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To the Ziditors &f the Visitor:—

Perhaps I eould not better interest
your readers than by giving a brief
account of the jubilee services ot the
First Baptist church, Brantford,
from which I returned on Saturday.

These services were held on Sab-
bath, December 80th, and Tuesday
January 1st, inciusive. On Sabbath
morning a sermon of much power
was preached by Kider Reese, the
first pastor of the church, now 80
years old. For one of his age, his
vigor seems wonderful.

[u the afternoon a mass S.8.meeting
was held, and addressed by Bro.J.
Alexander, a former pastor, by letter,
and by the writer, who also as the
Jast pastor of the chureh preached in
the evening, te a very full house. At
the close of the service, Pastor Tuttle
baptized twenty candidates, fruits of
the recent evangelistie meeting by
Mr. Chubbuck. I understood that
geveral nthers were expected to be
baptized the following Sabbath.

Ou Monday afternoon some of the
old former members and pastors of
the church, talked over earlier days,
in a mee.ing of more than usual in-
terest, and spiritual tenderness and
p()wel'.

In the evening Deacon Shenston
gave asomewhat lengthened account
of the first thirty years of the church’s
history.  Several otbers followed
with brief addresses.

Ou Tuesday evening, the grand
jubllee New Year's Tea Meeting
was held, with a full house, goeod tea
and good speeches, which closed up
the services of the jubilee celebration.

Not many churches have had more
trials and struggles 1a their early his-
tory to encounter, and few more
wonderful prosperity. To-day about
oue thousand Baptists ia Brantford
alone, look up to her, directly or in-
directly, a8 their spiritual Alma
Mater. While hale and vigorous,
she looks forward, with God’s bless-
ing, Lo a still more useful and pros-
perous future.

Some features were peinted out
by one of the speakers at the closing
meeting, a8 baving been, under God,
elements of her success in the past,
and necessary to her success in the
future, viz., a good moral and relig-
jous atmosphere in the cemmunity,
promoted by the influence and ex-
ample of influential and leading citi-
gens, and for the comtinunance of
which, the church itself would be
largely responsible.  ‘“Happy art
thou, O people, when thy princes eat
in due season, for strength, and not
for drunkenness.”

When Israel’s rulers went into
idolatry, the people followed, “and
because iniguity abounds, the love of
many shall wax celd.” Aunother ele-
ment of growth and strength men-
tioned, was, the large-mindedness
and strength of the church’s early
ministers and leaders.

Thegs had laid the foundations
broadly, strongly, wisely, and in their
history had proved that “the liberal
deviseth liberal things, and by liberal
things shall he stand.” Another
feature was, that through them “the
poor had had the gospel preached to
them,” and “the common people hat
hear em gladly.” And so, as
with their Divine Head and exem-
plar, the spirit of the 720d Psalm
bhad been fulfilled in them. Peace
and prosperity, wealth and domin-
ion, because, “he shall deliver the
needy when he crieth, the poor also,
and him that hath no helper.” O
that the church might eventually,
though relaciantly learn, that in the
kingdom of grace, it is, to stoop to

conquer.
A happy and prosperous New
Year. Yours,
W. H. P.

| St. Catherines, Jan. 7, "84,

CHRISTMAS PINNER AT MCMASTER HALL.

Te the Kditors of the Visitor:—

This was a very pleasant and en-
joyable oceasion. The great majo-
rity of the students had gone to spend
their vacation among the churches
or im visiting their friends at howme.
A few, mowever, remained, and to
promete their happiness especially,
the wives of the three Professors re-
siding in the Hall devised this dinner,
to which also all the Professors and
their families, Senator McMaster and
wife, and a few invited friends—
about thirty five in all—sat down.
There was upon the table everything
to,tempt the palate and please the eye,
—turkeys for the physical man, and
beautifully arranged flowers for the
asthetical. After a half dozen courses
had been suecessfully dispused of, a
feast of reason and flow of soul fol-
lowed. Dr. Castle led the way in a
neat speech of fifteen wminates, in
which he briefly detailed the history
and growth of the College during the
two or three years of its existence,
snd paid a just tribute of praise to
the noble man who had devised such
wise aud liberal things for the Bap-
tists of Caneda. Three years ago, at
the beginning, there were but two
professors and few students, now
there are six profes-ors and nearly
students enough to fill the Hall. Dr.
Castle adverted also to the very plea-
sant relations existing among the
members of the Faculty and between
the Faculty and the students, and to
the zeal and noble enthusiasm with
which all the work of the College was
being done.

