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MR. CHARLES DAYID WHITTAKER, M.A,, LL.M,,
HEADMASTER OF TAUNTON SCHOOL.

M HE subject. of this notice, whose portrait is given herewith, is
a native of Harlow, Essex, where he was born in 1862. His
father, Mr. Charles Whittaker, was a deacon of the Baptist
Church in that little town for nearly forty years, an office in
which he succeeded his father, Mr. David Whittaker, who held it nearly
as long, and who had succeeded his father, Mr. John Whittaker, who
sustained the same honourable and responsible position for many years.
The office thus held from generation to generation by Mr. C. D.
Whittaker's family gives clear indication that he possesses the rare and
precious heritage of a godly ancestry. On the maternal side, too, he has
the same gracious and happy advantages.  His mother, who still sur-
vives, is of Scotch descent. Her forbears belonged to the Scobel High-
landers, and for generations “lived in homes in which prayerful service
of God was regarded as the ome thing worth living for.”  Thus our
friend might adopt the words of Cowper :
“My boast is not that I deduce my birth

From loins enthroned and rulers of the earth;

But higher far my proud pretensions rise—

The son of parents passed into the skies.”

‘With such an ancestry it is not surprising that Mr. Whittaker should be
possessed of superior mental gifts, and great strength, and tenacity of
purpose ; or that his moral and religious character and life should have
developed as did those of his forefathers.

Until he was thirteen years of age, he was educated at the Fawbert
and Barnard Endowed School at Harlow, and his first schoolmaster was
Mr. E. F. Parker. From this school he passed to the Nonconformist
Grammar School, Bishop’s Stortford, of which then and for many years
the late Rev. Richard Alliott, M.A., was headmaster. Here he spent
8ix very happy years, during the last two of which Lie held the office of
Senior of the School.  While at Stortford he had for school-fellows many

1
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who are now hoelding positions of influence and honour in the Christian
ministry and in the scholastic world.  Among these are the Revs. W. E.
Blomfield, of Coventry, and J. W. Ewing, of Peckham; also Mr. W. B.
Hayward, headmaster of Blackheath School, who was both a school-fellow
and a college-mate. In common with the rest of his school-fellows, Mr.
Whittaker always cherished the truest affection and deepest reverence for
Mr. Alliott. He bears the following testimony to his worth as a man
and his influence upon the boys: “How much all of us owed to the in-
tensely magnetic influence of our headmaster it is impossible to tell.
He was a man who took life and its responsibilities all too hard for
his own health and strength ; but no one could be for any time a pupil
of his without realising, at all events to some extent, how lofty were the
ideals that he set, first of all, before himself and then before all who
were privileged to be his pupils.”

In 1881 Mr. Whittaker won the Scholarship given by the Stortford
School to a pupil proceeding to the University. He accordingly went to
Cambridge, where, after spending two terms as a nob~collegiate student,
he entered Sidney Sussex College, gaining in his first term there a
mathematical exhibition. In 1884 he took his degree as a senior optime .
in the mathematical tripos. A few months later he passed his final
London B.A. examination, and was placed in the first class. In due course
he proceeded to his M.A. degree at Cambridge. It was during his first
vear at Cambridge that Mr. Whittaker embraced the privilege and realised
the joy of openly confessing Christ as his Lord and Master. He was
baptized in the chapel at Harlow by its pastor, the Rev. F. Edwards, B.A,,
and became a member of the church with. which the Whittaker family
had been so long connected.  During the greater part of his time at
Cambridge, Mr. Whittaker attended the ministry of the Rev. T. Graham
Tarn at St. Andrew’s Street Chapel. It was also during his under-
eraduate career that the Nomconformist Union was started, of which he
was one of the founders and original members.

In January, 1885, Mr. Whittaker, at the request of Mr. Alliott, re-
turned to Lis old school at Bishop’s Stortford, as mathematical master.
Then followed fourteen years of busy and happy life as a teacher.  Before
long Le found himself senior member of the staff, and as time went on he
became more and more a helper to his chief. Though much occupied
during the first half of this period in seeking to extend and improve the
science teaching of the school, he somehow managed to find time to pre-
pare for and to pass the intermediate and the final London B.Sc. ex-
aminations. After securing this distinction, our friend gave what spare
time he had to the steady and systematic reading of Roman and Interna-
tional Law, and, in 1898, he passed the first part of the law tripos at
Cawmbridge, thus obtaining the degree of LI.M. This was followed by
the preparation of a thesis on “ The King as a Juristic Person,” which
thesis was accepted by the Cambridge Regius Professor of Civil Law,
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and, consequently, after the specified number of years, Mr, Whittaker will
be enabled to proceed to the LL.D. degree.

In the autumn of 1896 Mr. Alliott had a long and serious iliness, when,
for a period of six months, the Stortford School was left entirely in Mr.
Whittaker’s hands. It must have been a great gratification to him when
he was able to hand it back to his chief, feeling that its efficiency had
been maintained, and that he had proved himself capable of bearing such
a responsible charge. ~ While at Bishop’s Stortford, in addition to his
school duties, our friend was an occasional preacher of the Gospel.  Mr.
Alliott was the secretary of the Congregational Church in that place,
and as such had to provide supplies for some three or four country stations.
In this work Mr, Whittaker, along with other masters, took a ready and
helpful part, and he still gives to the Free Churches occasional and
acceptable service of the same kind. It will not surprise any one to learn
that a scholar so distinguished, a teacher so capable and devoted, and
withal a man of such rich mental endowments and high Christian character
as Mr. Whittaker, should have been an object of honest pride and truest
esteen and affection to the headmaster by whom he had been educated.
and who had found in him such a faithful helper and friend.

In the summer of 1899 Mr. Whittaker was unanimously chosen from a
large number of candidates, and was appointed headmaster of the Taunton
School.  This school was founded in 1847. Its then name describes,
at least in part, its character and objects. It was called “ The West of
England Dissenters’ Proprietary School,” and when later it became
affiliated with the London University it was known as “ The Independent
College.” By its agency its founders sought to secure for the sons of
Nonconformists the benefits and advantages of a good secondary educa-
tion without being compelled to subject them to what they deemed the
disadvantages of the clerical and priestly “ atmosphere” which then per-
vaded nearly all the secondary schools.  Its first headmaster was the
Rev. James Bewglass, M.A., LL.D.  Under his guidance and that of his
successors, the school has educated and sent forth inte the world many
who have filled, or are filling, worthy places among their fellows; while
some have become distinguished in commerce, science, literature, the
ministry of the Churches, and other spheres.  The success of the school
encouraged its governors and friends to erect the fine and commodious
b‘-lilding& at Fairwater, which it now occupies, and into which it moved
in 1870.  The structure is of the Elizabethan order of architecture, and
stauds'in the midst of grounds twenty-six acres in extent. By 'plan,
appointmeuts, and surroundings it is in every way fitted for the purpose
it was intended to serve. On one side of the grounds there is an old
country mansion, which is used as a junior school and master's resi-
dence,

In 1897 the school celebrated its jubilee, in connection with which a
schieme was adopted for the re-founding of the institution. This sclieme
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took effect on January lst, 1899. By it the school ceased to be pro-
prietary, was placed on a public basis, and took the name of “ The Taun-
ton School.”  Thus another public secondary school was added to those
which are doing so much to foster the strength and hope of the Free
Churches. By this change the shareholders sacrificed their financial in-
terests in the institution, and for the future all its earnings will be ex-
pended upon its maintenance and improvenient.

When in 1899 Mr. Whittaker entered upon his duties as headmaster,
he found the school in a somewhat depressed condition. From various
causes, not affecting its real efficiency, the number of scholars had fallen
to eighty.  But, supported by the earnest and sympathetic efforts of the
Council of Management, he threw himself into his work with unstinted
energy and enthusiasm, with the result that in three years the number
of scholars has risen to 210, a figure never before reached.

Since Mr. Whittaker’s appointment, and chiefly by his personal efforts,
a new swimming bath, with heating apparatus, has been provided. @ New
chemical and physical laboratories have also been built, fitted with the
electric light, and with every modern appliance for the teaching of science.
Thus the institution is in every way equipped for its work. It is also pro-
ducing most satisfactory results.  Supported by a competent and de-
voted staff, Mr. Whittaker has the growing joy of seeing the success of his
efforts ; and long may he live to serve his Lord in the sphere he so
worthily fills:

Taunton. J. P. TeTLEY.

—EtIEEReR
A MOTTO FOR THE NEW YEAR.
“Thine is the Kingdom, the Power, and the Glory.” —Marr. vi. 3.

” XPERIENCE is the great interpreter. Examination of words
may discover the skeleton, but it is life that discovers the
soul of a text. Words which we have read a hundred times
and which have become perfectly familiar to our ears and
perfectly easy on our lips, have, through some new experience, been
suddenly charged with an unexpected vitality and significance. “I will
guide thee with Mine eye.” is a sentence expressed a thousand times, but
it is not until a man is compelled by the pressure of an Unseen Hand to
leave certain happiness and prosperity and to venture into the unknown,
with a possibility of disappointment and failure, that the words become full
of reality and weaning. The new experience vitalises the old text. Not
until a man has to visit a desolate home, where the husband has been
unexpectedly cut down at the time when he was most needed, and left
a refined and sensitive woman startled and dumb with grief, does he get
en insight into a text like, “ As thy days, so shall thy strength be.”

I had heard the words: “ God Almighty who appeared unto him at Luz
in the land of Canaan,” many a time, and had always beeu charmed by
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their strange music, but never understood them so as to be able to
preach from them until I stood by the side of an old Christian who was
sailing into the unseen and losing sight of the landmarks one by one, until
at last the only thing he saw was Luz; the only event he remembered
was his conversion. No commentator could do what the experience of that
old saint did. Experience threw a new light on Luz, and this principle
is aptly applicable to the motto we have chosen. The words are unusually
familiar, the Lord’s Prayer is in everybody’s mind, and howsoever much we
may be perplexed about the intermediate petitions, we are all certain
about the first and about the last; but familiarity is not always appre-
hension, acquaintanceship is not always insight, and ability to repeat is
not always capacity, to understand. Not until we engage in religious
work, not until we are pinched by the burdens of service and confronted
by its-difficulties, can we see the wealth and the glory of this closing
petition of the Lord’s Prayer. No one can seriously and thoughtfully
undertake any religious work without being pressed down by a sense
of its futility. We do one little bit of work after another, but when at
the end of a year we look back it seems so little, so insignificant, so
ineffectual, that we are driven to ask what is the good of it all. One’s
effort is on so small a scale; it is simply the visitation of some obscure
Christian or teaching of a Sunday-school class. It would never be missed
if it dropped out of existence. God has His great workers, but our work
has no relationship to theirs, it is detached and isolated. They are as
the great rivers that irrigate vast spiritual continents, we are as drops,
but we would be willing to be draps if we could only trickle into the
streams, but we are evaporated before we are absorbed. We realise the
apparent. uselessness and isolation of our Christian service. That is the
first difficulty, and it springs from the consideration of the work. The
second discouragement arises from the consideration of the obstacles, and
is a sense of helplessness. The forces that are against us are so great
that, in spite of all our endeavours, we make little progress. If the
churches of England go on working as they are to-day, and if the popula-
tion goes on increasing as it does to-day, then England will never be won
for Jesus Christ. We make so little impression upon the national life
in a great crisis, that as churches we seem to be nowhere. A very capable
business man said not long ago: “ The mistake you make is in treating
England as Christian—it is not Christian. Our business is not Christian,
and our Government is not Christian, and they are not to be
judged by Christian standards.”  National vices are fortressed
in vested interests. Disobedience shields itself in an impenetrable
coat of indifference, and the worldly spirit swrounds us like
a poisonous gas, too pervasive to expel, too subtle to attack, and too:
fatal to ignore. We ask, with the Apostle: “ Who is sufficient for these
things ; who is equal to overcoming this formidable opposition?” Thus is
.driven Lome to us the sense of our own helplessness. Another discowr-
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agement springs from a consideration of the worker—the handicap of
selfishness. The work is little, the opposition is active, and the labourer
is often selfish. We are discouraged because our work is not appreciated,
because we are compelled to labour on with very few to note, and none at
all to praise. Not only that, but our fellow workers succeed where we
seem to fail. Cheap ecffort is rewarded, while sacrifice is met with
disappointment and defeat. We fail to get our own way, the plrposes
which are the dearest children of our soul all end in the massacre of the
Innocents. Selfishness hinders us.

Now all this sounds very pessimistic. I have only read the dark pages,
but I have added no glosses, nor suppressed any intelligence. The manly
thing is not to ignore facts, but to look them in the face and try to
master them. Let us turn to the bright side. Thine is the Kingdom,
Thine is the Power, Thine is the Glory. Thine is the Kingdom—that. is
the escape from our sense of isolation and uselessness. Poor as our
efforts are, they are parts of a great Kingdom. Thine is the Power—
that is the escape from our helplessness and weakness. It is not our
power that is to burst the walls of brass and the iron fetters break.
Thine is the Glory—that is the escape from our selfishness and self-
importance. The praise is not to be ours at all, but God’s.

I—Tre Escare FroM UseLESsNESS.—We cannot ignore the fact that our
religious service is made up of little and -apparently insignificant
efforts. To teach a restless boy or a wayward girl in the lore
of God’s love; to give a cup of cold water to one of Christ’s
disciples; to use the saying of an aged Norwich saint: “To
smile on a stranger for Christ’s sake”; to prepare so many addresses
or sermons week by week; to welcome, to encourage, to comfort, to
restrain, to smooth an invalid’s pillow, to ease an invalid’s pain, to lift an
invalid’s gloom. Little acts of kindness, little deeds of love, form the
warp and the woof of the ordinary Christian life. Now, the corrective for
that isolation is the ascription:“Thine is the Kingdom.” The escape
from loneliness is the consciousness that the humblest Christian worker
belongs to a great kingdom. Amidst the snows of Canada revenue officers
lLold their lonely posts; in fortresses far away from their native land
British soldiers keep their lonely watch; in seagirt lighthouses brave
wen keep the lights burning bright, isclated from their friends. Well
might each of them say, “ What is the good of my struggling to do my
work at this forgotten post? I can run away and never be missed.” But
uo, over every fort there is the Union Jack, and the lonely worker lifts
up his eyes to the flag and says: “ Thine is the kingdom. I represent
the British Empire. Every menial task I do, I do in the name of the
king. True, I am insignificant, but T am a part of the mightiest kingdom
on earth. I appear to be isolated ; but I am not a unit but a link in a.
chain, a soldier in a great host, a member of a vast army. My work is not
s0 unimportant after all. If it is poor, it is necessary ; if it is insignificant,
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the British Empire could not get on so well without it.” He loses his
loneliness in the Empire. It is exactly the same, only in an infinitely
higher sense, in the case of the Christian worker. Over him there is the
banner of the King of Love, overlooking him is the face of his Father
King, and he can ever escape from the littleness of his efforts by looking
up at that Face, and saying: “ Thine is the Kingdom.”

The humblest Christian worker belongs to a Kingdom beside which the
British Empire is as a speck on the balance. He is a member of a mighty
host beside which the British Army sinks into insignificance. He is part
of a movement compared with which the whole of British history is but
as a moment of time, and he is concerned with interests whose importance
is divine and whose issues are eternal. His work may be trivial, may
be only to procure a colt for the Saviour of the World, and yet without
that the Kingdom of God would not progress, and the history of redemp-
tion would not be complete, for the Lord had need of him. Out of the
great graciousness of God’s heart His Kingdom has been so arranged,
that were the humblest worker in connection with His Church to throw
up his obscure labour, there would be something wanting in the great
Heaven. Browning tells us of a little boy who played his pipe on the
hillside, and who desired to go to Rome and do his work in the Pope's
great way. But God is represented as being disappointed with. the music
of angels and archangels because He had missed the notes of this little
musician. Theocrite was not too insignificant, or his music too poor to
be missed by God. One sometimes wonders whether the comparisons of
earth have any meaning in the sight of God, whether the great Master
speaks of our efforts as great and small, but the God who bade Judas
keep silent about his philanthropic schemes to appreciate the act of Mary,
the God who ignored the magnificent subscription list of the Temple
treasury in order to notice the two mites, the God who was discontented
with the music of angels and archangels because He missed the notes of
Theocrite, holds our honest effort at too high a value for it to be
dropped without His great heart missing it. It is small, true, but the
small part of a great Kingdom. *“Thine is the Kingdom.” Our work is
not isolated. Around the obscure task of the most lonely labourer a
crowd of witnesses press their eager faces, each stainless saint and each
mighty angel so intent upon the effort as to forget that it is not their
own. A little Christian boy that drops his penny into the missionary box
is the comrade of John G. Paton and George Grenfell, the brother of
Luther and Whitfield, of Foster and Hall, the fellow soldier of the
mightest archangel that is entrusied with the errands of the King, nay,
a fellow worker with God Himself. God recognises the comradeship by
making the boy’s act fit into the mosaic of his purposes. His insignificant.
deed supplements the past, supports the efforts of Luther, Lelps the work
of the angels, and is graciously permitted to supplement the miracles of
Omnipotence. Some fourteen years ago there were seen in all our country
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districts men of the Ordnance Survey Department, who went out two
by two to measure and mark the land. On lonely moorlands and in moun-
tain wilds they did their work, and when all the work of all the centres
was sent up to London, there was the map of the kingdom complete.
Because each man did his little part, and that part supplemented the
other parts, the whole at last became complete. So, in obscure places,
unbeknown to the world, humble Christian workers do their part, often
discouraged, often failing to see the use of their efforts, but on the
great Day of Judament every deed, every piece of work will reach the
great Centre ; each part will be needed, each part will fit with every other
part, and the map of the mighty Kingdom will be complete. “ Thine is
the Kingdom,” and to Thee belongs its government. and control. It is not
our little social colony or spiritual experiment, it is not our little parish
vestry or urban council, Thine is the Kingdom ; and at last we shall know
that the work which we most depreciated was most needed, and that
no deed done in obedience to the King can ever prove useless or lost.

II—Tue EscapE rroM WEAERNESs.—We have seen that the tasks
of a Christian worker are of necessity trivial and insignificant. We
have further to acknowledge that his wusual temper, nay, his
indispensable qualification, is his sense of helplessness, his conscious-
ness of feebleness. To come face to face with our scholars or
our people, with our children or our friends, to yearn to bring them into"
the fold of Christ, and to feel the utter inadequacy of our message, and the
utter helplessness of our efforts; to come face to face with the tragedies
of life, with blighted loves and blighted lives, with unaccountable deaths
and unaccountable agonies ; to be expected to utter the healing word, and
to utter platitudes which seem hollow and out of place; to know the
hatefulness of sin, to feel that at its approach all the powers of the
soul ought to rush forth to repel its attack, as the natives of a country
would repel the foe that invaded their land, and yet to realise that there is
no eagerness and energy to do so.

But there is an escape from weakness—Thine is the Power. Behind the
British sentinel, behind the lonely lighthouse-keeper, behind the isolated
revenue officer, there stand all the resources of the British Empire. They
are all the King’s servants, and behind them are all the gold and might
of the King’s people. The Inland Revenue officer in the snows of Canada
or the hLill districts of India is not a solitary man, but a man plus the
British Empire. Aud so every genuine Christian worker, who may be a
poor, faltering, imperfect creature, liable to stumble and to err, has
all the resources of Almighty love behind him. He is not seeking his
own purposes, hie is not fighting his own battles, he is on the King’s
bhusiness, aud the resources of the Kingdom are behind him. The fatal
mistake of modern Christian work is the endeavour to fight the King’s
battle at our own cost. In the past, men have prospered as they have
appropriated the power which God las offered to them. To the savage
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He offered the strange power of fire ; he appropriated the force and thereby
lifted himself up. To the isolated landsmen He offered the power of the
wind ; and as he appropriated the force he became a citizen of the world.
To us, in modern days, God has offered the dread electric power. We have
appropriated it, and thereby lengthened time and shortened space. The
ideal of every business man to-day is to surround himself with the forces
which God has given him and control them. The winds are his angels,
and the flames of fire are his messengers. He backs his effort with all the
furces of God he can lay hold of. But if man in all the stages of his
development has needed the power of God, how much more we, who have
spiritual problems to solve, spiritual powers to subdue, and spiritual
characters to upbuild! As God has stored the material world with fire and
wind and electricity, so He has stored the spiritual world with spiritual
forces. “If I be lifted up, I will draw all men to Myself.” “Ye shall
receive power when the Holy Ghost is come upon you.” “I can do all
things through Christ, which strengtheneth me.” Our weakness is the
opportunity of God’s strength, and our impossibilities are His possibilities,
Moody was formed by one sentence—* It yet remains to be seen what God
can do with a man that is thoroughly comsecrated to Him—that is,
it yet remains to be seen what man plus God can do. If we are weak
we have no right to dwell on our weakness. We may be spiritual paupers,
but we have every chance of being spiritual millionaires—" For Thine is
the Power ” affords a ready escape from all our feebleness.

