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WILLIAMS COLLEGE. AN APPEAL.
Frionid i i

[ £

l;anég. Borrons:—Have you ever pablished-the following stirring call to work for
Chrigt in toreign lands ¥ I nol, ploase do sopow,

Williame Colliege, among the Berkshire Liflle, with it precious hay-siack memories,
and  * Mission Park,” has a noble record in many TOBpMICER | bt hne it any thing more
glorfons than the writing, within its walle, by Natuax Buows, of this touching poetic
appeal? Especinlly is it right to aek this when we know that fts anthor lived many
yenrs in Assam, Indin, even a score and more, and flfilled his promise, ag long as health
lasted, I am glad to =ay he etlll lives to work for Chriet.

William Collen Bryant, another son of Williame, (God bless him—he was seventy-six
yesterday,) did not do a better thing for God and humanity in writiog thal Bmous poem
of his youth, * Thanatopeiz, or a Hymn on Death,” than did Nathan Brown, in writiog

thie call.
Are there not many young men in this land of high privilege and hope, who will

respond 1o this appeal, and personally obey the Savior's last command, * Go, TEACH ALL
Natmiona ¥ May God grant it for the sake of Jesus Christ and the perishing milllons
of earth, T. %. BURXELL.

Rorthampton, November 4th, 1870,
The Volee Coming on the Nighi=Air.

My soml s not at rest.  There comes a sirange
And secret whisperto my spiriy, like
A dream of night, that tells me I am on
Enchanted ground. Why livel here ¥ The vows
OF God are on me; and I may not nlnrr
To play with shadows, or plack earthly flowers,
Till 1 my work have done, and rendered up
Account, The voice of my dl;“pﬂﬁl'ﬂ Laard®,
** (3o, teach all natlons," (rom the eastern world
Comes on the night-air and awnkes my ear.

And I wil! Fﬂ I mnﬁ min langer donbt
T grive np friends, and home, and idol hopes,
ﬁﬂ“Te'Fl,‘T_i' tender tie that binds my heart
To thee, conntry | Why should T regard
Earth'z little store of borrowed sweets ¥ 1 sure
Have had enongh of bitter in my cup,
To show that never was it his desizn
Wha ]j|ll.'.\|.'ﬂ mae here, that [ shonld live in ease .
Or drink at pleasure’s fonntain

Henesforih then
It matiers not il storm or sunshine b
My earthly lot; bilter or sweel my cup,
I only.pray, ** God dt me for the work ;
GGod make me holy, and my splril nerve
For the stern hooar of strife."  Let me bul know
There i& an arm unscen that holds me np,
An eye that kKindly watches all my path,
Till I my weary pllgrimage have done ;
Letme bat know I have a relend that waits
To welcome me to glory ; and I joy | ;
T tread the dark sand death-irmoght wilderness.

And when 1 come to etreich me for the lnsty,
In unatiended agony, beneatl
"hie cocoa’s shade, or il my dying cyes
From Alric’s borning sand, it will be sweot
% That I have toiled or other worlds (han this.
I know I ehall fisel happler than 1o die
On golter bed,  And i1 1 shonld reach heaven §
IT ome that has o deeply, darkly sinned ;
If one whom ruln and revolt have held
With snch a fearful grasp 3 IFone for whom
Batan has stroggled, as he hath for me,
Shonld ever reach that blesged shore, Oh | how
This heart will glow with grathode and love !
And throngh the ages of cteroal years,
Thas saved, my spirit never ghall repent
That toll and suffering once were mine ba'ow.
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Rev. Dr. Anderson, @
few appropriste words resigmed the chalr to e presld
et, & the sldeabgradunaie of Bowdaln reslding inthe |
vielninvaal Bostom,. Ansdloirmment waa then o the |
| Ball. where o sErnplaofs Sloner had boan proparcd. |

| The divine Blesang was then lnvoked by the Hev, Dir.
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Mr. Dana of the New Lore sun wstifies

it @t the time of the capture of Richmond, the

rovernment offices there were found to have been

arefully stripped of every document which was
honght important, and  that the rehal ar
wow pregerved at Washington are of very

torical value indeed.