Then followed the other Professors,
each from his own standpoint, con-
firming the words of the President.
[t was now the turn of the students to
speak, whieh they did in a handsome
manner, Two of them representing
the great North West and two the
Maritime Provinees, declaring how
delighted they were with McMaster
Hall and how kindly they had been
treated by the Baptists of Toronto
since coming among them.

Mr. Turnbull, of Montreal, son-in-
law of the President, next spoke, ex.
pressing his regret that Montreal bad
to part with Dr. Clark, but rejoicing
that their loss was McMaster Hall’s
gain.

The last speeeh was by the founder
of the Imstitution—Senator McMas-
ter. This wealthy snd benevol entBap-
List answers completely to the type of
the men whom the world must agree
in pronouncing great; that is to say,he
is great in moral rectitude, in devo-
tion to the cause of Christ, in large-
hearted giving, and in unaffected sim-
plicity of character and spirit. How-
ever worthily his deeds might be
lauded, he is the last man to desire it;
and in his address he assured all
present that he was doing no more
than bis duty, and that he was abund-
antly rewarded in knowing that the
Imscitution was becoming a mesns of
good.

I ought perhaps te say that among
his recent New Year benefactions,
he remembered the McMaster Hall
Library to the extent of five hundred
dollars.

The prospects of the coming term
are excellent. Among the additions
to our student ranks will be one from
New Brunswick, who has already ar-
rived, and three from Morgan Park.

ONE PrEssNT.

[* Hzroms.—The true hero is the
great wise man of duty—he whose
soul is armed by truth and supported
by the smile of God ; he who meets
life’s perils with a cautious but tran-
quil spirit ; gathers strength by facing
storms, and dies, if he is called to
die, as a Christian victor at the post
of duty. And if we must have heroes
and wars wherein to make them, there
is no so brilliant war as a war with

wrong, and no hero so fit to be sung
as he who has gained the bloodless
victory of truth and mercy.—Z.
Bushnell,

JOHN, N. B., WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 16, 1884.

THE FOOL NATX SAID,

BY EDWARD WILLBTT.
“There is ne Ged ! —an ensy thing
Feor any feol to “ay.
The fool hath sald it in khis hears
This many and many & day.

“Prove this and that!”—the fool demands.
“Rxplain eternity !

Reveal to me that awfal form
Which mortals eannot see I’

Of micrescope and telesrope
The limits we ean find;

The limit of the human eye.
The limit of the mind.

What we perceive is all that is,
The sodden fool insl-ts;

Beyend the limit of our ken
Nothing at all exists.

But any fool must still admit,
If any foel reflects,

That there are many things nnknewn
Except by their effects.

We do not know the life within
The merest blade of grass,

Nor can we sce the vagrant winds
That lightly come and pass.

Nor form nor size the lighining has;
We only feel the stroke.

An unseen force, we hold and bind
And tame it te our yoke.

We mortals boast of what we knew,
Exalting reason’s throne,

While there is, far bayond our reach,
An infinite uuknown,

The lessons of eternal space
The fool takes not to heart,

And all the endless universe
He gauges by a part.

If he conld pass his narrow bounds
And freely range abroad,

He must confess that all he sees
Are but effects of God.

—Independent.

For the Visitor.
SPECIAL EFFORTS.

BY REV. G. H. 60UDEY.