III.—Tue EscarE FroM SELFISHNESS.—Loneliness linders, weakness
cripples, but it is selfishness that most of all mars our work.
However much our loneliness and weakness may discourage us,
it is ambition and selfishness that torment us. Love of praise
and fear of blame enter into our best attempts. . In our noblest
hours the question what will men think creeps into our minds like smoke
from one room to another. Then the spirit of competition creeps in. We
‘do not want to be bested by anybody else, we want our own work to
flourish. Then, if there is the sign of a failure to recognise our labours
we inumediately resign. We are all human, and that means easily slighted
and keenly sensitive to criticism. Self appears so persistently, so
obtrusively, so impertinently, yes, in such petty, contemptible ways, that
man is often inclined to pray: “ Not only save us from all sin, but save us
from all nonsense.” Selfishness in its nany hues is the one curse of owr
work.

But it is not only an escape, but a positive lusury to say: “ Thine is
the Glory.” It is such a relief to forget. owr own petty ambitions and rise
above all praise or blame and to realise that it does not signify whether
men condemn or approve, that it is not for men's approval or care we
work—such an aimn would be too transient—but for God's eternal glory.
We talk a great deal about getting peace, but I am persuaded there is
no gem.liue peace until a man is lost in his work, and his own praise for-
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gotten in God’s glory. In that way one gets rid of the disappointment
which comes from failure—the restlessness that comes from ambition—
the gnawing wretchedness that comes from jealousy. Self is ignored,.
and when self is ignored, misery, with all its prolific brood, is scotched.

In considering our work, our minds have wandered from self to God,
from God to self. Self—there is the mischief. God—thero is the escape..
Self, with its misgivings, with its limitations, with its ambitions—that
iz what spoils our best efforts. Self—isolated and therefore moody. Self—
weak and therefore helpless. Self—ambitious and therefore miserable..
So long as the work is lost in self, so long as the person is more prominent
than the cause, there cannot be the noblest character, the highest
efficiency or the deepest happiness. But God is the secret of
success, of peace and joy. From self we turn to God.  Self
must be forgotten—God remembered. Self ignored—God magnified.
Self surrendered—God enthroned. When conscious of the poverty of our
labour and the isolation of the work, when conscious of the aimless-
ness of our efforts and the fleetingness of the years—* Thine is the
Kingdom.” When baffled by repeated failure, when handicapped by the
greatness of the work and the weakness of the worker—* Thine is the:
Power.” When distracted by petty aims and tormented by petty fears—
“ Thine is the Glory.”

THoMAs PHILLIPS.

~ES S PRe IR
THE LATE DR. JOSEPH PARKER.

F the huge mass of appreciations of Dr. Parker which found
their way into print at his death, worthy and unworthy, in-
teresting and wearisome, the most just, to my thinking,
was one from the Jewish community which saw in him a man

who had the spirit of the Hebrew prophets of olden time. Like those

spiritual giants, his message to his age was a stern, uncompromising call
for right, and a fierce denunciation of wrong. Like those, he censured
in no measured terms the sins of respectable society, the playing with
just the fringe of unrighteousness. Like those, he was singularly gentle-
and sympathetic with the erring and repentant. Like those, he had an
eloquence of his own, sometimes flashing with beauty, and sometimes
sparking with scathing satire. His culture was not of the Greek type,
but of the Hebrew, which is far higher, though less to the taste of the
educated classes of our day. And like those he was a separated man.
In my intercourse with him, I found that, greatly as he enjoyed com-
munion with his friends, he yet loved to be alone. I recall one occa-
rion in whicl he, after preaching a great sermon, asked me to guide him to
some solitary place. I led him away from his friends, who had gathered
round, to a seat on a hillside, where he sat for more than an hour, alone,
where all was one, and that one God.  This was not the only occasion
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on which I found that he enjoyed solitude. I formed a strong belief
that one great secret of his force was here—his noblest utterances were
not, those of the street, or of the drawing-room, or of the library.  They
were daring in showing an estimate of the wealth and the fashions of
this world by one who had sought acquaintance with the eternal value
of things.  They were with him, not an evolution of human thought, but
a message from God,

Yes; Dr. Parker was a man the mould of whom wag destroyed whern
he was formed. He is not to be classified. Is not this true of every
strong man? One very remarkable feature of his life was his
“ mysteriously complete ” career. What may be the future of that City
Teraple and that Thursday service time alone can reveal.  But the
rounded work to which the great minister was called will ever stand alone
and complete. He has left some good tools behind, which other work-
men may use; but the sculpture he had to chisel out is finished. It is a
figure of speech to talk of carrying on his work. Something good and
even great may be done with that noble church and fine congregation,
but if so, it must be on a new design ; it will not be a reverberation of a
voice which delivered its message and has passed away.

One prominent feature of Dr. Parker’s character was bigness which,
through grace, became greatness. He thought in large conceptions. At
one time he repeatedly urged upon me the desirability of getting published
weekly a selected sermon by some eminent living preacher, to be read on
Sabbath days by all Christians throughout the world. It would be at first for
English-speaking readers, but in time might ‘also be translated into other
tongues, so that the minds of all believers upon earth might be directed
to the same theme. The idea was suggested by the International Bible
Lesson for Sunday-schools. We agreed on the immense advantage of such
an arrangement, and that it would be the most practical way of uniting
Evangelical Christendom. He thought I could do it. I thought I could
not. And so that grand proposal went to the museum of unrealised ideas.

Illustrations need not be given, but all who knew his private life were
aware of a memorable sweet gentleness and large secret generosity.
Truly great souls ever do lovely deeds which are hidden from the
world. Otherwise they would soon become sounding brass, adding
nothing to the harmony of their age. I remember meeting him -one
Sunday morning, when I had resolved to spend the sacred Sabbath hours
in the woods and to seek God there. It appeared his mood was the same,
and he had parted with his wife and friends, who had gone to a house of
prayer. As we conversed, he suddenly said, “ This is not the right thing ;
we ought to go to church.” We found a small Methodist Chapel with a
local preacher in the pulpit. We entered and joined in the worship.
The sermon was what was to be expected. It was not the kind of preach-
ing that would crowd the City Temple. To my surprise the doctor sat
in silent, devout attention, certainly more interested than I was. At the
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close he whispered to me, “ That is a fine man ; let us stay and thank him
for his discourse.” We did so. On returning, he had not a word of
criticism, only remarking, with pleasure, on the Evangelical tone of the
sermon. The fact is, Dr. Parker was great, as in other things, so in
childlike simplicity.

Did he make no mistakes? Had he no faults? Now the truth of this
humble appreciation is just this. I was asked to go into the woods to
gather flowers, and I have not looked for nettles and garlick, but have
simply brought a handful of anemones and violets. )

Being great and unconventional, Dr, Parker became the subject of many
amusing stories. Of these we may say, “ Oh, the little more, and how
much it is! And the little less, and what worlds away!” I recall one
afternoon, when we were taking a walk together at Grindelwald. Being
weary we rested at an hotel. There, in an alcove covered with vines,
we ordered tea, and sat in view of the sublime giant mountain Eiger,
near the great glacier and by the roaring, foaming Lutschine.  The
doctor and Mrs. Parker began telling tales, and the great interest lay
in their recounting current stories of the doctor, in two versions—first,
as they were generally related, and then as they actually occurred. His
disregard of public opinion was soon apparent. Many of the stories,
which represented him as being mercenary, were proved to illustrate
his generosity. His unconventional ideas of money payments were amus-
ing enough and very liable to be misunderstood. His childlike delight
in pranks was exceedingly entertaining. In my judgment, however, quite
enough lLas been said on that subject. I knew of some very large acts of
generosity which were unknown to even his most intimate friends.

The controversy on some ecclesiastical questions which his distinguished
career awakened has been interesting. Dr. Parker was a successor of the
Hebrew prophets. And, very eminently so, a successor of the Christian
Apostles. But it is just this which the little souls of some men who
call themselves priests have denied him. If ever a man in London gave
proof of his Apostolic succession, surely it was the minister at the City
Temple. If the true sacerdotium is the possession of the Holy Ghost, it
surely must be irrational to look for that elsewhere than in the posses-
sion of the Holy Ghost. The proof surely must be in the reality, not
in the record of the touch of a bishop. To this man, who so evidently
had a message to the men of this great city, any admission into the
Churches and Cathedral belonging to the State was denied. The re-
cognised clergy would visit the City Temple in troops to hear him. They
would admit the spiritual force of his ministry and acknowledge that they
found in it grand impulses. But in one sense they followed the Apostles,
for they, by tlie position they took, forbade him, because he followed not
with them. The true ministry of the Christian Church is surely more
evident in the man who succeeded in rearing so noble a place of worship
and kept together such a congregation than in one who lays hold of one
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of the beautiful State Churches of the City, lives on its rich endowments,
but has no Divine message that citizens gather to hear. The people are
slow to learn the lesson, but this is elear that in this Twentieth Century
God bids many of his chosen prophets and apostles, as in days of yore,
to deliver His message outside the State patronised temples of wealth and
fashion, and entirely unconnected with the “ historic episcopate.” Severely
handicapped as they are, as compared with the Episcopal Church, Non-
conformists are an equal, if not, as we imagine, a greater power in the
spiritual life of the Empire. = Churchmen, even of the best type, are not
unaccustomed to regard Dissent superciliously. But were State Churches
and Free Churches on an equality as to means and opportunities, where
“would the State Churches be ?

It is the grand lesson of Joseph Parker’s life, and the crown of his
character, that he was especially steady and strong in faith in the Gospel.
And this is the basal fact of all spiritual force. He had at times to
struggle with honest doubt—all believers have—but he kept the faith.
At one period it seemed to me that I could discern just a slight shiver in the
sails of his ministry, as though he, too, felt the cold cross breeze from a
sunless land which of recent years has swept over our Churches. But he
kept the appointed course. He held that “ Preaching is the most imperti-
nent of all -impertinences if there be not behind it and round about it
a sense of authority other and better than human” Such a view is in-
consistent with yielding to the “ theological evolutions” of the hour. His
life and ministry throughout had the note of trust in the eternal verities
of the Gospel unenfeebled by the transient doubting evolved by some
changes in the philosophy of our time. The true secret of his career
was that God had called him for a special work, gifted him with a suitable
utterance, and brought men to hear him. We went to the City Temple,
not to gain doubt, but faith ; not for the notions of an age biassed by re-
markable materialistic discovery and eagerly thirsting for novelty, but
for the truth that came to us by Jesus Christ. There the grand old book
always appeared to be the Word of God, and prayer and praise realities
uniting earth and heaven. There we heard new presentations, but truth
as old as the days of the Apostles. Dr. Parker’s way of putting things
was undoubtedly an attraction, but a far greater one was the things that
he put. Wé may not hear his like again, but the great Head of the
Church has somewhere men as good, perhaps better ; men as great, perhaps
greater, which, when He gsees well, He will send, and in His own way,
to tell men the old grand, exhaustless story of salvation by Jesus Christ.

J. Huxt Cooxe.

MgEssrs. MansgaLt BroTuers, Keswick House, have sent out MErHODS OF
BipLg Srupy, by W. H. Griffith Thomas, a work which emphasises the value and
importance of the study of the Bible itself as distinct from the study of .books
about the Bible. Its qutline of the contents of Scripture and its exhibition of
the relations of one book to another will be found of great help.
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BERNARD OF CLAIRYAUX.

/* ERNARD OF CLAIRVAUX was a monk. Though he became
Y} the most influential man in Europe, he never ceased to be a
monk.  From the turmoil of cities, the glitter of courts, the
. excitement of public controversies he returned to therura
quiet of the monastery, his simplicity undamaged, his yearning for humble
labours and meditative studies dominant as ever. He persuaded multi-
tudes that the secluded life of holy service afforded by the convent was
the ideal life, and he lived in accord with his teaching.  Consider this
testimony : “ After cities like Milan had almost fought to make him their
Archbishop : after stubborn princes had been smitten hefore him into
prostration ; after cardinals had hated him, because his power with the
Pontiff surpassed their own; after miracles, even in long series, had
seemed to attend his triumphing steps—he came back, not merely to
preach daily sermons to the monks, but to take his part in preparing
dinners and washing the kitchen plates and vessels, to look after the
poultry, to number the pigs, and to grease his own shoes.”

And so it was to the end. This man, who might have commanded
the state and wealth of a prince of the Church, who might, indeed, have
sat upon the Papal Throne, died among his brethren, his children, a
simple monk. And when, at last, in the delirium of their grief, his
friends implored him not to leave them, raising his “ dove-like eyes” he
said, he wished that God’s will might be done. And it was. *“ He was
not, for God took him.”

I have quoted his dying word almost at the outset, because I count it
to be characteristic.  Bernard was mortal man. He knew in part.
His vision of truth was obscured and sometimes distorted by mists that
rolled thirough the atmosphere of his time. ~But that he sought to do
the will of God, with passionate devotion hardly surpassed in Christian
storr, no student of his life can doubt. I am no apologist of monks.
The monastic ideal is an erroneous one, and much of Bernard’s work was

Ly consequence foredoomed to failure.  Yet it may reasonably be main-
tained that only the monastic life could have afforded, to a character
like Bernard's, appropriate environment and opportunities in the early
Lalf of the twelfth century. Paul wrote himself down “ an apostle by the
will of God” ; and if in one of Bernard’s epistles we met with the phrase,
 Bernard, a monk by the will of God,” I do not know that we could
demur. Said one of my friends the other day, who is a militant Pro-
testant : “If I had lived in Bernard’s day I should have been a monk,”
Tle times were lawless and cruel.  Nobles claimed and exercised the
right of private war, and war was waged in most brutal fashion. Security
of life and substance was sadly to seek. Tle rich were oppressive and
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exacting ; the poor were slaves. And the convent, aloof from the
turbulent world, with its quiet life of regulated service and devotion, its
-opportunitievs for meditative study, and its continual call for scientific self-
deninl, showed like a fair and blessed haven whither the spiritually-minderl
might steer his bark and be at peace.

It is well known that the inner life of too many convents in those
days fell abyssmally below this simple and austere ideal.  “ When
Hildebrand was appointed director of the monastery of St. Paul,
outside Rome, horses were stabled in the church, and women of loose
character waited on monks in the refectory.”  The great Pope hurled
himself against such abuses, not without success.  But in the days of
Bernard things were bad enough, and there is no more caustic critic of
worldly and degenerate monks than the Abbot of Clairvaux. In one
of his lively letters he gives a satirical description of a monk purchasing
material for a new cowl, scrutinising costly fabrics and exhausting the
patience of the merchant, with all the fastidiousness of a fine lady.

In the year 1113, at Citeaux, near Dijon, in Burgundy, there was a
humble monastery presided over by an abbot named Stephen Harding,
an Englishman. The Abbot Stephen was a godly man, and his institution
was notable in that the Benedictine rule, scandalously relaxed
in m.ost' houses of that order, was observed by him in all
its severity. At first the earnestness and self-demial of the
monks of Citeaux secured influential patronage. But times had
changed.  Patrons had passed away. Possible novices were repelled
by the hardness of the life. =~ The waning numbers of the monks were
further lessened by an epidemic, and the Abbot Stephen was
apprehensive that the institution would die with him. One evening
a young man of twenty-two knocked at the door and requested
admission for himself and for a band of thirty others. The young
man was Bernard. His companions included his brothers older and
younger than himself, his uncle, and other kinsfollk, whom his eloquent
persuasions and spiritual magnetism had induced to give up all for the life
of austere devotion at Citeaux. Their admission, to the great joy of the
Abbot Stephen, marked a turn in the tide, and thereafter Citeaux
flourished and sent forth many off-shoots, of which the most famous was
Clairvaux.

The life upon which Bernard thus entered was one to which he
seemed to have been predestined. He was born in the year 1091 at the
castle of Fontaines, near Dijon. His father was a soldier-knight, attached
to the Duke of Burgundy, a man of high principle, chivalrous, and devout,
whose courage and loyalty were so well approved that he was able, without
loss of caste, in the interests of equity and mercy, to disdain the brutal
conventions of his time. But while inheriting his father’s courage, it
was from his motlier, Alith, that Bernard derived the instimcts and the in-
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spiration that impelled him to a course in which he attained supreme dis-
tinction.

As a girl Alith aspired with passionate ardour to be a nun.  Her
parents thought otherwise, and married her early to their powerful and
eligible neighbour, Sir Tescelin of Foutaines.  With saintly submission
she accepted the will of God, and set herself, according to her light, and
with unceasing diligence, to approach the Christian ideal in her calling. of
wife and mother and lady mistress of a castle and estate. Her home
life was ordered as nearly as might be on conventual lines. Her leisure
was given to devotion and works of mercy among the poor. Her children
were dedicated to God.  Once in the year, on the Festival of St. Ambrose,
it was her wont to assemble the local clergy for a modest banquet. Just
before one of these festivals mortal sickness fell upon her. But it was
her will that banquet should be held ; and it was still in course, when her
guests were summoned to her bedside to witness the end she had foreseen.
The last rites were administered, and while her hand was lifted in an act of
praise, her soul departed ; and, ’tis said, the dead hand remained uplifted.
She was buried with great honour, and promptly canonised by local
sentiment.

Bernard, at the time of his mother’s death, was approaching twenty,
He was a promising student, and felt the pull of the world in a temporary
vearning for secular literature and scholastic distinction. But his
mother’s influence, though apparently suspended for a time, was too potent
to be resisted.  She being dead yet spake to him. He saw her in vision.
Neglected ideals repossessed him. While upon a journey, in an access of
penitence and devotion, he flung himself from his horse, entered a way-
side church, sank before the altar, and, in a passion of tears, “lifted his
hands to heaven and poured out his heart like water in the presence of
the Lord.” From that moment his purpose to be a monk never wavered.
During a period of self-imposed probation, he became a preacher in the
iuterests of the religious life, and, tradition says, so irresistible was his
eloquence that mothers hid their sons, and wives their husbands, and
companions their friends lest they should be led away by Bernard, and lost
to social life for ever. As we have seen, he bore with him nearly all
Lis male relatives as trophies when he entered Citeaux ; a sufficiently re-
markable achievement, bordering on the miraculous, when we observe that
they did not repent of their decision, or fail in allegiance to their young
kinsman, whom they recognised as their prophet and leader in the way
of God.

Two years after Bernard’s entrance, it seemed to the Abbot Stephen that
tlie time was ripe for the putting forth of another branch, and Bernard
was selected to lead the new mission. Twelve monks with their young
abliot-elect were assembled in the Church ; a band reminiscent of the Lord
and Lis twelve Apostles. A cross was placed in Bernard’s hands, and
witl the beuedictions of the hrotherhood upon them, the little pilgrim
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company passed out to journey in faith, until Providence shiould bid
them rest. They made their way in a north-westerly direction for nearly
8 hundred miles, till they came to a wooded valley formed by the forking
of a range of hills and watered by the sparkling river Aube. The site
bore the sinister name, “ Valley of Wormwood,” and had an evil reputa-
tion as the covert of bandits. But under Bernard’s influence it merited
and obtained a new name, “ I'air Valley,” or “ Brightdale.”

It was June when the pilgrims settled. They began to build forth-
with in preparation for the approach of winter, and managed to erect a
rude wooden structure, in the shelter of which, during a bitter season,
they praised God with chattering teeth, and did a great deal of hard
work on a diet of “beech-nuts and roots.” We do not wonder that
mutinous thoughts of return arose in the minds of some of Bernard’s fol-
lowers.  But personal ascendancy prevailed, as it did with Livingstone’s
Makololo men and the sailors of Columbus. 1In the pinch, money and
food came in answer to Bernard’s prayers. The fame of such privations
and such consecration elicited sympathetic gifts.  Supplies were wisely
used and multiplied by incessant. labour. In an incredibly short tiine
the original wooden structure gave place to a noble range of buildings,
and Clairvaux boasted, in addition to its strictly ecclesiastical properties,
mills and farms, vineyards and orchards, canals and fountains, and gene-
rally became a flourishing industrial institution, in which an army of monks
and their lay dependents worshipped God with the more healthy earnest-
ness by reason of winning their bread by the sweat of their brows.
We began by remarking that Bernard was a monk. It is clear that
he was also a man of business. So much so, indeed, that I
think if he had lived in these days, and lost hus faith, he might have
risen to be the controller of a Transatlantic trust. In one respect, Lis
splendid practicalness grievously failed him. While he was building up
Clairvaux he was ruining his own health by extravagant and fanatical
austerity : as Vaughan puts it, “exerting his extraordinary will to the
utmost to unbuild his body, and then (later) putting forth the same seli-
control to make the ruins.do the work of a sound structure.”

Amid all his austerities, Bernard indulged in one luxury, the rapturous
contemplation of the beauties of nature. In a letter to Henry Murdach,
who afterwards became Archbishop of York, occurs the following
characteristic passage : “ Trust one who has learned by experience. ~ Thou
wilt find something larger in the woods than in books. The trees and
rocks shall teach thee what thou never canst learn from human masters.
Dost thou think it is not possible to suck honey from the stones, and
oil from the flinty rock? But do not the mountains drop sweetness, and
the hills flow with milk and houey, and the valleys stand thick with cornt”

Bernard was always a student of Nature in her broad aspects, and always
and devotedly a student of the Bible. These facts are abundantly evident
in the books which he wrote or indited, chief among which is his sermon-
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exposition of the Song of Solomon.  There his opulent and ingenious
imagination runs riot : yet, amid much that is fantastic, and much else that
may be in questionable taste, judged by modern standards, we meet with
passages of splendidly poetical eloquence, fraught, too, with the spirit of
a high and intuitional devotion.