The author of the legal-tender Mr.
ipaulding of Buifalo, has pullished » letter ad-
sgis] Ly himself to Mr, MeCulloch, Mprvnm-"
3 TIEW OF T mot.in time of peace. He ferring
y the general restivencss T tywad the de
o peturn to the old basis, he says, after- o
on to the trying circumstances under w
as passed, that be offered it as & war measara,
a-mensure of lemporary reliof to the Trea-
1y, conesding that it was - foresh-loan, and
nld only be justified on the Eiound of public
CCESILY -
e measurs,” he co i and as
exigency lasted, 1 1 Was

tAs & pence me
mal. N wounld now r||.
fepal-tender ae
vernment (& ey of ere :
rin '||':|-. ment of “F hits public and private.
wh ged while the Fovernment 0 A
i t be snstained for one mo-
it is unnfortunate
not have ineorporated into the origin
t, at the time of 113 passare, a pro-
ul-tender clans §
p gperative in one vear ader the
arties would have s
Iy, and the law wor
war measure, and
t have been continoed (as I think, un-
emaarily ) so 14 fter the close of the war.
o gee that the constit ality of the law has
ly come up L._.r de m before the Suprema
irt of the U at Washington. If
court ha Ill.'tl'l 4.'1I|-.-|. upon to decide the
stion dur the war, or at its close, they
1l mroEt kel Iy have decided that the law was
_inasmuch as Congress had decided the it :It
necessary and proper means o b 1
iing the :nE'-l Ll IIr" |...-.'L has

1out
uld not be m
v cleclare it itutional.
Fhiree great measures were adopted by thoe
wernment, which in r judgment were noces-
Ty Lo cru \ { maintain the na-

“a_ Emine 4,000,000 slaves
int s Union canss.
the army was speadily
nic wint of the rebellion.
“These
mil enforeed |
a national ¢
|(_.:||_'|p|'|\- in |,'|_-|_1. sing some plan for I::' nigir
aral tender g ]'u_u,nln-.'l. CUTrency On a par with
sld, rather [I||.|.| continue the I|I'|‘--‘-" 1.
cident toa p rimetnent of § n.l.'" i \'II'I-"-|.1"-'.
s well for the o in a
the ecourt, on dud ntion,
the legal tender : ba un-
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THE BIRD.
e of the pretticst and most attrs
¥ sensom s
ustrated by Giae
knpown as a graceful
| prose-podi T honor-of birds,
ing anecdotes, and a good
bt to give rmation is
of the hook. M helet loves
e like persons to him; they have
ir plans and hopes and fears tonch
im as nearly as those of his own chi
erom, for him, is ax
azt glor
is n mist

Michelet ads his caunse |

th F 1l cliuence that

ight cxcite envy of any workingman's |

enid who reads it. Voltures are the symbols
purification, and introdues a fender little
rench sermon  into the book. The flight of
irds, their plumaze of dame, and their love of
t, earry the anthor to heights of ccstasy;
nd no one but a Frenchman, and no Frenchman
ut M. Michelet, conld make such a series of
nier, ned Hitle love-stories as the de-
riptions of the mating of birds are The lov-
patieny courtship, the worldly prudence of.]
e mmaiden, who demands some securlty for har
ture;—or pochaps the very reverse of this, a
i1d lowe reckless of the future, a awift marrisge,

nd an intoxication of bliss;—the lover's proofs |

[ power; the looking for & place for a nest, the
retty busy ways, and dainty work of the build-
1g; the hopes of the mother, the anxious care
f the father; the pains and jovs of maternity—
ne can hardly belleve thot all tois is wriktten of
irds, mnd written by a man whose life-work I
ecn the study of men. Bind-markets and slave-
narkets are of equal horror to him; and he uies
11 his eloquence to impresa upon men £ i
nense debt of gratitude to birds, withouat whor
ey eould not live,

