage to tell him of them before. *Un-
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happy youth!” he exclaimed, ** you have broken your mother’s heart, and now
you will bring down my grey hairs in shame and sorrow to the grave.” He
was not a rich man, and could ill afford to discharge the obligations in which I
had involved myself; but he resolved to do so. He had to gell a valuable
library—the only luxury in which he indulged himself—and retrenched at
every point till he had paid all my debts. He did not reproach me now; but
made me feel that I had forfeited his respect and confidence. I could see that
what he most keenly felt was not the pecuniary loss, heavily as it bore upon
him, but the thought that I had deceived him, and sought his forgiveness in
the presence of my dying mother, whilst I kept back part of my misconduct.
God knows that I did not intend this, though appearances were against me.

“For some time I did try hard to reform, and not altogether withous
success. I had an additional motive to impel and sustain me in this endeavour.
My uncle had lately come to reside near us. He had an only daughter, who,
like myself, had lost her mother. She was a most lovely girl, and as good as
she was beautifal. In her presence I felt abashed and humbled. Milton’s
lines often came into my mind—

‘¢ Abashed the devil stood,
And felt how awful goodness is.”
‘Whilst with her I felt all the loathsomeness of my past life ; her angelic purity,
her elevated and unaffected piety, filled me with shame:
““Like a devil of the pit I seemed,
Mid young-eyed cherubim.”
Yet her manner toward me was so gentle and confiding, that I was uncon-
sciously elevated and strengthened by it. I was accustomed to be treated as
a reprobate; to be distrusted and repelled by all. No one believed in my
sincerity, or gave me credit for even good intentions. That one so pure and
holy should treat me with confidence and kindness, should greet me with
sisterly affection, and help me to rise to something nobler and more worthy of
myself, inspired me with hope and energy amidst manifold discouragements.
That I loved her passionately and devotedly I now know ; but I did not know
it then. My feelings were rather those of adoration than of love; she seemed
80 immensely and unapproachably above me. Proud to all others, I could
have crouched in humility before her. And when she would timidly tell me of
Jesus, who was and is the friend of sinners, it appeared as though an angel had
come to me with words of mercy.

“¢As hope sprang up within, the load that had weighed me down grew
lighter, and the thought flashed upon me that some day I might ask her to be
my wife. My heart whispered that she would not refuse. But on one fatal
day my uncle overheard some of my old companions in vice jesting about my
courting his daughter. He was rich, and she was his only child. They sup-
posed that this explained my change of life, and laughed at the cleverness with
which I played the reformed rake. On his return home he found me there,
and sternly forbade me his house. He heaped reproaches upon me ; called me
a scoundrel and hypocrite ; asked me how I dared to seck the love of his
daughter, and seek to sully her fair name by allying it with mine. What more
he would have said I know not, for I abruptly left him in the torrent of his
invective. I went home, and sought an interview with my father. I resolved
to humble myself to the utmost, entreating him to intercede with his brother
for me. I would have promised anything—have borne anyihing; but I had
hardly commenced my plea when he stopped me, saying, “No more of this,
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sir.  You broke your mother’s heart, you have deceived and impoverished me,
you lave been the bane of my life. I would rather follow you to the grave
than that you should involve that innocent girl in the irretrievable misery of
union with such an one a8 you.” His stern voice and manner told me that I
had nothing to hope from him. One chance only remained—to see my cousin.
This I succeeded in doing, but failed to bend her to my will. She confessed
that she was not indifferent to me ; that she had hoped for me, and for herself;
but that she could not act in opposition to her father’s commands in the
matter. My passionate entreaties were vain. She implored me to be patient,
and try the effect of time ; assured me that perseverance in the right course
could not fail to succeed; but she would not disobey her father. I grew
desperate. What I said in my mad passion I do not know ; but, terrified at
my invectives, she flew from me.

““ All was now over. Perhaps it was well. For some time I should have
remained steadfast to my purposes; then the absence of any radical change
would have been manifested in my sinking down into my old habit, and I
might have sent her, too, a broken-hearted victim to the grave.

“¢The old fiendish spirit was now revived within me. Nay, I found the
truth of our Lord’s words: seven devils seemed to have replaced one, and
my ‘‘last state was worse than my first.” I left home, resolving to return toit
no more, and plunged iuto a course of terrible vice. For four years I was
a vagabond on the face of the earth. I have been an inmate of low groggeries
for weeks together. In the frontier States, on the edge of the wilderness, I
have plied almost every calling which the wit of man has invented. I could
rest nowhere. Only in ceaseless change, or in the stupefaction of drink, could
I find even a moment’s respite from the mental agony which goaded me almost
to madness. At intervals I used to gather some home news, as my wanderings
led me into the neighbourhood of my native town. I heard of my father’s
death, and that a stranger had succeeded him in his practice. This did pot
move me, so hardened and callous had I become. At length I fell in with a
friend of former days, who told me that my cousin was thought to be dan-
gerously ill, for that symptoms of rapid decline had manifested themselves. I
hastened homeward without the loss of an hour. Alas! what right had I to
call it Zome ? My father’s house where I was born, and where my mother had
died, was occupied by a stranger; and my name, if not forgotten, was only
remembered to be execrated.

«¢ As I walked through the streets, few recognised me ; of those who did,
fewer still would speak, but, with a look of pity or indignation, walked on.
I dared not go to my uncle’s house to inquire, and was, therefore, dependent
for information upon such scraps as I could pick up from servants. At length
I mustered courage to accost the physician as he was leaving the door. My
worst fears were confirmed. She could not live many days. He did not know
me; but, moved by my earnestness, he told me this much, and passed on.
The next day he told my uncle of a strange interview hie had with a dissipated-
looking fellow, who had insisted on knowing how Miss was. The poor
girl overheard the conversation, and felt that her praycrs were now to be
answered. In the excited questioner she was quite sure she recognised the
returning prodigal. Day by day had she remembered me in her prayers, and
had clung to the hope of seeing me once again before she died.

¢ ¢ Scarcely had the physician left the room, when she begged her father to
seek me and bring me home. He knew I was in the town, for he had seen me
once or twice hanging about the house. Though he would net refuse his
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daughter anything she might now wish, he, not unnaturally, shrank from the
interview, for he dreaded the effect of excitement upon her exhausted frame.
He, therefore, endeavoured to waive her request, and affected to Delieve that
she was mistaken as to the person. But she was not to be deceived ; and at
length, after consulting the medical man, he consented to send for me. The
interview I can never forget. Her bodily frame, refined and attenuated by
long illness, looked almost spiritual in its ethereal beauty. Her eye had
acquired an unearlhly lustre. She could scarcely speak ; but speech was
needless. It seemed as though the body had become transparent, and that the
mind shone through its attenuated tabernacle. As I entered the room she
leoked upward for one moment, as though to thank God for this answer to
prayer, then stretched out her hand to meet mine. She could not utter a
word; but she fixed her eyes upon my face with a longing, yearning look,
which thrilled me. I felt them searching my heart, and I trembled beneath
their gaze. They seemed to pierce to the very darkest depths of my guilty
heart. I shrank and trembled before them as I had never done before. Still
that mournful, pleading, eloquent gaze remained fixed upon me. I felt their
remonstrance and warning and entreaty, and a love stronger than death which
shone through all. Terror-stricken, I cried, “ For pity’s sake don’t look at me
g0!” But the look did not change; it only seemed to grow more mournful,
more intense, more besceching. Her lips moved in prayer, though no sound was
audible. I sank upon my knees, and began incoherently to pray God to have
mercy on my poor lost soul. Then the look changed into one of ineffable
gratitude and joy. A heavenly radiance seemed to float over her pale face, and
I saw it ““as it had been the face of an angel.”

“¢The excitement had been more than she could bear. She motioned to
me to take farewell ; and, pressing my lips to hers for the first time, I left the
room. A profuse discharge of blood from the lungs came on, and in an hour
she was a corpse.

“¢As I was the only near relative, my uncle wished me to remain with him
for some days, and attend the funeral. I did so of course. This led to a yet
longer residence with him, till I became his adopted son. Many still doubted
my steadfastness or sincerity ; but this affected me very little. I felt that T
had merited distrust, and my old spirit of proud defiance had passed away. I
can hardly describe the change which had passed over me. I wondered at it
myself. When I rose from my knees at the bedside of my beloved cousin, I
felt a strange calmness and composure, such as I had never knownbefore. When
I took my last farewell of her in this world, I was indeed overwhelmed with
sorrow; but there was nothing of that mad rebellion against God and man
which had hitherto been my bane. The past seemed to me like a frightful
dream, from which I had just awoke. I remember once to have recovered
from an attack of fever, during which I had been raving in delirium for many
days. As I lay on my bed, weak and languid indeed, yet calm and rational,
my feelings then were just those which I experienced after my cousin’s death,
I could not understand it. I spent hours in wondering what strange change
had passed over me, and I feared lest the old devilish temper should break out
again. Now I know that He, who once said to the stormy winds, “ Peace, be
still 1" and there was a great calm, had spoken to my storm-tost spirit, and
given me that ““ peace which passeth all understanding.”

¢ <The rest you know. He who leads his people by “ a way that they know
not,” watched over me through all my wanderings, and at last brought me to
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himself when I had resisted all other influences, by an instrumentality appa-
rently so weak ns the imploring look of 2 dying girl.’”

‘When thig touching narrative was concluded we sat silent for sgome minutes,
no one seeming to be disposed to speak, and then we separated for the night, all
finding in it matter for meditation and prayer.

PRAYER ESSENTIAL TO MINISTERIAL SUCCESS.

AN ADDRESY BY PROFESSOR HARVEY TO THE THEQLOGICAL CLASS OF
THE MADISON UNIVERSITY.

TaE apostles, in defining the distinctive duties of the sacred office, make
them consist in “prayer and the ministry of the word.” The one indi-
cates its relation to God; the other, its relation to men. Prayer and
preaching—pleading with God and pleading with men—constitute the
specific life-work of the Christian ministry.

In the instructions of this institution, you have been taught that
ministerial power depends upon something higher than mere intellectual
culture or earthly learning; and in these words of parting counsel, I
would simply re-utter our profound convictions of this truth. True
power in the pulpit has its higden spring in the closet. Power with God
18 the primary condition of spiritual power with men.

The ancient ascetics, in demanding for the ministry a life of con-
templation and prayer, only gave voice to one of the profoundest utter-
ances of the Christian consciousness. The men who geal with spiritual
interests must themselves be spiritual. Our age, in rejecting asceticism,
may only be passing to the opposite extreme. It is intensely practical.
Action is its watchword. This practicalness often becomes mere narrow-
ness and shallowness. It overlooks the profounder laws of the Christian
life. The internal life-forces of Christianity lie deeper than all human
action. They are mightier than all the efforts of human reason. Theg
are the Divine energies acting through the human; God working throug
the man; the Holy Ghost permeating, quickening all the faculties of the
preacher, and speaking by Eis voice to the souls of the people.

Now, prayer is the bond of connection which lLinks the Divine power
with the human. Itis the channel through which the Divine life pours
its fulness into the soul. It is the uplifted hand of man’s weakness
laying hold upon God’s strength,

Suffer me, then, first to remind you: A life of prayer will kave a most
vital relation to the whole spirit and aim of your ministry.

No other position on earth is invested with responsibilities so high and
awful as that of the Christian minister. You bear a message from God,
of everlasting moment, to every human soul. In them that are saved, you
are a savour of life unto life; but in them that perish, a savour of death
unto death. If faithful to your high trust, you shall «shine with the
brightness of the firmament,” and “as the stars for ever and ever;” if
unfaithful, the blood of souls will be found upon you, in the final account
before the throne of God. .

But, solemn as the responsibilities of the ministry are, no position is
environed with greater seductions to a false life. Ministers are a special
mark for Satan. Temptations will meet you in every form The attrac-
tions of popular applause, or the honours of mere literary distinction, will
be clothed with gazzling power, to tempt your ambition. Nay, even
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indolence, or the sordid love of gain, may stand in your path, and breathe
over your souls an impure secularised spirit. The wrecks of ministerial
character lie sadly strewn over the whole course of ages—wrecks, beneath
which the loftiest hopes have perished.

Now, against these seductions to secularisation, prayer is the most
effectual safeguard. It elevates the soul above these low, selfish views,
to a loftier moral eminence, with a purer atmosphere and a broader
horizon. In that higher sphere of life, you will feel the inspiration of
nobler principles of action. That love of Christ, that compassion for
perishing souls, that zeal for the triumph of the gospel, which forgets
self, hesitating at no sacrifice, shrinking from no toil, fearing no danger—
these inner life-forces are kindled and fed only amidst the flames of
devotion. No mere logical processes can make such principles operative
within the soul. They spring only out of the life of God within the man
—a life derived from vital union with Christ, the living Fountain. The
mount of prayer is the mount of transfiguration, where your souls, by
communion with God, will glow with the light and purity of heaven.

O brethren, be sure of this; your own inner spiritual life will transfuse
itself through your preaching. The pulpit will always reveal your inward
religious self. No boisterous declamation, no arts of rhetoric, no dramatic
simulation of emotion, can ever be substituted for deep moral convictions.
Moral earnestness can never be assumed; it is the attribute of a soul
profoundly feeling the reality and power of Divine truth. If you would
rise above a mere place-seeking, selfish winistry, if you would utter the
message of your Master with the self-forgetfulness and holy fervour of a
Baxter, a Flavel, or a Payson, be men of constant, fervent prayer. Here
is the hiding of pulpit-power. The spring of spiritual life opened in your
closet will pour forth never-failing streams of life from your pulpit.

Suffer me, also, to remind you: The gospel will reveal itself 2o you, tn
its reality and power, only in the atmosphere of prayer.

A dry doctrinal system, which has mere logical correctness, may be
theology ; but it is not the gospel. Men sometimes deal with the high
and awful realities of Christianity, as surgeons may move amidst scenes
of blood and suffering, in the spirit of a cold, perfunctory professionalism.
The glorious doctrines of the gospel may be viewed only through the eye
of an impassive logic. Truth, over which angels linger, rapt in wonder
and adoration—truth, which concerns the undying interests of souls—
you may treat as mere metaphysical abstractions, or subjects for dialectic
subtleties. But such a lifeless intellectualism, even when abstractly
correct in its teachings, is devoid of all power. It is but a dead ortho-
doxy—the very galvanised corpse of the gospel.

Never forget, brethren; you, as ministers of Christ, have to do chiefly
with man’s spiritual being. You deal with the intellect only as it is the
avenue to the higber spiritual nature, The gospel is not & mere system
of truth ; it is a life. It is not a matter only of intellection, but of pro-
found spiritual feeling. You will preach that living gospel only as you
look upon its truths through the spirit of prayer. Here alone will
those sublime realities rise before you in their true distinctness and
magnitude.

You will not understand me, brethren, as depreciating the gifts of
intellect and learning in the Christian ministry; or as using that frequent
method of speech which seems to regard higK intellectual culture as in
necessary antagonism with heart-religion. This view is utterly fulse. In
the work of redemption on earth, the leading human agencies have been
selected from men of high mental power, and extended. No other posi-
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tion affords such scope for the loftiest efforts of genius, or the ripest
attainments of scholarship, No, God has not dissevered the intellectual
from the devotional. But, in the pulpit, the spirit of prayer lies at the
basis of all true mental power. It forms an atmosphere of light around
the soul, in which Divine truth stands revealed in its own glorious reality
and its true importance. A theology thus vitalised by prayer will make
you men of spiritual might in the pulpit, as with burning fervour you
ntter its great truths, and press them upon the souls of men.

Suffer me also to remind you: Prayer will essentially affect the spiritual
results of your ministry.

Prayer 1s not simply reflex in its influence. It is an actual power—
the mightiest power God has given the Church on earth—a potential
force moving all the agencies of the spiritual world. You, brethren, are
soon to be intrusted with the special care of souls. This power of prayer
will here constitute an essential part of your effectiveness. The pastor is
not a preacher only; he stands also, in an important sense, in the posi-
tion of an intercessor. As Moses, standing between an offended God
and an offending people, cried for mercy, so are your pastoral intercessions
to rise to God in behalf of the souls committed to your charge.