But his letters, one of which I have just quoted, are of surpassing-
interest.  He wrote in pungent, picturesque Latin. He is always rhetori-
cal, and it is impossible to doubt that despite his unworldly austerity, he
enjoved the taste of a word and the turn of a phrase. He was a great
correspondent. and his obvious attention to style did not obscure the
tenderness, the courage, the passion of his great heart.  Verily, when
the Abbot of Clairvaux has his pen in hand, he is no respecter of persons.
To Pope Innocent he writes, in denunciation of the hypoctisies and
scandals countenanced by the Papal Court, with the boldness of Luther
and the sarcasm of Isaiah. -

Yet lie could be tender as a mother, or as St. Paul. When his nephew,
whom he loved dearly, recoiled from the severity of Clairvaux, and slipped
awayx to enjoy life under easier conditious, Bernard wrote him one of the
most touching love letters extant, reminiscent at points in spirit and.
phrase of Paul’s Epistle to Philemon. Such persuasion was irresistible. .
The voung man could no more stay away than Philemon .could refuse to
forgive Onesimus; and Bernard, with transports of joy, welcomed his
prodigal home.

It were easy to cite a hundred incidents illustrative of the force of.
his character and the fascination of his personality. On one occasion a
warrior prince, who had refused the.righting of a wrong at Bernard’s
beliest, was rebuked with such overwhelming force that he fell in a fit.
as though stricken by the hand of God, aud, recovering, arose to render
meek compliance. ’

But his greatest and most dramatic ecclesiastical achievement was the-
healing of the great schism. In the year 1130 Europe was convulsed
by a momentous dispute concerning the Papal succession. On the death
of Hoborius there were two claimants, Innocent and Anacletus, each avow-
ing himself to be the true Pope. Kings and nations were compelled to-
make their cheice, and many were in doubt, including Louis of France,
who, Laving convened a great assembly of princes and prelates, urged
Bernard to come forth from his seclusion, and, as arbitrator in chief,
to determine this fateful question. Bernard’s reluctance was overborne.
Having formed his own judgment, he announced his decision with
sucli force and cogency that his utterance was hailed as the oracle of God.

Henry I. of England was then upon the Continent. His mind was in
suspense. For political reasons he was inclining to the support of
Anacletus. But it was arranged that he should meet Bernard. The
interview occurred.  “ The two foremost men in Europe were in the pre:
sence of each other, the wisest soldier-statesman of his age and the greatest
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monk out of all the cloisters of Christendom. These two were thus
brought for once face to face—the old knight and the young priest, the
man of action and the man of meditation.” The argument was hotly
contested on both sides. But Bernard was invincible, and not to he
gainsaid. '

“ What do you fear?” said he, at the climaz of his appeal.  “Are you
afraid of committing sin if you yield obedience to Inrocent? But think
only of how you shall answer for your other sins to God.  Leave this to
me ; I will bear it if it is sin.”*

Henry, amazed and overborne, yielded, and suffered Bernard to lead
him away to Innocent, to whom he gave presents and proffered spiritual
allegiance in his own name and in the name of his subjects.

We cannot follow the course of this controversy which embroiled Europe
for years. It was still waged when Anacletus died. A successor was
appointed, who was apparently a man of some discrimination, for he con-
sulted Bernard, allowed himself to be convinced, surrendered his pre-
tensions, acknowledged Innocent, and so gave a distracted Church peace.

These years involved Bernard in much journeying, much intercourse
with kings and princes, and made his name a household word through
Europe. His influence in Milan was enormous. “ At his nod all 2old
and silver ornaments were removed from the churches, and shut up in
chests, as being offensive to the Txoly Abbot. Men and women clothed
themselves either in hair-cloth or in the meanest woollen garments.” The
citizens would have taken him by force and made him their Archbishop,
but he galloped away on horseback, and made all haste to his beloved
Clairvaux.

His last years were darkened by the failure of the Second Crusade.
Called upon by the Pope to stir the heart of Europe, he obeyed, and
succeeded all too well. Cities were half depopulated. A vast multitude,
who “mistook themselves for saints,” but ultimnately proved unfit for any
sacred enterprise, sallied forth, fell into turbulent and licentious ways,
wooed and won disaster and defeat. Not a tithe of the volunteers
returned from this unholy holy war. Bernard was blamed, naturally, if un-
justly.  But he repelled the censure, and laid the burden upon the
recreant army, whose sins made it impossible that it should be honourably
used as the instrument of God.

I had purposed to give some notice of his “daily preaching” to the
brethren, and particularly of his lamentation upan the loss of his brother,
Gerard, confessed to be one of the most pathetic and beautiful funeral
sermons ever uttered.  But mention must suffice, as also of his famous
controversy with Abelard, in the study of which it is impossible for a
modern Evangelical Christian to find all his sympathies on one side.

In attempting for a moment to distinguish some of the sources of this

* Morison's “The Life and Times of St. Bernard.”
2 [ 2
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great man’s amazing influence, it must be immediately observed that in
the providence of God his parents were well chosen. From lis father
he derived the strength and daring of a gallant stock, and from his
mother spiritual refinement and enthusiasm, wedded to qualities that
make for efficiency in practical ministry. ~ What irony that Alith, who

was destined to give Bernard to God and to the world, should have aspired
to be a nun!

Obvious, also, is what Vaughan justly calls his “extraordinary will.”
It goes without saying that when we talk of will-power, we are in the
realm of mystery and groping among the foundations of personality.
But whatever may be the genesis of will, Bernard had it, in immense
degrce ; and when a man of grim strength, like our Henry I., looked into
the *“ dove-like eves” of this emaciated monk, he was conscious of the
presence and the domination of a sovereign force greater than his
own. In a shilly-shallying world, the man of imperious will is always to
the front, and if he be otherwise high-minded will inevitably rule.

Again, there was in Bernard an extraordinary combination of character
elements that are usually found apart. He was a poet, but, as we have
seen, he was also a man of business. = The mass of affairs, the infinite
detail that claimed him in the management of Clairvaux, and in the
founding and oversight of her numerous daughters, did not bewilder him.
Despite transcendental elements in his fheology, he had as fine a discern-
ment of the practical as the manager of a railway, or the prime minister of
an empire who is no child at his business. In “ OQurselves and the
Universe,” Mr. Brierley has an essay on “ The Sins of Saints.” He notes.
that * there are two well-marked forms of religious character, each wielding.
immense power, each capable of noble service, but open both of them to
dangerous and even deadly defects. We may call them respectively the
asthetic and the ascetic.” I have no timhe to labour this thesis, but venture
to insist that these types are blended in Bernard’s character, and the blend-
ing tends largely to preclude the faults that each alone is apt to generate,
and accounts in no small degree for the many-sidedness of his power. He
was an ascetic.  Hie self-imposed privations struck the eye and touched
the heart of the sensual age in which he lived.  But his ascetjcism left
him winsome, human, emotional, responsive to the charms of friendship
and the sweet ministries of nature’s beauty. He was msthetic with the
lLiglier @stheticism. The gew-gaws of worship were distasteful to him.
His eves, which locked daily on the radiant walls of God’s city, had no
liking for stained glass, and a jewelled crucifix was a gaudy superfluity
to one familiar with the realistic vision shadowed forth in the words:

“ O sacred head, once wounded,
With grief and pain weighed down,
How scornfully surrounded
With thorns Thine only crown!
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“ How art Thou pale with anguish,
With sore abuse and scorn!
How does that visage languish,
Which once was bright as morn! ”

Bernard was a mystic, and dreamed of love rising to such heights that
the grosser elements of our mortal life should be transcended, truth be
won by immediate intuition, and the weary ways of dialectic forsaken.
But his study of Scripture, and his knowledge of himself, kept his feet
upon the ground. He never claimed the perfect love of which he
dreamed, and never lost himself in those hazy regions where the human
mistakes itself for the Divine, to the detriment of ethics and the hurt of
society.

His eloquence was a power from his youth.  Sixtus of Sienna bears this
testimony : “ His sermons are at once so sweet and so ardent that it is
as though his mouth were a fountain of honey and his heart a whole
furnace of love.”

But the master principle of his character was his real, imaginative.
all-constraining love of Jesus. His passionate hymns, which have come
into common use in the Church, are the rendering into speech of music
which was for ever throbbing in his soul.

Respecting the real value of Bernard’s work, opinions will, of course,
differ. He did great things, but Vaughan* is probably right in affirming
that in his own judgment the abbot’s business in chief was convent found-
ing and convent ruling—a form of activity which it is easy to censure in
proportion to its success. But however great his error, Bernard’s ideal
was noble.  In a world given up to the wicked one, he would plant con-
vents as garrison cities, where might be centred, and whence might issue,
spiritual forces that should recover the world for God. He was mistaken.
History records the failure of his purpose.  His convents degenerated
when the inspiration of his personality was withdrawn, and too
many of the “ garrison cities” were captured and held by the enemy.
Yet, surely God has some use for sublime mistakes.

This, at least, may be affirmed of Bernard. = He gave Europe fresh
spiritual impulse.  His contribution to the world’s life was his character.
He discovered anew the illimitable power of the Cross. He “lived the
life” by the faith of the Son of God; and the life was the light of men.
Being dead he yet speaks in the great style of the saints aud martyrs ; and
as we gaze upon lis form, dimly visible through the mists of centuries, it
18 not all illusion if we see upon him, as upon St. Francis, the holy
stigmata, for he also bore in his body “the marks of the Lord Jesus.”

GEeORGE HAWKER.

* « Hours with the Mystics.”



THE FLOWING RIYER OF LOVE,

=q
m ) but, like the filament of a glow-lamp, it was, for the most
IS part, but a thread awaiting incandescence. Our Lord’s
special work on earth was to supply this.  Until uttered by His lips the
word had an imperfect meaning; until illustrated by His life the
reality was almost unknown. The prominent leaders of men had de-
lichted in war, the very opposite of love.  And the"poets had almost
appropriated the name for that form of the emotion which, of all forms,
has the greatest admixture of selfishness.

Herein is a great marvel, that the Missioner of love grew up in a most
unlovelv atmosphere. Love is a delicate plant. A wintry cold breeze
may wither irrecoverably every bud of promise. Many noble spirits,
full of generous feelings, have been stunted into selfishness; their lives
soured by neglect and ingratitude. =~ If ever there was One whose cir-
cumstances were such as would sour a sweet disposition: it was Jesus
of Nazareth. He was lavish in self-sacrifice for friends who, in the hour
of need, treated Him with singular meanness and neglect. The multi-
tudes whom He had sought to lead in the way of blessing hailed Him as
a Divine Messenger one day, and cried “ Crucify Him!” the next. He
healed ten lepers of their horrible disease, and nine never took the trouble
to express a word of thankfulness; and this was representative of the
treatment He generally received. = Never was love more worthy, and
never was response more unworthy.  Let the most confirmed mis-
anthrope but plead that his generous feelings had met with a similar re-
sponse, and the world would condone his selfishness. Christ’s love rose
above it all. The secret is disclosed. He came to reveal the infinite love of
God  “Love,” said the old Hebrew poet, “is a blaze of Deity which many’
waters cannot quench nor floods drown.”  Christ came to bring this to
man. In Him was the fount of that stream of the Water of Life which
is Divine and yet human ; flowing from the throne of God, and from Him
Who was called the Lamb by those who loved Him and knew His love.

Great is he who awakens thought, but greater he who enkindles love.
Words cannot utter nor can thought conceive the amount of love which
Christ Lias enkindled in human hearts. Through century after century
He has lit the flame in countless millions.  Travel through the civilised
world, in any direction, and you cannot go far without seeing some
temple, however lLiumble, erected for love of Him, often with very
imperfect view, yet at times jubilant with His name.  On every Sabbath
worning the atmosphere of earth is vibrant with songs of Christ’s love,
and the music is fuller and clearer every time. Where not felt in its

M‘
\)



The Flowing River of Love. 23

fulness it yet brings a sweetening, softening influence. It purifies all
other affection and strengthens and hallows every true bond of rclatiohship
and friendship. Gradually it is making life beautiful with its harmonies,
and overpowering the awful clang of selfishness now heard throughout
the world.  To a far greater extent than may be known, through Him
multitudes are living loveful instead of loveless lives. = No other name
has such power. DPlato and Socrates even now call forth admiration of
cultured minds, but do not awaken love. Mahomet touched a chord in
human hearts, but its note was not love.  The hoary religions of China,
although retaining a hold on the faith of many, yet have never called
forth such a song as “The love of Kung-foo what it is, none but his
loved ones know.”  Beautiful are some of the legends of the Buddha, but
his tenets are powerless to influence men and women with affection. To
no other name but the One are the hills and vales vocal as “the joy
of loving hearts.” Instances are nmot wanting of a great soul who has
called out our deep enthusiasm, but it was ever local and transitory. None
other has touched the hearts of those who were far off, either in space
or time. Who would die to-day for any other name of ancient times
save that of Jesus? But amidst all the luxurious ease of the present
age He awakens an enthusiasm which would, should the occasion anse,
call forth a noble army of martyrs, greatei‘ and more ready to suffer than
ever. We may well stand aside to see this great sight. Selfishness is
inherent in human nature; but a force is at work on every side which
lifts souls to a higher level, and fills earth with unknown and unheralded
deeds of generosity and self-sacrifice. It is flooding the world with a
river of water of life, bringing fertility and fruit wherever it flows.

The unbeliever in Jesus Christ is called upon to explain this great
fact. He forgets that to form a true judgment the arguments on the
other side must be considered as well as those he may put forward. The
advocacy of the sceptic is sometimes like the proposal of an insane
architect to build a grand central tower in London, overlooking the fact
that a cathedral stood on the site he had selected. He may produce
the most carefully-prepared plans, with strong buttresses of doubt, and
tracery of carved science, and gilded pinnacles of hope, the foundations
laid deep in well-cemented argument; but the design is useless, for the
site is occupied. He must clear the ground ere he begins to show us how
he would build a home for anxious souls. He must explain and clear away
this wondrous fact—love is tlie grandest force and beauty of humanity.
Christ has for nges been gatlering to Himself the chief human love.  He
is making the whole world beautiful by teaching men to love Himself,
and therein to love one another. The fragrance of His name is filling
the earth. By that name, and by that name only, is coming the universal
brotherhood of man. Reason as we may, the fact stands impregnable
that Clrist brings fo humanity precisely what is ueeded.  Whilst sceptics
are cavilling, His love is steadily nccomplishing the very good at which
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they profess to aim. The argument of the unbeliever may be lofty, and
fair, and strong, but it is like the ice palace at Montreal which melts
away at the breath of spring.  Historic questioning and trains of reason-
ing never bring absolute certitude. The power and glory of Christianity
is fullest seen in the region of love.

C.
—EtITPTeHIS-

NATURE SKETCHES—OWLS.

KNOW a carriage drive, flanked on one side with Portugal
laure’s fifteen feet high, and on the other with huge elm,
oak, and plane trees, with now and again, almest flush up with
Z the edge of the turf, some odorous pine

In lhoxe tall trees the tawny owl has its watch-tower, and from them, in
the still night, there can be heard its strange voice. High up in the great
clock-turret of the mansion the owls breed, and their unearthly hoot as they

circle by the bed-room windows sounds strangely uncanny to the town-bred
visitor.

The story is told of an American guest who, in pure Yankee, thus
addressed the head gardener: ¢ There’s a strange bird goes by my window
at night. Tt cries like a fog-horn at sea. Do you think it's a partridge?

Two of these owls now stand mounted in a case in the manager of the
nurseries’ sitting-room. Fine creatures they look, splendidly feathered, with
a plumage of many browns and a dash of white. I almost quarrelled with
my friend the manager for bringing down such useful birds. But he said he
had no conscience when bird-shooting was comcerned, so the matter had to
be 'eft. The birds as they are show only the great skill of the taxidermist’s
art.

I know of a tawny owl with whom I can claim an intimate acquaintance.
1 hardly know which reads the other best. If to look profound proves any-
thinz, my friend **Jacob” can give me “points.” He has, among other
peculiarities, a dreadful habit of fixing you with one eye, while he pipes out
a few feeble notes in the weak treble of .a grandfather. He lives close to
an orchid house. When the door is open, or even through the windows,
there can be seen the brilliant colours and strange forms of the floral glories
from Indian and American jungles. ~When studying “Jacob,” my eyes
stray towards these semi-human flowers. But the brown owl is only moved
from stolid equanimity by mice or sparrows, or by the shutting of the trap-
door which separates him from his sleeping place. If this is done, he will
fly at the closed door in a great rage, crying all the while like 2 querulous
child. “Jacob’ used to be fed on live sparrows, but the skeleton of one of
these were found in a niche of the roof of his house, whither the poor bird
had flown out of the owl's way, and where it had starved rather than face
its dread fate. From the time of that gruesome find my tawny acquaintance
has had his food served dead. But even as it is, it makes one wince to see
him pull off skin and feathers with his strong beak. Perhaps the change
in the owl’s eye accounts for this feeling in the onlooker; for no such
revulsion is felt when a butcher skins a sheep or the cook plucks your

-
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favourite chanticleer. But " Jacob’s” eye gleams with fire as he tugs at
his prey, securely held under one claw. The fire of that eye is probably
paralysing to its prey when alive. All predatory things have a terrible eye
-—an cye which in pursuit and capture knows no mercy. And yet to see
“Jacob ” at midday you would take him to be a droll, innocent gentleman,
somewhat feeble in spvech, with a reputation for wisdom far beyond his
deserts.

There is a grey parrot in a cage on the wall opposite. This bird per-
sistently urges you to “Count your blessings!” All “ Jacob” does is to
leer at you out of one blinking eye. So you go over to the grey parrot to
be entertained. He has no respect for any cloth. “S8ing up, Thomas,”
may be your greeting; or at your time of life you may be told to “go to
school.” A favourite refrain is, “Up in the morning early.”  Rather
awakening to some people! But the grey parrot is not to be trusted. You
might presume on his familiarity, and find to your cost that he could draw
blood. After thus treating you, he would probably swing to and fro
on his ring, and in a nasal voice advise you to “Count your blessings!”
Very human all this. Two old rogues are “Jacob” and the grey parrot,
and which would best serve as a model for a Pharisee it would be hard to
determine. T amn almost ashamed to own them as friends, but they are
entertaining, and is not that to-day the be-all of friendship?

But there are other owls as interesting as “ Jacob.” On the authority of a
leading naturalist it is averred that the tiny gold-crest makes its way across
the wild North Sea between the outspread wings of the snowy owl. There
may be vouched instances of this, but great flocks of gold-crests come across.
At any rate, it suggests a pretty sentiment. The snowy owl is clothed, like
the knights of old, in a pure white mantle, but he is one of the mightiest
hunters among birds, having great orange eyes that ‘ glow with the Iustre
of a living topaz.”

A farmer friend of mine has the wall of his best room ornamented with a
spread-winged specimen of the common barn owl. This is a most handsome
bird, the plumage being buff of different tints, with the under surface
beautifully white. This is the “screech owl” of rural England, while the
cry of the tawny owl is a monotonous hoot.

Now, on winter nights, as you sit by the heaped-up fire, while the wind
without hisses through the sedge by the water-course, and the benighted fight
their way to shelter, the so-inclined can open the page of the Bard of Avon,
and read his immortal picture of the winter of his times:

“When all along the wind doth blow,
And coughing drowns the parson’s saw,
And birds sit brooding in the snow,

* * » * *
Then nightly sings the staring owl,
To-who;
To-whit, to-who, a merry note,
While greasy Joan doth keel the pot.”

H. T. SrurrorD.
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SUNDAY MORNINGS WITH THE CHILDREN.
I—“THIS YEAR ALSO.’

E cannot do better, on this first Sunday of the year, than take
as our motto the three words of the text, “ This year also”
tlike xui.8) They are taken from the parable of the barren

/ fig tree, and are part of the plea of the husbandman that the

fig tree might be allowed to remain in the vineyard a litt'e longer, and not

be cut down in the hope that it might ultimately bring forth the fruit

which so far it had failed to produce. It is simply as a motto that we use
the words now.

“This year also ” is a new year. Our time is—as you know—divided into
niinutes and hours, days and weeks, months and years, and at the end of
every twelve months we arrive at a new year, the beginning of a fresh
period of our lives, of another stage of our journey; another milestone on
our way. Chlldren like new things—new toys, new clothes, new pictures,
and new books. This year is new—it is not, for instance, 1899 or 1900, but
1903—and we receive it with a sense of strangeness, wonder, and expecta-
tion, hoping and praying that, whatever other years have been, this may
be bright and happy. It is natural at such a season, when we are looking
forward to the days that are coming, that we should wish each other “ A
happy New Year.”