Madame Michelet sympathizes én

r huzhand in his love for birds, and ;Il- cang-
il study of their characters, She hasadded to
s book o pathetic chapter from her own life
wd hie dedicates the work to her in these words:
] dedicate w thee what by really thine sawn; threa
oks of the freside, sprung from OUF AW

‘e Spn.  Thou
bt thes I sbhould have
TTEL .:r:-.'k. the rade path of human b

no didat prepare them. I recalved from thy hands the
h harvest of ¥atore. And thon alond dldst o

m, placing the mecomplishoed work

wor whish blesses them."

But the great charm and beauty of the book
¢ in the fllustrations. Two hundred and ten

quisite little pictures of birds and foliage per-
ade you togo through the book again

gtopping to admire even the h
I pieces, to trace out the delicats vines

jngo that cneircle the pages of Madams |

chelet’s story; to linger with pleasure over the
jet Httle landscapes; to wonder at the variety
ich the artist has shown. Here are pictures
he jeebergs and from the tropics; from
ngled wild-wood and from the caltivated gar-
and evervwhere binds and their nests; no
ro alike, all full of character; the author has
mnd an artist who does indeod  illustrate
& book. What conld teprectjey™and o] e
wn story more folly . than the i vl Lt
i to “Education™! Two satisfegaittle c
ros closetofCiier on the edrpaf e o 1
hat pensives thinking of what is
happy but |-|'|'h'L"l-.'|| by
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Editorial Correspondence,

Away from New York—Country Scenes—The Maine Hills

and Coasts:—Bowdoin College.—lass Rennions.—Longfellow's
new Poen.—Political and Centennlal Quiet— Blaines Iliness,
—Maine the best type of Ancient New England, /2_ ;‘
Out of the fifteen days unbroken heat in' New York,
across the Bound to New London, Ct., thenee over & land.
scape of green forests and fields to the State of Maine,
with her mountain air and Ocean breezes, was a delight-
.fal change. This rear route via Worcester and Nashua,
avoiding great cities, great crowds, noise and exvensive
hackmen, is becoming a favorite with New Yorkers who

have

learned to appreciate quict and coolness. After

hiding our penates among the breezy hills we went
among the pines at Brunswick, near the sea, and enjoyed
the literary and social reunions of our Aims Mater,
Bowdoin College began with the century, and the forty.
five stalwart young men who crowded the Commence.
ment platform to.day, gave evidence of her unabated
vigor. Over forty appeared at the first examination for
admission to the Freshman class, which examination has
not, like those of some of her contemporaries, “rone
West.” Nothing like the Longfellow class ovation of

'15 was seen this year, Rev. Dr. Hill, former President
of Harvard, gave a clear, thoughtful and instructive ad.
dress on the Relations of Philosophy and Seience. His

= :

favorite studics have been scientific, but he claimed and Q&
oroved that in a right system of culture, scienee must
be the handmaid of philosophy and not her mistress. In
“Philosophy” he includes what we learn from conscious.
ness; the mental, moral and religions development of

man.

With the evident power of a master, he dealt with

some of the profoundest subjects connected with educa.
tiom, and lefius with a deeper convietion than ever of the
snpremacy of man over mere nature and the sovereignly
of God over all. Less than one-fourth of the graduating
class appeared on the stage, but these performed their |
parls most ereditably. Anne Louise Cary's Concert, in
which she was assisted by some of the best talent in
America, was an event that would have excited interest
during the “Season,” in any of our great cities. Ttisa
most grateful thing to turn aside in the heat of summer,
and in the still country listen to these sweet voices, |
trained in the highest school of this graceful art of song. |
It added & most appropriate attractionto commence.
ment week,  Miss Cary returns to Europe immediately
to complete her very suceessful engagements abroad,

