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A BISHOP ON TEMPERANCE.

The temperance question is so im-
portant, and is so deeply agitatiog the
whole public that every reference to it
by men in positions of influence is
eagerly caught up. Christian ministers
are, as a rule, the friends and advocates
of toual abstinence and prohibition. A
few do not favour prohibitory legisla-
tion though they practice and teach
total abstinence. A very few do not be-
lieve iu abstinence for the individual
any more than they believe in prohibi-
tion for the community or the State.
To this last class Bishop Medley of
Fredericton belongs. He has on more
than one cccasion, if we do not mis-
take, delivered himself in favour of
moderate drinking and agaipst prohibi-
tion. He has been quoted by drink-
ing men and rumsellers ; and that his
views have been a source of strength to
the men of the trade, and have been

C. T. Act coutests, ther¢ can be no
doubt.  One of the things the friends
of temperance in Fredericton have ai-
ways had to contend against is the in-
fluence of the Bishop’s well-known
antipathy to every movement to abol-
lish the sa'e and use of intoxicants.
Last week, at a meeting of the
Church of England Temperance Soci-
ely, he took occasion to speak his opin-
ions and feelings very fully and very
emphatically. There is something
strange, to say the least, in the time
chosen for this latest deliverance. The
C. of E. Temperance Society, though
organized several years ago, had for a

some of the bishop's people say he was
responsible for the little or no life it
bad. Within a few months, chiefly
through the icfluence of Sir Leonard
Tilley, the Society has taken on new
life. Its meetings have been regularly
held and interesting, and it has been
exerting s good influence and giving
promise of being an increasingly effec-
tive, aggressive temperance force in the
city.

Was the bishop displeased that a so-
ciety in which he has no interest, with
whose aiws he has no sympathy, and
which he is believed to have sought to
kill, should be very much alive? It
looks like it ; and as though he had de-
termined to strike the movement a
death blow. We do not believe he will
succeed this time.

The bishop’s position, according to
the report of his speech, is simply this :
Total abstinence is a mistake, a sign of
weakness, even an injury ; ‘and men
should ba careful about signing such a
pledge. Wine and other liquors are
God's ““good creatures,”” and he doubt-
ed whether any had aright to call them
bad and refrain from their use. He al-
ways partook of liquor himself and de-
clared that it did him good. Of course,
he said, it should not be used to excess;
and he advised young men particularly
to learn just how much they ought to
take to use it in moderation.

As to such societies as that he was
addressing he did not believe in them;
men imagined they needed them, and
if they could do any good by theim he
was not sorry, but he evidently, re-
garded the movement as a delusion
though well meant.

He took occasion, also, to express
his disapproval of prohibition ; and
| went so far as to say that the evils
which arise from attempts at prohibi-
tion are greater than those which it is
attempted to cure. Any man who |
talks thus is simply showing his ignor- |
ance of facts about prohibition whickh
are within the reach of any person who
wishes them.

The Rev, Mr. Roberts and Governor
Tilley commented on the bishop's
utterances,the Governor makiog points

cuss the subject with him, The bis-
hop is not likely to accept the Gover-
por’s invitation to a discussion.

It is bad enough, indeed a sad thing,
that a gentleman like the bishop should
hold such views. It is impossible to
believe that he has given careful
thought to the whole matter in all its
bearings. One is almost forced to the
coneclusion that his beliefs are based on
his appetite and his apparent escape
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in favor of total abstinence and prohi- |
bition, and expressing a desire to dis- |

from any personal injury from the
drinking habit of his life, rather than
on thorough investigation of the sub-
ject. We could wish that even yet,
though he has reached four score years,
he would carefully examive iuto the
drinking usages of the society be knows
best ; he would, we think, be appalled
by the array of indescribable evils that
have resuited therefrom.

But the saddest feature of such
utterances of such a man is the use
that will be made of them, and the
great harw they must do. Everywhere
throughout the land he will be quoted
in approval of the rum trade. His
speech will form a part of the rum-
men's literature in every fight they
make against the restriction of their
wicked traffic.