The highest success in the pulpit has always been associated with this
closet-power. It is said of Martin Luther that he usually spent three
hours in the day upon his knees; and who shall say that this had no
relation to the vast results of his life? Our Lord himself, that great
Pastor—the model for his ministry in all ages—lived on earth a life of
prayer. 'While men slept, his petitions were rising before the throne of
his Father.

“ Cold mountains and the midnight air
Witnessed the fervour of his prayer.”

O brethren, if your Lord must needs thus pray, if ceaseless prayer was
essential even to his effectiveness in the mission assigned him, what
greater necessity must press upon his servants ! Consider the fearful
magnitude of the interests that gather round the office of the ministry.
Life or death, heaven or hell, stand connected with your work. Each of
your hearers will soon be either a radiant saint in heaven, or a lost soul in
endless despair ; and for one of these states your preaching will contri-
bute to fit them. O pray, that you may truly preach! Let your sermons
be matured amidst the fervent supplications of the closet. This will bring
these everlasting realities vividly present before you, and fit you to utter
eternal truth from the pulpit with the burning zeal of apostles.

Brethren, these are our last counsels. You now go forth from this
sacred institution to be invested with the office of the ministry, and enter
upon its awfully responsible work. We bid you go, strong in faith and
prayer. Covet power in your ministry; but let it be spiritual power.
Be earnest and faithful. Let that living gospel you are charged to preach
ever fall from lips touched by living coals from off the heavenly altar.

Be assured we shall follow you with the warm interest and affection
with which years of personal intercourse have inspired us. You separate
to widely distant fields. 1t is not probable that you will all meet again
in this life. Your next meeting will be in that greater cougregation
before the throne of God. When life’s work is done, when this earthly
course is ended, you will come up from your several posts of duty, and
we shall meet in the presence of the Lord. Dear brethren, in that great
day of account, may 1t be yours and ours to hear from the lips of that
Master the words of welcome— Well done, good and faithful servants,
enter ye into the joy of your Lord!”
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THE WORLD BEFORE THE FLOOD.

THERE are patches of gravel, sand, and clay, around London and elsewhero,
which, for the sake of distinction, may be called difuvial. The material is
never very deep, rarely exceeding 20 feet; often entirely absent over large
districts ; most abundant along the borders of the chall country; always
lying above the ancient geological formations, and even above the boulder
clay or great morthern drift. The ballast pits at the Croydon, Maidenhead,
and other stations, will serve as illustrations. There is usually a layer of
brick-earth on the top, covering irregular alternations of fine and coarse gravel.
In other parts of England accumulations of the same age are found, but com-
posed of different materials from older strata close at hand.

This diluvial bed has long been known as the burial-place of a remarkable
group of animals, comprising the mammoth (elephas primigenius), rhinoceros,
tiger, hippopotamus, bear, and hyzna, of extinct species and large dimen-
sions ; together with the red-deer, rein-deer, aurochs, ox, horse, and wolf,
of our own times. The bones have been frequently found by cart-loads, and
have evidently belonged to successive races of creatures; for in some of the
jaws the milk-teeth are still concealed, whilst in others the grinders are well
worn: in one instance, in Siberia (the mammoth not having used a tooth-pick),
shoots of a young pine-tree were still lodged in the hollow of a capacious
molar. The tiny shells which are occasionally found in the finer portions of
the deposit belong to species still living in the hedges and ponds around us.

Although nothing is more difficult in our science than to ascertain the age of
a gravel bed, yet this diluvium has a well-defined place in the geological scale.
It is posterior to all which is called tertiary, and therefore not for a moment to
be confounded with the far older beds, usually the subject of popular geolo-
gical observation. It lies over the great glacial drift, which on the east of
England tells of a period of arctic rigour succeeding to the tertiary. On the
other hand, it is clearly antecedent to some of the small changes which have
moulded the present surface, but which may have been brought about by
causes now in operation, and catastrophies known to history. The surface of
the land whence its materials were derived was the feeding ground of
herds of large animals, like the droves which nowroam over the solitudes of
Southern Africa. They lived, flourished, and died in untold succession.
The climate was not tropical, but somewhat warmer than at present. They
inhabited the marshes, uplands, and caverns, until floods came which tore up
the soil, rolled the materials together, and spread out the bones, clay, and
pebbles where we now find them. The action of flowing water continued—now
tranquil, now turbulent—ending with the tranquil sediment forming the
brick-earth. After the surface had again become settled other rushes of water
occurred, which scooped out much of the gravel, and cut down many of the
valleys a stage lower.

Previously to the year 1823, these operations were atiributed to the Deluge,
just as before the year 1800 the Deluge was commonly supposed to be
represented by the whole of the successions of geology ; but the latter were
soon found to have been too numerous and lengthened to have resulted from
one operation, and it was then concluded that the traces of the Flood could
not be distinguished. In the year 1836, Dr. Buckland, in his Bridgewater
Treatise, writes :—

““The large preponderance of extinot species among the animals we find in caves and in
superficial deposits of diluvium, and the non-discovery of human hones along with them
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afford other strong reason for roferring these species to a period anterior to the creation of
man.  This important point, however, cannot he congidered as completely settled, till more
detailed investigation of the nowest memhors of the Pliocene, and of the diluvial and
alluvinl formations, shall have taken place.”*

These careful investigations have now been made by competent impartial
observers, and have established the unexpected result that the diluvial gravel,
which contains the associated remains of extinet and living animals, also con-
tains undoubted specimens of human art in considerable abundance.

In the year 1847, Monsieur de Perthes, of Abbeville, published an elaborate
account of the discovery in the diluvial gravel of numerous flint axes, which
be classed with the well-known Celtic implements of a similar form. The flint
axes are larger and ruder than those which hitherto had ranked as the
first specimens of western human art ; but a remarkable similarity is obvious
in the fashion of both. It was, however, generally considered that the
observer was mistaken, and that the implements came from the superficial
layer, which had been disturbed in historic time. In 1855, Dr. Rigollot
attempted in vain to call attention to the matter. In 1858, Dr. Falconer
commented on the evidence as to some flint implements associated with mam-
malian bones, in caves near Torquay ; lastly, in 1859, our London geologist,
Mr. Prestwich (whose industry and skill in collecting facts are only excelled
by his caution and wisdom in forming conclusions), paid an Easter visit to
the place mentioned by Monsieur Perthes, near Amiens. In the undisturbed
diluvial gravel bed there, which bears on its surface the remains of a
Roman cemetery, he found, below the brick-earth, elephant-bones, and other
usual mammalian remains, together with worked flints of human art. Sub-
sequently a number of distinguished scientific men visited this spot, and other
localities displaying the same phenomena, and the facts are now well ascertained.
The axes, which the quarrymen call cats’ tongues, are 80 numerous, that there
must have been an antediluvian factory of them at St. Acheul, near Amiens,
and another at Perigord, whence I saw similar implements in the museum at
Le Puy. The evidence is just the same as that which will be afforded to some
future explorer, who finds in the rubble of the chalk-pits at Brandon the
remains of the gun-flints which, before percussion days, were so largely
manufactured there. Mr. Flower’s letter in the Z%mes of November 19th,
gives an excellent account of the French discoveries. A statement of the
same facts, characterised by great scientific precision, may be found in Mr.
Prestwich’s communication in the Proceedings of the Royal Society for
May 26, 1859. The latter concludes with the following summary : —

“The author purposely abstains for the present from all theoretical considerations, con-
fining himself to the corroboration of the facts—

«¢1, That the flint implements are the work of man.

<2, That they were found in undisturbed ground.

3, That they are associated with the remains of extinct mammalia,

4, That the period was a late geological one, and anterior to the surface assuming its
prosent outline, so far as some of its minor features are concerned.

“He does not, however, consider that the facts, as they at present stand, of necessity
carry back man in past time more than they bring forward the great extinct mammals
towards our own time, the evidence having reference only to relative and not to absolute
time ; and he is of opinion that many of the later geological changes may have been sudden,
or of shorter duration than generally considered. In fact, from the evidence here exhibited,
and from all that he knows rezarding drift phenomena generally, the author sees no reason
against the conclusion that this period of man and the extinct mammals—supposing their

* Bridgewator Treatise, vol. 1. p. 95,
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contemporaneity to be proved—was hrought to a sudden end by a temporary inundation of
the land; on the contrary, he sees much to support such a view on purely geological con-
siderations.”

The Auvergne evidence points to the same conclusions. The bed in which
the remains of man occur there is clearly the latest diluvial deposit in which
bones of extinct mammalia are found, and contains traces of vegetation
identical with the present. The gravel period was a very long one. A large
portion of it was deposited before the age of man, but the latest drift bed of
all is of a date subsequent to his epoch.

Having burthened your pages at such length with the facts, I must abstain
from all the tempting collateral topics opened up by this discovery ; simply
reiterating my strong conviction, as intimated in my previous communication,
1st, that the period between the Creation and the Deluge, according to the
received chronology of Scripture, is one within which all the geological changes
with which man’s remains or works are associated could and did occur:
2pd, that although we cannot yet absolutely identify any particular traces
on the earth’s surface with the Noachian Deluge, yet we are nearer to the
attainment of this object than ever before. Doubtless, in the progress of
discovery, God’s earth will ever be found at all points corroborating God’s
word, for both “ do show forth lis praise.”

London. S. R. PaTTISON.

BISHOP HALL AND HIS TIMES.
BY BEV. W. AITCHISON.

Mvucen controversy has clustered around that text in the book of Eccle-
siastes, “Say not thou, What is the cause that the former days were
better thau these? for thou dost not inquire wisely concerning this.”
Those thinkers of a sanguine and progressive stamp—the optimists of our
age—regard the passage quoted as a decisive proof from inspired writ,
that, as the duration of the human race continues, its amelioration pro-
gresses at an ever-increasing ratio. On the other hand, thinkers of a
melancholic and pensive temperament colour the past in roseate hues,
and invest the present with sadness and gloom ; look at all things as
tending to something ever worse, and speak to us evermore of these “deca-
dent ages.” In either case, constitutional temperament, more than induc-
tive logic, has to do with the interpretation of the passage.

The passage itself, however, does not appenr to affirm the universal
proposition, that each successive age of this world’s history is, by a fixed
law, better in all respects than its predecessor. It simply rebukes the
spirit by which men seek to palliate their sins, by affirming that, had
their lot been cast on better times, they would have been better. It is,
perhaps, unwise to attempt to Institute a complete comparison between
any two given ages of our world’s history. We can form at best but a
rough estimate of the times past, and even ¢hat will be coloured by our
own idiosyncrasy, and also it requires a wider and keener eye to judge
even of the present times than is ordinarily, if ever, conferred on mortals.
We need not, however, dispute over this matter. As yet, none of the
ages of our poor world’s history can afford to the reflective student of its
ages much cause for congratulation ; and were it not for the Atonement
of the Cross, and for the light of prophetic glory, that streaks with
radiance the dark horizon of time, we should ask, with the Psalmist, of
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the Author of all this myterious world, *“ Wherefore hast thou made all
men in vain P”’ .

Nevertheless there are salient points in the characteristics of different
ages which we may compare, and on which we may profitably reflect.
Bishop Hall flourished during some of the most eventful years of Eng-
land’s history: from the reign of James the First, through the times of
the civil war, and died when Cromwell’s administration was in its full-
blown glory. If (without entering into a minute comparison) we contrast
that age with this, it might safely be affirmed that, whilst ours is the age
of gigantic advances in art and science, that was pre-eminently the age of
gigantic minds—of England’s loftiest spiritual heroes. In our times we
are too much “moulded in the manufactory of custom.” Individuality,
in any marked and prominent degree, is rare. e resemble the pebbles
on a shingly beach, rounded by the waves, distinguished only by size and
different crystallised streaks; ¢hey stand out before us as the lofty pillared
granite rocks, on whose iron fronts the surges of centuries have wasted
their .strength in vain. A crowded population is unfavourable to the
robust development of spiritual greatness. In the days of Bishop Hall,
in England, then but thinly peopled, some of the noblest thoughts were
evolved by some of the noblest intellects that time ever produced. Ex-
plain it how we will, there are to be found in the history of most nations
glorious times of spiritual efflorescence, and these too no# in the times
when the arts and sciences are most cultivated and flourishing. The
tendency of the human mind is to make its golden age of the past. The
Romans, in their later ages, sighed after the “ prisca fides”—the old-world
simple integrity and faith. And truly it would have been vain to have
looked in the Augustan age for a Cincinnatus or a Scipio. So Dr. Wardlaw,
in his introductory Essay to Bishop Hall's * Contemplations,” thus
characterises the age in which he lived. 'Whilst admitting it were foolish
to deny “an exuberance of enthusiasm, cant, hypocrisy, and wickedness,
practised under the mask of sanctity, yet there was at the same time,
during the Commonwealth, a larger proportion of genuine spiritual godli-
ness in the country than in any other period of England’s history. It
was then that, amidst many and grievous inconsistencies, the rights of
conscience and the principles of religious liberty began to be understood ;
so that the blasts of that tempestuous period rocked the cradle of British
freedom.” The age was one of great men. They laboured, and “ we have
entered into their labours”—ay, their “labours,” wrought out in deep
sufferings, agonising thoughts, tears, and blood. Their very works bore
the impress of their spiritual grandeur. In their portly folios we see
their ideas of what a book should be in an age when quarterly reviews
neither pruned nor repressed them. In those days, through the earnest
political and religious stress of the times, every man was compelled to
think and to act in reference to the greatest subjects that can touch
human nature. The men who served under Cromwell were “men whose
mind had derived a peculiar character from the daily contemplation of
superior beings and eternal interests;” and of the impulse of their
carnestness all parties in the state partook. The human mind—like the
majestic oak, not stunted in thickets but growing in an open space, fixing
its gigantic roots all tho firmer from the tempests that rocked its
branches—gave out great and original strength. Of the men of those
days we may say, in Carlyle’s words, “ The great antique heart: how iike
a child’s in its simplicity—like a man’s 1n its earnest solemnity and
depth! Heaven lies over him wheresoever he goes or stauds on ths
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earth ; making all the earth a mystic temple to him, the earth’s business
all a kind of worship.” In no better words could Bishop Hall be sketched
than by applying to him this quotation. He combined the heart of an
imnocent child with the imagination of a poet and the magnanimity of
a martyr-spirit.

‘We can often grasp the character of eminent men by the distinctive
designations apphed to them by their contemporaries, Like * household
words’’ are handed down to us the names of “the Judicious Hooker,”
“Sweetest Shakespeare,” “Rare Ben Johnson,” “the lofty Milton,”
* the profound Barrow,” “the witty South,” “holy Baster,” and * the
eloquent Jeremy Taylor.” The designation given by old consent to the
subject of this sketch is “Good Bishop Hall.”  Goodness, although, like
a pure and holy atmosphere, it bathed, embosomed, and penetrated all
his powers, was by no means his only spiritual excellence. His soul
was large, benignant, and loving, like Ass whose head rested on that
bosom in which throbbed the great heart of Infinite Love. But as we
study the portrait prefixed to his “ Contemplations,” as engraved from
an original painting in Emmanuel College, Cambridge, whilst it expresses,
beyond all other traits, the countenance of a man sorely tried and heavy-
laden with sorrows, the moulding of the brow, and the deep repose of tlZe
calm and thoughtful eye, indicate unmistakably the man of genius.

The life of the good Bishop was not marked by any very startling
changes, such as were common in that age, when the son of the Hunting-
don brewer rose to sway the destinies of the British empire, with a
wisdom, justice, and splendour, which has no parallel except in the
brilliant administration of Alfred the Great. The Bishop’s life was one of
patient literary labour, carried on with ardent zeal in the midst of much
personal and domestic affliction. It was like a calm, clear, deep stream,
rippled by unkindly winds, and shaded by umbrageous glooms, with here
and there gleams of silvery gladness; and now it has been long ago
absorbed in the stillness of the Great Eternal Ocean from whence its
waters were first exhaled.