We hope Bowdoin will never give up, as many col-
leges have, the old custom of out-ofdoor music and a4
procession by classes to the chureh and thenee o eom.
mencement dinner,  The most striking event in the after

_part of the latler, was 8 new poem by I W. Longfellow,
inseribed to his old teacher at Bowdoin, It was read Ly
the venerable Prof Packard:

PARKER CLEAVELAND,

WRITTEX OX REVISITING BRUNSWICK IX TIE sUMMER 0F 1875,

Among the many lives that T have known,
None I remember more serene and aweet,
More ronnded in [tself and more complete

Than his who lles heneath this foseral stone,

These pines that murmured In Tow monotone,
These walks frequented hﬂlmhnlutin fiznt.
Woere all his world: Lot fn this ealm retreat

For bim the teacher's c'hnrbmm a throne,

With fond affection memory loves to dwell
L the old days when his example made
A pastime of the toll of tongae and pon :
And now amid the grives he loved =o well,
That nanght could lure him from thelr sratoful shaie,
He sleeps, but wakes clecwhoere, for God hath snid Amen!

Tuis pocm, together with portraits of Professors
Cleveland and Longfellow,is to be framed and hung up in
the main entrance to Cleveland cabinet,

There wha a remarkable absence of Centennial ally.
gions, considering that it is 1876, and an equally remark.
able silence on political topics for a Presidential year. |
The prostration of their leader is perhaps oue cause of |
ihis unusual quiet among Republicans, They have uat.'
quile reeovered from the disappointment vecasioned by
his defeat at Cineinnati, and are in deep sympathy with
his present ill health. It is hoped that a remova) to the
sea side may hasten the recovery of Mr. Blaine.

No class reunion drew together so many (21) as that of
1856. Their supper, their eall upon Prof. Packard, the
revived and recorded reminiscences and history of the
twenty years, the difficulties of recognition, the mingled
humor and pathos of the oecasion, can never be forgot-

ten,

Such scenes are unlike any others and as unlike |

in different classes, as dre those classes and the individ. |

uals who compose them. Responses were made in this |
case from twelve States and from almost every phase of
real life. Bowdoin, like almost every man and every |
institution, is suffering from a loss of pecuniary income, |
but her prospect in that regard is not nearly as dsrk as
ohat of many. The completion of her Alumni fund of
$100,000 is & hopeful sign. A most delightful Alumni
prayer-meeting was held, and will be continued regularly
in fature years. Rev. Mr. Dickerson, of Lewiston, in
his recent able sermon before the Maine Missionary So-
ciety, declared, with reason, that henceforth Maine is to
bi the fairest field on which can be wrought out the New
England idea of rearing men. Its population is caiefly
native and not dense,  [ts business atiractions are infe.
terior to some other States, It has no great citieg. It
has a noble system of schools, public and private,
Bowdoin Collegeis its leading educational institution.
Here, if' anywhere, the question can be properly ans-
wered in the future, as it has been in the past, what can
Muine do to give, to the world thoroughly informed
and trained minds consecrated ito the highest ends ?




‘which capable integrity, not partisan eal, shall be tl
condition of each puhl{c trust; and let ns resolve th
whatever it may cost, of labor, and of patience,
sharper economy and of general sacrifice, it shall cow
to pass that wherever American labor toils, wherew
Ameriean enterprise plans, wherever American con
merce reaches, thither again shall go as of old th
country’s coin—the American eagle, with the encirelin
stars and golden plumes!