“This year also” is the gift of God. Like all our time, our talents, and
our possessions, it comes from Him. It is God who permits us to live,
and sends us all the things that are needful for our life. Without His goodwill
we could not enter upon the new year at all, or make any use of it if we did
s0. It is like a mew book with clear, clean pages, on which we may write
whatsoever we will. It brings with it opportunities which make it possible
for us to increase our stores of knowledge, our wisdom, our wealth, and our
influence. It is thus a very valuable gift, without which our life, our work,
and plea.ure would cease, and we could be nothing and do nothing.

“This year alio” is a messenger of mercy, an expression of that patient
love which seeks our salvation. In tender, pleading tones, it speaks to us on
hehalf of God, calling the wanderer to return and the disobedient to
submit. It bids us all—thought!ess boys and girls, as well as reckless men and
women—* Consider your ways.” It is rich in opportunities of repentance, a
promise of pardon, a pledge of victory. The New Year is a time to acknow-
ledge our errors, to forsake our sims, to form good resolutions, and to seek
strength from God to fulf) them. It calls us to God, whose favour is life,
and whose lovingkindness is better than life. It tells us that God wishes us
w0 escape from the city of destruction, and travel, like Bunyan's Christian, to
the celestial ¢ity. The New Year, is, indeed, the voice of God, a messenger
of mercy, the pledge of blessing. We may every one be forgiven, cleansed,
and saved.

« This year also ” will be iargely what we make it. It'is not in itself a fixed
quantity, of precisely the same value to everyone; it is not a mechanical
or material gift, whose worth is determined independently of ourselves.
We have the shaping of it in our own hands. We may use it wisely and well,
or we may abuse it. We may write upon the book true and noble things,
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high thoughts, brave and generous deeds; or things that will degrade and
£l us with shame—falsehoods, dishonesties, impurities. We may either turn
its hours and days into the coarser and baser metals, or transmute them into
gold, and fashion them into forms of grace and beauty. IF you understand
what this means—that the year will be what you make 1t—you will surely
pray to God to give you a new heart, and to lead you into the paths of the
new life, 5o that this year may be all that is high and holy and good.

“This year also” will in due time reach its close, and before long be num-
bered with the old years. Twelve months seems a long time to most of
you, and the close of 1903 may seem so far off that you scarce'y trouble to
think about it. But the end of it will come, and you will have to look back
upon it also, as you now look back on 1902, as a year that is gone. One
alter another our years take their place in the records of the past, and we
can never recall them nor alter their character. Therefore use this year
ag you will wish you had used it when it has gone beyond your power.
People often regret that they were not kind and gentle and forgiving to
friends who have been taken from them. We should love and value our
friends while they are with us. Death removes them beyond our reach.
We cannot speak to them now, and tell them how much kinder we should
like to be to them. How often we wish we could! * This year also” will
die. Let us therefore treat it well, that it may not have to look at us with
stern, reproachful eyes, or say “ You have been cruel to me.”

And, last of all, “this year also” is one of which you will have to give
account to God. Like all His gifts, it is committed to us as a trust, to be
-used according to His will, and when all our years have passed, and our
lives on eamh are ended, we must stand before Him 1u judgwent to
tell Him how we have used His gfts, and whether they bLave
been employed rightly and to good purpose, or neglected and perverted
to shamelul ends. Think of this, and then, like the Apostle Paul, you will
make it your aim to live so as to'please Him in all things, and by and by
you will meet Him with joy and not with grief. Every day will tell a tale
of love and service, of gladness and triumph, the years will all prove
“ seasons of blessing ”—the seed-time of a glorious harvest, the forerunners
of unending and perfect. joy. Jares Stvarr.

= =
NOTES AND COMMENTS.

/ HAPPY NEW YEAR.—In accordance with the time-honoured
custom whic}.\ has descended to us from our ancestors, we heartily
wish the friends and readers of this magazine “ A Happy New
g Year.” In giving expression to this wish, we have in view that
happiness which corresponds with the Christian standard, and embodies the
mind of Christ. Happiness depends on character rather than oun circum-
stance, upon the life within rather than on the conditions without.
The Eastern and Western forms of greeting, familiarised to wus
by the salutations of the KEpistles, have a world-wide significance
and application. “ Grace and peace be unto you.” The two words
stand together in the relation of cause and effect, *‘ grace” expressing the
pivino love which pardouns, sanctifies, and wmakes perfect, revealed supremely
n Jesus Christ our Lord; peace” expressing the result of that grace, as
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realised in the heart, ensuring reconcilistion and harmony with the Divine
will, and so becoming the dominating factor in our experience. Amid the
most pressing duties, the severest temptations, the keenest disappointments.

and losses of life, “they shall be kept in perfezt peace whose mind is stayed
upon God.”

Tue BarmisT MAGAZINE As A NEW YEAR'S GiFT.—Several of our Church con-
temporaries urge that copies of their issues for the year should be subscribed
for by genetous friends, and presented as a Christmas or New Year gift to.
clergymen and curates who cannot afford to subscribe themselves. May we
urge a similar plea in our own behalf 7 Some friends already render valuable
help in this direction, and they may be assured that their liberality is heartily
appreciated. We are constantly receiving letters acknowledging the value of
the gift. One minister, for instance, to whom the magazine has been supp'ied
for several years, hardly ventures to hope that it can be continued another:
vear, but assures us that he would greatly regret its discontinuance; while:
others speak gratefully of the refreshment and stimulus it gives to them.
We wish it were possible to extend our free list in response to the appeals.

which reach us, and we trust that the wealthier of our readers will act upon.
the hint.

THUR=DATS AT THE CITY TEArrLE.—No institution connected with the religious.
life of the Metropolis is of greater importance, or exercises either a wider or:
profounder influence, than the Thursday midday service at the City Temple.
We have always regarded it as the greatest of Dr. Parker's triumphs that he:
could attract week after week, year in and year out, so large and unique a.
gathering, comprising men of the most pronounced diversities of age, calibre,
and status—merchants, politicians, artists, preachers, and students, journalists,.
and artisans. To have kept such a cougregation together for thirty years is.
a remarkable acnievement. We are glad to learn that this lectureship is to
be treated as a distinct and separate institution, and that the Rev. R. J.
Campbell, M.A., of Brighton, has taken the responsibility of the service for
an indefinite period. This strikes us, not only as a good arrangement, but as
the best which could be made. Mr. Campbell is peculiarly well fitted for the
post. His preaching is intellectually fresh and vigorous, he is profoundly
svmpathetic, apt in illustration, and intensely earnest. He understands the
doubts and difficulties of men—whether they arise from intellectual, moral, or
spiritual sources. He can arrest the attention of the educated and cultured,.
and can speak with acceptance to the common peaple. As the years go on Mr.
Campbell will become more and more a preacher o preachers, and they will
doubtless be found in large numbers among his regular hearers. He creates.
in the mind an atmosphere, and gives to it a tone which must be beneficial.
We look for great things from his occupancy of this unique vantage ground,.
and leartily wish him God-speed in his great undertaking. And in this we
can speak for multitudes of Baptists, whose appreciation of Mr. Campbell’s.
ministry is as cordial as our own.

Tue ProsPerITY oF TuE CHURcHES. —We have of late had ample reminders of
the fact that we are entering upon a period of severe struggle against
tyranny and priestcraft. The Education Act is the result of forces inimical
to the life of our Free Churches, and, should the Act continue in operation, it.
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will make the existence of such churches, especially in the villages, more an
more problematic. This new conflict with sacerdotalism is not of our secking.
Tt has been cruelly forced upon us, but we dare not shirk it. To hesitate, to
falter, to acquiesce in such palpable injustice, of which the best Churchmen
are ashamed, would be a disgraceful betrayal of our principles. We shall
carry on the struggle as fairly and honourably as w~ can, for the sake of
counteracting evil and unjust principles, rather than as against men. We
shall have recourse to no weapons save those placed in our hands by truth
and righteousness and unflinching loyalty to God. Let us further remember,
even amid the din of the conflict, that first things must have the first place.
_Our aim as churches is to preach the Gospel and to extend the Kingdom of
Jesus Christ, and no ecclesiastical or political discussion must be allowed
to interfere with our discharge of this supreme duty—a duty which can
only be fulfilled by men who live in communion with God, and are full of faith
and of the Holy Spirit.

TrE PassiNng oF THE EpucatioN Acr.—The Education Bill has now become
law, and it remains for every well-wisher of his country to master its meaning,
and to look resolutely in the face the responsibilities which have been <o
unceremoniously thrustsupon him. Meanwhile, a few words on the final steps
in the Houses of Parliament will not be wasted. In the House of Commons
all attempts on the Liberal side of the House to make the Bill equitable in its
treatment of Nonconformists were steadily voted down. On the other hand,
an attempt to remove the Kenyon-Slaney amendment was also successfully
resisted, only 35 votes being secured by the party in whose behalf the whole
Bill has been engineered. The third-reading debate was well started by
Sir H. Campbell-Bannerman, who spoke with a clear apprehension of the
issues involved in handing over to the Church what ought to be a department
of State, and so imperilling both religion and education. “The Bill does its
best to smother and eliminate that popular interest in education without
which the best system the ingenuity of man could devise would fail.” Mr.
Bryce pointed out how, without any adequate discussion of much new matter,
the bulk of the Bill had been more than doubled in passing through Committee,
and, while made more workable in many respects, yet, from the educational
and religious point of view, it was worse than ever. On one-third of the
Bill there was no chance of debate, and nine pages of Schedules were
absolutely undiscussed. Mr. Balfour made no attempt to deal with the
attack upon the Bill, but boasted of the improvements which it is supposed
to effect, accused Nonconformists of ingratitude for the crumbs which had
been thrown to them, and “Militant Nonconformists” of extreme, excessive,
and almost unscrupulous violence. So it passed to the other House, with a
majority of 152 behind it. The Lords dealt with the whole matter much
more summarily than the Commons. Earl Spencer bravely and worthily led
the attack upon the Bill, and was well supported by Lords Monkswell,
Portsmouth, and Tweedmouth, and especially by Lord Rosebery; but, most
of all, the debate was memorable by the speech of the Bishop of Hereford.
Alone among the Bishops, lhe openly disapproves of the whole business.
He took his stand by the side of outraged Nonconformists, and displayed in
its truc colours the policy of grab, which, bad enough in politics, was
unendurable in the Church of Christ. But it was all in vain, and on the



30 Notes and Comments,

other side the Bishop of Winchester, speaking both for himself and the
Archbishop of Canterbury, insulted Nonconformists afresh by expressing
the hope that gencrally the clergy would deal tenderly and patiently with
them in the working of the Bill.  Justice, not patronage or soft speech, is the
heritage we care for. In Committce the changes were all for the worse.
Additional money was provided for wear aud tear in denominational schools
by the narrow majority of twenty-eight, the Bishop of Chester and the Roman
Catholic Duke of Norfolk being, significantly enough, the tellers for the
motion. Tt was an impudent piece of business, and, withal, a violation of the
Constitution—the Peers having no power to vote away public money—but that
difficulty was casily got over by a small picce of trickery at a later stage, and by
the aid of the Irish Catholics in the House of Commons. The Kenyon-Slaney
amendment was modified to allow an appeal to the Bishop on the religious
instruction wherever the trust deed required it; * associations of Voluntary
schools” arc to get representatives on the Educational Committees appointed
by County and Town Councils; and, finally, all evening school work, however
clementary, is to be regarded as “ secondary education,” to be pinched itself and
in turn to pinch the secondary work proper provided out of strictly limited
resources. And so the Bill becomes an Act, and will presently start on its
miscrable carecr, hated and resisted by the most law-abiding and religious
section of the English people, and introducing an element of bitterness and
exasperation into the life of the whole country, which will undo the good work
of vears, and be a continual hindrance to all kinds of Christian work.

Lorp RosEBERY AXD NoxconroryasTs.—In the absence of Lord Spencer, who
was in attendance upon the King, Lord Rosebery received the Free Church
deputation which waited upon the Liberal Peers in relation to the Education
Bil'!. Like many others, at its first introduction, and on the basis of Mr.
Balfour's first-reading speech, Lord Rosebery hoped that the Bill would form
a basis for a real advance in education, but the Bill itself dispelled the illusion,
and filled him with amazement—a Bill which (in his own words) “ undermines.
all that we have understood to be the basis of our constitutional structure in
this country, and makes us almost wonder whether many generations of
civil and religious freedom must not have been wiped out of the memory of
the peopie of England.” He then went on to say that * if the Nonconformists
of England submit tamely to the enactments of this Bill, I will not.say that
they would be weakened religiously,but I will say this, that in my judgment
politically they will have ceased to exist.” “ What you have to do against
this Bill must be done by yourselves, as citizens, and not merely as Non-
conformists. . . . You have to appeal to the country at large, as to whether
it is prepared to watch tamely and passively the obliteration of the prin-
ciples on which our free Constitution has been built up.” We thank Lord
Rosebery for these wise and true words, and we may surely venture to hope
that he himself will be no unready leader in the inevitable controversy with
which the next few years must bé filled. So far as it is a citizens’ question,
the testimony of those who are outside the Free Church ranks will come with
greatly increased force from the position they occupy, and will no doubt
be ungrudgingly given. We thank him, too, for his words in the House of
Lords, when challenged by Viscourt Goschen: “T am not a Nonconformist,
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and I, therefore, am not in a position to judge of the sense of intolerable wrong
which had driven many just and God-fearing and law-abiding citizens to
embark on such a course as " hon-payment of the rate.

Mn. Bavrour AND Dnr. Crirrorp.—For the first time in history, a Prime
Minister has been drawn into controversy with a Free Church minister on a
question o Government policy, and by that fact alone we may measure the
severity of the blows which our doughty and well-equipped champion, Dr.
Clifford, has dealt the Education Act. Pressure has been brought to bear
upon Mr. Balfour by those who are aware of the movements of thought in
the constituencies of the country, urging him to enter the lists with Dr.
Clifford, and turn the edge of his weapons, or they would not answer for the
results at the inevitable by-elections or when the next General Election
should come round. The pamphlet is in form of a letter to Captain Middleton,
the chief organiser of the Conservative Party. One part of it is admirably
represented by Mr. Gould’s cartoon, taken from the famous picture of John
Knox preaching before Queen Mary, where Dr. Clifford is in the pulpit and Mr.
Balfour as Queen Mary says: “ I do not like his style.” And, after all, that is the
chief complaint, for, quibble as he may, the facts do not alter under even Mr.
Balfour's attempted explanations, and the more plainly they are set forth,
the more absolute does tlie injustice of the Government's proposals become.
His two main contentions are, that the public will_not bear all the cost of
the denominational schools, because they provide the schools, and the clergy
do not control the education, because on the board of management they are
only one in six, With regard to the first matter, he is absolutely silent on
three facts: first, grants in aid from the Exchequer; second, general contri-
butions from all sorts and conditions of men, appealed for, and given for
building the schools with a view to meet educational necessities; and, third,
the use of these buildings, and their absoclute necessity, for Sunday-school and
other parochial work. With regard to clergy control, the appointment of
four managers out of six by the public would certainly be called public
control—why not clergy control if they are appointed by the clergy?
“No case, abuse the plaintiff”’ is Mr. Balfour’s method; but with the Act
at work and the rate-collector at the door; the public will not so easily be
deceived.

THE Re-APPEARANCE oF “THE PiLoT.”—Our reference last month to the
discontinuance of the. Pilot shows the estimate we have formed of the value of
the paper, and of the abjlity, the candour, and the high-minded spirituality
with which it has from the first been conducted. We are therefore glad to finc.
that the suspension has been only temporary. After a cessation of three or
four weeks, the publication of our valued contemporary was resumed, greatly
to the profit of its readers, and to the maintenance of the high tone of
journalism with which Mr, Lathbury’s name is so happily associated.
: % 5

We heartily rejoice in the issue of a fourth edition of Tre TruTH oF CHRIS»
TIANITY. Being an Examination of the more Important Arguments for gxnd
against believing in that Religion. (London: Jarrold & Sons.) It is a capital
popular presentation of the claims of Christianity on the intelligence and
practical obedience of men from the positive side, and in our judgment shows
COHCI}ISively that the alternative before us is either Christianity or absolute
Scepticism and despair.
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Tre HoLy Laxp. Painted by Jobn Fulleylove, R.I. Described by Rev.
John Kelman, M.A. London: Adam & Charles Black.

WhHo of us is not interested in everything that relates to the Holy Land ? The
Bible, as Frederick Robertson aptly said, “has made the most illiterate.
peasant more familiar with the history, customs, and geography of ancient
Palestine than with the localities of his own country. Men who know nothing
of the Grampians, of Snowdon, or of Skiddaw, are at home in Zion, on the’
Lake of Genesareth, or among the rills of Carmel. People who know little’
about London know by heart the places in Jerusalem where those blessed feet
trod which were nailed to the cross.” Happily, we have had a succession of
books of the highest value, bringing before us its diversified scenmery, and
connecting its hills and valleys, its lakes and rivers, its deserts and mountain
passes with the great events of sacred history. Mr. Fulleylove is an artist of
marked originality and genius, and Mr. Kelman is no less distinguished as an
artist in words. Their joint production is worthy of a place with Thomson’s
“ Land and the Book,” Stanley’s “ Sinai and Palestine,” and Professor G. A.
Swith's * Historical Geography of the Holy Land "—all the more so because
it proceeds on lines of its own. Only those who visit the land and lovingly
drink in its spirit can adequately depict it. Mr. Kelman's descriptions
form a series of exquisite literary cameos—clear, sharply defined, and richly
coloured. The work is divided into three parts, which deal respectively with
the geography of the land, its history, and its spirit and meaning. It is
not an itinerary or guide-book, though there is not a spot in Palestine
which we cannot understand the better for the choice illustrations found
here. The colour of the land seems to have made the deepest immpression
on the travellers, and its richness reappears alike in picture and letterpress.
We see vividly the brown town, the white villages, the grey city, as well as
the desolation which reigns in many places. How true and full of significance
is the remark ““ Greece and Britain are not more truly children of the sea
than is Syria the desert’s child.” The desert, as Mr. Kelman's thrilling
‘chapter on it shows, played an important part in the life of Israel, as is
instanced by the experiences of Moses, David, and Elijah, John the Baptist,
and our Lord Himself. We discern the differentia of the original inhabitants
and the invading Israelites, the imperial Roman, the Christian pilgrims,

the Moslems, and the Crusaders. Mr. Kelman is impressed with the stag-
nation of life, the misery, the superstition, the shadow of death so widely

met with to-day. “But Christian missions are making the power of
Christ a potent fact. The Orientals feel that the Great Healer still goes

about the land doing good. The future, whatever its political course may be,

is religiously full of hope. It may take time-—God only knows how long.

The ancient miracles of Christ did not reveal the Healer to the world in a day;

Fet, quietly and out of sight, the world is learning that Christ is indeed the

Healer of mankind.” As instancing the value of Mr. Kelman's work, take the

following passage (p. 100—1) : “He who journeys intelligently through Pales-

tine reads the history of Israel ever afterwards with a quite new interest.

‘The Bible is incomparably the best guide-book to Syria; and you seem to

journey through its chapters as you move from place to place. Here is the
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fig-tree planted in the vineyard; there, the tower guarding the wine-press.
Unmuszzled oxen are trampling the corn on the threshing-floor, from whence
the wind drives the chaff in a glistening cloud. Women are still coming from
the city to draw water, and grinding in couples at the mill. We saw the
prodigal son, drinking and singing at Beyrout; and the owner of the waggon-
loads of corn, we noted in Hauran, had kept them from the last year on the
chance of a drought, which would raise their prices in the market—he was the
rich man of the prophets who was grinding the faces of the poor. The people
whom you meet are talking in Bible language. When they repeat the familiar
words of Scripture, they are not quoting texts but transacting business in
their ordinary way. We were told of a shepherd near Hebron who, when asked
why the sheepfolds there had no doors, answered quite simply : I am the door.’
He meant that at night, when the sheep were gathered within the circular stone
wall of the enclosure, he lay down in its open entrance to sleep, so that no
sheep might stray from its shelter without waking him, and no ravenous beast
might enter but across his body. In the north, an American was endeavouring
to persuade a stalwart Syrian lad to try his fortunes in Chicago. The boy
evidently felt the temptation, but he turned smilingly towards the middle-
aged man at his side, and, pointing to him, answered : ‘ Suffer me first to bury
my father.’” Mr. Fulleylove’s water-colour drawings, exhibited a year ago,
are among the happiest of recent efforts to illustrate the Holy Land. These
pictures are reproduced from them, most of them by the three-colour process,
the rest in monochrome. The picturesque buildings of Palestine are superb.

Tue FareERHOOD OF GoD, in Christian Truth and Life. By J. Scott
Lidgett, M.A. Edinburgh: T. & T. Clark.