This is the season amongst the
churches of supernatural efforts—a
time especially fixed upon as most
congenial to the agency of the Spirit
in quickening christians, and in con-
verting sinners. Strange as it may
appear summer weather does net
seem to favor the Divine modes and
methods half so well as Deeember’s
or January’s breezy air. Who first
made this discovery we de not know;
but it may have been saggested by
falling upon that passage: “The
wind bloweth where it listeth, we
hear the sound thereof—so is every
one who is born of the Spirit,” or
“Come from the four winds O breath,
and breathe upon these slain that
they may live.”

The term “Special Effort,” to say
the least of it, is misleading. It seems
to indicate that the church ordinarily
is quite wnspecial in its efforts. Is
not every effort of the church a spee-
ial effort? Every sermon delivered,
every prayer offered, every exhorta-
tien given, every song of Zion
sung, every dollar donated 18 & spec-
val specific effort to reach the aim
and purpose for which that church
exists. If it is not it ought 8o to be,
and if it i8 NoOT there is no just cause
why that particular church AS A
caURCH oF Jesus CHRIST SHOULD
garst !!!

Is it not just here that the differ-
ence is seen between a living, a
thriving, a growing church—a church
which is after the Divine ideal ; and
a church which satisfies its highest
aims and broadest purposes in discuss-
ing the problem “To be or not to
be that is the question?” The form-
er gives prominence to the needs and
demands of the present hour and
gives in its active devotion emphasis
to the Saviour’s mandate, “Go work
to-day in my vineyard.,” The latter
chants in its dreamy semi-somnol-
escence :—

“Asleep 1n Jesus dlessed sleep

From which none ever wakes to weep,

A calm and undisturbed repese

Unbroken: i

We have just reason to fear that
a spirit of procrastination has seized
upon many of our churches—that
what we depricate in the sinner and
denounce as most ruinous to his
hopes and damaging to his higher
interests, we actually put into prac-
tice in our dJesires to save him. We
wait for a special time, and vaguely
imagine that nothing can be success-
fully done until this era dawns, in

which under the influence of some
special pewer miracles of healing are
to be wrought or moral wounders are
to be performed. We have come to
think that nature’s proeesses must

necessarily illastrate methods of
grace ; and so we have winter—long
and dreary, spring—blashing and
gloning, when the flowers appear up-
on the earth and the time of the
singing of birds has come, and thea a
chort, Aot summer of sweat, worry
and toil. Is it not a fuct that many
of our churches while forgetfal of
the needs of the present hour, ne-
glectful of the use of present means,
unwatchful in the matter of saving
the lost, igunoring all vows and all
c¢laims resting upon them as churches
of Jesus Christ, are eonsoling them-
selves with the idea that by-and-by
chey will in a spegial effort eonx the
Lord to eome around and pay them
a short visit, just as a circuit judge
visits his legal constitueney.

These “Special Efforts” always
suggest to us the church’s sin and
transgression. They say very plainly
christians have violated their solemn
obligations, have forsaken their most
binding covenants, have broken their

most sacred vows, have sacrilegious-

ly opened the wounds of their prec-
ious Lord, have caused them to bleed
afresh and bave put him to an open
shame.

The effort ie made and if success-
ful the pressure brought to bear up-
on all, for whose benefit it is held,
induces them to honor the obliga-
tions, for the time being at least,
they have formerly made, only to
relapse into indifference and sin
again, and so bring a darker expesi-
ence into the church and a aeeper
disgrac,. upom the cause of God ; and
in the ¢case when persons are profes-
sedly converted the question is still
pertincnt, “Were there not ten heal-
ed, whereare the nine ? Only this one
hath returned to give glory to God.”
Facts ge to show that these whose
protestations of permanent faithful-
ness are the loudest, and whose prom-
ises of loyalty are the most vehement
will, alas! for haman resolve, go back
like the dog to his vomit again, and
like the sow that was washed to her
wallowing in the mire. Then, too,
the extra sirain made upon the bastor
(which perhaps he isilly able to bear)
as well as the severe tax levied upon
the people—mental, nervous and mus-
cular——often results in permauent and
fatal disorder ot the body,and—though
of course rarely,—derangement or
dethronement of the mind.