His memoirs tell us that the eminently pious Joseph Hall was born in
Bristow Park, in the parish of Ashby-de-la-Zouch, in Leicestershire,
July 1st, 1574. Like the majority of England’s greatest men, he pos-
sessed, as a mother, a woman of strong, clear sense and extraordinar
piety. In his ¢ Observations on some Specialities in the Life of Josep
Hall, Bishop of Norwich, written with his own hand,” he thus erects a
grateful memorial to her virtues; and an excellent example it is for all
mothers to imitate:—

« How often have I blessed the memory of those divine passages of experimental
divinity which I have heard from her mouth! What day did she pass wtthout a Jarge
task of private devotion? whence she would still come forth with an undissembled
countenance of mortification. Never any lips have read to me such feeling lectures of
piety ; neither have I known any soul that more accurately practised them than her
own. Temptations, desertions, and spiritual comforts, were her usual theme. Shortly—
for I can herdly take off my pen from so exemplary a subject—her life and death were

saint-like.”

His piety was not the result of sudden conversion, but was mingled in
the soft, low tones of a mother’s voice with his earliest thoughts and
feelings. His mother (as an instrument) brought him to God. The
Holy Spirit sanctified her instructions to ome of the most gentle and
beautiful souls ever sent into our world. The “ anointing from the Holy
One’’ abode in him. The lovely flower of his piety remained bathed in
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its morning dews till it softly closed, amidst storm and night, to open in
perfect and fadeless bloom in God’s garden in heaven, where—

“ No more exposed to burning skies,
Or winter’s piercing cold ;
What never-dying sweets will rise
From every opening fold!”

His parents, probably induced by bhis early promise of spiritual and
intellectual excellence, devoted him to the work of the ministry; and
after an education in the public school of his native place, he was sent to
Emmanuel College, Cambridge, where, in 1592, he took the degree of
Bachelor of Arts. Old Thomas Fuller tells us, that whilst here he (most
likely as a theme for public disputation) “ maintained (with a flourishing
wit) #hat the world groweth old.” He was six or seven years in the uni-
versity as a fellow of his college, during which time he was for two years
successively lecturer in rhetoric, and associated intense study with fervent
piety ; enjoying, as he expresses it, “such contentment as the rest of my
life {:ath in vain striven to yield.” About this time he distinguished
himself as a satirical writer, publishing his satires under the title of
Virgidemiarium, signifying “ a collection of rods.” 1In these he scourged
the follies and anomalies of character in his times; and of these they
contain some just and striking pictures. “The thorns of piercing invec-
tive and irony are here intertwined with the flowers of poesy; and in
the estimation of the most competent judges, the compositions entitle
him to no mean rank both as a poet and satirist.” This is the testimony
of Dr. Wardlaw; and in addition, Campbell, the poet, thus speaks of
this production :—*“ In the point and volubility and vigour of Hall’s
numbers, we might frequently imagine ourselves dpemsing Dryden.”
This was the only metrical poetry he ever published, as he now relin-
quished the more visionary regions of the muses for the bare and stern
actualities of real life. It is true he did contemplate other poetical
works ; but they were consigned to the vast region of unaccomplished
purposes, where we all deposit so many brilliant schemes. Yet Hall was
essentially a poet, and his meditative works might well be defined as
prose-poetry. Of these works an able writer has said,  From the pithy
and sententious quality of his style he has been called the English
Seneca.” Many parts of his prose-writings have the thought, feeling, and
melody of the finest poetry.”  Specimens innumerable might be adduced
in proof of this assertion, especially from his occasional meditations.
He had a keen imaginative eye for those hidden affinities that exist
between the seen and the unseen—those mysterious harmonies between
the natural and the spiritual worlds—so that he saw earth to be  but the
shadow of heaven.” He had the desirable faculty of turning all things
to a spiritual use, and that too with force, originality, and beauty. He
could say,

 And this my life, exempt from public haunt,

Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks,
Sermons in stones, and good in everything.”

Thus in mid-spring, when the days grow long, and all nature teems
with life, walking in his garden, the good man sees “a tree in full
blossom,” and thus moralises, in words of deep wisdom :—

“Hore is a tree overladen with blossoms. It is not possible that all these should

prosper : one of them must needs rob the other of moisture and growth.”
“T do not love to see a state of iufancy over hopeful: in these pregnant beginnings
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one faculty starves another, and leaves the mind at last sapless and barren. As, there-
fore, we usunlly pull off some of the superfluous blossoms that the rest may thrive, so
it is good wisdom to moderate the carly excees of the parts or progress of over-forwnrd
childhood.”

“ Neither is it othorwise in our Christian profession. A sndden and lavish ostenta-
tion of grace may fill the eye with wonder, and the mouth with tallk, but will not at the
last fill the lap with fruit. ~ Let me not promise too much, nor raise too high expectn-
tions of my undertakings. I would rather men should complain of my small hopes
than of my short performances.”

Resting in woodland glades, he eyes a lonely, clear, and sparkling
spring, bursting from a rocky bank, all clad with glossy ivy and graceful
ferns, and he thus immortalises “ A spring in a forest :"—

“ Here is the true pattern of bounty. ‘What clear crystal streams aro here; and how
liberally do they gush forth, and hasten down with a pleasing murmur into the valley.
Yet you see neither man nor beast that takes part of that wholesome and pure water.
Tt is enough that those may dip who will ; the refusal of others no way abates this
proffered plenty.”

“Thus conscientious preachers pour out the living waters of wholesome doctrine,
whether their hearers partake of those blessed means of salvation, or neglect their holy
endeavours. Let it be our comfort that we have been no niggards of these. celestial
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streams ; let the world give an account of the improvement.” st

Here is a fragment of a homily on “ A heap of stones :"—

¢ TUnder such a pile it was that the first martyr was buried. None of all the ancient
kings had so glorious a tomb : there were many stones, and every one was precious . .
. Stephen gathered up these stones for a monument of eternal glory. Oh,
blessed saint! thou didst not so clearly see heaven open as heaven saw thee covered :
thou didst not so perfectly see thy Jesus standing as he saw thee lying patiently,
courageously, under that fatal heap. Those stones are but diemonds and rubies to set
1pon thy crown of glory.”

That his meditative eye found “good in everything’’ is shown by the
salutary moral he extracts from that very homely plant—*a bur:”—

«“Xeither the vine, nor the oak, nor the cedar, nor any tree thet I know within our
climate, yields so large a leaf as this weed; which yet, notwithstanding, brings forth
nothing but a bur, unprofitable and troublesome.”

“8o have I seen none make a greater profession of religion than an ignorant man,
whose indiscreet forwardness yields no fruit, except a factious disturbance of the church.
"Too much show is no better than none at all, and bad fiuit is worse than none at all.”

But to return to his life-history. TFrom college he was appointed to
the rectory of Halsted, near Bury St. Edmunds. The parsonage-house
being in a ruinous state, he rebuilt it at his own expense ; and, his patron
having kept back part of the income from interested motives, he was
reduced to the necessity of writing some books, that he might be able to
purchase others which le wanted : book-buying being even in those early
times the besetting weakness of ministers. TLet not our readers of the
gentler sex be angry with the good old Bishop, when they find that, after
two vears’ residence at Halsted, he deigned to look down from the
serene heights of philosophy on the “honourable estate” of matrimony.
Quaintly he tells us that “the uncouth solitariness of his life, and the
extreme incommodity of that single housekeeping, drew his thoughts to
condescend to the necessity of a married estate.” Accordingly he married a
Miss Winniff, of Bretenham, with whom he lived for the unwonted period
of forty-nine years. JBut all alliances of earth, however dear and
intimate, must close; and amongst the avtumnal blasts that swept away
the verdure of his declining life, one of the heaviest was that which
renioved the long-familiar partner of his joys and sorrows to a better
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world. Our space will not permit us minutely to trace out the various
changes of Hall's life. His life was one of frequent and sore trial ; and
well was he fitted by his baptism of sorrows to comfort other suffering
souls. When the Puritans began to manifest themselves in the reign of
James I, he incurred much obloquy because, from his self-denying god-
liness, he was suspected and reviled by the court-party as a Puritan, and
so incturred the enmity of Laud. On the other hand, when the Presby-
terians were in power, during the Commonwealth, he suffered the loss of
nearly all his property, because of what was in him a sincere—though
we may think it a mistaken—adherence to, and advocacy of, Eﬁiscopacy.
The office of a bishop was no comfortable or easy condition in those days.
HalPs chief troubles arose from the fact that he was a bishop. On his
translation to the see of Norwich in November, 1641, the popular voice
was so loud against Episcopacy, that several of the bishops were beset
on their way to the House of Lords, and prevented from taking their
usual place in that assembly. Twelve of the bishops signed a protest
against the validity of all laws made during their involuntary absence.
This was communicated to Charles I., who hastily sent it down to the
House of. Lords ; and on its being laid before the Commons, they imme-
diately impeached the bishops of high treason, for attempting to invade
the authority of the legislature. On the 30th of January following,
they were all committed to the Tower, and Bishop Hall was taken from
his dwelling in all the extremity of a dark frosty evening at eight o’clock.
He was liberated on bail in June, 1642, and immediately entered upon
his new diocese of Norwich, where he was favourably received, and
preached to numerous auditories; not, however, confining his silvery
elogquence to the old Norman arches of the cathedral, but preaching often
in rural villages, or indeed wherever he could find an auditory. Soon,
however, in a mistaken zeal, the agents of the Long Parliament com-
mitted sore havoc on the sculptural splendour of Norwich Cathedral.
Nor was the good old Bishop left unscathed. The *sequestrators’ of
the Parliament visited him, stopped his rent, seized his palace, with all
his real and personal estate. Reduced from comparative affluence io
extreme poverty, he wrote an affecting treatise on his sufferings, entitled
‘“ Hard Measure,” in which he says, “ they left me not so much asa dozen
of trenchers, or my children’s pictures.””—« Hard Measure’ indeed, when
he lost the faint image of the faces of his children—especially of the
bright eyes of the lost and loved, all clouded for him, yet gone now where
they ¢ do always behold the face of their Father who is in heaven.”

The good and gentle Bishop, fallen on stormy and evil days, was
nltimately ejected from his bishopric, and would have been utterly
destitute but for the kindness of a neighbour, who lived in what is still
called the Close, near to the cathedral, and who gave up his house for the
use of the Bishop and his family.

His whole career is thus summarily set forth by the witty old church
historian, Thomas Fuller :—* He was minister at Halsted, in Suffolk,
where his little catechism did much good. e became D.D., and was at
the Synod of Dort, and was preferred first as Dean of Worcester, then
Bishop of Exeter, then of Norwich, then of no place; surviving to see
his sacred functions buried before his eyes.”

After his expulsion from Norwich he retired to Higham (or Heigham),
a village in the vicinity, where he rented a little land ; and, notwith-
standing his reduced circumstances, be distributed a weekly charity to a
certain number of poor widows. True it was with him, “ Charity never
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faileth.” In addition to poverty and neglect, and the dreary winter of a
penury-stricken old age, he was the vietim of most severe and torturing
internal diseases. These sufferings he is recorded to have borne with the
most exemplary patience and submission, till death for ever released him
from pain and sorrow. On September Sth, 1656, in his 82nd year, he
went away from earth to shine for ever in the kingdom of his Father.
In his will he deprecated all funereal pomp at his interment, adding, “1
do not hold God’s house a meet repository for the bodies of the greatest
saints :’—this his opinion being founded not on sanitary but on reve-
reutial reasons. Contrary, however, to the terms of this monition, he
was buried in the chancel of Higham Church, a black marble stone being
erected over his tomb, bearing a short and simple inseription, over which
are the arms of the see of Norwich impaling those of his family, and
surmounted by a mitre.

“His works do follow him.” For two hundred years they have
constituted a rich mine of mellowed Christian thought, and have soothed
the sad earthly experiences of multitudes of shining ones, now freed from
all clouds of sin and woe, and for ever safe under the shadow of the
eternal throne. His style of composition is, for the most part, pure,
nervous, masculine English, and, like that of the age in which he lived
contemporaneously with some of England’s greatest writers, as remote as
possible from that stiff and gorgeous magniloquence which Macaulay has
aptly styled the “ Johnsonese.”” Like as in John Bunyan’s writings, we
have in Hall’s “a well of English undefiled.”

With the exception of certain quaintnesses, incident to the age in
which he lived, his style may be studied as a model of perspicacity, and
often of poetic beauty. His matter too is perfectly evangelical, and full
of experimental and devotional feeling. Fuller has well said of his
works— He may be said to have died with the pen in his hand. He
was commonly called our English Seneca, for his pure, plain, and full
style. Not ill at controversies, more happy at comments, very good in
his ¢ Characters,’ best of all in his Meditations.” Amongst his numerous
works, filling as they do ten volumes, one treatise must not be over-
looked, especially by sorrowful hearts: his “Balm of Gilead, or the
Comforter.” There they will find words of consolation for almost every
sorrow,—words laden with the ripest experience of the author, and yet
all bright with the Christian cheeriness of the devout old man waiting
for the summons in calm and lofty serenity, that shall call him home to
the untroubled kingdom of his Father in the high and holy heavens.
How beautifully he says in its preface, to those struggling with time’s
sorrows, and wrestling with its sins and fears:—* Hear me, my son.
My age hath waded through a world of sorrows. The Angel that hath
hitherto redeemed my soul from all evil, and led me within a few paces
of the shore, offers to lend me his hand to guide thee in this dangerous
ford wherein every error is death.” .

As we meditate on his blameless life, his heart full of love to God and
men, and even inanimate things, his abundant labours in preaching and
writing, his fervid communion with Christ and eternal things, we hear as
it were a voice from heaven saying, “See that ye be not slothful, but
followers of them who through faith and patience inherit the promises.”

Newport, Monmouthshire. W. A.



THE CHINESE SLAVE TRADE.*

Tr is a painful fact, that men who are called by the sacred name of Christians,
should be the greatest obstacle to the progress of Christianity among the
heathen.

It is equally painful to see men endeavouring to bring ruin, misery and
degradation on their fellow-men, who are quite as valuable in the sight of God
as themselves. . ) '

‘Wide-spread and spreading is the moral, social, and physical evil with which
they have degraded themselves and the Chinese, by their unholy traffic in
slavery and opium, instead of showing them “ a more excellent way.” English
ships bring opium to impoverish and degrade them, and “ English” ships
carry them into Cuban and other slavery. Painful have been the scenes I have
witnessed during my residence in China. I have heard the widow’s wail. T
have seen the widowed mother’s tears, to behold her (often) omly child or
children, kidnapped or inveigled away, to a slavery worse than death.
Frequently, while walking among the sick and dying on board of the slavers,
have I witnessed the cruelties practised on them, and heard of the acts of frand
and violence by which they have been enslaved.

Shall not English Christians raise their voices against this desecration of their
flagP Shall a nation so highly favoured and exalted permit a reproach to be
brought on them as a people by connection with so unholy a traffic ?

I have seen at St. Helena the African slavers captured by the English
squadron and then destroyed; and in the same place, the Chinese slaver rides
safely at anchor, protected by the British flag.

In the name of our common humanity, let slavery be banished from the
earth, and all permitted to enjoy the blessings of that freedom given to all men
by God! Let Englishmen show, by example and by precept, that they will
do justly, and love mercy.

Ilwent to China five years ago. I have visited different parts of the coast,
and different ports, and have been some forty miles inland from these various,
places, but have resided chiefly at Swatow. ~The principal ports from which
the Chinese are exported are Swatow and Macao. Under the new treaty,
British consuls will be stationed there, but there were none when I left, in
May 1858. The English consular ports are Amoy, Hong-Kong, Foo-chow-Foo,
Ningpo, and Shangae. From these immigration is carried on, but principally
from Hong-Kong.