In a word, fellow.citizens, let us each of us live, in th
blessing and the duty of our great citizenship, as thos
who are conscions of unreckoned indebtedness to a b
roic and prescient past, the grand and solemn lineage
whose freedom runs back beyond Bunker Hill or th
Mayflower, runs back beyond muniments and mem
ries of men, and has the mujesty of far centuries upon it
Let us live as those for whom God hid a continent fron
the world till he conld open all its scope to the freador
and faith of gathered peoples, from many lands, to be
nation to his honor and praise! Let us live as those t
whom he commits the magnificent trust of blessing pec
Fh.-a many and tar, by the truths which he has on

i{t;.hanﬂ by the history which he helps us to accom

pl

Buch relation to a past ennobles this transient ani
vanishing life. Buch a power of influence on the distan
and future is the supremest terrestrial privilege. It i
ours, if we will, in the mystery of that 1E?irit. which ha:
an immortal and ubiguitons life, ith the swiftes
instruments now in our hands, with the land com
into one immense embracing home, with the world
opened to the interchange of thought, and thrilling witt

e hopes that now animate its life, each Amerlean eiti
zen has superh nf;porsunity to make his influence fel
afar, and felt for u¥! .

Let us not be unmindful of this ultimate and inspir
ing lesson of the hour. By all the memories of the

I
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still to most an almost unknown world, the book well d,
serves its popularity. The two continents, North anc
South America, need to know each other betier, Proi
estant churches of this country have been quite too ir
different to the urgent religious necessities of cur Span
ish speaking neighbors,

REVIEWS AND MAGAZINES.

—Frank Moore's {Lecord of the Fear for August, con
tains a fine portrait of Commodore Vanderbilt, whi
looks like some venerable college president with a D.D
dangling at his name. The magazine besides its diary o
current events, is filled with an smazing variety of at
tractive reading, from the Platforms of all the political
Btate conventions, to poems and anecidotes, sketches, and
so forth.

—The Qongregationalist for July, the monthly edited
by Rev. R. W. Dale, London, is an unusually interesting
number Iis picture of English affairs “A Hundred
| Years Ago” sets in striking contrast Then and Now.

The political and social and religious changes that have
oceurred during the century are almost incredible. “A
Glance at the Protest Work in Bpain™ iz a plair
statement, free from all exaggerations, of the gooc
work of which the most that can be said is, that it is be
gun, and the prospeet, in spite of immense obstacles, i
hopelul. A very pleasant article is the one by Dr
Thomas H. Gill on “Watts in his Dealings with e
Psalms,”

BOOKS RECEIVED,

MI‘J_hmn mam wu;-:mﬁ: rtg this eolumn, and ;1".-
BOOR leable recelve sueh revi haracter e
ﬂnth&?#mﬂh quhmu.: nested, for lm,rlmhalm

And the conveudence of our readers Lo state the price of ench volume. |

Tue HUMILIATION oF CHEIET, in it Physical Ethical and Ofcial As
Hy Alexander B, Hruce, [1, Th, Edinturgh: T. & T. Clork, New York
0 R e TR SRR M S e
ar AFTE| Ui L
Weltord & J&rlw.ruu.t.l
A GENERAL HisToRY OF Guerc. By George W, Cox, M. A, Heow
Ym-;:_:l & Brothers, cum:’.rm. MoClurg & Co.  Dhmio,
P Bl i i

A GExERiL HIsTORY oF KoMg. By Charbes Morivale, D, 1. New York
Harpor & Brothers, Chicago: Jansen, MeClurg & Co. 12mo. PR, T

Parkk Moxxy INFLATION 18 FEANCE. By Andrew D. White, New
}u-i“i‘ln' .I'-“mnﬂbe.iul % Co, Chlcage: Jansen, MeClurg & Co.  Paper coy-

Tne ANO ma: I'rl ol and new Bismarck,
B B R e T
THE PULPIT OF THE AMERIOAN VL y L] 1
8o, Chicags: W 0 Hicten, po. san g iy Bowtan: D. Lothrop
e . B o T T
T
& Co, Chicago: w. b mes, pp. 255 §1.50,
Gl“f‘vulgrﬁ]mﬁtbhmﬁﬂuﬁ P!il.'a';f' Kew York: T Y. Crowell,

LITEKARY SMALL TALK.