“Special Efforts,” or the highly
wrought mental and moral status of
the church as accompaniments of
these, are by some prounounced to
be the normal condition of the
church while the ordinary life of
this organization is abnormal. This
conclusion does not commend itself
to us as sound or sensible. A revi-
val or “special effort” is not normal
but abnormal, is ot health but fever,
is not safe and salutary mediocrity,
but fretful stimulation—but fever.
Stimulation, excitement means weak-
ness, and even death. Many of our
churches to-day, we firmly believe,are
enervated and almost helpless because
of these frequently occurring moral
fevers, or as a consequence of repeat-
ed over-stimulation. In all mature
what is the product of rapid growth
is characterized by propeortionate
weakness and quick decay. It is
doubtless true that some churches are
saved from demise by special efforts,
but even in these cases the advan-
tages accruing are of a questionable
character, as their existence, strange
to say, in many cases, proves to be a
greater calamity than their decease
could possibly have been. We verily
believe, and do declare, that some of
the churches in our own land instead
of receiving real strength from special
efforts are literally dying of intermit-
tent, moral typus fever.

Paul likens the church to a body

pacity denominates it the body ef
Christ. The ehief aim and frequent re-
sult of special efforts is the addition of
members. Now aliving healthy grow-
ing member adds te the eomliness,
symmetry and streaxth of the body ;
but a member of the bedy, dead, or
unhealthy, or non-developing detracts
from ite healthy symmetry, strength
and efficiency. Meuy ander the
powerfal influences of 8 speeial effort
are added to the charch, bat when
the revival is over and the excite-
ment has subsided evimea by their
subsequent conduct that they are not
growths but lifeless grafta—not sons
but “sows’” not sasnée but sinners—
they prove to be diseased limbe, or
lifeless members of the ssered body
of Christ. And with what resalts?
Here, too, the analogy holde. They
ff et the symmetry, deform the
beauty, cripple the eficiemcy, imter:
fere materially with the setion and
effort of the living members of this
body of Christ, and thereby bring
shame, eonfusion and despoundemcy
upon the few while the ungodly world
looks on in derision.

Whatever iz comsonsut to the
mind of Christ must be the best
policy for the churches, aad there.
fore should be aecepted ss the rule
or law of their activa. Now we are
led to believe that God has & set time
to faver Zion,—thst se in nature so
in grace we must ueeds have our
seasons,—that Special Efforts,preeed-
ed aud succeeded by wpecial ease and
special dearth are (hings that oceur
divinely and natarally.

The apostolic church, we assume,
was fashioned after the Divine ideal;
but to that chureh the Lord added
duily such-as hould be saved. Wuy ?
The answer is found mot so much
in the ten days’ prayer meeting as in
the fact that each member was whol-
ly consecrated with a “purse and all”
devotion to a single purpose and that
the salvation of perishing souls. And
if we are authorized to take this
church as a model church, then we
are jusufied in drawing the inference
that without special efforts a8 now
understood, a church can grandly ac-
complish its mission in the world.

The question remains, and it is an
important one, how cam we cure this
sickness of the church which has be-
come chronie,—on the one hand pre-
vent fever with its eonsequent weak-
ness, and on the other, ckill with its
disasterous results? How shall we
be able te deliver ourselves from the
disasterous consequences of fever
heat and ague chill? Who will help
us ?

ADVICE TO A YOUNG MAN.

BY R. J. BURDETTE.