The trade from Swatow is prosecuted throngh the medium of native
Chinese Coolie brokers, who transfer the Coolies to Chinese agents or
dealers, who in turn treat with the English, Spanish, or American agents.
The Chinese agenta receive from the English and Spanish agents, sums
for each Chinese shipped, varying from eight dollars to thirty. When
the arrangement has been made respecting price, a medical man, appointed by
the purchaser, repairs to the junk—usually well guarded—or the barracoon,
where the Coolies are, to examine them and report. For this service he
receives a fee. Double Island is the place at Swatow from which the trade is
carried on, as from Swatow itself it would not be permitted. Foreigners are
not allowed to land there. Myself, Mr. Taylor, of the Chinese Evangelisation
Society, and Mr. Burns, another Missionary, are the only foreigners who have
been allowed to do so, and to reside there. If any native Chinese are found
guilty of carrying on the traffic, they are crucified by the mandarins. I have
seen several. Double Island is exclusively in the hands of foreigners, and all
the slave vessels go to it. Both junks and barracoons are usually crowded.
The slaves are all males. Each man is brought forward, perfectly naked, and
examined as a horse or any other animal is inspected. They are beaten with a
cane to make them run and leap, and to stoop and throw their limbs about.

* The iniquities of the Opinm traffic have been often denounced. Now that public

attention is again so foreibly arrested and fixed upon China, we give publicity to the follow-
ing statement, exposing a kindred abomination,
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:I‘he rejected Coolies are kept on board the junks or in the barracoons until
they have been pronounced absolutely unfit for sale. They are, in the latter
case, and also when badly sick, let loose on Double Isand, where they linger
until they die of starvation. No Chinese boat dares to convey them to the
mainland. They creep into hovels, brambles, and bushes, and under rocks.
Many hundreds die thus miserably every year, the corpses remaining o be
devoured by pigs and dogs, which have but little clse to feed upon. Very
few of the bodies are buried. The numbers in the junks, during the slave
seaton, vary from two hundred upwards, according to the size of the junk, and
in the barracoons from thirty to three or four hundred. These barracoons are
a kind of cage, like those in which wild beasts are kept, having wooden bars in
front, through which the Coolies are fed. After medical inspection, the
selected slaves are conveyed on board the vessel which is to carry them to
Cuba, Callao, or Lima.

They leave the junk or barracoon perfectly naked, but have a complete suit
—consisting of jacket and trowsers, shoes, and a head-cloth-—given to them on
going on board the vessel. The Chincse agents are usually outlawed petty
mandarins—men of no character—who speedily amass large fortunes. The

.brokers are the worst and most depraved of men. They obtain the Coolies by
various devices: they have agents everywhere, who are on the look-out for
men, and who kidnap and entrap as many as they can. Once in the power of
the brokers, they never regain their liberty.

Although kidnapping is carried on to a great extent, as there is no local
police in China, it is most difficult to prevent this crime, and yet more so to
put the people on their guard against the slave.agents, who, for the most part,
entice their victims away. The trade is prosecuted principally to supply
“labourers” or “‘immigrants” for foreign parts, especially Cuba. Foreign
ships, conveying slaves away, do not touch at Hong Kong, nor at any other
Chinese port where there is a British Consul, but English vessels are obliged
to obtain their clearunce papers at Hong Kong, and are therefore compelled to
put in there. On their arrival, a government immigration agent visits the
ship, and, through an interpreter, inquires if the immigrants are willing to go.
If they reply in the affirmative, the vessel obtains her papers; if any declare
their unwillingness to go, and there are always some, often one-half, they are
handed over to the custody of the English or the Spanish agent, who has
chartered the ship, to be sent back to the place whence they came. Invariably
they are sent back in a lorcha or a steamer, and are then reshipped on board a
ship carrying a foreign flag, and therefore not obliged to put in to Hong Kong.
Thus, the slaves are never able to regain their liberty when once they are in
the power of the coolie agents. It often happens that the Chinese slaves rise
upon the crew of the vessel and murder them. I have made repeated in-
quiries of the natives, to learn whether any of the people who had been taken
away had returned, and the reply was invariably in the negative. I am of
opinion, that although it is supposed the “ immigrants” are aware of the nature
of the contract they assent to, very few of them are really cognisant of it. A
man stands behind them, with a bamboo in his hand, and the “immigrants™
are afraid to object. Every Chinese Coolie is ticketed with a small billet of
wood, on which his number is printed in ink, but no name. It is my belief,
that owing to the numerous dialects spoken in China, and to the fact of the
“ immigrants " being obtained from all parts of the country, it is next to
impossible for one interpreter to make himself understood, or to understand
the dialects spoken by the major proportion of the immigrants; hence deceit
is most easily practised under the very eyes of the government agent. Flog-
ging, bambooing, or putting in irons are common punishments in Coolie ships,
Dut beating with a bamboo is the usual mode of inflicting it previously to the
slaves being put on hoard. The rate of mortality is very heavy antecedent to
shipment, probably not lower than filty per cent. during the season, which
lasts from September to April. I estimate that from fifieen to twenty thou-
sand leave Swatow cvery season. Very few females are obtained, so few as
really 1o amount to nil.. During the four years I was in Swatow, ouly one
mixed cargo was exported. The vessel was a barque of only 168 tons, and she
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Lind from 200 to 300 males and females on board. Free emigration is confined
to the frec ports. I'rom them the Chinese emigrate in large numbers to
Australia, California, or elsewhere, paying their own passage, and on board the
vossol conveying them, the mortality 1s exceedingly small. Numbers of them
retarn and induce their countrymen to follow their example. I believe that
wero the inducements to emigrate to the West Indies as great as those which
attract the Chinese to Australia and elsewhere, there would be soon established
a constant stream of emigration to them, and this class of Chinese would
defray the cost of their own passage.

‘WrLLiaM DE Li Poxrte,
Missionary in connexion with the Free Church of Scotland.
London, 1859.

ON THE MODE OF ADMINISTERING BAPTISM.

Nor, however, on the question of immersion or sprinkling. There 13
another point to which the attention of your readers is solicited—one of
minor importance, indeed, but perhaps not altogether unworthy of their
regard.

So far as my knowledge of the usage of our churches extends, it is
usual to baptize the candidates for baptism without anything being said
by them on the occasion of its administration. It is on this feature of the
case that I propose to offer a few remarks.

In the first place, I would ask whether this is guite consistent with our
view of the nature of the ordination. Baptism 1s held by us, I suppose,
to be an ordinance of profession, and is conceived to be rightly adminis-
tered on a profession of faith in Christ by the party desirmng it. It is,
doubtless, regarded by many as sufficiently satistying this view, if such a
profession is made either to the administrator personally, or in the presence
of the church. I beg to raise the question, however, whether this ought
to be deemed satisfactory, inasmuch as the nature of the case seems to
suggest, if not to require, that the profession on which the act of baptism
is founded should be made in the presence of the parties—and-of all the

arties—who witness it. Is it not more natural, more fully explanatory
to beholders of the import of the transaction, and more adapted to pro-
duce a solemn impression, that the profession, and the act declaratory of
it, should be placed in immediate conjunction ?

I would ask further, whether the separation of the profession from the
act of baptism is not, not only unnatural, but injurious, inasmuch as it is
a palpable shortcoming of the spirit and intention of the ordinance itself.
The spirit of the ordinance I hold to be publicity, and its intention to be
to make manifest to the world the faith of the baptized. On this account
it would never be satisfactory to me—and I take 1t for granted that herein
my brethren generally agree with me—to administer %ﬂptism privately ;
but if the baptism be public, should not the profession of which it is a
declaration be public also? They to whom 1t chiefly relates, and for
influence upon whom it is chiefly designed—why should they not hear it,
instead of being merely told of 1t ?

I would ask also, whether scriptural illustration of a difterent mode of
baptism is entirely wanting. John preached “ the baptism of repentance ”
—that is, as I understand 1t, baptism on a profession of repentance ; and
the people, the evangelist tells us, “ were baptized of him in Jordan, con-
fessing their sins;” or, in other words, professing repentance. So when
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the eunuch said to Philip, “See, here is water, what doth hinder me to be
baptized ? the evangelist’s reply was, “If thou believest with all thine
heart, thon mayest:”” and upon his profession then made the ordinance
was administered to him. It is scarcely needful to adduce the pentecostal
and other immediate baptisms, in which cases it is evident that, if any
profession was made at all, it must have been simultaneous with the
ordinance.

I would ask, lastly, whether a well-known passage of Scripture—
Romans x. 3—has not a direct bearing on this subject: “ With the heart,”
says the apostle, “ man believeth unto righteousness, and with the mouth
confession is made unto salvation.”” Is it unreasonable to understand this
passage as relating to baptism—the only act of the Christian life with
which a confession * with the mouth” is, by the Author of Christianity,
required ? And, if so placed by him, ought it to be separated by us ?

If, in reference to these questions, I am agked in return, how I would
have the ordinance administered, my reply is easy. Instead of informing
the congregation (which, I believe, is usual) that the candidates have
antecedently professed their faith in Ghrist, I would address the candi-
dates thus :—* The apostle teaches us, that ¢ with the heart man believeth
unto righteousness, and with the mouth confession is made unto salvation.’
I ask you, therefore, whether you truly profess repentance towards God,
and faith towards our Lord Jesus Chrst.” To this address I should
expect from the candidates, simultaneously, the answer, “I do.”

know, in point of fact, that nothing is more easy than this, and nothing
50 solemn. It is the mode in which the ordinance of baptism has for
many years been administered by myself; and, from long experience, 1
can affirm that it gives to that ordinance, always interesting, a solemnity
otherwise unknown. May I be permitted to commend the subject to the
candid consideration of my brethren ? J. H. Hinrox.

THE DYING YEAR.

K~ELL of the dying year! Thou art the voice of hope!
Thy voice is sweet to me: The music of the spheres ;
It wakes no ead foreboding fears, A song of blessings yet to come,
Calls forth no sympathetic tears, A herald from my future home,
Time’s restless course to see. My soul delighted hears.
From hallowed ground By sin deceived,
T hear a sound By nature grieved,
Diffusing thro’ the air a holy calm around. Still am I nearer rest than when I first
believed.
Thou art the voice of love! Thou art the voice of life!
To chide each doubt away ; A sound w‘hich seerns to say:
And as thy murmur faintly dies, “ A prisoner in this gloomy vale, )
Visions of past enjoyment rise Thy ﬂn?sh shall faint, thx Peart‘ shall fail ;
In long and bright array. But fairer scenes thy spirit hail,
T hail the sign That canmot pass away :
That love divine ?}fre grief ;nd pain
ill 0 i 88 mMerc, y steps detain ;
wi :h‘:::l y fature path fn clondless mercy There, in the image of the Lord, shalt thou
with Jesus reign.”
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AN EXPOSITION OF MATTHEW XVIII. 10—14.

BY SHERIDAN KNOWLES.

Taar Protestants should have re-
mained in doubt of the fact that, in
the eighteenth chapter of the Gospel
assigned to Matthew, the unconditional
salvation of all who die in infancy, or
irresponsible childhood, is distinctly
and positively aflirmed by our blessed
Lord, is a circumstance that can only
be accounted for by attributing it to
the false and seductive influence of
Pazdobaptist teaching.

That %is discourse, from the 10th
to the 14th verse inclusive, asserts the
universal safety of “ weak belicvers”
is an alluring view of the passage
held by many commentaters ; but, an-
fortunately, it is a false one: for the
passage does not refer to believers af
all. .

Up to the 10th verse, the address of
the Lord concerns, directly, the disci-
ples themselves; but tkere a thorough
change of subject manifestly takes
place. His discourse thenceforward,
till we arrive at the 15th verse, clearly
relates to others. Whom ?

. He says, “Take heed that ye de-
spise not one of these little ones.”
Hitherto < little ones™ is a phrase by
which he has indicated the disciples
themselves. Does he speak of them
now? The phrase denotes that those
to whom he applies it are present.
Only two species of “little ones ” are
present, namely, his disciples, and the
class represented by the little child,
whom he has placed in the midst of
them. To one or the other of these,
this portion of his discourse must ex-
clusively relate. To which? It can-
not relate to the former. Of them he
had spoken already as “ lit¢le ones who
believe on kim.” It is of little ones,
simply, that he is speaking now again ;
it cannot be of the disciples, for one of
the disciples, Judas Iscariot, was lost;
and how many myriads of disciples
have, in one way or another, followed
his example! Whereas the passage
proclaims the wniversal salvation of
the class to whom it relates. At the
6th verse our blessed Lord says,
“ Whoso shall offend one of these
little ones which believe in me, it
were better for him that a mllstone
were hanged about his neck, and that he

were drowned in ths depth of the sea.”
Now he says, * Take heed that ye de-
spise not one of these little ones.”
We do not find here the clause,
“who believe on me,” neither the
word ‘offend,” but the term ‘de-
spise.”’ Infants, or little ones, may be

espised, but can scarcely be offended.
Ang why does our blessed Lord cau-
tion the disciples from despising the
little ones? “For I say unto you,
that in heaven their angels do always
behold the face of my Father which is
in heaven.” Is it the guardian angels
of the little ones of whom the Lord is
speaking here? No; but of themselves.
It is the beatified spirits of the little
ones that always behold the face of
the Father. By the term ‘ always,”
does our blessed Lord mean to indicate
the permanency of the privilege? No;
but the universal enjoyment of it, in
the case of those who quit this life in
the state of infancy, or irresponsible
childhood.

11th verse. * For the Son of man
is come to save that which was lost.”
Being utterly incapable of availing
themselves of any one of the condi-
tions upon complying with which sal-
vation is secured, infants were espe-
cially lost, had not Christ granted them
the salvation without the conditions.
Being under original sin, they cannot
enter heaven without his blood; but
they cannot ask for the blood, and the
Ing.,nitely Merciful waives the request,
and gives them the benefit, uncondi-
tionally and in full.

The 12th and 13th verses present
the parable, or illustration, of the lost
sheep. And if it be objected that, as
infants cannot go astray of themselves,
our Lord’s discourse cannot possibly
relate to them, I answer that 1t is loss
itself, and not the manner in which it
occurs, that he contemplates. The
lost piece of silver would have served
his purpose quite as well. He employs
it in the 15th of Luke, with reference
to sinners who repent; where, with
equal propriety, it might be said to be
out of place; as it is of themselves
that sinners go astray, whereas the
piece of silver could not go astray of
itgelf.
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14th verse. “ Thus it is not the will
of your Heavenly Father that one of
these little ones should perish.” This,
though in other words, is the substance
of what is stated in the 10th verse.
“TIn heaven their angels always behold
the face of my Father which is in hea-
ven.” Heaven is the destination of
those who ave not lost. * In the resur-
rection  they ncither marry, mor are
given in amarriage; but are as the
argels of God in heaven.”

{ give you now the view which the
Padobaptist commentator, Scott, takes
of these verses. He says—

““The same heresies, divisions, and scan-
dals which cause numbers to stumble to their
Tin, frequently mislead and ensnare uncsta-
blished belicvers also, and thus tend, as much
as anything else, to their destruetion.”

1 simply ask any Pedobaptist to
test the soundness of this comment by
placing it face to face with our Saviour's
words. I ask him if he can find,
throughout the chapter, the shadow of
an authority for concluding that our
Saviour ever alludes to unestablished
believers, misled and ensnared by
heresies, divisions, and scandals? As
preposterously out of place is Scott’s
next remark—

““Such as arc strong, or think themselves
50, are apt to undervalue and despise weak,
wavering, and unconfirmed disciples, when
they see them mistaken and perplexed in
their judgments.”

MEMOIR OF S1R GEORGE GOODMAN, KNT.

1t is needless to go on. But where
does the commentator find those wealk,
wavering, and unconfirmed disciples P
In the phrase, * these little ones,” a
phrase which, in the preceding portion
of the chapter, our blessed Lord ap-
Blies to the strongest of all believers——

is select disciples. Little ones, too,
whose angels always behold the face of
the Father! Little ones, not one of
whom is allowed to perish !

A Drief quotation from Matthew
Henry will sufice—

 ‘Take heod that ye despise not one of
these little ones.” This is spoken to his dis-
ciples. As Christ will be displeased with the
enemies of his church, if they wrong any of
tho members of it, even the least, so he will
be displeased with the great ones of the
church, if they despise the little ones of it.”