Mr. Lipeerr has followed up his able book on the Atonement by another
strong and valuable contribution to theological thought and to religious life.
The aim of the volume is to establish the doctrine of the Fatherhood of God
as the regulative principle alike of Christian thinking and practice. While
recent thought has advanced in this direction, various considerations
have hindered the full recognition of the supremacy of the Divine Father-
hood in Christian revelation. Partial views, as.that God is a benevolent
creator, a Fatherly Sovereign, have proved somewhat sterile.  The large
body of doctrine which the Church inherits was formulated in times
when the forensic and governmental analogies were held to be miore virile
and more fruitful than the parental. But Mr. Lidgett goes behind doctrine
to the New Testament, and finds that the characteristic revelation brought
by our Lord is a universal sonship latent in all men, till it be rendered active
hy the redemption which is in Christ Jesus, and then developed after the
norm of His unique sonship; a conception, in a measure, complementary
to the view of Dr. Moberly on human personality. Paul’s forensic analogies
do but fill up the context of the couception of Fatherhood, which is wider
than either that of Creator, Sovereign, or Judge. Justification is, in truth.
rather of the home than of the State. The Old Testament had prepared the
way for this teaching, but had not got beyond a growing apprehension of
Fatherliness; and during the Trinitanan and Soteriological controversies
the truth again became obscured. In our own day the doctrine has once more
asserted itself, but it still awaits systematic expression. Thus far we have
followed Mr. Lidgett's extremely able examination of the facts, and his

3
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striking chapter on the doctrine in the history of the Church. We next
enter on his positive statement. After admitting that the analogy of
human fatherhood is defective, he defines the doctrine of God’s Fatherhood,
and unfolds its implications—that love is supreme in the character and
activities of God; that as the source and end of life God is Sovereign ; that
Fatherhood determines all relations between God and man, and js the
ultimate assurance of the things not seen. Only to name the matters
touched on in this chapter would take more space than is at our dis-
posal.  Suffice it to say that the interpretation of life in the light of this
truth is finely explicated, and many objections met with truth and force.
The remaining chapters are in many respects the most valuable, dealing as
they do with the bearing of the truth thus won on the Clristian world view,
on Redemption (here closely following the lines of Mr. Lidgett's previous
work), and on the consummation of all things. One cannot read these
pages without finding new light break forth at all points when his search
is guided by the principle of the filial constitution of human nature. This
is undoubtedly a great book, not only because of its subject, but because
Mr. Lidgett's scholarly, sober, and comprehensive judgment has worked hand
in hand with ripe experience, deep insight, and a true appreciation of

the blessings that flow to men from the realisation of their true relation to

their Heavenly Father. T

Epwarp Wmrre: His LirE aND Work. By Frederick Ash Freer. Elliot
Stock.

Here we have a biography with a purpose. It aims to recommend the
doctrine of a future punishment that ends a sinner’s existence. The life of
this doctrine’s best-known nineteenth-century exponent is told modestly and
considerately, without undue display of militant partisanship, though from
the point of view of a convinced disciple, not to say a true hero-worshipper.
The result is certainly the best possible literary help towards a correct appre-
ciation of what the author and his hero indignantly refuse to call the anni-
hilation theory. We are put in a position to trace the working of the iew idea
from its first source in the- anonymous book of an obscure clergyman, picked
up casually on a second-hand stall, through years of controversy and misunder-
standing, patiently and hopefully met, to the end of a ministerial career, that
was at once truly evangelical and eminently successful. The volume will be
welcomed by many earnest seekers after light on a dark subject. For a man’s
life must help us to estimate the truth and error of his teaching. And surely
Milton's dictum, “ that all opinions, yea, errors, known, read, and collated,
are of main service and assistance towards the speedy attainment of what is
truest,” has special weight as applied to the saddest and most mysterious
department of Revelation. Those who think with Mr. White will gather from
the biography that his specific views never made him a crank or a faddist,
but that they existed side by side with qualities that made him a sound and
strong thinker on other important subjects, and a tru.stworthy. lea,der-of
men. Baptists, by the way, may note with special interest that in practice
he was one of themselves, though they may be puzzled at his position as a
“ Baptist of the dispersion ”’ mingling so closely with the Baptists of aspersion
that be refused to be called a Baptist minister, and became chairman of the
Congregational Union. Opponents of Mr. White’s special doctrine _may
also glean from the facts collected by Mr. Freer, with such marvellous judg-
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ment and good taste, material to justi{y their own pssition. They will remark
tho hero’s contempt for the ordinary methods of theological education, and
will contrast his apparent ecuipment of science, history, and classical Jan-
guages with the vista of theological study which Dr. Fairbairn delights to
portray in his public addresses. Is it the whole truth, and nothing but the
truth, that one can expect to be arrived at, even by a man of real spiritual
power, and great intellectual ability, who starts with the notion that classical
Greek is the key to the New Testament, and employs something like the
salgebraic method of exegesis? Or is it reasonable to insist that Christianity can
be no revelation to the Greeks, unless the words of the Apostles are regarded
as precisely representing the ideas conveyed by the same words in classical
literature ? Of the way the biographer has done his work one can only speak
with sincere praise. Very occasionally he puzzles us with long compound
words that seem to have been technical terms with Mr. White.  The
“ humorous ” choice of text for the workhouse congregation (“ Having nothing,
yet possessing all things”) need not have been chronicled. The reflections
on Mrs. Dale’s death might also have been omitted. But these are trifling
blemishes in a book of réal value. The appendices, contributed by well-
known personal friends, and the comprehensive index, are all that could be
desired to make the work complete.
w. C. s

Hieawavs AND Bywavs v Lonpon. By Mrs. E. T. Cook. With Illustrations
by Hugh Thomson and F. L. Griggs. Macmillan & Co.

THE series to which Mrs. Cook’s volume belongs is one of the most popular and
valuable of Messrs. Macmillan’s spirited projects for making every inch of our
island home known to its residents, and for directing us to some of the chief
Places of interest abroad. The fascination of London, with its alleys and
streets and squares, its parks and gardens, its mighty river and docks, its
churches and cathedrals, its Royal palaces, its Law Courts, its galleries and
museums, its shops and markets, and the teeming millions which occupy it, is
sut generis. There is nothing like it anywhere. And is there any place so rich
in historic associations and memorials of the decisive battles and crucial events
in the world’s progress? What other city has so illustrious an array of poets
and dramatists, of philosophers and historians, of painters and sculptors?
All our great statesmen and warriors came into contact with the life of the
Metropolis. How many shrines have been immortalised by Spenser, Shake-
speare, and Sydney, by Milton and Addisen, Samuel Johnson, Oliver Gold-
smith, Sir Joshua Reynolds, Thackeray, Dickens, Macaulay, Cariyle, Tennyson,
Browning, and Gladstone? Mrs. Cook has caught the genius loci. The
London of the present—with its rush and hurry—the ceaseless roar of its traffic
and the unparalleled triumphs of its merchandise—is linked on to the London
of the past, with its quaint, old-world habits, its ample leisure, and, we must
certainly add, its more limited resources. Of the many bocks which have
been written on the city, which is, indeed, a miniature of the world, greater
than Imperial Rome or classic Athens, or sacred Benares, we know none which
is so compact, so rich in information and anecdote, so amusing and full of light
and legding as this. The illustrations, which are of great merit, depict for
the most part the humours of the life of London, though some are devoted to
well-known buildings. We give as specimens, by the courtesy of the pub-
3%
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lishers, “Lincoln’s Inn,” and “ An Old Beok Shop in Charing Cross Road,”
a sight with which many of our readers are doubtless familiar.

To their excellent “ English Theological Library,” which already contains
Law's Serrous Cari, Bishop Wilson’s Maxims, Bishop Butler’s Anavogy,
SERMONS, AND CHARGES, Messrs. Macmillan have now added a fine edition of
Tre Frrra Book oF Hooker's EccLesiasticAL Pority, with Prolegomena and
Appendices by Ronald Bayne, M.A., Vicar of Holy Trinity, Greenwich. It
is based upon the second edition of Keble's elaborate “ Hooker,” published in
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LINCOLN’S INN.

1842, making use of his valuable notes, but presenting them in a more popular
form. For one thing, the Latin and Greek quotations are translated into
English. Some of the notes are abbreviated, to others additions—often of
great importance—have been made, as the result of more recent research, and
we imagine that no one would have been more ready to acknowledge the value
of Mr. Bayne’s work than Keble himself had he lived to see it. Mr. Bayne has
cupplied a “ Life of Hooker,” with notes on his style, etc., a sketch of “ Dis-
ciplinarian Puritanism,” a dissertation on “Hooker's Doctrine of the



Literary Review. 57

Tucharist,” and certain appendices, which are of decided interest—making
this edition in every way the most comprehensive and complete of a work
which will never cease to be read, if only for the massive and stately music of
its English prose. It may be that Hooker does not rank “among the great
creative writers of the world,” but there are few who have equalled him in
well-ordered, majestic, and impassioned eloquence, and it is an open secret, that

AN OLD BOOK BHOP IN CHARING CROSS ROAD.

Ruskin was more indebted to Hooker than to any other of the great masters
of style. Hooker's exposition of the unity and the all-embracing functions
of law in the moral, as well as in the material, world is a contribution to reli-
gious thought that can never be forgotten. His fifth book is considered to be
the most conclusive vindication of the status, the ritual, and usages of the
Anglican Church which exists, His plea for the religious value of symbolism
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is certainly grave nnd impressive. Like Arnold and Stanley in a later age,
he identifies Church and State, and regards the Royal supremacy as the
expression of the national will—the authority of the body politic acting
through its head, as against sacerdotal or sectarian pretensions of any and
every kind. Tt is, perhaps, a beautiful, but certainly an impracticable, ideal,
and it will be in other ways that the final unity of Church and State will be
effected. It is we'l to be acquainted with the great books of the world, of
which this is indisputably one of the greatest, nor can it be secured in a more
admirable or attractive form than this.

MESSRS. SEELEY’'S BOOKS.
CrrisTaMas would to many of our young people seem as strange if it brought
them no volume from the pen of the Rev. A. J. Church as it would if Mr.
Andrew Lang were to overlook them. There can, therefore, be no doubt
that Stories oF CHARLEMAGNE AND THE TwELVE PEERS oF FraNcE, from the

THE BAND ON THE PANTILES.

old Romances, will he among the most highly appreciated volumes of the
season, more especially as it is so choicely illustrated in a series of coloured
engravings by Mr. George Morrow. Romance and history are not always



Literary Review. 39

the same in their views of the heroes who fignre in them, and the
Charlemagne of Romance is a lesser man—more capricious and obstinate—
than the great king to whom history bears witness. We are all more or less
familiar—less rather than more—with the twelve peers of France; with the
names of Roland, and Oliver, and Roncesvalles; with the fight with
Saracens and Mohammedans; with the blast of the mighty horn and the
slaughter of mighty giants. The ages of chivalry were in many ways
coarse, rude, and cruel'; but they taught lessons of loyalty and honour which

cannot be overlooked to-day. These stories will win their way to every
boy’s heart. = We welcome also the sixpenny illustrated editions
of Prof. Church’s Inmap and ObpYssEy. When a story has

reached its thirteenth thousand, as has WMrs. Marshall's Tp axp
Dow~N THE PaANTILES, it i3 virtually independent of criticism and

8T. MATTHEW, VIEW OF A MEDIEVAL SCRIPTORUM (OLD ST. PATL'S). & =

eulogy. All that we need say is that it is bright and vivacious, and full
of striking incident. It is a story of Tunbridge Wells a hundred years ago,
and depicts the contacts and antagonisms of different classes of society, the
aristocratic Sir Stuart Legh and the artist John Westmacott, the son of a
grocer. The real charm of the book lies in the life of the Quaker family, of
which Westmacott was an unworthy son, and in the love of Peregrine
Charteris and Clarissa Westmacott, the cousin of the artist. The book
is choicely illustrated, as witness the frontispiece, ¢ The Band on the Pantiles.”
OLp St. Paur’s CATHEDRAL. By W. Benham, D.D., F.S.A. This latest
monograph of the excellent “ Portfolio ” series deals with a subject of singular
fascination. No small part of the life of medieval London gathered round
the old cathedral, which had so tragic an end in the Great Fire. It is
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fortunate that so many of Holar's plates, drawn for Dugdale’s “ History
of St. Paul's,” still survive, and from the score here reproduced, and the
wenalth of other pictorial matter, we are able to gain a clear conception of
this lost feature of London's religions and civie life. Dr. Benham’s vivid and
complete account of the part St. Paul’s played in history will, together with
the previous volume on medieval London, stand out as a classic. There
is nothing to criticise unfavourably in this delightful work, and its mar-
vellously low price should tempt every.Londoner and -every antiquarian to
possess himself of a copy. He will be amply rewarded for his outlay.

Tae AMEX oF THE UNLEARNED. A Lay Commentary. By M. C. E.
London: Elliot Stock.

WE can best express our appreciation of the contents of this volume by
stating that when they appeared in the Spectator we cut them out for the
purpose of further perusal. The editor of the Spectator assures us, in a
choice introduction, that he deemed it, as any editor would have deemed
it, an honour to publish them week by week, and we know that many of
his readers received them with unusual pleasure. Although the author is
not a professed theologian, and lays no claim to Biblical scholarship, he has
profound spiritual sympathy and broad iusight. The subjects discussed are
such as we are all interested in: “The Touch of Nature in St. Paul,” “ The
Average Man in the Gospels,” “ The Gospel and the Parables,” “ The Sermon
on the Mount,” “* St. Peter,” “ Grace, Faith, Forgiveness, Friendship in the
Bible,” *“ A Modern Mr. Fearing,” “ Good-breeding in the New Testament.”
There is not one of these topics on which M. C. E. does not throw fresh and
welcome light, and express sound and helpful juigments. He is healthily
erangeical, and has much of the sweet reasonableness which acts with some-
thing of the spell of a charm. He has the rare power of setting the mind
to work, and stimulating it to form its own conclusions. Few volumes which
have appeared during the present season are of greater value than this.

As a taste of 1ts quality, we transcribe the followmg pertinent and formble
words on “How to Learn the Art of Forgiveness”: “The truth is, it is
impossible to formulate the law of forgiveness. The highest ideals of the
spiritual life cannot be defined and codified ; but forgiveness, like all the other
mysteries of ethics, is briefly comprehended in this saying, ‘ Thou shalt love
thy neighbour as thyself.’ If we want to study our right attitude towards
those who trespass against us, we must study our own attitude towards our-
selves. Now, what most of us feel towards ourselves is not enthusiastic
affection, not even uniform a,pprobé.tion, but unfailing charity. He must
be an abnormally bad man who has never momentarily condemned himself for
his own sins, and an abunormally conceited one who ‘has not often cursed
himself for his own folly. What we rightly feel with regard to ourselves we
may legitimately feel towards our enemies, for no man ever yet hated himself.
We all seek eagerly to excuse ourselves to ourselves. We take into full con-
sideration every alleviating circumstance. We forget neither heredity mor
environment. We refrain from looking at our characters in the light of a
single bad quality which we know we possess. We do not generalise as to our
future conduct, even in our humblest moods, on the ground of one sin we have
committed in the past. We may know we have been cowards, but till the
breath is out of us we shall recognise in ourselves potential heroism. A man
may abuse himself when he is repentant, and ridicule himself while he feels
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asliamed; but he will never hold himself up to any one else's hatred and
contempt, and his anger will not be of long duration, for, though he may never
he able to forget, he cannot nurse a grudge against himself. Now, as we

believe, it is this grudge which Christianity forbids us to feel against our
neighbour,”

RevELATIONS OF DIivINE Love RECORDED BY JULI,\."I, Anchoress at Norwich,
Anno Domini 1373. A Version from the MS. in the British Museum.
Edited by Grace Warrack. Methuen & Co.

IN Mr. Inge’s Bampton Lectures on Christian Mysticism, which we reviewed
in these pages some two yeaf‘s and a haf ago, there is a reference to this
work which must create in the mind of every student of mysticism a desire
to sce it. At that time it was next to impossible to secure a copy, but Mixs
‘Grace Warrack, who had lent her version to Mr. Inge, has happily been pre-
vailed upcn to publish it, with an admirable introduction, biographical and
«critical. It is a remarkable book, containing very few traces of Romish error.
The writer was perfectly honest and perfectly sane. ‘‘The great charm of her
book is the sunny hopefulness and happiness which shines from every page, and
the tender affection for her suffering Lord, which mingles with her devotion
without ever becoming morbid or irreverent.” She penetrates by sheer force
of spiritual insight into the heart of the mysteries of redemption. This i
a book in which Dr. Alexander Whyte will delight, and, unless we are
mistaken, we shall not have long to wait for one or two lectures upon it.
1t is a noble expression of evangelical mysticism. —The last addition to Messrs.
Methuen’s “Library of Devotion” is A MaNvaL or CoNsoraTroN from the
Saints and Fathers. Compiled and arranged by J. H. Burn, B.D. It is
a very choice collection from the greatest theologians of every age, and will
prove a valuable companion not only in times of beodily infirmity, but in our
spiritual struggles, our anxieties about the future alike in this world and the
world to come. The poetical illustrations at the end are of special interest.

MESSRS. NELSON’S BOOKS.

A Hero oF TEE HicHLANDS ; or, The Romance of a Rebellion, as Related by
One who Looked on. By E. Everett-Green. This story tells the adventures
of Bonnie Prince Charlie, whose standard was raised in Glenfinnan in 1745.
It contains many fine descriptions of Highland scenery, and of many historical
characters. Bagil Coningsby is a true hero. Flora Macdonald is presented
in colours not less attractive than those in which Sir Walter painted her. The
‘description of the fatal fight of Culloden is spirited and thrilling. FaLre~
Forrunes. Being the Adventures of a Gentleman of Quality in the Days of
‘Queen Anne. By E. Everett-Green. The picture of society in the days of
Queen Anne, with plots and counter-plots, captivate the reader’s attention
from first to last. The young man who renders service to the great Duke of
Marlborough finds, by the Duke’s help, his estates, of which he had been
unjustly deprived, restored to him. Srtavmork. A Romance of the D;1ys of
‘Cromwell. By E. L. Haverfield. In the days of the Common\vealith life was
not all occupied in warlike adventures, but then, as now, home had 1tf" charus,
and love asserted its delightful sway. Miss Haverfield's romance will ugpeavl
to all young people among ourselves. THREE ScorTisn HEROINEs. By.hhza-
deth C. Traice. The heroines whose brave stand for God and freedom is here
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held up for imitation are Grizel Hume, Grizel Cochrane, and Winifred,
Countess of Nithsdale, the first two of whom saved the lives of their fathers,
and the last accomplished the rescue of her husband from prison. Tre
CurLurEX's TREASURY OF P1eTURES AND SToRIES is full of bright and interesting
stories, which are sure to please the little ones. We gladly welcome also
Josern TRE DreEAMER. By Robert Bird. With three hundred illustrations.
This is an illustrated edition of a book that has already won high favour among

JOSEPR’S MAGNIFICIENT PALACE.

voung people and their teachers, narrating in a simple and graceful form a
story which has a perpetual charm. The edition is uniform with Mr. Bird’s

LITTLE BLACK TENIS.

“ Jesus, the Carpenter of Nazareth,” and is very copiously illustrated, so that
it has very special interest. It is a work we can cordially commend.

Messns. Santi, ELpEr, & Co. have carried out a happy idea in issuing the
original seventeen-volume edition of RoBert BrowNing’s Workrs in eight
pocket-volumes, printed on India paper, in limp cloth and in leather, royal
blue. The edition is one of those marvels of the printer’s art at which, even
twenty years ago, we should have been amazed, and have protested
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beforehand that the thing could not be done. The possibility of compressing
the contents of seventeen substantial volumes into such small space, and pre-
senting them in such exquisite form, while retaining the large, bold type, which
in itself is a sheer delight to follow, would have appeared incredible. The
bulls of Browning's complete works has undoubtedly been a hindrance to their
wider popularity. Now the hindrance is regioved, and we have an edition,
clear, compact, and in every sense convenient, so beautiful withal that the
mere handling of it is a pleasure, and the profit- of reading is greatly
cnhanced, and we have the satisfaction of possessing the profoundest and
most philosophical and most learned of our poets in the most attractive form.
Seven volumes have each as its frontispiece a portrait of Browning at different
stages of his life, from the paintings by Girdigiana, Field Talfourd, E. F.
Watts, and the poet’s son, Robert Barrett Browning. The volume containing
“ The Ring and the Book " has a portrait of the scoundrel Guido Franceschini,
the husband of Pompilia. There is in the last volume a good general index
and a series of very valuable, if not indispensable, biographical and historical
notes. Browning is emphatically the preacher’s poet—not simply in the sense
of furnishing apt and forcible quotations—words which crystallise as by a
Divine alchemy luminous and far-reaching thoughts—but in the deeper
sense of dealing effectively with the preacher’s special problems—the problems
that relate to God and the sou'—the two realities of which the poet is so
supremely sure. He is a seer of the soul, and understands, as few others have
done, the secrets of the inner life, the laws of its growth and working, its
temptations and proving, its aspirations, its victory through seeming failure,
its gain through loss. Browning’s bright and breezy optimism is infectious.
His tone is intensely Christian. He incites to hopeful effort, and inspires
heroism. His'p'oems tend to make his readers such as he himself was—

“One who never turned his back, but marched breast forward,
Never doubted ciouds, would break,
Never dreamed, though riglit were worsted, wrong would triumph.
Held we fall to rise; are baffled to fight better;
Sleep to wake.”
Messrs. Apam & Cmanrues Braok send out two year books, which must be
of wide utility—Wmo’s Wro, 1903; and TeE ExgLisEWOMAN’'s YEArR Boox
AND DirkcTory, 1903. ““Who's Who "' is an annual biographical dictionary
which now extends to over 1,530 pages. It is indispensable to literary men,
journalists, newspaper readers, and readers generally, and contains a vast
amount of information about the men of light and leading, who, in different
walks of ‘life, are exercising the greatest influence. It is often a great
advantage to know something of the personality and surroundings of states-
men, artists, scientists and authoers, prefessors and preachers, and those in
whose career we are naturally interested. No similar work is so compre-
h_emive and complete as this. The compilation is throughout careful, accur-
ate, and authoritative. “The Englishwoman's Year Book ” (edited by Emily
Janes) is of a different character. It also contains an enormous amount of in-
formation bearing upon the position, the opportunities, and work of women in
every direction, giving a full account of the principal schools and colleges
for women, the employments and professions open to them, the industries
m which they take part, their public work, as on school boards, boards of
guardians, political associations, the various forms of philanthropic and re-



44 Laterary Review.

ligious work.  The list of societies is very extensive.  The account of
different churches is very good, though in the case of our own we are not
sure that women have the prominence in preaching, for instance, that one
would infer on reading the account of Baptists on page 302. We may
also remark that there is no mention in the book of the I.ondon Baptist
Deaconesses’ Institution, which has its headquarters in Doughty Street.