My son, did you ever think what a
fool you are forswearing? That pro
fanity isn’t am ornamemt to any
speech? That the story that has to
be pointed with a dash lasts only se
long as it is being told? That the
brightest gems in Knglish poetry and
the most eloquent passages in all ora-
tory, live through centuries of admi-
ration and criticism, and thrill the
souls of people to-day, as they thrill-
ed the now pulseless hearts that
caught their inspiration hundreds of
years ago, with never a “damn” in a
line? Did you ever stop to think
why you swear in a ball-room, but
mever in a parlor? You can’t im-
prove Shakespeare by mixing in the
the lines a little cow-boy profanity.
If Bryant had written,

“To him who in the love of natnre holds
Communion with her dashed visible forms
She speaks a blank blanked varied language,’

the poem would have been ruined.
And it ruins the force and beauty of
your conversation, just the same,
Moreover, indulgence in the habit
ruins the force of your profanity. No-
body cares for the swearing of a habi-
tual swearer. ilis volleys of profani-

ty have no terror in them. They

To. 3.
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mean nething. It is the man who
mever awears who scares yon out of
your boota, if once in alifetime ho
does awear, 8o far as we can learn,
Washiagton only awora once during
all the eight years of the Revolution-
sry War. Bat that one time count-
ed. It tarned back tha tide of re-
treat, changed & rout into a victory
and made things bum. But the fel-
low who swears on all oceasions, and
swears hot and cold with the same
meuth, the intellectual jauper who
okes out his barren supply of ideqs
with an abundant crop of profanity,
whose conversation is a long shain of
mill privileges and who talks as a
beaver worke, his swearing is weak,
vapid, tiresome, disgueting 8o if you
want to swear with any «ffect, my
boy, be very seldom ahont it. Beex-
elusive im your profanity. If youw
ean’t get alemg without it, bring it ont
soeasionally, like rare old fami'y dia-
monds; don't keep it ruaning rix or
eight hours a day, like the kitchen
hydrant. And—you won’t be offend-
ed, my son—but if you will observe
closely, you will pereeive that yoang
men, boys, fledglings of ahout your
age, swear more than men. More
frequently; more awkwardly; wiih
less point and direction. A man be-
comes ashamed of it. It belongs te
twe cigrrette and matinee period of
life, my boy. It is a habit that flour-
ishes in the bread.and-butter davs,
along somewhere between the high-
school and the college and while the
blue ribbom on the diploma is bright.
It belong to what Puck so aptly calls
the “unsalted genmeration;” the fresh
young men. So put it away and put
om manly things.

And just one word more. Suppose
yon are given to a habit of profanity.
You enter into eonversation with a
man who never swears; in other
words, a gentleman. By aud by you
begin to perceive that he is the suver-
ior man. Your remarks have atame,
flat, feeble sound to yeur own ears.
Your cheeks begin to burn with a
sense of your friend’s excellence.
Your pert little damns sound rough
and coarse and vulgar, as they are,
They begin to drop out of your sen-
tences, ashamed to remain in the
company of good, honest English
words, until as youn discover that you
are carrying on your part of the con-
versation without swearing, you feel
easier and your intellectual nature is
inereased by a foot. Just observe
thig, my boy, and see if I am net
right. But you will rip out some
time. Oh, yes, in some way you will,
I know some good men, some of the
best in the world, who will confound
it, and even dog-gone it; and in New
England even a deacon has been
known, under a terrible strain, to
“gondemn it.” But, as a rule, my
gon, don’t de it. Don't swear. It
isn’t an evidence of smartness or
worldly wisdom. Any fool canswear;
and a great many fools do. I, my
son? Ah, if I could only gather up
ali the useless, uncalled-for, ineffecctive
swears I have dropped along the
pathway of life, I know [ would re-
move stumbling-blocks from many in-
experienced feet, and my own heart
would be lighter by a tom than it is
to-day. But if you are going to be a
fool jast beeause other men have
been, ob, my son, my som, what an
awful, what a colossal, what a hope-
less fool you will be.

PariencE.—The Son of God lived
till thirty in an obscure village of
Judea, unknown ; then came forth a
matured and perfect man—with mind
and heart and frame in perfect bal-
ance of humanity. It is a divine les-
son! I would I could say as strongly
as I feel deeply. Our stimulating
artificial culture destroys depth. Our
competition, our nights turned into
days by pleasure, leave no time for
earnestness. We are superficial men.
Character in the world wants roof.—

Robertson's Living Thoughts.