It is stated that George Eliot has already received over #35,-
000 for “Daniel Deronda."—A “microscopic prayer-book” has
been printed at the Oxford University press, mueasuring three
and o half inches in length by two and one-eighth In breadth,
Itls a quarter of an inch thick and weighs just one ounce—
an ounce of prayer-book. There are some we fear who
would be suited with a still more microscopieal manual of
devotion, Coleridge’s “Ancient Mariner” is the new
“¥eat Pocket" book.———The forthcoming autobiography
of Secretary S8eward will be enriched by portraits on steel of
many prominent people of his time. -An English eritic
says of the late Miss Harriet Martineau, that she was *a radi.
cal in all things, & eritic by nature, and nothing evil, crude
or slovenly escaped her. She wrote cleverly for reviews,
magazines and newspapers, and farmed with unsurpassed
success, all in all, a positive and unique worker for the bet.
terment of her race, and whose name and influence will not
die." And another adds, that “in the strength of her intel.
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Thursday, June 25. Commencement day at Bowdoin |

College. Found a few old friends and acquaintances.
Among them was Mr. Ezekiel Ross of Newcastle, Me.,
who was at academy and college with me, but I had not
geen him for thirty-six years. Our conversation was much
of & common friend, Thos. H. Clark of Bristol, Me., who
died an honored teacher, in Aurora, Ill. The Alumni
prayer-meeting drew only a few together, none of the
graduating class or the under-graduates—all these being
exceedingly busy this morning. It cheered us to have
Prof. Little, the excellent librarian of the college with us. |
Our first class-meeting simply organized for to-morrow,|
and designated a member to speak for us if desired at
Commencement dinner. Mr. G. C. Moses was appointed
and discharged the duty. Here are a few words contri-
buted to a loeal paper by me :

I gaw fifty-two stalwart looking students graduoate in
their caps and gowns. The number of the latter aston-
ished old graduates who used to have to disrobe for the
next speaker, no matter what his size, if he chose to wear
a gown. Some one maliciously suggested as Bowdoin
still exel ‘des women, she may have encouraged this uni-
versal gowning as an approximation to the coming reform,
when the gentler sex will be welcomed to the College!
Cannot the legs of the President's chair be elongated so
that those in the body of the church can see his manly
face above the desk. We had a delightful visit to the
new Observatory. We noticed that the alumni performed
well in the new Gymnasiom at the dinner and the speeches
—possibly better than some would with the ropes and
poles. We wandered thoughtfully through the increasing
graveyard where every person’s grave was marked with
the same name, * Anna.’—( Anna-lytics.)

¢ Such as could not attend the examinations were com-
pelled to judge of the proficiency of the graduating class
by the lucidity and delivery of the ten essays from the
platform. It was not a fair specimen of their attain-
ments, I judge, but perhaps up to the average of thirty
or forty years ago—why not better? So many new studies
have been introduced; so many athletic exercises; so
many night banquets of the societies ; such social engage-
ments and vacation expeditions demand attention that our
great wonder is that those who address the uncertain and
somewhat meagre Commencement audience, have enough
time and nervous strength left to do as well as they do.
The moral tone of the College was never higher. Hazing
seems to be a tradition only, and signs of intemperance

were more conspicuously absent than in any previous|

occasion of the kind."”

Two or three social calls—one on the widowed mother
of our classmate Whittemore—a pleasant walk across the
Androscoggin to Topsham, near the new factory now being
built. A few minutes at the hounse of Pastor Jones of the
Congregational Church where his people were met socially,
and a quiet and restful night at the familiar home of Capt.
W. E. Frost. These were the things around which clust-|
ered many meditations awakened by reminiscences of five
years of boyhood spent here, where almost all things are’
changed except the river, the pines, the plains and arching
gkies. Friends and companions of my youth, one the
dearest of them all, you to me walk the streets again or
git in the shade. Your voices come back as we recite our
lessons. Dear teachers, how much too little we loved and
honored yon! But you are nearly all gone. But the