‘Tee Wonperrur Teacmer. By D. J. Burrell, D.D. Manchester: James
E Robinson.

Tre addresses which are collected in this volume give in popular form the
teaching of Christ—firstly, as to God, Man, and the God Man; secondly, as
to the Kingdom of God ; thirdly, as to the ethics of the Kingdom ; and finally,
as to the last things. They seem to us to go right to the root of the matter,
and to bring common life into its true relation to the work of Christ and
the service of Christ. They are always evangelical in tone, yet completely
free from the fault often attributed to evangelicalism, of being indifferent
to conduct and to the claims of human brotherhood.

Ix continuation of their MINIATURE SERIES OF PAINTERS, ‘Messrs. Geo. Bell
& Sons send out Correccio, by Leader Scott, and Greuze, by Harold
Armitage. The letterpress of the former volume gives an admirable ex-

T HE HOLY NIGHT (CORREGGIO)

position of the art of Correggio, the great master of larmony, grace, and
<olour ; and the eight reproductions of his hest work, including “ Ecce Homo ”
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and “ The Tducation of Love,” from our own National Gallery, are excellent.
Mr. Armitage writes a vivid account of the life and work of Greuze, »
painter whose art appeals to British taste in growing measure, if we are
to judge by the demand for reproductions of his pictures. It was he, as
Diderot said, who introduced morality into painting, which had been toe

THE VILLAGE BRIDE (GREUZE).

long consecrated to debauchery and vice. ~ Mr. Armitage sums up his
virtues and defects pointedly and clearly, and illustrates them from the
numerous photogravures of his works. The iflustrations we give are “The
Holy Night,” by Correggio, and “ The Village Bride,” by Greuze.

THE JoURNAL oF TrEoLOGICAL STUDIES, Vol. IV., No. 13 (Macmillan), should
have been noticed earlier. Dr. Sanday's review of the Oxford Essays,
“Contentio Veritatis,” is one of the finest pieces of critical work he has
ever given us, and abounds in subtle suggestions which all readers of the
Essays should ponder. Dr. Emery Barnes has also an illuminating study of
the first Lesson for Christmas Day (Isaiah 1x. 1-7), while Mr. C. C. J. Webb
passes under review Prof. William James’ lectures, “ The Varieties of Reli-
gious Experience,” emphasising, on the one hand, their points of value, and
showing, on the other, where their conclusions are inadequate. Mr. Jebb
estimates these lectures very highly, and eagerly anticipates the promised
sequel to them.

WE have before commended the principle and method of “ The Unit Library ”
(Leicester Square), several fresh volumes of which have recently reached us.
John Bunyan's immortal allegory, THE PrLgriM's PrOGRESS, gives the work
virtually as Binyan wrote it, incorporating the additions and corrections he
himself made, and retaining the inconsistencies and eccentricities of the
spelling characteristic of the times. Tue Porrica Works or RoBERT
BrowNING are in two volumes, and include all that he wrote between 1833—58.
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They comprise much of what is universally regarded as his best work—* Para-
celsus.,” “In a Balcony,” “ A Soul's Tragedy,” the magnificent poems “ Men
and Women "—surely one of the most wonderful picture galleries in any fan-
euagze. This is a very handy and tasteful edition, and there are at the
citd mnotes which should be of great value to the general reader.
Biblical stundents will cordially welcome Delitzsch’s Jewisu ARTIZAN
Lire 1x TRE TimME oF CHRIsST, a booklet which presents a very vivid picture of
the conditions among which our Lord lived.

SixgLEs FRoM LirFe's GaTHERING. By William Jacks, LL.D. With ‘an
Introduction by the Very Rev. Dean Farrar. Glasgow : James Maclchose.

l}

“ GATHERING ” is a Scotch term, somewhat akin to gleaning, and the separate

essays here presented are selected out of many years’ work. They are
admirable talks to young men on the formative principles of life, dealing with
stability of character and purpose, success in business life, friendly societies,
thoughts on books, libraries, and reading, and on art. ‘An essay on “ Religious
Toleration ' is based on Lessing's “ Nathan the Wise,” which Dr. Jacks trans-
lated into English some years ago, and of this translation he here makes
considerable use. The great charm of the volume lies in its manly autobio-
graphical touches. The son of a Berwickshire shepherd, he was early left an
orphan, and by his own tact, energy, and perseverance, combined with high
principle, worked his way to wealth and position. The lecture on ‘ Stability
of Character ” was delivered in the parish church of Fogo, which he attended as
a lad, and from whose minister le received much kindness.

RepEeyinGg JTtnemEeNT, and Other Sermons. By the Rev. John Kelman, M.A.
Edinburgh: Oliphant, Anderson, & Ferrier.

Stcr a volume as this is sure to do good. Mr. Kelman tells us in his preface
that it sets forth the Gospel, which he has proved to be as efficacious as ever,
not only in two great revivals, but also throughout the course of a forty-four
vears' ministry. It is therefore a verified Gospel, and that is the only Gospel a
preacher need present to the world. Mr. Kelman follows old-fashioned lines,
and, as far as the form goes, his sermons are like a voice from an earlier
generation ; but he takes great texts, and deals with subjects that are never
antiquated, and there is here abundant proof that he has never lost close and
sympathetic touch with the life of the men and women around him.

Scae Fatuers or THE REeFormarion. By the Rev. 1vor G. Farrar, M.A.
London : Religious Tract Society.

Tuis<ds an able and inspiring little book. Mr. Farrar has the gift, in unusual
measure, of seizing and presenting the essentials, without cumbering his
chapter with side issues. In a hundred pages we have clear and vivid sketches
of John Tauler and his secret, of the romantic career of Savonarola, of Wycliffe,
of Luther, of Coligny, and of Ridley and Latimer. This is the best method of
controversy, to relate the facts and let them speak for themselves. For these
lives undoubtedly Lhave a message for the present day, not only because their
public testimony purged the Church of many abuses, but especially becauge the
inspiration and the power through which they were made the leaders of a great
spiritual revival came to them in the secret place of the Most High; a truth,
it is to be feared, much overlooked in these days of rush and haste.
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8r. Mank. Edited by 8. D. F. Salmand, D.D. (The Century Bible.)
Edinburgh: T. C. & E. C. Jack.

We congratulete Dr. Adeney and the publishers on the completion of the
New Testament section of this excellent series. We are glad to learn from the
announc:ment concerning the Old Testament part that there is every promise of
its being equally valuable. This latest volume contains an introduction
which is really a marvel of clearness and compression, so completely does it
deal with the numerous problems which gather round the study of this Grospel.
The notes are full and clear, and offer just the information most needed.
We note a proof of Dr. Salmond’s candour and scholarship in the note on
vii., 4, a verse which has been used by controversial pzdo-Baptists to
buttress many an untenable theory. He says: “The word (E.V., ‘wash’) is
¢ baptize,’ a term always conveying in its New Testament occurrences the idea
of immersion.”

MR. A. H. STOCKWELL’S BOOKS.

Hyusa ANp Hurry. By the Rev. Arthur Mursell. (The Free Church Pulpit.)
No one expects Mr. Mursell to approach or to handle his text in any con-
ventional manner, or to make an end without having thrown fresh and
unexpected lights on the familiar truths. In this volume we find all the old
power, the well-known command of language, the familiar mannerisms, the
firm grip of eternal truth and of the needs of the day. Fearless and out-
spoken, Mr. Mursell is not afraid to protest, as he does in his sermon on
“ Christian Philanthropy,” against those diminished Gospels which have
caught the ear of the pubiic, or to point to the retrogressive elements in our
fancied progress. Even his popular powers will not make such doctrine
popular, but none the less it is the message for the age. We anticipate a large
circulation for these breezy and truly optimistic treatments of things new and
od. Tre MaxiNe oF MaN. By the Rev. Daniel Hughes. (Baptist Pulpit.)
The making of man in the highest sense is the subject of these ten sermons.
They deal wisely and forcibly with various aspects of Christian culture, in a
tone always earmest and sincere, and from a standpoint which is always
Scriptural.  Tarougr CurisT To Lire. By the Rev. J. J. Ellis, M.A.
Mr. KEilis has evidently chosen that type of ministry which comes down to the
level of all his hearers, and deals in these simple, popuarly-constructed
addresses with the forces that fashion a true life. Yet somehow the pages lack
the vitality of the spoken word. They are a little cumbered with quotations,
and the illustrations are sometimes distracting. We could wish that Mr. Ellis
had expanded these notes, as no doubt he did in delivering the sermons.
Lire's Asipes. By the Rev. F. J. Laverack. Pastoral work brings a minister
into contact with many people whose circumstances demand special treat-
ment, whose problems cannot be fully dealt with from the pulpit alone. Mr.
Laverack has endeavoured to meet some of these cases by letters to the
members of his church, dealing with the graces of life and the means of growth
in them. These letters, collected into a neat little volume, form a helpful
and stimulating study of many duties, moods, and difficulties, that contront
the Christian. The subjects cover a wide range, from “ the art of living
together,” to sorrow, meditation, and the like. It is sure to be a welcome and
useful volume. Gobp's Looking Gass. By the Rev. Williun Hay. It is not
often that we meet with a volume of children’s sermons so strong in defiuite
teaching, and yet so full of interest. Most children’s sermons leave off too
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soon. These go right to the heart of the matter; and yet we venture to say
that the preacher would not lose the attention of his hearers to the end, or
leave them without some good seed planted within. Byeways or BinLE
Hienways. By the Rev. G. Watt Smith, M.A. If the sixteen sermons in this
volume are fair samples of the writer's ministry, happy is the people. There
is a freshness, a poctic fancy, a power of analysis, an insight into the deep-
things of God that raises the volume far above the average level, and we
cordially commend it to the notice of our readers, You, sur Notr Yours. By
M. H. Vinson. A series of brief addresses, stating various aspects of the
Gospel message, and enforcing the truth with sympathy and force. Visrons
oF THE MasteEr. By Horatio Pack. These brief studies in the life of our
Lord are full of suggestion and inspiration. Slight in form, they are the
outcome of deep study and thought. Jesus1s Goo. By the Rev. F. C. Spurr.
We are glad that a new edition of this book has been called for. Mr. Spurr is
a clear thinker and a strong writer, and can not only get to the heart of a
matter himself, but can also make the way plain for his readers. In these
davs of thoughtless and ill-informed doubt, we uneed such work as thls, books
that can clearly state the facts, and judiciously, and without exaggeration.

draw the consequences of ref'usal to submit to them. This volume should
be read and circulated by all who have any contact with doubt. Tt issingularly
free from any jarring controversial mote, but it has the true evangelistic
spirit of warning and appeal. We trust that this and many other editions of
this valuable book will be read, marked, learned, and inwardly digested.

Tre Irts, and Other Poems. By John Thomas, M.A., of Liverpool. (Stock-~
well.) The best thing in this volume is the Coronation Ode at the end,
wisely patriotic in its sentiments, and with many very musical lines. Al
the poems will be read with interest, and many of them will be treasured
in the reader's memory. Mr. Thomas is a man of vivid insight and choice
culture, and has at command a wide and expressive vocabulary. His style
has lucidity and grace, as well as forcefulness. ~Whether he can be classed
with the primary poets, who write in verse under a strong and irresistible
impulse, we do not know. He has cultivated the power, and we do not
wonder that he has felt the attraction of the divine afflatus. In his opening
sonnet ‘he writes on Poetic Aspirations:

« Hail! gloricus band of poets, God-inspired,

Rapt to the skies, and yet for ever near!
Your light, unquenched in death, my soul has fired,

Your voices from the silent land I hear.
When on the clouds the electric billows press,

The green leaf quivers and the dewdrop pants,
And in the air a tingling restlessness,

Like an unsettled ghost, the stilless haunts.
Thus do ye haunt the stilly-brooding air

Of my soul’s contemplation, when the mind,
Full delicately poised, is minister

To subtle moods and motions rare as wind.
Thou drowsy ferment, linger not too long;
Break, break upon my soul in storms of song!”
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REY. GEORGE FREEMAN

HE Rev. George Freeman is a man who would attract attention
in any society, and would set you asking questions about
him. He is a man of distinct and strong personality, and
wwhether you liked him or not you would ask, “ Who is he?”

For you would not carry on conversation on any important subject but
you would find our alert friend eagerly joining in and either questioning
your findings or emphatically endorsing what you had said. A man
by nature richly gifted, of warm and impulsive temperament, hating
shams, intense in his oconvictions, frank nnd unreserved in speech,
passionately evangelical and evangolistic in spirit and teaching. A mau
who knows his own mind, and has a way of leading others to think with
him.  Magnetic and persuasive are terms in which Mr. Freeman may be
truthfully desoribed.

Unlike the great majority of our ministers, Mr. Freeuun was born in
London, and in London most of his life has been spent.  After sonie
oxcellent business training, he was adinitted to the Pastor’s College in
1887. To come into frequent contact with Mr. Spurgeon was a training
in itself, and that was tho good fortune of our friend. But while Mr.
Freeman was deeply influenced by Mr. Spurgeon’s personalily, he has
not fallen into the fault of slavish imitation. In his public speech and
manner he imitates nobody, but has learned the wisdom of being himself.

At the olose of his college course, Mr. Freeman settled at Halstead,
Essex, where good work was done in o most promising and important
sphere during n period of nearly three years.

But London has an irresistible altraction for the genuine Londomer,

and it is not surprising to find our friend, in the early nincties, settled
at New Southgate, where he had accepted the pastorate of the church
which had been ministered to for many years by Principal Gracey, tho
cultured and devout president at that time of the Pastor’s College.
The five years’ pastorate at New Southgate were very fruitful.  Mr.
Freeman dwelt in the love of his people and in the warm esteem ol
&
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his brethren in the ministry in the north of London. There our brother
served not his own church alone, but other churches freely and effectively.
And many were the regrets expressed on all hands when he decided to
remove to the west of London.

t frankly—thought that he had made a mistake,
so much blessing had attended the work at New Southgate.  The chapel
was filled.  Schemes were afoot for a new building. The site had been
bought and paid for. But our friend never wavered; he felt that lLe
was called to the work at Westbowrne Grove, and when he would not
be persuaded we ceased, saying, “The will of the Lord be done.” No
man can decide for another, and no one who knows him would think for
a moment of questioning Mr. Freeman’s absolute sincerity.

It would be hard to discover a more difficult task than that to which
Mr. Freeman put his hand at Westbourne Grove. The chapel is large—
perhaps too large. It was built during the most prosperous days of the
ministry of the late Rev. W. G. Lewis, for many years editor of this
magazine. Some of Mr. Lewis’s friends thought at the time that it was too
large even for him.  After his ministry there came a time of great
trial and disappointment. The congregation was devastated by strife
and bitterness. The church was reduced to about 100 members. It
looked like a forlorn hope.  But wonderful blessing has come during
the four and a-half years of Mr. Freeman’s ministry. The tide of life has’
flowed back to tlie almost deserted sanctuary. The premises are quite
free from debt.  Nearly 100 persons joined the church last year, seventy-
eight of whom were baptized on profession of faith.

The most remarkable feature of the present work at Westbourne Grove,
however, is the Saturday evening prayer-meeting. On this “busiest
evening in the week ” there are often more than 500 persons present at
the service. Mr. Freeman never fails to be present, and it is in the
conduct of this meeting that his skill and readiness in leading and
prompting find their fullest scope. It must surely be well with a church
when its members meet together in such numbers to wait upon God;
and one is not surprised to hear that the church already numbers 400
members, and is experiencing much blessing.  This meeting and the
Bible-class for both sexes during the week form the outstanding features
of Mr. Freeman’s ministry.

To resuscitate a failing cause is ever a difficult business, and it has
Leen given to our brother to do this in an unusual degree. He
is a born preacher, and he has the art of being Jnteresting.
Outside Lis pulpit he is interested in athletics, is an enthusi-
astic Freemason, and Las made considerable studies in the realm
of  phrenology. He is a wann-hearted, lLuman, brotherly man,
whose winistry is altogether Secriptural, and whose preaching is
largrely cxpository ; whose life is marked by deep devotion to Jesus Christ
anud to the work of the cliureh over which he has been called to nreside.
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All readers of this magazine will join in the fervent hope that Mr. Free-
man’s ministry at Westbourne Grove may be continued for many years,
and that. it may be marked each year by increasing vigour and gspiritual
blessing.

CHaRrLES Browy,

—Z1 0D S0 1S3
THE MORAVIAN BRETHREN.*

F"VERY Church has o life of its own, sometimes lasting through
many generations—a life which, although not separable from,
; "\ S is independent of the individuals who from time te time
v form part of it. A church is, in fact, an entity which, in
the course of its existence, passes through an experience which indicates
the peculiar nature of the work it has to do for the Kingdom of Heaven.
Mr. Hutton’s recent history of the Moraviany Church affords an excellent
example of this truth.

That Church originated in a land and in a time saturated with ideax
commonly associated with the revolutionary formula—Liberty, Equality,
‘Fraternity. Wiclif and Hus, Ziska and Mount Tabor, represent a period in
that yet unfinished epopee, wherein the everHfoiled peoples of Christendon
blindly endeavour from time to time to realise the social ideals of the
“‘Gospel.

Peter of Chelcic (pronounced “ Shellsits” Mr. Hutton tells his readers),
sympathised with the ideas, but not with the methods of the Hussites,
However, he taught his disciples to take a course more opposed to the
world than any violence could be. A society in Christ and governed by
Him was sufficient in itself ; its members could only give passive obedience
to other kings, could not fight for them, or become their officials, or
take the oaths required of such. He not only opposed the union of the
Church with the State, but of the Christian with the trading world.
Peter of Chelcic taught in effect the ideas of Leo Tolstoy. His
gospel, however, was an integral one, for it took in the whole New
T&sté.ment—the Apostolic as well as the Evangelic teaching.

One of the disciples of Peter, Gregory, known as the patriarch, obtained
permission to found a community in the Valley of Kunwald, on the
confines of Bohemia. They called themselves the Brothers and Sisters
of the Law of Christ. They built cottages, cultivated the land, and
worked as artisans, electing a body of elders to rule the conununity.
Nothing seems so to provoke the world as any attempt to live this com-
munity life, and the brothers and sisters were soon persecuted. They hid
themselves in the forest, and lived in its dems and caves. In the end
they recovered their pea.ce and, ten years after their foundation, dehmtel}

° A Short Hxstory of the Moravmn Church By J E. Hutton, \I A Movavian
Publication Office, Fetter Lane, London.
4*
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separated from the Papal Church. To find their new leaders they followed.
the primitive plan—popular election of a certain number—the choice
among them being left to God, His will being sought by neans of the lot.
Then they sent. their priest to a Waldensian bishop, who consecrated him
a bishop, and he, on his return, consecrated one of the three elders
designated by lot as a second bishop. Thus the Moravian episcopacy
originated.

The community soon attracted, not only the poor, but many of the
rich, noble, and learned. Under Luke of Prague the teaching of Peter
of Chelcic was considerably modified. Noblemen in joining the Brethren
need not lay down their rank, oaths might be taken, offices in the State
filled, profits in business need no louger be confined to fair remuneration
for work done. Luke, moreover, elaborated the ritual, and moved with
the times to a fuller enunciation of Pauline doctrine. These' develop-
ments aroused the jealousy of Rome, and a sweeping decree was issued
against the Brethren—giving them the choice of expulsion from Bohemin,
or entering either the Roman or Utraquist Church. The king, however,
dying, they were left for a time in peace.