Drinking men will quote him in jus-
Who can tell
how many young men, who otherwise
might be saved to sobriety and useful-
vess, will goon to drunkénness because
a bishop says drinking is not only right
but better than abstinence ?

tification of their cups.
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Letter From Rev. A. B, Boyer,

Dear INTELLIGENCER : This is Mon-
day morning, Nov. 29th. Our ship
the ¢ City of Calcutta,” which was to
have sailed on Saturday has been
detained until to-day. On arriving
here about a month ago we did nct ex-
pect to have sailed 8o soou, but Provi-
dence has favoured us and we are again
on our way. The voyage to Calcutta
will occupy about six weeks, which
will necessiate our spending Christmas
on the sea—if, indeed, we are not
compelled to stop at Suez, Let me

. | improve the preser .
worth votes to them in the several | P present opportunity, then,

of wishiug you all the compliments of
the season.

Our stay here has been very pleasant

and, I thiok, not unprofitable. We
have become acquainted with a number
of Christian workers and been received
by them most cordially. We have
seen much poverty and degradation too
and realized more than ever the great
need of earnest self-sacrificing toil for
the Master. Muchof the poverty here
is on acconnt of drink. Onpe day while
walking along the street, out of curi-
osity, I gave heed to a little fellow who,
with pitiful countenance, was asking
me for pennies to buy bread. I ques-
tioned him, about his parents, home,
etc., and was just about to buy him a
loaf of bread when a gentleman tapped
me on the shoulder and said ‘“ Ah,
have you found a waif? Don’t give
him anything for 1 know his mother ;
she is a drankard and has sent him to
beg pennies to buy rum.”” At this the
little fellow, who knew the gentleman,
scampered away to his mether, who
was not far off witnessing the per-
formance.

During our stay here ¥ had the
pleasure of spending a few days in
London, To appreciate London one
must see it for himself. All that has
been written or spoken of this great
city fails to give a true idea of its beauty
and grandeur, or the poverty and
wealth, the ignorance and intelligence
of the immense mass of human beings
which it eoatains.

While in London T'heard Spurgeon,
Archdeacon Farrar and Newman Hall.
The former delivered an excellent
sermon on the need of personal salva-
tion from the text, ‘‘ Whosoever shall
cali op the name of the Lord shall be
saved.” After the sermon all Chris-
tianes were invited to communion. I
accepted the invitation and with she
others enjoyed a most blessed season.
The other two sermons were on the
great questions of socialism and the
unemployed. The question of the un-
employed in London is a most imgor-
tant one, Many thousands of people
are said to be out of work and starving.
That reminds me that God's laboucers
are never out of work, nor does he
neglect to feed them. Oh, what need
there is of more workers! The work
ought not te be left for ministers and
a few officers of the church. Alb who
have experienced His bounty should
trust their siokles into the harvest. It
is as'sure in spiritual as in temporal
things that he who will not work must
| starve.

Lest I worry you I will stop. Until
further notice our address willbe F. B.
Mission, Midnapore, Bengal, India.
Pray for uas.

Sincerely yours,
A B,
Liverpool, 20th Nov., 1886,

Boyer.

el
From Miss Hooper.

A card from Miss Hooper, of the
same date as Bro. Boyer’s letter, and
written on shipboard says :

‘‘Everything is good. The pilot
leaves soon. A beautiful rainbow bade
us ‘‘ Be of good cheer.” This is the
steamer on which I went home nearly
three years ago. Two of the stewards
who were on board then are here now.
They knew me &t once, and spoke to

me. Tbey seid they thought I wus

dead long ago. But, praise the Lord, .
I am alive. I feel very much like living
sometime yet. Love to all.
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A letter from Miss Louise H, Har:-
ley, written during her journey t,
Africa in ¢company with the last bapg!
of Bishop Taylor's missionaries, lu%‘;
kindly been placed in our hands witht
permission to make use of any po r§
tions of it we choose. We make sey
eral extracts. Miss H. is well know,
to many of our readers, especially i
York and Carleton Counties, and w.
are sure they will be glad to hear frop
her.
Her letter bears date thus : * \fr.‘g
can steamship ‘ Ambriz "—eight da_véﬁ-
out from Liverpool, off South of Port; £
gal, Oct. 20, ’86.  She writes : :
We eall at Maderia to-night or t
morrow, and will probably have an o;
portunity to mail letters, so I will tal
a little to you.