Here Matthew Henry is in doubt
whether he rightly understands the
Lord or not. He says—

““We may understand it, literally, of little
children. Of them Christ was speaking.
verses 3, 4.”

No doubt of it!

No warrant whatsoever can be found
in the New Testament for the practice
of infant baptism. It is an ordinance
of tradition—an ordinance, the first
trace of which i8 found in Irenzus,
A.D. 170 ; while scarce does the third
century begin, when Tertullian brands
it with his utter reprobation.

' J. 8 K.

MEMOIR OF SIR GEORGE GOODMAN, KNT., LEEDS.
BY THE REYV. DR. BREWER.

THERE are some commentators who suppose that when the apostle speaks of
people being  baptized for the dead,” he means that the living are baptized to
fill up the ranks of the dead. They imagine that the writer is comparing the
Churck of Christ to a regiment of soldiers in a field of battle, with an army of
reserve behind them; and that, as in the one case, when the soldier in the
front rank falls, one in the rear ranlk steps forward to fill his place, so in the
other case, when one in the front rank of the church dies, some from the rear
rank, as it were, that is, the new convertg, step forward to fill up the vacancy ;
and this they regard as baptism for the dead. Now, though we «consider such
an ipterpretation as exegetically wrong, we consider it as historically right ;
Zr it Lappily expresses the phenomenon of the church being continually
wasted, and yet cootinually replenished—the bush perpetually burning, and
yet unconsumed. .

We have been drawn into this train of reflection by the removal from
amongst us of 2 warm-hearted and sincere friend of our denomination, who
has died recently at Leeds. o .

Sir George Goodman was the son of Mr. Benjamin Goodman, 2 man highly
and deservedly esteered, both in the town of Leeds and throughout the West
Riding of Yorkshire, for his stanch adherence to the principles of civil and
religious liberty, as well as for his consistent conduct as a Clristian. Although
a mau of the greatest kindliness of disposition, there was no mistaking his views
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as a Baptist; and he evinced his liberality by supporting the cause with a
munificence which proved the sincerity of his principles and the generosity
of his heart. ,

During his father’s lifetime Sir George had expressed no intention of
uniting himself with the Church of Christ; but scarcely was the father buried
before the son began attentively to consider the claims of personal religion,
and the duty of confessing Christ. It was the writer’s privilege to have
frequent conversations with the deceased at this time about eternal things.
At length, after a lapse of rather more than two years, namely, on the 31st of
October, 1850, he appeared before the little band with which he was asso-
ciated in Christian worship, and desired the privilege of membership. The
statement of his views of divine truth, and of his own experience of the
work of grace, was given orally; and none present but were greatly
struck with the lucid and simple manner in which the statement was made.
Believing that the Church of Christ ought to know no distinction in the
admission of its members between rich and poor, great fears were entertained
at first, lest their knowledge of the candidate’s social position should warp
their judgment. But these fears were allayed by the frank and explicit way
in which his testimony was given. So that all were convinced that while
nothing short of such evidence as would satisfy them on behalf of the poorest
ought to satisfy them now, they were not at liberty to rejeet in a more wealthy
brother, simply because of his wealth, a testimony that would have abundantly
satisfied them in any other case. Our friend was therefore received in the
usual way into the fellowship of the church, and during the following month
was both baptized and admitted to the Lord’s table.

The character of Sir George Goodman was most conspicuous for its urbanity.
By it he won the respect of all, and the lasting attachment of not a few. It
seemed, indeed, as if he were incapable of denying any one a favour, or of
offending even his direst foe. Amidst the political hostilities to which he was
exposed, he never forgot that his opponents were men; nor did he allow, as is
so often the case, the violence of party feeling to crush out the claims of
friendship.

In early life his diligence in business secured for him such an amount
of confidence, that he became a prosperous man; and although, as he ad-
vanced in years, his fellow-townsmen placed him in the highest offices at
their command, and bis time thus became divided between public and private
engagements, he never consented to sacrifice the claims of one to those of the
other: each service had its appropriate hours, and to those hours he faithfully
rendered the service required. So conscientiously was this done, that when
u.rg]gd, in consequence of the severe pain he endured, to relax his attendance
in Parliament, he replied, “I have made it a rule through life either to fulfil
my engagement, or to die at my post.”

It is well known that in 1839 he met with a loss to a very large amount from
a firm which possessed his unlimited econfidence; and after his claim against
it had been considerably increased by a sale he effected with the house, it
suspended its payments within a week. Presuming he might be inconvenienced
by such an unlooked-for event, offers of accommodation to zny amount were
instantly made him, every one of which he, with much prudence. declined;
deeming it wiser to contract his business than expose himself to embarrass-
meat. This event brought out another feature of his character, namely, his
large-heartedness ; for shortly after the failure of the house referred to, the
gentleman who had transacted the business in Leeds was taken ill; but no
sooner did his illness come to Sir George’s ears, than he visited the sick man.
and providing him with delicacies from his garden. And these attentions he
continued unremittingly, until death rendered all such services needless.

‘With a mind well stored in early life with literature and with works on
history and travels, of which he was very fond, he made it his aim in after
years to study men; and so effectually did he apply himself to the task, that
he seemed to have an almost intuitive perception of character, and never to
forget any he had once seen. .

‘When “the Municipal Reform Bill came into operation in the town of
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Leeds. Sir George Goodman was elected as the first Reformer and Dis-
senter to hold the office of mayor. As party spirit at that time ran very
high. he set himeself diligently to work to harmonise all the discordant
elements; and he lived to see the fruit of his labours, and to reap, in the
universal respect in which he himself was held, the reward of his persevering
efforts. Very few could understand the motives of our depnrteg friend in
collecting. day after day, so many guests at his bountiful table, where per-
sons of all creeds, and of all political sentiments, were assembled. Those,
however. who knew him best, saw in it a motive which reflected honour
upon his judgment, as well as upon his heart: that motive was to
draw together in the bond of brotherhood the inhabitants of the town,
and to induce them to hold out to each other the right hand of fellow-
ship as men, however much they might differ as partisans. It will scarcely
be a matter of wonder that such a man should be repeatedly solicited
to occupy the office of mayor: this he did in the years 1836, 1847, 1851, and
1852, being elected to that office on the last occasion as a mark of gratitude for
the services he had rendered to the borough at the then recent * Great
Exhibition.” It was in the spring of this year that, at the solicitation of
the retiring Ministry, he received from her Majesty the honour of knight-
hood, and not long after was requested to become a candidate for the repre-
sentation of his native borough in Parliament. Heé was returned, in con-
junction with his friend and fellow-townsman, the Right Hon. Matthew Talbot

asines, being placed at the head of the poll. But, having been seized with
a stroke of paralysis, he retired from his parliamentary duties to obtain that
relaxation which he required; he, nevertheless, became completely prostrate.
During the whole of his illness, which lasted upwards of three years, no change
took place to affect the calmness of his mind, the clearness of his intellect, or
the tenacity of his memory. Even to the last moment his consciousness con-
tinued, and his last utterances were words of peace and love, mingled with
those of unwavering confidence in his “ dear Jesus.” He died about noon,
October 13th, 1859,

In compliance with his often-expressed desire—a desire to which his nearest
relatives offered no objection—a post-mortem examination was held, when his
body exhibited a remarkable freedom from disease, considering the sedentary
life he had led for several years. As his physicians expected, the spinal
marrow was' softened ; thus explaining the peculiar symptoms of paralysis
with the perfect possession of mental power.

His funeral took place on the following Wednesday (October 19th), at
Whitkirk, a village about six miles from Leeds, in the family grave, in the
churchyard. The Leeds Mercury, in poticing the event, says, * Few men in
their lifetime had the happiness of attracting so large a number of affectionate
friends and devoted admirers as had Sir George; and few, on their departure
from amongst us, have been followed to the grave with a deeper or more
abiding sorrow. The mournful procession consisted of a hearse and six
mourning coaches, and upwards of seventy private carriages, includin% those
of Sir Peter Fairbairn (mayor of the borough) and of most of the leading
families in the neighbourhood.” The spacious church was immediately filled
on the arrival of the cortége, and the service was read by the highly esteemed
incumbent of Roundhay, the Rev. T. Davis, M.A. On coming again into
the ground, the procession had to pass through a dense and sorrowing assembly,
and not one present but felt that day he had lost a friend. On Sunday,
October 30th, a funeral sermon was preached to a large and attentive congre-
gation by his pastor, from Job xiv, 10,—a sermon which has since been
published at the earnest request of his sincerely-attached brother.

Thus, then, has passed away this much-esteemed and greatly beloved man,
leaving behind him a memorial fragrant with social and Christian as well as
human excellences; and our earnest desire is that his place, both in the social
circle and in the church, may speedily be filled up, and filled up by men of 2
like spirit; and that, as the foremost ranks of the Christian army are being
wasted by death, we may be permitted to witness its replenishment by living
members ; that thus we may witnesa a continual guccession of those who have
heen BAPTIZED FOR THE DEAD.
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Hehietng,

%e Divine Life in Man. By Jamrs Barpwin Broww, B.A. Ward & Co.

Tue announcement, some weeks ago, that a volume of sermons by Mr.
Baldwin Brown was in preparation, and might be speedily looked for, raised
great expectations among all who appreciate the highest class of religious
literature. It hos now appeared, and, unless we are greatly deceived, is all
that Mr. Brown’s most ardent admirers predicted. It is difficult to adjudge,
at once, the place to be held by a new volume of sermons. At the first
glance one is liable to mistake tinsel for solid metal ; in the gloss of newness,
pinchbeck will sometimes pass the critical assay, and be stamped as gold.
Whilst we admit that, possibly, a longer acquaintance may somewhat modify
our admiration for these discourses, we must express our conviction that they
deserve to be ranked among the very noblest productions of pulpit eloquence
which have appeared for many years. Scarcely less suggestive than Robertson,
Mr. Brown has more glow and artistic finish; with more thonght and vigour
than Caird, he has equal richness of diction ; free from the glitter and pyro-
technic display, which at first dazzle, and at last weary, in Guthrie, he has a
power hardly inferior to his of levying contributions on all the realms of
history, nature, and art, for the illustration of spiritual trath. Ina word, this
volume of discourses on the Divine Life presents us with a variety of excellences
rarely found in combination.

In ‘a brief preface, addressed to the members of his congregation, Mr.
Brown points out that “the Sermons are not formally a series.” They, never-
theless, are arranged methodically, to illustrate ‘ the orderly development of
God’s great purpose in man and mankind.” ¢ Paradise Lost” and * The
Benignant Sentence of Toil and Suffering *’ form the subjects of the first two
discourses. To these succeed others on various aspects and characteristics of
the Gospel ; and the volume closes with five or six admirable sermons on the
nature, history, and development of the religious life in man. These divi-
sions are not definitely marked. The discourses run into one another, render-
ing it difficult or impossible to detach any one from the rest so as to deal with
it separately. Instead, therefore, of analysing any of them, we will give a few
extracts, taken almost at random, in the hope that our readers will speedily
acquaint themselves with the volume in its totalify. Opening to the first dis-
course, on “Paradise Lost,” we come to the following exquisite description of
the memories of Eden which linger in the hearts of man in this sinning, toiling,
sorrowing world.

““To Eden, as the first condition of human existence, all hearts bear witness, despite the
sceptics, Memories of Eden, exquisite as dreams, wenve their threads of light into the
poetic traditions of all peoples. Some state of purity, peace, concord with nature, fellow-
ship with God, must be assumed, if universal beliefs are worth anything, as the starting-
point of the development of the human race. It is the bright background against which all
the stormy skies of life are painted, while it brings out the depth of the shadow in which
man has buried so large a portion of his career. Moreover, some such history of the genesis
of our race is needful, to explain all that is noblest in human thought and aspiration, and to
account for much which would be else inexplicable in the history of the most barbarous and
ignorant of men. All students of history are now agreed that the social state, in a high
form of development, is the enmrliest and the natural condition of the human race. Man has
ot discovored socioty and his human and divine relations ; he was made for them aund in
them : barbarism is a degradation, a loss of something which can alone explain the consti-
Lution of man.”



32 REVIEWS,

With equal truth and beauty the associated truth is unfolded, that man
lives in hope as well as memory,—a memory which Genesis explains,—e hope
which the Apocalypse assures. The sermon on “The Power of God in the
Gospel ” contains many passages with which we should like to enrich our pages.
We have space only for one. It is on the elevating and ennobling influence of
the incarnation. Though long, we cannot curtail it :— '

““The first sentence, which condemned man to toil and anguish, seemed to promise that God
would, in his own good time, share that toil and anguish, and make its meaning and end more
plain, No thought has haunted man more constantly than this notion of an incarnation.
The Hindu mythology clings to it tenaciously, and works it out in many wonderful and
suggestive forms; but always there is an element in the heathen tale which betrays to us
that it is & man-made fable, though pointing, steadily as the needle to the magnetic pole, to
some real incarnation beyond the range of pagan sight. And when He lived and died on
earth, who bore all the credentials, —when men could go forth and declare, with an emphasis
which commanded attention, a truth which compelled belief, ¢ We have not followed cun-
ningly devised fables, when we made known unto you the power and coming of our Lord
Jesus Christ,”—the world woke up to life, because it understood that thenceforth the interest
of God and tbe interest of humanity, the hope of God and the hope of humanity, the life of
God and the life of humanity, were one.

““ That world whose air the incarnate God had breathed, whose paths he had trodden,
whose load he had borne, whose form he had put on, and borne up with him visibly to the
celestial zones, could not be a dying world, could not be a devil’s world ; it must be a divine
world and a kingdom of heaven. In this belief men took up the burden of life afresh. They
felt that there was something better worth living for than pleasure; that this wretched,
painful, hopeless life, which drove the masters of the world to mad despair, might be so
lived as to link it to the life of angels and saints in resplendent celestial spheres. Who
could be crushed by the woes of life? Had not Christ measured their utmost wofulness?
Who could shrink from a living martyrdom for truth and righteousness? Had not Christ
lived and died an outeast, that he might bear witness to the truth? Who could fear the
block, the rack, or the flame ? Had not Christ drunk to the very dregs the cup of a martyr's
agony, and been sustained through all by an ineffable sense of his Father’s presence, sym-
pathy, and love? The incarnation gave to every human spiri, in its pangs and toils, what
those young men at Babylon had heside them in the burning, fiery furnace,—‘a form like
unto the Son of God,” and that form stood sponsor for all in heaven.”

These extracts will enable such of our readers as may be unacquainted with
Mr. Brown’s style and method to form some judgment of it. 'We cannot close
this review, however, without expressing our strong and growing conviction of
the defectiveness and insufficiency of that school of theology to which Mr.
Brown belongs. We are by no means insensible to the great merits of Mr.
Maurice. He has invested the histories of Scripture with new life and power
to modern readers. He has traced the connection between the old and the
new dispensation most instructively. He has shed light upon much which was
dark, and found a key for the opening of much which was mysterious. He has
given a breadth and depth and living power to our theology which it had lost.
But in the capital articles of justification and the atonement we cannot but think
him both defective and dangerous. And upon these, as upon most other points,
Mr. Brown holds with him. He repudiates altogether * the forensic theory ”
of the atonement ; he throws the whole stress of the redeeming work upon
the seerifice and obedience of the living will of Christ, disparagiug in com-
parison the shed blood and forfeited life ; he suspects or condemns the personal
hope of heavenly happiness as selfish and ignoble, and would dispense with the
use of motives drawn from considerations of reward or punishment. Our
convictions upon these matters have been 8o often expressed that we need not
repeat them lLere, We are quite sure that Mr. Brown would not wish us to
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conceal our differences with him on these points; and we should be wanting
in our duty if we did not warn our readers against the presence of some
doctrines which we deem erroneous, and tho absence of others which we deem
vital. But these blemishes are confined to a small part of the volume, leaving
us to praise with undiminished admiration all that remains.