Bishop Luke hLad not overthrown the social ideas of the Brethren, he
had only tampered with them in the interest of people of rank, wealth,
and learning. The Sermon on the Mount was still upheld as the rule
of life, and the ministers, at least, maintained the community idea.
Minister, deacons, and acolytes lived together in a Brethren’s house, sl
passed their days in prayer, work, and study. The social and religious
life of the people was carefully watched over by the elders. But the
doctrine of Christ—* Call no man master, for one is your Master, and all
ye are brethren”—could not co-exist: with Luke of Prague’s alterations.
There were “ lords” and “ serfs” among the Brethren, and the brothersand:
sisters were only equal before God. Naturally, it had been felt best
to drop the title “ Brothers and Sisters of the Law of Christ,” and to
take that of ““the United Brethren.”

They became prosperous and learned. They had 400 churches end
200,000 niembers, several famous schools, and counted among their
number some of the greatest of the nobles. But it was just this that
brougut them ruin, for they were dragged into a political struggle with
Ferdinand of Austria, who had become their new king. Their fate was.

_decided when the Protestant cause was defeated at Mahlberg. Four
Boliemian nobles were executed, one being a Brother. Ferdinand offered
the Brethren the choice of expulsion, or of entering the Roman Church.
Thousands emigrated to Poland. Here they gave a remarkable proof of
the unity of spirit their principles and experiences had produced. At the
Synod of Sendowir they succeeded in uniting the different sections of
Protestants in Poland into one church.

Ferdinand dead, the Brethren again recovered their prosperity. Their
leaders at the beginning of the seventeenth century were two great.
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robles—DBudowa in Bohemia and Zerotin in Moravia. These nobles had
vast estates and their courts had a regal character. Budowa obtained from
‘the Emperor Rudolph II. a charter giving Bohemia full religious liberty,
-and the Brethrem in their gratitude followed Budowa's guidance, and,
giving up their position as an independent church, subscribed to the
National Protestant Confession. And thus the teaching of Peter of Chelcic
was openly repudiated, and that which he considered the root of all evils—
the union of Church and State—was accepted.

But this so-called “'golden age ” did not last for more than twelve years.
Under Ferdinand II. the Jesuits began to be so aggressive that
the twenty-four defenders of the new charter went to Prague to see
the king’s ministers. Unable to obtain satisfaction, they threw the
ministers out of window, repudiated Ferdinand, and offered the crown of
‘Bohemia to the Elector Palatine. The arbitrament of wer turned against
them. They were defeated, and the.whole twenty-four executed. Half
of them were Brethren, and the rest more or less in sympathy with them,
The king now commenced such a ruthless persecution that 36,000 families
left Bohemia and Moravia, and in the former country the population
dwindled from three millions to one. For six years those tliat remained
went through many - horrors. In the end the Church of the United
Brethren was dead.

As a fountain after sparkling in the sunny summer-time sinks when
winter comes to a slight jet in the midst of a sheet of ice, so the Church of
‘the United Brethren seemed in this hour of its death to be represented in
Europe by one man. Bishop Comenius is the second great figure in its
history. The soul of the whole Unitas Fratrum seemed gathered up in
this sorrowful figure. - From a child growing in favour with God and man,
“he had become an ardent lover of the coming generatioms, anxious only
to spread the light and awaken the world out of its ignorance. “The
parent of all the evil in the world,” said Comenius, “is ignorance,” and
he went from' country- to country trying to find one which would put
his enligchtened ideas on education into practice. The English Parliament
entertained his proposals, and were preparing to appoint a commission to
inquire into them when the rebellion in Ireland diverted their intention.
Comenius never lost his faith in the future of the Church of the United
Brethren. ‘As he bade farewell to his country he prayed that God would
preserve a seed in Bohemia. In expectation of the answer he did what he
could to preserve the episcopal succession, and to prevent the order
of ‘discipline from being lost.

Near Fulneck, where Comenius was pastor and schoolmaster, was born
in 169V, in a Roman Catholic family, one of those who cannot rest until
they are born again. Christian David found his guide to the way of life
in a Pietist pastor named Schafer. He retwrned to Moravia to tell his
countrymen, who recalled in what he said the old Gospel of the United
Brethren. Bible readings were soon again taking place in the valleys of
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Moravia, and the old hymns were again sung. The authorities had
recourse to prisons, chains, and other cruelties. I this difficulty David
went to Saxony to find Schifer, who was the means of his introduction
to the man who was to build up again the ruined temple of the United
Brethren.

Count. Zinzendorf was one of those exceptional beings who seem to go
through the two births at the same time. At four years of age he loved
Jesus Christ, thinking of Him as a brother with wlhom he constantly talked.
* As & child he felt all his limbs ablaze” (his own expression) “ with a desire
to preach the eternal Godhead of Christ.” Christian David found in him
& protector for his persecuted brethren, and he hastemed back to bring
them to the home Zinzendorf offered them on his estate at Bethelsdorf.

The first. company arrived in June, 1722, and, learning that the spot
given them to build upon was called the Watch Hill, they gave it the
name of Herrnhut (“The Lord’s Watch ”). Other emigrants followed,
descendants of old “ Brethren” families. At first, however, things went
Ladly, the new settlers had faith and piety, but little love. However,
Zinzendorf's word so affected them that the spirit of love began to
pervade the whole settlement. From May to August (1727) quietly and
gently it seemed to be falling on them like a soft, steady summer rain,.
and they became one. While this was going on, Zinzendorf came across.
the treatise by Comenius on the constitution of the ancient Church of
the Brethren, and as he read the prayer of the writer for its renewal’; “ he
resolved to sacrifice life and fortune in an effort to preserve this little
remnant of the Lord’s disciples till He came.” On Wednesday, August
13th, 1727, during the communion at Bethelsdorf, the Holy Spirit fell
on those present as on the first disciples—and the  Church of the
United Brethren was born again.  From that time prayer rose hourly from
Herrnhut (“ The Watch of the Lord ).

Life in the new community was now a living chorale, and each part
of it was named a choir, each choir bringing its special note of praise, and
performing its special form of work.

Zinzendorf stood between this new-born church and the authorities, to-
whom Le described it as a church within a church. One day—probably
Le thought it would solve such difficultios—he asked the Brethren to.give
up thetr old constitution and fa}l in with the Lutheran Church. But when
tliey sought guidance by the lot, the text came out: “ Brethren, stand fast,.
and hold the traditions which ye have been taught.” To preserve some
unity with the Lutheran Church, Zinzendorf had one of the Brethren
consecrated a bishop by the last remaining bishop of the ancient
Church, who had apparently become a member of the Lutheran
Cliurch, while Zinzendorf himself was ordained a Lutheran clergyman. But
the new growth was too strong, and he finally cast in his lot wholly with
the Brethren, and became one of their bishops.

Meanwhile, his restless mind was revolving great thoughts of missiom
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work. He brought a negro to Herrnhut, who told the Brethren of the
sufferings of his people. As this negro saw the desire they had to
help, he said mournfully : “But you cannot come unless you are willing
to be slaves.” However, the community sent two of their number, who
started off for the West Indies, August 31st, 1732. They were the first
of a stream of Apostolic men who travelled in all directions proclaiming
the love of God to man.

It is not necessary to enlarge on the missionary work of the Moravian
Church, for it is famous all over the world. The Brethren may be called
the pioneers of modern missions, and their heroism is a never-ceasing
stimulus. It was in pursuit of this work that they so greatly influenced
the Methodist revival in England. They had themselves a number of
missionaries in this country and in Ireland, and they founded several
settlements.

How is it that a church with so fine a history, with such Evangelical
principles, with such a primitive Christian spirit, and with & missionary
spirit no other church has ever shown—for the work was not left to
societies outside the Church, but was done by the Church itself ; how is it
that such a church should have declined, that in this country few people
know more about it than that it has done famous missionary work ?

No doubt various explanations could be given by those who have
had practical acquaintance with its later life. To me, after reading Mr.
Hutton's book, it seems that Moravians, at least those in England, under
the stress of the industrial revelution of the eighteenth and nineteenth
centuries, ceased to have faith in the principles of their forefathers. They
appear to have forsaken the community life, and fQ have returned to some-
thing like the individualism. of the present Christian world. How could
they help doing so? Itis very hard to stand alone, and there was nothing
in England, or in our national character to help them to go on struggling
against the selfishness of individualism. Under the chilling blast of an
ever-increasing commercial competition, the Brethren's houses became
empty, the system of living as a community decayed, the choir meetings,
the band meetings, the festivals, the prayer-meetings were less cared for.
There was no longer the same heart-to-heart. fellowship.

This is a sad ending to so glorious a history! Is there no hLope of
recovery ?

Every section of the Universal Church is & witness for some truth.
The testimony which the Moravian Church came into existence to bear
was that the Law of Christ is as binding on the world Christ has
redeemed, and over which God has made Him King, as the law of Moses
was on the Hebrew people. This idea of their calling the Moravian
Church allowed to be gradually obscured in the interest of a supposed
wider sphere of usefulness, and a more tolerant attitude towards the love
of individual distinction in wealth, rank, or knowledge, until it became
possible for it to conform to the very things which Peter of Cheleic had
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expressly declared were incompatibla with the law of Christ. This accom-
modating temper has ever been the ruin of the Moravian Church. Luther
sent them word “to hold fast to what God had given them, and never
give up their constitution and their discipline.” “ You alone,” said Martin
Butzer, “ in all the world combine wholesome discipline with a pure faith,”
“ We,” said Calvin, “have long since recognised the value of such a
system, but cannot in any way attain te it.” All thesa great Reformers
saw in the fundamental ideas of the Bohemian Brethren the one thing
to be desired—the community life in combination with the Evangelical
faith. Tossibly in the Moravian mission stations far away from our deso-
lating commercialisim its old order still flourishes. Possibly at Herrnhut
one might find the spirit of it gathered up there as the life-blood gathers
into the heart and brain of a dying man. Its resurrection from a period of
dissolution and death, brought about by trusting to the leadership of
Brethren laden with the wealth and honours of this world, might
encourage it to believe that if it would only cast aside latter-day prejudices,
and in place of losing its own individuality in an effort to copy the modern
methods of the British and American churches, it would study the wants
of the age as expressed so vividly in Germany by Social Democracy, and
consider how God has led and trained it to supply them, it hag, I believe,
before it a future more glorious than ever.

From the foregoing it will be seen that the reader has in Mr. Hutton’s
book a history which ought to be most interesting to every Christian.
Baptists, especially, should give it a place near their own church manuals
issued by the Baptist Union, for it treats of a people closely allied to the
early Baptist churches in Moravia and Silesia.

’ Ricaarp HEearn.

R - L Sy

THE INEVITABLE.

I L1kE the man who faces what he must,
With step triumphant and a heart of cheer;
Who fights the daily battle without fear;
Sees his hopes fail, yet keeps unfaltering trust
That God is good ; that somehow, true and just,
His plans work out for mortals ; not a tear
I: shied when fortune, which the world holds dear,
Falls trom. his grasp—better with love, a crust,
Than living in dishonour—envies not
Nor loses faith in man; but does his best.
Nor ever murmurs at his humbler lot ;
But with a smile and words of hope, gives zest
To every toiler; he alone is great
‘Who by a life heroic conquers fate.
S. K. Bortox.
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FAITH AND SCIENCE.

IRISTIANITY has possessed, from the first moment of its
existence, two distinct notes—each the antithesis and, ap-
parently, the contradiction of the other—peace and war.
When the Divine Child entered this world on the first
Christmas Eve, the angelic host sounded, 2 new keynote for

all mankind—* peace on earth, goodwill towards men.” When that

Child became the Divine Teacher, all His doctrine was condensed into

vne word—" Come unto Me, and I will give you rest. You shall find

rest unto your souls.” And when the Teacher, at the hour appointed,
hecame the Voluntary Sacrifice for hwman sin, it was that “ peace might
bo preached through the Blood of His Cross.” The first grand note of
the Gospel, then, is the note of peace. But its corollary, the note of war,
is sounded quite as ‘clearly. The Gospel of peace forces a kind of war
upon: the world; it challenges everything that opposes the universal
harmony, it offers the sword, it divides families, it sets the most intimate
relatives against each other. Jesus Christ unequivocally predicted a
moral war as the result of the preaching of His Gospel of peace. How
can such a contradiction be understood? The solution is found, not in
the imperfection of the message of Christianity, but in the incongruous
and unnatural elements which sin has flung into the human heart. Men
dislike God ; they ignore Him, distrust Him, or forget Him. They force
the doors which justice has barred, and delight in treading forbidden paths.

Passion, independence, and prider dominate them. The Gospel demands

submission to God and to Law, and demands it in the name of Justice.

Men, rendered unnatural by the perversion of mind and will, affect to

think that submission spells “slavery "—hence the war between a God

who commands and men who rebel.

In this war every weapon has been employed against God, the Christ,
the Gospel, and the Truth. In the early days the frightful weapons of
barbarous persecution were used. Later, the weapons of indifference ;
later still, the weapons of ridicule ; and to-day, amongst. men of the world,
the weapons of science have replaced all others. This, they declare, is
the true holy war, in which facts fight fancies, truth fights superstition,
humanity fights the spectres created by priests and clerics. Christianity
must go, they say, since traditional religion cannot stand before tl‘le new
light, which science sheds upon creation, man, prayer, lgw a.nd Providence.
For the great thinkers, it goes without saying, this antagonism does mnot
oxist. But there are men who would be great, men like Haeckel and
Biichner, who have quite recently given to the world, in a popular form,
their last will and testament, in which all the old ferocity against the
Gospel is reaffirmed and justified in the name of Science. Dr. Newman
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Smythe may well sarcastically refer to Biichner as “ gentle and modest,”
since he touchingly refers to Christians as “ mental slaves,” “yelping
curs,” and “ speculative idiots.” And his “last words on science” are
as “ modest " as his first.  Now, it is precisely because the works and senti-
ments of such men as Buchner and Haeckel have been sent broadcast
tlirough the country—largely through the agency of certain rationalistio
asgociations—that it is necessary for a Christian teacher to inoculate his
people with the truth concerning Faith and Science, so that, when
the vile moral diseases spread by Atheists, in the name of Science, threaten
tc become epidemic, they will have no chance of success.

Unhappily, in a vast number of workshops and offices in this country,
a multitude of small persons, half instructed, possessing but a smattering
of knowledge, who derive their information at third hand, are found
engaged in a war against truth, employing for this purpose weapons of
which they have no intimate knowledge, which cannot accomplish the
end they intend, but which, by the report they make, seem to be doing
something grand. These people understand neither science nor faith :
they need to be instructed in both these things.

I.—WHaT 15 SCIENCE !}

There are few words more lightly or ignorantly used to-day. Amongst
too many of the common people the word is a sort of fétish. To pronounce
the word " Science ” is equivalent to an argument, or a logical demonstra-
tion. It is the final word that may be spoken. “ Science says so”; as if
Science were a kind of Delphic Oracle, speaking once and for ever. What
is science? Nothing more nor less than knowledge, assured, classified,
vroportioned, reduced to Law, and compacted for practical endeavour.
It is knowledge in a special relation. Dr. Hill, in his “ Introduction to.
Science,” speaks of “knowledge as a pile of bricks, whilst science is
masonry.”  But it is knowledge all the same. Let us hold by this defini-
tion. At once, then, we are compelled to distinguish between the things
that have too frequently been confounded, Science and hypothesis. Hypo-
thesis is a sentier which may, or may not, lead to the grand route, but
1 is vot the grand route. It is tentative, vague, hopeful, but it is not
certain. Hypothesis, at its best, is like circumstantial evidence, collected
by a brilliant advocate. As it is forged, link by link, it seems impossible
that it can ever be breken—this strong looking chain. It, and it alone,
seems the truth, and there is scarcely room for doubt. And yet, how
frequently has it heen proved by facts—absolute facts—that have after-
wards come to light, that the circumstantial evidence was leagues removed
from the actual facts.

Meu frequently do not distinguish between hypothesis and certain
knowledge. They act upon the assumption that the former is equal to
the latier. It is not too much to say that, even amongst students and
teachers, much that shelters itself under the name of Science is not
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pure Science, but o mélange of certain knowledge and hypothesis. Has.
the final word yet been spoken concerning Biology and Evolution? One
might imagine so, to hear the confident assertions made by interested
people. What is regarded as absolutely certain now may be discarded
befores many years have passed as impossible. The scientific history of
the past fifty years has been a history of proofs, assertions and emenda-
tions, and the latter have been considerable. Those who so confidently
affirm that their theories must be right would do well to quietly recall
the many theories which once held the field as assured certainties, but
which are now entirely abandoned. And history will repeat itself in
reference to many things which are now tenaciously held as for ever
assured. The experience of the past ought, at least, to teach modesty to
the teachers of the present. When, however, this mélange of fact and
“hypothesis has been cleared away, there is left to us a grand residue
of certain knowledge in many departments of life, and that residue is
worthy of the name “ Science.” The question, then, may be asked: “Is
this certain knowledge opposed to Faith?”
And this question naturally brings another—

II.—Wnat 1s Fairu?

‘If the word “Science” suffers through careless handling, so also does
the word “ Faith.” It suffers at the hands of its friends as well as at
‘the hands of its foes. The enemies of Faith choose to misrepresent it
as a vague belief in something intangible and impossible, and Bichner
was not the only one of his epoch who branded Christian people “ mental
slaves.” Many Christians, too, on their part, have belittled faith by
reducing it to a sentiment, a sensation. Revivalism, of a certain type,
is guilty of this folly, and the “only believe,” which is flung about in
heated meetings, can only pain and shame intelligent believers. What
is Faith? It is belief in things spiritual—belief resting upon the securest
foundations, belief supporting itself upon human nature and the nature
of things in general. I¢, too, is certain knowledge—the knowledge of
.indisputable facts, for Faith is historical as well as personal. There is
a long history of spiritual facts and forces as well established as anything
in the material realm. The definition of Science will do equally well
for Faith. “ It is knowledge, assured, classified, proportioned, reduced to
Law and compacted for practical Endeavour.” The method by which
facts become science is the same for the material and spiritual realms:
it is only in the realm that there is any difference. Faith, then, is Science
in the truest sense.

With many”professing Christians Faith, unhappily, is a mélange of
faot and hypothesis. In Catholicism, and in many of the moc_iem
bizarre sects, there is a solid foundation of true Faith, but so mixed
with hypothesis, and so overg'm‘-w'n with fungi and weighted with acoretions
as to seriously menace the truth iteelf. And, unfortunately, these ex-



G0 Faith and Science. ‘

trancous and unreal things are frequently the things that are most rigidly
insisted upon.

But when all these elements—foreign to true Faith—have been cleared
away. there is left a grand residue of certain knowledge in the Spiritual
realm. The question, then, may be asked: “Is this certain knowledge
oppased to Science?”

Nobody doubts to-day that the Universe is One. The very word
itself holds the idea. The celebrated word of Mesmer—derided at the
time he uttered it—is now regarded as an expression of the truth con-.
cetning the Universe. “ There is but one life, one health, one disease,
and one cure.” Modern philosophy, led by Mr. Herbert Spencer, has
sought more and more to bring all our knowledge inte one grand unity.
‘The Scientist is compelled, by reason of the vastness of the field of know-
ledge, to select one department for investigation. No one man can master
all the sciences. But the philosopher avails himself of the material
brought to his liand by Scientists from all the fields of knowledge, and
seeks in their totality for the common unity.

There is one source, and one source alone, from which everythmg has
been derived, and to which everything is vitally bound. One universe,
one life, one law. But although the Universe is One, it does not seem
1o appeal to us as if it were. It speaks with two voices—different, but
ot contradictory. To our senses it speaks in the language of matter;
to our reason and to our hearts it speaks in the language of spirit.. There
is in the universe that which is manifest and that which is hidden. That
which is manifest is perpetually changing ; it is, so to speak, accidental.
It is visible for a time only, and the whole of the physical universe will
vet pass away. But that which is hidden remains. It is the essential
and enduring substance out of which all the visible universe is made,
and into which it is reabsorbed.* Obviously, then, the invisible universe
is greater than the visible, but as the latter touches us through our
semses, it remains for a large number the greater. Now “Science” only
professes to deal with the manifested universer “It is limited to the
world of sense: nor can it -cross the border line which separates the
world of the semses from the world of consciousness. Science cannot
penetrate into the world of consciousness. It can throw mno light upon
religion in its iuner sense. It cannot criticise religion. It.can only
recognise tlie existence of the other world and retire to its own domain.”t

This is an admission that must not be lost sight of. By “ Science”
men usually intend the certain knowledge of material things. It is cer-
tainly a restricted use of the term, and a misleading one, too, since it
divides tlhe universe into two parts, and has a tendency to set one part
agninst the other. But let that pass, so long as we know what is meant.

