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THE HISTORY OF THE PROFESSORIATE. 

At an earlier stage, Son atyhing. (86 Spain of oles. 
oa] # cent 1 pointed out thet the mited sources of tional éffi 

prs pres mitations in respect to the plans that 
pe 
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MESSENGER AND VISITOR. 

Baptist Ed 

substantial help from that quarter, is 
hich ma tobe of a most in- 2 friends of 

feds] 3 

1t is not difficnit to follow in the walk of this messen- 
ger of the breakfast table. When a man leaves his 
breakfast nnconsumed, there is some fire in his soul. 
West was a torch that fired every house. The wilder- 
ness and solitary places were glad, and the desert soon 
a i a 

Chipman Morse despair pictured om. 
his face sits and hears soothing words from Mus, 
West the stern message from the stern covenantor, 
Abner Woodworth. Meanwhile the lost and the saved 

work. 
Where are the results of your revivals, says the objector, 

. ‘after the series of meetings have close and the excite- 
ment subsided ? The people have gone back to their 
work, and everywhere matters are calm and the world 

on scruti ig with keen eye the church members, 
especially the conduct of the young converts. Let us 
follow the revival of 1839 in Aylestord : That was no 
flash in the pan, as the old flint-lock gunners would say. 

It is true the flame of ‘the revival burned down and 

will say that in the p p 
enumerated there is room foranything but 
orga I'should deem myself a 

1am entering Tate their labors. Iam re- 
minded thet upon this platform sits one whose admir- 
ation has covered nearly half of the University's history. 
The past from which I gather inspiration has been very 
largely created by his own wisdom and fidelity. The 

become familiar Apr the facts of ph here, the 
more impressed am I with the greatness services 
he has rend As the dard passes He his, 
to mine, I would pay my tribute to his greatness, and 
express the that in some humble measure I may 
prove worthy to follow where he has so grandly led. * 

* % * * 

Rev. John Chipman Morse; D. D. 
BY REV. BR, M. SAUNDERS, D. D. 

Justice was-not done in my last to the visit of Mr. 
Morse to the house of George West a most honorable 

and devout man who, after serving the Upper Aylesford 
church for many years as a member and honored deacon, 
passed away to his eternal rest. At the time of Mr. 
Morse’s conversion Mr, West was married and had a 

family of young children, He lived on the west end of the 

Woodworth road in a new house which he had built. 

was in great darkness, a crushing weight was on his 
spirits, ' It must not be forgotten that Mr. Morse's tem- 
perament is ardent and poetic. This religious ordeal 
through which he passed stimulated his whole nature to 

the highest degree of sensitiveness and suppressed excite- 
ment. His spirit was thereby prepared to take jmp 
sions as quickly as a kodak. Being in this state of mind, 

he, to this day, sees the block of wood serving the pur- 

pose of a door step, on which he stepped when he entered 
Mr. West's house, He sees with equal distinctness the 
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sed to attract public attention. Very likely jests 
le over the glass about some young fellow who 

d in a Bapti ing or gi d in a Meth, 
But nevertheless many days after this, 
which was castupon the waters before 

of that revival. Good men and 
to the churches at that time and 
and generation Let us see what 

i through this ‘‘reformatior.” 
“reformations’’ then, not revivals. Revival 
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sunmimer time now! Who is that young man on 
who has just come down the south mountain 
came into the main road meets Chipman 
Ri Rashonts Lr) pl hail-fellow- 

young . He a bright, merry 
, and ruddy beaming countenance, a 

ruddiness which never lett him till in old age 
him . He stops his horse, and says to 

I want to have a talk with you. 
Morse I can talk with you here. Not here, 
1 want to bave a long talk with you where 
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preach, what put that into your lead? Tell me now, 
continued Parker usly, don't you think you have a 

‘ell, rejoined Morse, to tell you the 
bled about it. I thought so,said Parker,and 
bled about preaching, and have come 
talk with you. Now Patker and Morse 

this had no idtimacy. They barely knew 

be most interesting to have now a steno- 
's report of that prolonged conversation between 

two young men. We have, however, the sub- «© 
it Ee: 
the circumstances and conditions. Common 

existed in those districts. The young people in 
could learn the three Rs, They did learn to 

. Calls to preach were then loud Hi
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worse than ever. I Nad vet my wil 
He would now cast me off. Shortly after” 
the river to throw myself into the wal 
commit suicide, but to get some relief 
As I went there came a flash of bli 

es. "It arrested me and I sat down 
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eceding this 
ying for a revival of reli. 

them of thé Holy Ghost 
is answered 
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deliverance came, One night I looked up and fixed my 
bin hg bright star and said, Lord make that star 
move I will preach, - but the star moved not. One 
Sunday I went up into the woods and preached to the 
pine trees and that gave me some relief.” 

Parker, in his turn, retailed his experiences after this 
fashion: “‘For a long time I have been in dreadful trouble 
about + 1 cannot stand it much longer. I take 
no in an a Iam all the time thinking" 
of it. I caunot Ii is way much longer. I will 
ona dream I had a few nights "Here it must not 

Mr. Parker's 

ptist mee ) 
okt, raid Perens uy a; 

, well-dressed man in the field in front of mg 
’s house, setting up tables as if he were prepa 

(Continued on page 7.) 