We ought not to conclude our notice of this admirable volume without
remarking upon the beauty of the typography, and the style in which it
is got up, rendering it an elegant as well as an edifying present, worthy of
the consideration of those who, at this festive season, are ‘ on charitable
thoughts intent.”

A Grammar of the New Testament Diction. Intended as an Introduction to
the Critical Study of the Greek New Teatament. By Dr. Georce BenEk-
picr WiNER. Translated from the Sixth Enlarged and Tmproved Edition of
the Original. By Epwarp Massox, M.A., formerly Professor in the Uni-
versity of Athens. Two vols. Edinburgh: T. & T. Clark. 1859. Pp. 706.

We have to announce the completion of this translation; and, with every
drawback, we can safely affirm that even the Messrs. Clark have seldom con-
ferred upon English biblical students a greater boon. Winer’s New Testament
Grammar is not merely at the head of its class of literature ; it stands abso-
lutely alone, and is essential therefore, in its original form or in some accessible
version, to the completeness of every Christian scholar’s library.

On the whole the translation is executed with fidelity and spirit ; the errors
being mostly of haste, and such as the English reader may correct for himself.
Still, a careful revision wonld remove innumerable slight blemishes, as well as a
few glaring blunders., We may cite, for an example of the latter, a sentence
on p. 205, where, in defending the trauslation (in Heb. vi. 2), “ baptisms of
doctrine” instead of ¢ the doctrine of baptisms,” Winer & made to say, ¢ that
Barrigpot didaxiis should be translated daptisms after instruction, to distinguish
them from the legal baptisms (lustrations) of the Jews, as peculiarly Christian,
is confirmed by this designation in Matt. xxviii. 19, Bawricavres abrovs ...
diddokovtes abrols.” Now here in the first place is a blunder of Winer himself.
The reading Bawricavres, though found in the Vatican M.S., has never been
adopted by critics, and in another part of this very Grammar (Pt. iii. §21, 2)
we have the usual Bantifovres, The translator, however, has added error to
error. In the first place, the Greek reading he has copied could only imply
instruction after baptism. e makes Winer interpret it of daptisn afier
instruction. And what in the world did Professor Masson understand by the
last clause of his sentence? What Winer really says is, that ““if we translate
Barriouot didaxfs ¢ baptisms of doctrine or instruction’ (Lekr oder Unterrichis-
taufen) this designation finds a confirmation in Matt. xxviil. 19 Winer's
interpretation may be incorrect; we, ourselves, prefer the usual rendering of
Heb. vi. 2, as vindicated in his fourth edition ; but at any rate his langnage is
not inconsistent with itself, nor absolute nonsense, as his translator malkes it.

It is only just to add, that as the Index of ‘‘New Testament passages
explained or illustrated” contains probably three thousand references, the
occurrence of mistakes, both in the original and in the translation, can scarcely
be considered wonderful.

A more serious objection lies against the translator’s Prolegomena. Pro-
fessor Masson had a fine opportunity of saying to his English readers many
things concerning the study of Biblical Greek which a German writer may not
need, or perhaps does not care to say to his fellow-countrymen. Iustead of
these, however, we are amazed to find little more than a dissertation ou the
importance of pronouncing the language accordiug to the accents, and after
the fashion of the modern Greeks! A few remarks on Dialectology follow, of
no special value or novelty, except indeed in the expression of the very
sanguine anticipation that “the pure Hellenic of the Apostolic age will soon
become the ordinary speech, not ounly of the entire Panhelleniom, but of
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millions who aspire to participate in its culture and its destinies.” Debased
languages have no second birth ; and it only requires the perusal of a page of
the Romaic New Testament to show the hopelessness of the philologer’s dream
of a revived Hellenism. When, more soberly, Mr. Masson hints that the
biblical student may be greatly assisted by a knowledge of modern Greek
idioms, we are ready to yield a qualified assent; especially as 80 competent an
authority as Professor Blackie emphatically says, ““ Among other benefits which
I have received from the study of the living language of Greece, the more
intinate and familiar knowledge of the philology of the New Testament is not
the least.”*  Still, the possessors of uncommon knowledge are prove to
exaggerate its value; and we are jealous lest the old classical road should be
unduly depreciated. The accomplished author of the “Bible Handbook,” we
think, has gone quite far enough in saying that “a merely English reader,
with only his English Bible, may wnderstand the New Testament better than
the scholar who brings to the investigation of a particular passage only classical
acquisitions.”+ On Dbehalf of such acquisitions we still claim the foremost
place wherever a profound and critical knowledge of the New Testament
language is desired. Next, as the writer just quoted shows, ranks the study
of the Hebrew Old Testament, especially as compared with the Septuagint
version. In truth we have often wondered that the latter is so little studied
in our colleges.} Sure we ave that a New Testament student, with the LXX.
on one side and Plato on the other, need trouble himself but little about
Romaic idioms or the modern literature of Athens. '

Accordingly, if there is any one thing more characteristic than another of
Professor Winer's book, it is the coplousness and variety of its classical
citations. The illustrative passages from Plato alone must amount to several
hundreds. In fact, to use Winer's own words, ¢ the sacred writers manifestly
possessed a great command of Greek”:§ a truth which, in the abundant talk
about ¢ Hellenistic peculiarities,” some had almost begun to doubt.

And yet, while for the higher purposes of the biblical critic and interpreter
an extensive and exact classical scholarship is required, we have often thought
that the ability to read the Greek Testament with intelligence and profit might
be much more general than it is. Why should we not have a Greek Grammar
of the New Testament alone, commencing with the very rudiments of the
language, and adapting all its rules and illustrations exclusively to the sacred
text ? That such a work might be clear, philosophical, and complete, this book
of Winer's abundantly proves. As compared with other grammars, the pro-
posed manual would add several things, omit far more ; and, on the whole,
would be considerably easier; while for all who desired to advance further it
would be a good introduction to classical Greek. The Rev. John Ryland, the
elder, once attempted such a work ; but his quaint and curious manual has long
been forgotten. With all the aids of modern scholarship the task might now be
more successfully accomplished, and an inestimable boon conferred, not only
upon theological students whose previous acquirements had been few, but upon
young people generally ; and, in particular, upon intelligent girls, who, having
left school, often find time hang heavily on their hands, and for want of con-
genial guidance, not only debar themselves from a rich enjoyment, but allow
the powers of a high Christian intelligence to run comparatively to waste.

The Book of Ecclesiastes: its Meaning and its Lessons. By RoBERT
BucusrNsN, D.D. Blackie & Son.

Few parts of the Bible have engaged the diligence and ingenuity of com-
mentators more than the Book of Ecclesiastes. It would be easy to fill a page
with the questions which have been asked respecting it. Who was its writer?

* Lecture at Edinburgh, 1853.

+ Bible Handbook, p. 20.

* The Christian Knowledge Society, by their noble edition of the LXX., just pub].i;lhed,
will doubtless give an impetus to the study of this version, especially in the Universities.

§ P. 377. The section on the Prepositions, where the above remark occurs, is especially
valuable throughout.
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‘Was it Solomon, as is generally supposed; or was it Isaiah, as the Rabhi
Kimchi affirms; or Hezekiah, as the Talmudists allege? Grotius thinks it
could not have been written earlier than the return from the captivity, and
with him agree Jahn, and many Germans of the last century. The ‘words,
“J the Preacher was king over lsrael in Jerusalem " (i. 12), seem to import
that the writer was king no longer at the time of writing the book; and it has
therefore been ascribe%l to Manasseh, when “he repented himself ”” in his
prison at Babylon. But, accepting the common view that it was written by
Solomon, to what period of his life shall we attribute it? Isit to be regarded as
autobiographical, and narrating his own personal experience ; or has he simply
thrown %n's reflections and observations on human life into this form, in order the
more vividly to paint the vanity of human pursuits ? Is it monologue or dialogue?
And, if dialogue, are we to understand that we have aconversation between
a sceptic, a sensualist, a miser, and a devout sage; or is it, like Tennyson’s
“Two Voices,” and similar compositions, an imaginary dialogue between
the differing moods of the same mind? These questions might be multiplied
almost indefinitely ; but it would be at once useless, perplexing, and wearisome
to state them. Tet it suffice to esay that the conclusion at which we have
arrived, after a somewhat protracted investigation, is, that it was written by
Solomon toward tlie close of his life ; that 1t is to a great extent, though not
entirely, autobiographical ; that he has in many places supplemented his own
personal experience by the results of observation, but that, in order to give
uuit{ and completeness to his survey of life, he has thrown the whole into an
autobiographical form. The subject is proposed in chap. i. 12, 13. The
result of s investigation is announced in ver. 14. The remainder of the book
narrates the facts which have convinced him that the man who makes any
earthly good his end and summum bonum will find it to be * vanity and vexa-
tion of spirit.” The grand conclusion is announced in the closing words:—
« Let us hear the conclusion of the whole matier : FEaR GoD, AND KEEP HIS
COMMANDMENTS : FOB THIS I8 THE WHOLE OF MAN.”

The force of these words has been much impaired, and their meaning con-
fused, through the needless introduction of the word « duty’’ by our translators.
‘What the wise king means is not simply that man will do his “ duty ” by
making the fear of God his rule, and the favour of God his aim, but that thus
he will attain the true end of his being, and that “the wholc man” will £nd
rest and satisfaction here, and nowhere else. The moralists and satirists of the
heathen would have taught the vanity of human wishes, and the vexation,
weariness, and disappointment which attend the pursuits of life. But there
they have stopped. They discovered where true happiness was not to be found,
but could go no farther. It was the prerogative of inspired wisdom to lead
man to real blessedness, and to give, in these and similar words, a sufficient
answer to the piercing ery which rose from many weary lLiearts—‘ Who will
show us any good P’

Dr. Buchanan agrees in general with the view we have taken. His exposi-
tion is, on the whole, sound and good. It is somewhat too prosaic and too
prolix. Its chief defect, however, is the want of a due balance and proportion
of parts. Whilst pages are occupied with matters of comparatively little
importance, the passages on whicg the real meaning of the hook turns are
sometimes dismissed in a few sentences. For instance, “ the conclusion of the
whole matter” (xii. 13), which, as we have seen, gives the key to the book,
receives far less attention than many of the single illustrations ot human vanity
at which “ the Preacher " had glanced in passing. After making allowance for
these very obvious defects, however, we are glad to give the voluwme our
thorough commendation. Dr. Buchanan deserves our thanks for so ably
expounding the very useful lessons of this difficult but most valuable book.
They were never more needful than now; and Dr. Buchanan shows in every
Rzge how “the wisdom of Solomon” is applicable to the present time.

ost heartily do we coneur in his wish and prayer, in scnding forth this volume,
*“that in an age of engrossing worldliness, and of multiplied earthly allure-
nents, it may be Llessed to promote the cultivation of that wisdom which
cometh from above, and of that spirituality of mind which is life and peace.”
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Prief  Hofices,

Peden: A Tale of the Covenanters. By !
the Rev. A. MorTtoN Browy, LL.D.,
John Snow.—Excellent as Dr. Brown's,
book is, it hardly fulfils our expectations.
The descriptions are often vivid, the inci-
dents touching, the narrative spirit-stir-
ring, and the religious teachings admirable.
But our pleasure in reading it is sadly im-
peired by constant anachromisms. The
clansmen of the Highland host could not '

have used the words or uttered the senti- !
ments ascribed to them. We cannot imagine |
an Ayrshire Covenanter speaking about
“making myself ‘master of the situation,’
as diplomatists have it ;” nor the men who
fought at Drumclog and Bothwell Brig ap-
proximating so nearly to the doctrines of
the Peace party as tliey are made to do.
Leighton could not have talked of his ¢ dear |
brother Burnet of Salisbury,” in the sane
breath with Laudian persecutions aud
heresies ; for Burnet was only eight yeavs
old at the date assigned, and did not be-
come Bishop of Salisbury till 1689, after
the Revolution had secured toleration. We
think it right to point ont these blemishes,
that our readers may be prepared for them,
and thus not allow them needlessly to in-
terfere with their enjoyment of a really beau-
tiful historical tale,

Clark’s Foreign Thkeological Library.
Stier on the Words of the Risen Saviour ;
and Commentary on the Epistle of St.
James, Kurtss History of the Old Co-
venant. 'T. & T. Clark. —These volumes
complete the issue of the Foreign Theo-
logical Library for 1859, and may be
classed among the most acceptable contri-
butions to our theological literature which
have been made by this admirable series.
The former volumes by Kurtz and Stier
having been reviewed at length when
they appeared, we need not now return to
them.” We congratulate the subscribers
on the invalusble works which ave an-
nounced as in progress :—* Dorner on the |
Person of Christ” (nearly ready for the
press) ; “Tholuck on the Gospel of St.
John—and the Sermon on the Mount;”
“Lange’s Bible Expositor;”#‘Keil's Manual
of Biblical Antiquities.” The new series
promises to be singularly rich in works of
standard value. Uniform with the Library,
Mesers. Clark have published the popular
« Commentary on the Pentateuch,” by Ger-
lach, which we lLiopc to review next month.

Studies on Pascal. By VINET. Trans-
lated, with Notes, by the Rev. T.Smith, M. 4.—
T. & T. Clark.—Anything which can help to
extend the knowledge and understanding of

Pascal among ourcountrymen must havo our
warmest welcome. We give to him a place
in the very foremost rank of great thinkers :
among Plato, Milton, nnd their compeors.
Yet he is known to us almost exclusively
by a bundle of fragments scribbled on scraps
of paper and backs of letters. But these
scattered fragments have o marvellous
power: they are priceless gems, The
“ Studies on Pascal,” by Vinet, are very
excellent. They throw much light on
the design of Pascal, and afford many
useful hints as to the meaning of the de-
tached fragments. This little volume, with
Faugere's edition of the “ Pensees,” will
put any one in a position to study critically
the person and work of the greatest of the
great men of Port Royal. The translation
is good ; but surely it is a great mistake to
say in the preface that Chalmers was &
Scotch Pascal, Vinet a Swiss Chalmers!
Chalmers would have hammered out a single
sentence of Pascal’s into a quarto volume,
or would have diluted it into lectures for a
whole session.

Quiet Hours. A New Series. By JoRN
Pursrorp. Thomas C. Jack. Hamilton,
Adams, & Co.—To tbose who know the
former scries of “Quiet Hours” we need only
say that this volume has all the excellences of
its predecessor: it has the same pensive
beauty, the same suggesiivenoss, and the
same depth of spiritual feeling and insight.
Perhapsthere is nosingle chapter quite equal
to that jon Jesus Revealing the Heart of
God; but the general averageis higher. Its
defects are certainly less obvious andglaring,
and form a less serious abatement from
the value of this work than they did from
that of the former. There is less of mysti-
cism, less violence offered to current
theology, less wilful paradox and affecta-
tion of singularity., If disposed to be
critical, there are passages on which we
should like to ask a few questions; but

| the tone of the book is so excellent, that we

commend it to the thoughtful study of our
readers, leaving it to them to discover and
reject the evil whilst they accept the good.

A School and College History of Eng-
land, By J.C. Cunrris, B.A.  Simpkin
and Marshall.— We have seldom seen a
better manual of English history than this.
The arrangement is very good; tho style
clear, though somewhat lLeavy and dull;
the information js full and complete, and
the historian is thoroughly impartial. It
has the rare merit of being exactly adapted
for its purpose. Ifor schools and colleges,
or for the use of students who have but
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littlo time at_their disposal, we do not| Macmillan's Magazine. Edited by Davip
know a better book, Masson. WNo. 2. — The second number

The Graduated Series of Reading-Lesson|0of Macmillan’s Magazine amply fulfils
Books. Longmans.~-The fourth book of | the promise which t%c first number gave,
Messrs. Longman’s acries of reading lessons | Mr. Hughes shows that he has lost
contains some of the most pleasant reading ! nothing of his power. A paper by Alex-
in the English language. We took it up for | ander Smith, entitled, “In 2 Skye Bothy,”
critical judgment simply ss an ordinary  though in the form of prose, is one of
school-book, but were so delighted with the ' the finest poems he has written. There
exquisite taste which has presided over the i3 an able paper by Professor Huxley apro-
gelection of the passages, that it was a long ' 208 of * Darwin on the Origin of Species,”
time before we could lay it down again. and a good critique of Victor Hugo’s
Professcdly a mere sehool-book, it is one of  Légende des Sitcles. We are a little sur-
the best selections of English prose we have | prised to find no notice of our lamented

met with for many-a-day, f
The Family Shakespeare.
BowbpLERr. Part I, The Tempest. Long-'
mans.—We are not very fond of expurgated .
editions, but there are many passages in':
Shakespeare which could hardly be read
aloud in the family, and the reader coming !
upon them by surprise must either come to !
an ugly pause, or blunder over them in a
confused and painful way. These difficul-’
ties Mr. Bowdler has met in a way which |
has secured general approval, and Messrs.
Longmans are rendering good service to

By THoOMAS;

the public by issuing this excellent edition.