* It is remarkable how the theory propounded by the authors of the ‘‘Unseen
Universe’’ is more and more accepted as the ultimate fact of the Universe.
T Dr. Alexander Hill's ‘“ An Introduction to Science.”
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Science only professes to deal with the material universe; Faith, equally
sctentific, deals with the spiritual universe. Their realms differ, but
they are not antagonistic realms; rather, they are complementary.
Where, then, is there room for antagonism between those who study
in these different spheres? Why has there ever been talk of the “ conflict
between Science and religion?” The apparatus needed for the study
of the one is entirely different to that needed for the other. Tle
materialistic scientist can weigh brains; but let him try with the same
scales to weigh thoughts and aspirations! And are the latter of less
worth than the former?

Man’s mind and truth were made for each other; and truth cannot
be contrary to truth. If one man devotes himself to the study of material
things, let him speak of what he knows. But his knowledge of one
subject does not give him the right to play the part of Sir Oracle and o
proncunce upon all subjects. Let it be repeated, no one man can know
everything. A good biologist may be a poor chemist; a good chenist
may be a poor asfronomer, and a good astronomer may be a poor Christian.
Because a man has mastered, in some degree, the science of astronomy,
or chemisiry, or biology, that does not authorise him to speak with con-
tempt of the Spiritual world, of which he knows nothing. Bossuet once
said, “ The world has no greater spectacle than a great man modest.”
And modesty is a virtue which, in these days, is not in great request.

(a) Men who have devoted their lives to the study of the material
sciences have often been guilty of grave and unpardonable errors towards
spiritual matters.

It is an abuse of science when a man exclusively occupies himself
with the body of creation and ignores the chief thing in it—its spint.
True science is bound to deal with causes; it must seek the essentials
underlying phenomena. That “ Force” which all admit to be present
in the universe cannot be ignored in any investigations of matter. The
universe is spiritual behind its envelope of matter, and man.
who is @& universe in miniature, is also spiritual behind
his envelope of matter. Here is 2 double Spiritual Force
to be accounted for—one within ourselves, the other around
us. Mr. Spencer, Mr. Tyndall, and Mr. Huxley have all worked round
the subject—they have got to “an Inscrutable Power,” “a Commanding
Intelligence,” “ a Primary and Directing Force.” Why not say it plainly?
—GOD. That first cause is Gob. He needs to be named, end known.
True science leads to God. The efforts made by so many to avoid a
Person and yet have the equivalent of one, witnesses to the radical
necessity for God as the ultimate explanation of the Universe.

Is it worthy of manhood for any person to spend his years in the ex-
clusive c.ntemplation of things which are demeath him? We have men
who can tell us everything about bees, ants and wasps, but who cannot
appreciate the dignity of man as an immortal being, or the glory of
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God as revealed in His works. When men ighore the higher oleménts
of existence. they themselves always suffer. There are few things more
Pathetic in literature than the confession of Charles Darwin, that he
had become a machine for the registration of phenomena. That clever
aobserver would rise with the sun in the summer and spend an entire day
in watching bnps grow ; yet, as time went on, he grew to dislike music,
and he could not appreciate Shakespeare.

The late Professor Huxley so developed his power of criticism that
he failed to appreciate the glories of a sunset. Thers'is something wrong
when a man's studies drag him down from the sublimities of life and
substract the poetry from his soul.

Exclusive attention to the material sciences inflicts injury upon a man,
since it shuts him off from the enduring realities of existence. Often,
also, insult is offered to those who have sought and found the realities
of life. That temper which cam, in the name of Sciernce, sneer at the
TFaith of such men as Paul, Augustine, Luther, Wesle'y, Newton, Fa.raday,
Gladstone, Shaftesbury, and millions of other men, is a discredit to any
man who possesses it. He disgraces the science of which he boasts.

(b) Equallr grave are the errors of which many Christians are guilty
towards Science. We have too many with us who tremble for the Ark
of the Lord. The medi®val Church first ignored, then suspected, then
persecuted investigators of truth. To-dey many suspect every mew dis-
covery ; the more ignorant ridicule or fear all fresh knowledge. The
hostility of many scientists has, doubtless, been provoked, because of
+he unreasonable attitude assumed towards them by professing Christians.
Tt is a thousand pities that this has ever been. A Christian can accept
all knowledge, certain that God will never coptradict Himself. Moham-,
medans cannot accept 1modern sciencé without ceasing to be Mohammedans.
A scientific Buddhist ceases to be a Buddhist. But some of the most
illustrious Cliristians in the world at the present hour are scientists of
renown.

Tle true Christian is a2 man of his time. He is what Lacordaire called
“an ancient Christian in a modern man.” Science, for a believer, is
the expression of the beauty of God's work. He loves it, because he
sees God in it. The Ingersolls, the Bradlaughs, and the Footes (I ask
pardon for naming them amongst scientists) who say that Christianity
lias always been an enemy of science simply speak falsely. From the
first the Church of God opened hLer heart to all knowledge as it came to
Ler. Slhe does the same to-day. The universities are the standing
witness to the Churcl’s love of knowledge—Oxford, Cambridge, the
Sorbonne, Bologna, and Prague are Cliristian foundations. And if the
new science should contradict the old, if evolution should yet pass into
the stage of “ absolutely proven” (which it has not yet done), the Churcl
will accept it joyfully, and Ler faith will remain as luminous as ever.

Happily, between the better educated and the more noble spirited of
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men, both in the Church and outside of it, there is a rapprochement
which augers well for the future. Some of the old controversies have
become unprofitable te-day. No man who respects himself will ever
oppose the Bible accounts of Creation or mam to the accounts rendered by
science. For one thing, men are understanding how to read tlie Bible
better. People are ceasing to be wo stupid as to expect the results of
nwodern science to be clearly stated in a volume which was written four
millenniums ago. We do not look for science in the Bible account of
Creation, we look for religion, and that is what we find, simply and
sublimely set before us. “In the beginning GOD.” It is enough. Therc
was a beginning, and God was at the beginning. Whatever discoverics
yet await us in the universe, tka? simple and sublime fact will remain un-
shaken. God will never be dislodged. “ God created.” That sentence
is as lucid as any in any scientific book. The great thing always is
to. insist upon it that Gobp comes first, and that He is master of all and
creator of all. Let the scientist tell us how He created and in what
order, and we shall breathlessly listen to the recital. And when the
Christian cries, “ God created!” let the scientist modestly and reverently
bow his head, and say, “ Amen; it cannot be otherwise.” And so with
the creation of man. If overwhelming evidence is offered that man is the
final result of many previous creations, and that the “dust” out of
which he was created was “animated dust,” the Christian has nothing
to urge’against it. To him' the miracle is not the less great because it
was prolonged rather than suddenly accomplished. But when the
scientist assures us that man has been evolved in the natural way from
lower forms of life, and that lhis religious instincts, his aspirations, and
his conscience can all be explained in this way, we, in our turn, at once
flatly contradict him, firmly alleging that the facts of life, of arch®ology,
of legend, and of history, supply no evidence whatever to warrant such
a conclusion, but that, on the contrary, all the Facts relating to man
demand as tlieir explanation the Word of God, which says that man was
created in the Image and Likeness of God. We have no apology to offer
there—we take no unsupported statements upon such a subject, we
support ourselves on faets, and repel all unworthy and de-
grading hypotheses.  The scientist cries for facts — he shall
have them. But when he insinuates into the mass of facts
a  subtle hypothesis, whicly, like leaven, promises to pervade
the entire lump—we object. A hypothetical account of the
orowth of man’s religious consciousness is not science, and though a
Herbert Spencer eloquently defend it, we refuse to aceept a theory which
tlie universal conscience in its most exalted moods indignantly repels.
We must have facts on all sides—facts concerning matter, facts eoncern-
ing Listory, facts concerning mind and affections.  The Clristian’s
faith can never be assailed by facts.

It is our duty to applaud all the true conquests made by the human
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spirit.  All knowledge is our heritage; we cannot afford to be ignorant

of anything that God would have us know. But there is a supreme-
science which dominates and harmonises everything else—it is the know-

ledge of God. A man may master every other kind of knowledge, but

if he remains in ignorance of God, he is, as Thomas Carlyle said, “ only

a pair of spectacles with no eyes behind them.” It is undoubtedly

advantageous to be in possession of the material secrets of nature, but

all that is material within and outside ourselves is destined to pass

away ; the spiritual alone endures eternally. To the knowledge of God we

must unceasingly apply ourselves. There is nothing else that can so

clevate the mind, purify the heart, and direct the practical life.

Destitute of that knowledge, man becomes the victim of vanity, of pas-

sion, and of every ill : duty has no meoral support, whilst base manners

are engendered in the heart of the multitude. Possessed of that know-

ledge through Him alone who speaks the final word about God, Jesus
CHRIST, the human spirit rejoices in the gift of life eternal, and every

faculty of mind, heart, and life, energised by the Divine Spirit, fulfils

its proper function, and so becomes harmonious with that Central Wil

which rules all things without fluctuation or error.

FrepErick C. SPURR.

—ESt IS REREISS

THE SOCIAL AND RELIGIOUS LIFE OF LONDON IN THE
EIGHTEENTH CENTURY.”

IR WALTER BESANT loved the greatest of cities, “the

mighty metropolis of the world,” with a love as devoted and

a patriotism as passionate as Sir Walter Scott displayed
: toward “ mine own romantic town,” the grey metropolis of
the North, and though he could not have known every building and street,
with its associations and history, in so vast an area, as intimately as
Scott knew the whole of Edinburgh, he expended on it an amount of fruit-
ful study which has rarely been surpassed. Many interesting books have
been written upon London in one or other of itse myriad aspects, but no
work exists so comprehensive and complete as this. This sumptuous and
choicely illustrated volume, a magnificent work of art, is itself but part of
a greater undertaking—the history of London from the earliest times,
century after century, down to our own day. Sir Walter secured the
co-operation of eminent experts in the special departments of London life
and work, reserving for himself the general bistory., This part—which
deals with tlie eighteentl century—is, perhaps, the most important of the
whole, and was practically completed before the author's lamented death.
He justly regarded it as his magnum opus, and desired to be remembered

‘* “ London in the Eighbeénth Centuxzy.". By Sir Walter Besant. (Ad;l-l-l
and Charles Black.)
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by it. Not only did Sir Walter feel the fascination of London, hut hav-
ing the qualities of novelist, historian, and philosopher, he knew low
to bring hie readers under its spell. The popular conceptions of history
have greatly changed since the beginning of the Victorian era, and it
is no longer reparded as a mere chronicle of the intrigues of courts and
kings, of the debates of Parliaments, and of the defeats and victories of
battlefields, but as a picture of the life of the people. The principles
and methods so brilliantly illustrated by the late John Richard Green
are being more and more widely followed. Green was once told by his
friend, Professor Freeman, that he would just leave out “all that stuff
about art and literature, and how people dressed and furnished their
houses,” his book would be all right, but as it was he was spoiling its
unity ! Happily Green disregarded the thrust, and has given us an idea
not only of politics and military prowess, but. of commerce and finance,
of religious beliefs, of domestic and social customs, such as admirably un-
veils' the complex life of the past.  Sir Walter Besant’s “London”
has been written with minute painstaking care, nothing of importance has
been overlooked, and the style is so clear, so sparkling, and is at times
relieved by so rich a humour, that we are carried on from page to page
without any sense of effort, and gain insensibly additional stores to our
knowledge. The dry bones of history are everywhere made to live, and
we move as among men and women of flesh and blood. _

It requires an effort of the imagination to erase from the mind the
familiar picture of the crowded thoroughfares, the long rows of shops and
warehouses, of dwelling-places and offices, with overhead wires and sky
signals, with .a continuous rush of trams and ’buses, of vans and waggons,
creating an incessant roar, and to replace it with the visiow of richly culti-
vated fields and gardens, narrow lanes and sweet-scented hedgerows, and of
all that gives charm to the country. The picture of the life of former days
s not in every sense attractive, and they who imagine that the former
times were better than these will receive a rude shock to their ideas.
The position occupied by London is so dominating that we may infer
from it the condition of the provinces and of England at large. The
efforts of social reformers have by no means been lost—there has been,
generation after generation, a very real and substantial, though occa-
sionally slow, progress. The tide has ebbed as well as flowed, but it has
not remained at low water mark. We are to-day in a much better
condition than our ancestors could have dreamed of. It is well for us
to talce, in Scripture language, a look “at the rock from which we were
hewn, and the hole of the pit. from which we were digged.” This will
not only tend to sober and correct. our judgment—it will act as an incen-
tive to persistent effort, and remove the pessimism which so fatally
cripples our efforts.

The general impression left on our minds is that Londen in the
eighteenth century was in a deplorably dark and terrible condition, though

5
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then. as now, the darkness was in various ways relieved, and life was a
play of opposing forces, a scene of startling contrasts.  Hogarthls pictures,
many of which are here reproduced, give a not. unfair or inadequate idea of
the general morals of the period, though there were doubtless virtues not
less striking, and many of them found in the most unlikely places. If some
sevenly or eighty miles of new strects are added to London every year, it
is evident that many thousands of miles which now exist had no existence
then, and that instead of bricks and mortar and busy thoroughfares there
were long stretches of green fields and delightful landscapes. The streets’
in and necar the city were, as a rule, narrow, dirty, and squalid. The
st even of the middle-class houses were small, and often inconvenient.
The traffic, partly because of the want of proper paving, was noisy, and the
noise was aggravated by a continual succession of street cries and the
brawls and quarrels of contending parties. The populace was, broadly
speaking, coarse and brutal in its tastes, delighting in sports which have
long since become extinct, in prize fights, cock fights, bull and bear bait-
mg, and such like amusements. King Mob had .a royal time. The law
was often powerless to enforce its demands, and the people, when so dis-
posed, took its administration into their own hands. Offenders against
public opinion, though innocent of any real crime, were, when the mob
was in the mood for it, ducked in lorseponds and subjected to other
reckless cruelties. The prisons and asylums were foul and loathsome, and
the barbarities practised in them seem incredible.  Debtors especially
were treated harshly, and with gross injustice. Poverty was dire and
hideous in many of its forms. Beggars swarmed. in the streets, and re-
spectable citizens were in frequent peril. On the outskirts of the city
aanes of hichwaymen were ready to prey upon their victims. We may
draw from this volume a picture as dark and forbidding as the weirdest
imagination could portray.

What, under such conditions, was the state of religion, and ‘how
far was the Churcl of Christ in its various branches faithful to its mission?
Sir Walier Besant rightly contends that the Church of England was not,
as is so often said, * dead.” It may be that it had sunk to its lowest
poiut of languor and inefficiency, but there were in it men of spotless
character, profound intellect and vast learning, who devoted their talents
10 its service. The range of its influence was, in accordance with the
Uicories that then prevailed, more restricted than it is to-day, and on the
social side we ghould decidedly pronounce it weak. Thus, as our author

sccuraiely, and with a sly humour, observes:

“ The Church provided instruction in doctrine for old and young, forms
of prayer, consolation in sickness, baptism, communion, and burial for all.
Some chinrches had charitable endowments; the rest was left ta the
parishiouers themselves. Tt is not quite the modern idea of the parish, but
it scems 1o have worked as well as our own practice. Their clergyman
was a divine, and nothing inore ; ours undertakes the care of the poor first of
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all; ho is the administrator of charity; he is, next, the director of schools,
tho organiser of amusements, the loader of athletics, the trainer of the choir,
the presidont of musical societies, the founder of working lads’ institutes;
he also reads the service at church, and he preaches a short sermon every
Sunday, but the latter functions are not much regarded by the people.”

There was also a too common identification of religion and ritual, and
the prevailing idea was that if a man attended the ordinary services of
the Church, and subscribed to its charities, he was a good Christian, and
need not trouble himself on that score with anything beyond. There
were penalties for absence from service. A man who stayed away was
liable to the cemsure of the Church, with a fine of a shilling for every
offence. . . . “I do not suppose that these laws were ever rigidly
enforced, otherwise the Nonconformists would have cried out oftener and
louder.  But the spirit of the laws remained.  During the week the
parish, save for the services, was left to take care of itself.”

“ Another indication that religion was not dead, but very much alive, may
be found in the fact that so many divines, jealous of their Church, or infidel
writers anxious to see it destroyed, were constantly lamenting, or proclaiming,
this decay. If the decay were really universal, would all these divines, them-
selves a body decadent with the rest, be lamenting the fact? What they
saw is what men see in every age, the prevalence of carelessness or of vice.
Warburton acknowledged, thinking of the position of the clergy, that the
condition of the Church was ‘ miserable,’ but prophesied a revival.  Again,
some of the Dissenters complained that their churches, also, were showing
signs -of decay. Doddridge pointed out that if there were decay it was
because the pulpit no longer proclaimed the old doctrines, and recommended
a return to evangelical preaching. The world, for the time, was weary of
the old doctrinal preaching and the Calvinistic creed ; this accounts for much
of the so-called ‘decay.’” Responsible people settled down, in London at
least, to an observance of outward forms, to serious and sober views of life,
to the natural and moral grounds on which religion rests, rather
than to the definition of doctrine. A more comfortable form of
religion was unconsciously adopted—the eighteenth century loved comfort
in all things. The citizens of the time dreaded fanaticism; there were
memories of fanatics and enthusiasts still in the minds of men; what
divines called the decay of faith was often nothing but a weariness over the
disputes concerning those points of faith which, as a listless and heedless
folk were from time to time reminded, if 2 man do not hold aright there
is no doubt that he shall perish everlastingly.”

Again Sir Walter says:

“ When some writers ask us to believe that religion was dead, we find that
they do not allow Nonconformists to be considered at all.  Now, in the
etghteenth century something like a fifth part of the population of Loudon
belonged to the Nonoonformnists, and that fifth part was equally removed
from the nobility on the one hand and the lower classes on the other. At
both extremes—viz., among the nobility at one end and the lowest classes
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at the other—one is quite willing to admit that there was decay, or even
vanishing of all religion.”

The mention of Nonconfonuists suggests the fact that there were in
operation laws intended to crush out dissent. The oppression of the
iniquitous Test and Corporation Acts was severely felt. Every mayor,
alderman, and common councillor, every recorder, bailiff, and town. clerk
was obliged to conform to the Church of England, or, at least, to make
a profession of conformity by taking the Sacrament at least once a year.
The following is an instance of this miserable treatment: In 17563 Mr. Geo.
Streetfield and Mr. Alexander Sheafe were nominated sheriffs, but re-
fused to serve on the ground of their being Dissenters.  Other gentle-
men were elected, and fines to the extent of £400 were enforced for de-
clining to stand for office, and £600 for declining to serve after being
elected. “It seemed as if the city proposed tq bleed the Nonconformiste
slowly to death,” says Sir Walter, “for in six years they had amassed
the sum of £15,000 by these fines, which went towards the building of
the Mansion House, a fact which is little known or remembered by the
guests of the Lord Mayor at this day.” That under such conditions
Nonconformity should have in any degree held its own is marvellous.

“There were many families who remained staunch to the old principles;
there were many others who, for social reasons, went over to the Englich
Church. To be only tolerated, to be refused office on account of opinions
which really matter very little, while it stiffens and hardens some minds,
makes others uncomfortable and unhappy—it is more pleasant to swim with
the current. Since the TUniversities were closed to Nonconformists, by the
end of the century the ministry of the chapels, with few exceptions, had
ceased to be learned; the congregations were no longer composed of sub-
stantial merchants, but of humble tradesmen; there were Dissenters in
thousands, but dissent no longer possessed any power. I am aware that
power has now returned to dissent, perhaps because learning has returned
to her ministers; but by the end of the eighteenth century dissent as a
political force appeared to be dying.

“The Dissenters generally belonged to the class of tradesmen and the
better sort of working men. The better families who belonged to the Non-
conformist bodies in the seventeenth century dropped out, with few excep-
tions, in the eighteenth. Let us repeat the disabilities of dissent; are they
not quite sufficient reason to account for the withdrawal of the educated or
the least stubborn? It is intolerable to live under a ban outside the life
of one’s fellow countrymen. By the working of the Acts already described
a Dissenter could not hold a commission in the Army or the Navy; he could
not go to Oxford or Cambridge; he could not, therefore, be received by the
Coliege of Physicians; he could hold no municipal office; he could not be-
come a judge, a Member of Parliament, or a peer. Every avenue of dis-
tinction was closed to him, except literature. What wonder, then, that, in
spite of the most sturdy tenacity and the most unbending pride, young men
were found willing to change the Church in which they had been brought
up for the Cliurch which oppressed them ? The social disabilities of dissent,
apart, from the civil disabilities, have caused many to fall off.”
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These are the things that it is well for us to remember in such a crisis
as the present. The liberties we enjoy to-day cost our fathers dear. et
us sacredly preserve them, and resist all encroachments upon them.  Pro-
gress, notwithstanding such disabilities, and in spite of the fiercest and
most resolute opposition, is a pledge of still greater triumphs.

Other aspects of this fascinating work, such agits statistical tables showing
the relative strength of Church and Chapel, and its account of our own
denomination and of the Seventh Day Baptists, we must at present leave
untouched, hoping for some early opportunity of returning to them,
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dogs of religious strife were sent out of the kennels from
which the complacent optimist thought they would never
again emerge.” The more instinctive philosopher of human organisations
may conclude that the recrudescence of religious conflict is a necessary,

if undesirable, factor in a healthy and vigorous public life. ~ He