From Miss Hartley.! z

We are having ve xv»
delightful weather now, can stay lt
all day without any wraps. It is 94}
M. now ; we are just throngh with
breakiast. We bave prayers beforg
breakfast, at 8 o’cleck, and again at §
in the evening, always on deck. Wa
had a dear little meeting last night on
deck, ten of us sitting together, the
stars above and the sea bcnmt’:; '
and al. around. At first{it seemed sy
strange— just sky and water. At 1f
A. M. every day we have a lesson in
Portuguese. Bro, Rateliff, the gentles
man accompanying us from Liverpoolg
is our teacher. At 3.30 ». M. we havg
a Bible reading. i
It bas not all the way been so calngt
as it is now. Wa sailed on W ednesday
the 13th, and till the following M. onge

dav we had terrible weather. Therd
are seventeen passengers, and abouf
all of us were sick in our bervhs day an&ﬂ
night, and so rough was it that we werc
obliged to hold ourselves in or wq
would have been thrown out. Frong
Thursday afternoon we were ‘‘ headed
backwards,” or, as the Captian says;
‘‘ hove to,” for forty hours, notdaring
to run with the wind Jest we should
have been run under. '

On the voyage from New York to
Liverpool I was not sick at all, buf
these days of which I speak I cannof
attempt to describe, for I never could
tell what I suffered. But I am all
right now.

The crew say it was a dreadful storm
Our steward told me he had gone thi
route eleven times and never befor
was 8o sick as this time.

But even when we lay there night
night after nighs, the ship being sof
terribly tossed, straining and strugol?
ing with the angry waves, not knowing
what moment we might be ushered inti
etermity—I never heard ome murmu&
from eur party, nor the expression of :Q
regret that we had come. Iknow thai
in my own heart there was mone. [
felt that it was all right with God. [f:
did feel that I would like to get t )z
Africa, were it His will, but was satw};
fied with whatever He should will. §

We expect to reach Loanda abox%‘f
seven weeks from the time we lefg
England. From Loanda F am te g&
sixty miles down the coast te thd
mouth of the Congo, thence in a rive®
boat 180 miles up the river to tha
Doudo, and thence by carriers 51 miled
inland to Nbangue Pepo. I believ@
Murray McLean from Woedstock is ak;
Nhangue ; it will be pleasant to se&\
one from the old home.

Our ship is not very well fitted up;L-
for passengers. She is very old, thej
say, yot quite safe and reliable. Tha®
captain is pleasant, as are the other of &
ficers. There are so few, passengerds
and all on board that we see a grea@
deal of each other and get well auﬁ <
quainted. ©On the steamer from New
York to Liverpool there were 350 pass
sengersand a crew of 240;here there ard
17 passengers and about 36 of a crewy
There are seven ladies of our ()Wl%
party; there is one other lady and the
stewardese, who are to leave us in tw
days as it i not considered prudent fogs
them to go any farther down the coas§s
on account of the climate.

I think of you all very much, and®
wonder how you are, where you aref
what you are doing, &c., &e. We ar@
fast losing sight of the northern stars i
the ‘“ dipper” is away down near tl:t
horizon, to-night we shall scarcely se@
it at all. When I looked last night a§s
the beautiful sky studded with th@s
countless jewels, I thought yet [@8
numbers them, He has them all in Hi
thoughts. And so He has us in mind
His redeemed ; even I, only one amon g
the ‘‘ as numberless as the sands,”’ ands
His care. His eye keeps me in sightfs
and no harm can come to me. Whe
1 look at the awful and beautiful mags
jesty of His handiwork on land and
sky and sea, and know that He spok@
them all into being and order and
keeps them so, then I feel it so small &
thiog for so almighty a power to hid®
me safely sheltered beneach His wings
“My soul trusteth in thee, in th@
shadow of thy wings will (4 ) | maid

my refug.”

LA

L Bk e
R L e L il