The text is pure and accurate, the typo-
graphy good, the price moderate,

T'he Natives of India. By Cavox TREVOR.
Religious Tract Society.—This is one of the
most useful books the Tract Society have
published. Canon Trevor writes with a
fulness of personal knowledge, and in a
clear, vigorous etyle, which makes this
volume both interesting and instructive.
In his former volume on the same subject
we felt consirained to speak severely of the
omission of any notice of our missionaries.
That omission is supplied Lere; and * the
three worthies of Serampore” have some
measure of justice done them.

The Christian Chaplet : A Wreath of pure
Poetry and Art. Religious Tract Society.—
We have hiere 2 New Year's volume pre-
pared as a gift-book for this festive sea-
son. It contains eight highly coloured
lithographic views, and many very interest-
ing tales and sketches. It is well adapted
for its purpose, and would form a very

elegant present.

friend George Wilson, whose pen enriched
the first number, but who no longer sur-

| vives to welcome the second. And we must

confesa that, in our judgment, the * Saturday
Review ” has the best of it in the discussion
on “ dead wut.”

Siz Sunday Afternoon Lecturesto Work-
ing Men. By the Rev. Dr. BREWER.—A
series of plain, earnest, faithful addresses
to working men, which, as we hear, were
attentively listened to by large numbers
of the class for whom they were designed,
and upon many of whom they had the
happiest influence.

God in the Dwelling. By the Rer.
Duprey A. T¥nae. 1s. Strahan & Co.
Sampson Low & Son.— Dr. Tyng has
published an admirable little book on
the important and much-neglected duty
of family religion, under this title. It
is thoughtful and devout. The relative
duties of husband, wife, parent, and child
are clearly stated and vigorously enforced.
It cannot be read without profit.

T'he Constitution and Government of
the Primitive Churches. A Discourse
at the Ordination of the Rev. J. Berry.
By J. P. Lewrs. J. Heaton & Son.—
We cordially thank Mr. Lewis for this
discourse. The lucid exposition it con-
tains of New Testament precepts, principle
and esemple, in reference to the nature
and order of the Christian Church, greatly
pleases us. We specially commend it to
the attention of the young members of our
churches. They will find it a wuseful
manual.

Jnelligence,

ANNIVERSARY AND OPENING
SERVICES.
BrisTor.—On Wednesday, Nov. 23rd, the

foundation-atone of a chapel, to bo erected
in Stoke’s Croft by those who now worship

in the Pithay, was laid by Solomon Leonard,
Esq.—The Rev. Evan Probert said that he
should make a statement, which, however,
would be very short. The site on which
the Pithay Chapel now stood was once oc-
cupied as a soap-house. In the year 1699
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a few Baptists purchased the promises and
converted them into a place of worship,
and, having uscd them as such for about
ninety years, the place was closed in May,
1791. The present chapel was opened
1792. The church which originally wor-
shipped there was that which now wor-
ships in Old King-street. In the year
1804, twenty-cight persons went out {rom
that church, and formed the church now
vorshipping at Counterslip. The church
that now worshipped iu the Pithay was
formed by forty-two or forty-three persons,
who lelt Counterslip to go back to the old
nest in the year 1834. The chapel in the
Pithay was purchased at a cost £800, which,
with a sum of £400 expeuded in pew-
ing and repairing, made the wholo about
£1,200, which sum was paid off in twelve
years. The church, which consisted of
forty-two members when he (the speaker)
had the happiness of being called to it five-
and-twenty years ago, had now, under God,
increased to about 400 members. At that
time their Sabbath school was a mere no-
thing, but now they had a school consisting
of from 250 to 300 children. It might,
therefore, be asked why they wished to
move from that place to the spot on which
they were congregated? He could reply
with a host of reasons. Ome reason he
would mention, and that was, that they
needed better and more accommodation for
the schools, the children, and the eongrega-
tion. They had in hand, and in promises
of money, more than £1,200, which sum
would have been more than £1,400, had
they not paid £200 toward the ground.—
The Rev. N. Haycroft then addressed the
assembly, after which Mr. Probert presented
to Mr. Leonard a silver trowel, and Mr.
Leonard completed the ceremony of laying
the stone. Mr. Leonard afterwards ad-
dressed the congregation. A tea-meeting
was held in the evening at the Pithay
Chapel, at which several interesting ad-
dresses were delivered.

CRr083-STREET, IsLINGTON.—This chapel,
whieh has been elosed for some time for
alterations and repairs, was re-opened for
public worship, when two sermons were
preached—by the Rev. John Graham, of
Craven Chapel ; and the Rev. F. J. Sharr,
of Worcester. In the interval between the
afternoon and evening sermons there was a
soirée given in the spacious school-room
behind the chapel, at which the Rev. A. C.
Thomas, the gentlemen above mentioned,
and a numerous gathering of influential
members of the congregation and their
friends, were present. Collections in aid of
the expense of alterations were made at the
close of the sermons, and also at the soérée.
The general effect of the whole alterations
and additions is indicative of refined taste,
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with every attention to comfort and con-
venience. The following is a statement of
the cost, with amount contributed thereto :
—Building outlay, about £950; organ,
£300 ; stained glass windows, £250: total
cost, £1,600. Ieceived from W. Sar], Esq.
(special donation), £600; John Burnett,
Esq. (special donation, including four win-
dows, stained glass), £180 ; donations pro-
mised by members of the congregation to
this datc, £400. Total sum received and
promised, £1,080; leaving amount still to
be collected, £320.

NorraNp CHAPEL, RoxAL CRESCENT.—
This chapel, of which the memorial-stone
was laid on May 30th, has becn opened.
The first sermon was preached on Sunday
morning, Nov. 27th, by the Rev. John
Stent, minister of the congregation. In the
afternoon the Rev. Dr. Burns preached, and
in the evening the Rev. James B. Brown,
of Claylands Chapel. On Monday evening
a sermon wag delivered by the Rev. R.
Roberts,of Great Queen-street Chapel.—On
Tuesday, the Rev. Samuel Martin, of West-
minster, preached in the morning. After
a cold collation in the school-rooms, to
which about 150 sat down, a public meet-
ing was held, presided over by Lieut-Col.
Sir Henry Havelock, Bart. The Revs.
R. H. Marten, B.A.,, R. Macbeth, Dr.
Leechman, W. Crowe of Hammersmitl,
Samuel Bird of Kensington, W. G. Lewis,
and H. Johnson, took part in the meeting.
Tea was afterwards provided.—On Wed-
nesday, the Rev. Newman Hall, LL.B,,
preached to a crowded audience. The con-
tributions made in the eourse of the ser-
vices amounted to £130. The chapel is
erected in a thickly peopled district, after
the design of H. Stent, Esq,, of Warminster,
and was greatly admired for its siraple cle-
gance. The entire cost of the building will
be about £2,500. This is regarded as an
unusually small amount for a building hav-
ing a marked architectural character, ca-
pable of seating on the floor 550 persons,
and in the gallery 150, and having school-
rooms adapted for 300 children, and a lec-
ture-room, with every convenience of
vestries, class-rooms, and closets.

TiveRToN.—The services connected with
the re-opening of the chapel in this place,
and the opening of a new organ, were held
on Sunday, Dee.11th, when the Rev.S. New-
nam preached. On the following day a tea-
meeting was held in the newly erected
school-rooms, and & public mecting
was held in the chapel. The Rev.
E. Webb read a statement, from which it
appeared the outlay had exceeded £1,000 ;
but, although on the school-house account
there would be a deficiencyof perhaps £200,
yet the subscriptions to the chapel restora-
tion fund, added to the collections of the
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previons Sabbatb, am} the proceeds of the that thoy had much cause for gratitude in
tea, would be nearly, if not quite, adcquate  the success with which their labours had

to the outlnﬁ
prosented to Mr, Webb the grateful thanks
of tho teachers and scholars for the deep
interest ho had taken in their welfare, and
for his exertions on their behalf, and pre-
sented the rev. gentleman with a very valu-
ablo time-pieco as & memento of their regard
for him, and as a recognition of his services.
Mr. Wood then alluded to Mr. Webb’s
labours in effecting the restoration of the
chapel, and, in the name of the churchand
congregation, presented him with a purse
of money.—The meeting was afterwards
addressed by the Revs. J. Rothery, 8. New-
nam, &c. The interior arrangement of the
chapel is well designed, and the erection of
an organ adds much to the internal deco-
ration. The school-house is a substantial
building of red and grey brick interspersed,
affording a pleasing and ornamental relief.

Bow, MIDDLESEX.—A apecial tea-meet-
ing was held on December 1st, in aid of the
Chapel Fund, the building having been
recently repaired and painted, at a cost of
more than £90. After tea, a large and
most interesting meeting was held, when
addresses were delivered by the Rev. W.
P. Balfern, the Rev. Dr. Leechman, T.
Schnadorst, Harper Twelvetrees, and other
friends. In the course of the evening the
treasurer’s financial statement was read,
accompanied by an appeal to the liberality
of the friends present, which was heartily
responded to; andin a few minutes, to the
gratification and evident surprise of all
present, the chairman announced that the
debt was no more. The whole of the above
amount has been raised within a period of
five months.

Birston.—The firat Baptist church in
this populous town is now happily settled
under the pastoral care of the Rev. M.
Jackson. A meeting was held on Tucsday,
November 22nd, when the Revs. W. Bay-
liss, R. Davies, J. Candelet, B. C. Young,
J. Maurice, C. Morrell, J. P. Carey, dJ.
Bailey, J. Davies, J. Sneath, S. Packer, J.
Nightingale, J. Judson, and F. Fanshaw,
as the representatives of sections of the
Christian Church, gave Mr, Jackson a very
cordial welcome to the town aud neigh-
bourhood.

Grorge S1REET, HULL.—The amniver-

sary services in connection with George
Street Baptist Chapel, Hull, were held on

Mr. Samuel Wood then:been blessed during the past year. The

Sunday schools had increased, new teacliers
had engaged in the work, whilst all had
increased in intelligence and zeal. The
local Tract Society had received fresh
agents, extended its sphere, and enlarged
its circulation. The regular congregation
had also very much increased, and gave
promising indications of permanent con-
solidation. About sixty members also had
united themselves with the church.—The
meeting was afterwards addressed by the
Revs. W. M¢‘Conkey, T. Pottenger, W. C.
Upton, J. Hanson, D. M, N. Thomson,
and J. A. Dodgson.

PRESENTATIONS AND TESTI-
MONIALS.

Harce, NEAR TavNTON.—Mr. Samuel
Lawrence, having honourably sustained
the office of deacon for thirty years, the
church and congregation presented him with
a set of hymn-books, handsomely bound, as
o token of their esteem, and In grateful
commemoration of his long services.

MaNSION-HEOUSE CHAPEL, CA MBERWELL.
—An interesting meeting of the ehurch and
congregation was held on Wednesday,
Nov. 30. After tea, to the great surprise
of the pastor, Mr. W. K. Rowe, a tray was
brought in, which, when uncovered, was
found te contain a very handsome com-
munion service, and, in the fAagon, the
remainder of the amount contributed above
the cost of the service. The service and
surplus sum, together with an affectionate
address, were presented by Mr. Knights,
as a token of love and esteem to their
pastor. The Rev. F. Silver, Rev. J. Edwards,
Messrs. West, Dodson, and other friends,
took part in the engagements of the
evening.

QUEEN'S-ROAD CHAPEL, DarstoN.—On
the evening of Thursday, November 24,
the church and congregation of Queen’s-
road Chapel met to celebrate the twentieth
anniversary of the pastorate of the Rev.
William Miall. The senior deacon, in the
course of a congratulatory address, pre-
sented the pastor, on behalf of the church
and congregation, with a handsome silver
tea and coffee service. The pastor, in ac-
cepting the present, which to him was
quite unexpected, expressed his strong af-
fection for his people, and his earnest

Sunday, December 4, when sermons were , desire for their inereasing exhibition of
preached by the Rev. J. Hanson and the | all Christiau excellence.

Rev. T. Pottenger. On Thursday evening

ScareorovaH.—On Wednesday evening

the annual tea-meeting was held in the' a tea-meeting took place in the hall of the

grand saloon of the Mechanics’ Institute. Mechanics’ Iustitute.

Dr. Murray, after

After tea the meeting was presided over by | tea, presented to the Rev. B: Evans, D-D-,
the Rov. J. O'Dell, the pastor, who said: n well-executed portrait of himself, painted
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by Mr. Crighton. Itis an excellent likeness,
and is highly creditable to the artist.
Several ministers and other gentlemen took
part in the proceedings.

MINISTERIAL CHANGES.

The Rev. B. JamEs, late of Middles.
borough, Yorkshire, has accepted a call
from the Baptist church at Nevin, Car-
narvonshire, North Wales.—The Rev. R.
WEBSB, of Liverpool, having accepted the
invitation of the Second Baptist Chnreh,
Preston, to become their pastor, purposes
cntering on the pastorate in January.—
The Rev. Joscravs BaILry, of Brettell
Lane, has accepted a cordial invitation to
become pastor of the church meeting in
Hope Chapel, Canton, iear Cardiff.—The
Rev. Tromas LEWTs, Llanclly, has accepted
a unanimous call from the Baptist church,
Rhymney.—The Rev. B. Wiriams, of
London, has accepted a unanimous invi-
tation from the church meeting in Zion
Chapel, St. Clear’s, Carmarthenshire.—The
Rev. JamEs Bury closed his ministerial
labours at Over Darwen, Lancashire, on
Sunday, the 6th of November, and is now
at liberty to supply any churches. His
present address is Holden Vale, Haslingden.
—The Rev. B. PRAaTTEN, late of Boxmoor,
having accepted the unanimous invitation
of the Baptist church, {Guilsborough, to
become their pastor, has entered on his
new engagements with pleasant prospects
of success.

-

RECENT DEATHS.

REV. JOHN HAMILTON,

This excellent man closed his career at
Yonghall, county of Cork, on the 13th of
September last, at an advanced age, and
after a season of very severe suffering,
which he bore with great patience and sub-
mission to the Divine will.

He was a native of Hamilton, in Scot-
land, and was introdnced into the ministry
by the late Mecssre. Haldane, and usually
spoke of himself as one of their students.
He was at that time a Paxdobaptist ; but
having changed his vicws—and with him the
change could only result from a deep con-
viction, for he was an eminently con-
scientious man,—he joined our denomina-
tion.

He came over to Ireland, but whether
under the auspices of Mcssrs. Haldane or
not, I am notaware. But he was connected
with the Baptist Irish Society for many
years, until lie retired from their service,
and seitled in Youghall. HereI first knew
him, and he was carrying on, with lis
dauglhter, a small booksclling businese,

l

INTELLIGENCE,

chiefly devoted to the sale of tracts, and
small useful religions publications.

Various opportunities occurred, in con-
nection with some new arrangements for
itineracy in the south of Ireland, for our
fricnd to resume, in part, his active ministe-
rial duties. o was always prepared to fill
up any vacancy, and was invariably pre-
sent at the quarterly meetings of the
bretliren; and his aid, Lis counsels, and
his experience wero always valuable. He
entered very warmly iuto all our plans, and
rejoiced greatly when they were, in any
measure, successful.

In character and temperament our
departed friend was somewhat sad, or, as
the brother who apprises me of his remo-
val justly observes, he was rather Cowper-
like. But there were times when the
clouds dispersed, and no one could be a
more pleasant or lively companion; while
his speech was ever seasoned with salt.

He was a man of great moral worth, of
high principle, very considerable ability, and
a very acceptable preacher. He was well
informed on most subjects, and a particu-
larly sound theclogian. He was most
devout and earnest in the pulpit ; faithful
to the Christian, and very tender to sinners.
I well remember the impression I had of
these qualities the last time I heard him
preach, which was at Waterford, when,
after u very admirable and suitable dis-
course, he gave out the 194th hymn of the
Selection, reading with singular earnestness
and pathos these beautiful lines : —

¢« My God ! I feel the mournful scene;
My bowels yearn o’er dying men ;
And fain my pity would reclaim,
Ard snatch the firebrand from the flame."

Mr. Hamilton never fairly recovered from
the shock of the sudden death of his
daughter, who was a young lady of con-
siderable personal attractions, endowed
with a temper singularly sweet, benignant,
and cheerful. She was the light and joy of
the house. Her father had named her
“Blessing,” and her name and character
were beautifully appropriate. 'When she
died, the good old man bowed his head, and
waited for the summons which should call
him to rest.

All Mr. Hamilton’s contemporaries in
Ircland have passed away. The brethren
M‘Carthy, Thomas, West, Hardcastle, and
others, are gone. They had to toil amidst
great aiscouragement. But they did not
toil in vain. Brighter days are dawning
upon Ireland. I trust the Christian
churches in England will support the Irish
Society more warmly than ever, and reap a
measure of success which would have made
these oxcellent men rejoice. We cannot
tell what effect the labours of the past have

on present movements.
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Our dopartod friond never lost hope. . wards he removed to Diss, in many respect3
Tlowevor his head might droop in regard to ; a moro congenisl sphere; here, for a time,
himsclf, he nevor failed in his faith thut the ! things went on prosperously ; but, after «
gospel would one day triumph in Ireland. , few ycars, disaffection showed itself, and he
T used to find his steadfastness in this. retrcated before the gathering storm. He
reapect o robuke and an oncouragement was, perhaps, too soon cowcd by difficul-
when I sometimes felt disfposcd to give way, ' ties. The pillar of cloud and of fire now
I regret that I have so few particulars of ' directed his steps to Aldriogham, in Suf-
this good man’s history. But I hopo these  folk, where he laboured, for a few years,
few lines, though but a poor tribute to the ' most pleasantly and successfully. His vicws
character of one so worthy, and whom I : at this time were somewhat hyper-Cal-
deeply respected and sincerely loved, may  vinistic ; but at no period of Lis ministry
have a place in your pages. His few  was his spirit anything but genial, catholic,
remaining friends, should they see them, | Christian. After supplying for a short
will thus know that those who knew Mr. | time at Aldboro’, and the Baptist church
Hamilton appreciate his worth, and cherish | at Markyate Street, Herts, he was directed,

a very sincere regard for his memory. by a gracious Providence, to Little Kings-
. T. |hill, in the county of Bucks. - This, his last
Noiwood, October 18th, 1859. pastorate, was in many respects his hap-

piest one. Hero, for more than sixteen
years, he laboured in word and doctrine;
TRE REV. W. PAYNE, LITTLE KINGSHILL,, teaching publicly, and from house to house,
BUCKS, “the unsearchable richcs of Christ.” It

Mr. Payne was born at Kelvedon, Essex, was his pririlege here to be near his only
Nov. 25th, 1775, where his father was an | and beloved son, the pastor of the church
innkeeper. His parents were not pious, |at Chesham, and to enjoy the respect and
and in consequence he was not brought up | csteem of all ranks and zl! denominations.
in the nurture and admonition of the |Ie was so constituted that he could wor-
Lord. As he approached manhood he |ship God as heartily with his Episcopal as
removed with them to Lesden, where he| with his Dissenting brethren. He was es-
married the daughter of a farmer, of whom | sentially and pre-eminently unsectarian. If
he was always accustomed to speak as re- | he did not think Zoo muck of the grand
markable for her intellectual gifts and |essentials of our holy faith, perhaps he
distinguished piety. After about nine years | thought 200 little of the great principles of
this happy union was dissolved by death. | civil and religious liberty. This probably
Before his first marriage he had become | was his failing ; but even * his failing leancd
decided for God. A Wesleyan minister | to virtue’s side.” Acting upon the advice
was his spiritual father, and he first joined | of his friends, he resigned the pastorate,
that body, and though subsequently he | afterho had attained his eightieth year, and
altered his views, he never lost the traces came to spend his last days in the beautiful
of his connection with them; to some, in  village of Great Missenden, where his
after-life, his audible responses were pro- | cheerful, happy, catholic piety will be long
bably annoying. The Rev. Mr. Stephens |and gratefully remembered. Now he would
was then the Baptist minister at Col- be seen at the prayer-meeting of his Dis-
chester (where he had now commenced'Isenting brethren, now with his Episcopal
business)-—an eminently judicious man, a!friends; now le is attending a lecture at
friend of Fuller. Ho was to him whz\t‘the Baptist chapel, or at the Primitive
Aquilla and Priscilla were to Apollos: lie' Methodists’ preaching-room, or at the
exspounded to him the way of God morc house of the esteemed clergyman. The
perfectly. The Rev. George Pritchard : servico of God was his delight. He never
(afterwards of Koppel Street) succeeded to | scemed more at home than in the sanc-
the pastorate, to whom he always confessed | tuary ; there he realised “the days of
his deep obligations, By this time he had hcaven upon earth.” He might say, “I
been baptized, and contracted a sccond |give myself unto prayer.” And now ho
marringe — a union for- which he had | would b secn, in the evening, stick in
daily reason to bless God. Encouraged | hand, calling on this old friend, and the
by the pastor and the church, he now |other wore recent one; always a welcome
addicted himself to the ministry of the]visitor, for he spake of *things touching
Word ; preaching in the villages, aud as an | the King.” Even children felt that he was
occasional supply. Iis first pastorate was'a happy old man. Mis last illness was
the Baptist church, Coggeshall, where ho|short; lic was confined to his house scarcely
laboured, not without tokens of the Divine three weeks; at first from inflluenza; aftei-
blcssing (struggling all the while with;wards lo had a slight attack of paralysis,
pocuniary difficulties), for about ten years ; | which aflected his speech. 1o died as lie
there his memory is still fragrant. After-  lived, “rejoicing in hope of the glory of
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God.” He was quite willing cither to die!
or to live. He knew “in whom he had De- l
lieved.” He was not afraid to die; why'
should he be? he knew he was “in’
Christ.” THe loved wife and childven
much; bul he loved Christ more. Tle
desived “to depart and be with Christ.”
Heaven was his home. And thither his:
emancipated spirit was conducted by angel
hands, on the evening of Thursday, March

17th, 1859. :
On Thursday afternoon, March 24th, his .

remains were consigned to the grave. The
corpse was followed by his widow, his sow,
his five daughters, his grandson—now a
student at Regent’s Park College—and nu-
merous other friends from Missenden, to
the place of interment, a distance of two
miles.  On approaching Kingshill, very
many to whom he had been accustomed to
minister in holy things, including the
young people of the Sunday-school, joined
in the funeral procession. The service was
conducted by the Rev. C. W, Skemp, of
Missenden, under whose ministry he had
sat for upwards of three years; the Rev. J.
Preston read and offered prayer; and the
Rev. R. Gay delivered a funeral discourse.
On Lord’s-day, the Rev. C. W. Skemp im-
proved the sad event, at Missenden, to a
very large congregation, from Heb. xiii.
7, 8; and, on the following TLord’s-day
evening, preached a similar sermon, to a
much larger number of persons, in the Rev.,
‘W. Payne's chapel, at Chesham.
C. W. 8.

MRS, JOHN RUFF.

Our deceased friend was the daughter of
Mr. Robert Dearle, of Hampton, in which
village she was born, on the 24th of August,
1784. Her father was one of ten persons
who separated from the Independent church
at Kingston-upon-Thames, and formed the
first Baptist church in that town, in the
year 1792. .

She left her native village in 1804 for the
metropolis, being that year united in mar-
riage to Mr. John Ruff, who at that time
was a member of the church in Keppel
Street.

Very early in life she had mourned over
sin; but it does not appear that to any one
thing could she especially point as the
means of her conversion. Blessed .with
pious parents, and early and constantly
brought under the sound of the gospel, her
case was similar to many in like circum-
stances. As sin was felt Christ was trusted
in, and peace and comfort were enjoyed,
The fact of her conversion, a long life of
cousistent and devoted Christian conduct
fully attested.

In 1812 our deceased sister removed,
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with her husband, to Hampton, and both
beecame members of the ehureh at Kingston,

Upon relinquishing their business, in
1844, they left Hampton to reside at Kings-
ton; the sole reason for which was, that
they might be nearer to the sanctuary, in
which for so many years they had worshipped.

As a wife, she, more than many, excm-
plified the description given of a good one
in the last chapter of the Book of Proverbs.
As a mother, affection and gentleness dis-
tinguished her. As a Christian, she was
retiring and unobtrusive. Her life, rather
than her tongue, spoke; although, when-
ever occasion called for it, suitable words
{ell from her lips. As a deacon’s wife, for
nearly forty years, she laid herself out for
the church’s welfare; and, without bearing
the name, well sustained, for several years,
the office of deaconess. She knew how to
speak n word in season to the tried. Her
sympathy was practical; it did not spend
itself in words, but was seen in actions.
Her liberality to the cause of God was great.
She gave freely; in many cases denying
herself in order to give. It wasnot so much
that she had an abundance, as that she had
a heart made willing, by love to Christ and
his cause. Ifbut all members of churches
gave in like manner, according to their
means, we should hear no complaints of a
want of funds. Our deceased friend was a
diligent attendant upon the means of grace.
Her seat in God’s house was seldom vacant,
It must be something more than ordinary
that could keep her away from either of
the week evening services, while the Lord’s-
day was hailed with special pleasure. Fre-
quently has the writer seen her on the way
to the sanctuary with a packet of handbills
and tracts, neatly folded, which she gave to
persons she met; occasionally inviting one
and another to accompany her to the house
of God. Thus silently, yet usefully, she
pursued her Christian career through a
somewhat lengthened pilgrimage.

But the time of lier departure was at
hand. Feebleness had increased upon her,
yet none thought her so near her end. On
Lord’s-day, March 21st, 1858, she wor-
shipped as usual in God’s house. On the
following morning, when dressing, the hand
of death smote her, Her servant assisted
her to her bed, and left her, as she thought,
asleep; but it was the sleep of death that
was coming over her, for about noon she
breathed her last, in the 75th year of her
age.
gIt occasioned deep regret to mourning
relatives that she died alone; and yet was
she not alone. He, who for many years she
had loved and served, was doubtless with
her, eustaining and cheering her departing
spirit, while ministering angels stood ready
to accompany her to the ecelestial city.
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¢ Absent from the body, she was present
with the Lord.”

Not to exalt the creature have we thus
written, but rather to glorify God’s grace
in her.

May the great Head of the church arise
up many like unto our departed sister, for
the encouraging of the hearts of his minis-
ters, for the helping forward of his kingdom,
and for the glory of his own name.

Gloucester. W. CoirINgs.

MRS. ANN LEONARD.

The beloved wife of the Rev. Thomas
Leonard, of Redwick, Monmouthshire, died,
aged eighty years, October 15th, 1859.
Her sufferings were great, but her end was
peace. For the first forty years of her life,
she was a member of the Established
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Church ; but by her own confession she
had & form of godliness whilst ignorant of
its power. Being led by the providence of
God to hear the gospel faithfully preached
amongst Dissenters, she was brought to
understand the difference between a lifeless
morality and s living Saviour, and now by
faith in Christ she became really 2 mem-
ber of Christ, a child of God, nnd an in-
heritor of the kingdom of heaven.” She
felt it her honour and privilege to follow
her Saviour in baptism, and thenceforward
lived to his honour and glory. Beloved in
her own family and in the Church of Grod,
her loss is felt, bat “our loss is her gain.”
During her last illness, her experience wus
very joyful, and her end was full of peace
in believing, as was testified by her repeti-
tion of triumphant hymns and passages of
Scripture.

@orrespondence.

“ MANSELL’S LIMITS OF RE-
LIGIOUS THOUGHT.”

To the Editor of the Baptist Magazine.

DEAr S1R,—Your correspondent, D, W.,
in criticising my paper on “Mansell's Limits
of Religious T{\oughts,” takes exception to
one sentence, and upon this sentence the
truth or otherwise of his criticism turns.

The sentence is, “I doubt whether we
do believe in that which is incomprehen-
sible. I believe that there are things not
comprehended ; but this object of faith is
comprehensible surely.” D. N. says this
is self-contradictory.

He will allow—1. “That which is in-
comprehensible” is an actuality oufside
the mind.” 2. “That there are things
not comprehended” is an abstraction or
conception within the mind. A man nay
not comprehend all that is external to him;
but he cannot do other than comprehend
what is really a creation of his own.

I am confident that D. W, will see the
difference between what is, and what we
think to e, and that this distinction will
Erove to Lim that there is no contradic-

ion,

Mansell, as I understand him, teaches,
not that we have “no complete knowledge
of God,” but that we have no knowledge
which we can describe as “speculatively
true”” It is against this that I protest.

Yours very truly,
Ww.

THE DEPUTATION TO JAMAICA.
To the Editor of the Baptist Magazine.

DEar SmR,—Will you permit me to ask,
through the medium of your columns,
why no notice is taken in this month’s
“Herald”’ of the departure of the Rev.
J. T. Brown, one of the deputation to
Jamaica? ‘We had, very properly, due
intimation of the fact and time of Mr.
Underhill’s sailing, but not the slightest
hint of the departure of his colleague. Mr.
Brown, as every one who knows him is
aware, is the very last man to desire that
any fuss should be made about him ; but I
think that ordinary Christian courtesy de-
mands that, when 2 minister quits his
home and a large and attached church, to
undertake a service such as this for the
denomination, some notice should be taken
of the fact in the organ of the Society which
sends him forth.

I am,
Yours truly,
James MURSELL.

Kettering, December 10, 1859.

BAPTISM AND CIRCUMCISION.
To the Editor of the Baptist Magazine.

DEear Sig,—Your correspondent X. Y.,
if T understand him rightly, draws a marked
line of distinction between the rite of cir-
cumcision as enjoined by the Mosaic law
and that of Abraham. He admits that the
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former hias no bearing upon the question of , place.
baptism ; but argues that the latter has— other.”

POSTSCRIPT.

The onc is substituted for tho
Such an argument would have

that to Abraham and his seed it was the been inevitable if tho two rites had been
seal of & covenant of grace similar to that associated as tho corresponding ordinances

of the Christian dispensation, and that as: of the two dispensations.

But as no such

circumeision was administered to the infant | allusion or argument can be found, we may

sced of Abraham, so baptism may be ad-
ministered to the infunt seed of believers.
To these statements many replics might be
made. The following will suflice :—

1. There is no evidence at all of any differ-
ence between the Mosaic and the Abrahamie
rite. The Mosaic, the prophetie, and the
New Testament Scriptures, all speak of onc
circumcision only. The rite instituted in
the days of Abraham is simply continned
by Moscs, and abolished under Christ.
I think that if X. Y. will cxamine the
very few passages which allude to thie
ordinance in the Mosaic code, he will find
reason to alter his opinion that any fresh
racaning was attached to it, or that it was
anything clse than a continuation of what
already cxisted.

2. If he fails in separating the Abra-

hamic and the Mosaic circumcision, yet

more signally does be fail in associating
circumeision and baptisro.

is any connection between the two. In so

far as silence can prove anything, the proof

is complete that they are totally unconnect-
ed. If circumcision had been replaced by
baptism, what would have been more obvious
than for Panl to have repli