(Pl 1 5

places are here and again we go around and bid you |
bye. It is just forty-five years since I drove wi b my
brether from Leeds thirty miles away. Iwas twelve, and
the drive home alone with the old white horse and two-
wheeled chaise are recalled as are the, to me, magnificent
buildings of the College, the mysterious personages called
¢t gtudents”—the great church and the broad street.
Friday, June 26. An early train took several of us
twenty-five miles to Portland, and sixteen of the class
of 1856 met at the Preble House—the most extraordinary
thing about that hotel being the entire absence of even the
smell of intoxicating liquors. A new turn of the law-
screw has at least temporarily again closed the secret bars |
and stopped the illegal sale. It was perhaps eleven
o'clock of a most lovely day that we drove out to Crag-
more the cottage of our classmate Prentiss Loring, whose |
guests we were for the day. Mrs. Loring and her sister
welcomed us cordially, and we spent the morning chat-
ting, reading letters from absent classmates, lolling upon
the grass and gazing at the beautiful bay gemmed with
lovely islands and dotted with white sails and steamers.
A lunch and a drive back to the hotel, a dinner, and no
speeches, but informal unfoldings of heart and life for the
years gone occupied the afterncon. Our drives gave us
repeated and striking views of the western mountaing,
the ocean, the city of Portland between Munjoy and
Bramhall. We had a glance at the statue of Longfellow,
the pride of the city and of Bowdoin College, the city
home of our generous host, and the cottage of our class-
mate James O. Brown, a boy of affectionate disposition,
polished manners, classical attainments and poetic genius
who early passed over to the majority leaving a feeling of
respect and tenderness in all our hearts. All of this has
interest to but few. Others must pardon it for their
sake. We have grown gray and bald and stout and old
in these thirty-five years. But we all agreed that love was
the best thing in life and whatever of that remained
towards one another was sweet and comforting. Bankers,
lawyers, judges, doctors, business men and ministers are
we now who were once ** boys™ only, and to-day we are
¢ boys " again. Our hands had a genunine clasp and an
electric thrill as we formed our parting ring and sang,

Praise God from whom all blessings flow,

and one said, solemnly, tenderly, prayerfully, with some
gense of & future about which we can now conjecture more
than we once could, tonching us all,—** The blessing of the
Father, Son and Holy Ghost be and abide with us all for-
ever. Amen.”

The last reunion was held five years ago, and since that
time two members have died. The following were those
| who were present to-day: Prentiss Loring, Esq., Port-

land; Virgil L. Craig, gpiritwmd, N. D.; Rav. Henry
Farrar, Gilead, Me.; 5. W. Hathaway, Esq., Boston;
Rev. Rowland B. Howard, Boston ; Judge Thomas Leavitt,
Exeter, N.H.; Judge Enos T. Luce, Waltham, Mass.;
Hon. Woodbury L. Melcher, Laconia, N.H.; Galen C.
Moses, Bath; Rev. Edwin B. Palmer, Boston ; Rev. Dr.
Edwin P. Parker, Hartford, Ct.; Rev. Thomas 5. Robie, |
Truro, Mass.; Prof. Jonathan Y. Stanton, Lewiston ; |
James C. Strout, Assist.-Librarian of Congress, Washing- |
ton, D. C.; George A. Wheeler, M.D., Castine; George |
C. Yeaton, Esq., South Berwick. |

1 reached my home over one hundred miles away before !
the town clock struck cleven. The next meeting is to be |
in Bath in 1896. Who will be there? J

(]




Sunday, June 28. | Worshipped at the Friends’ meet-
ing-house, Lynn, Masgs., and addressed the Sunday-school,
where George C. Herbert is Superintendent, on Peace.
In the afternoon attended and addressed a mission Sun-
day-school at a pleasant and eapacious chapel just ontside
Lynn city limits in Swampscott, and spoke to a good
audience on Peage in the evening, and received an offer-
ing for the caunse. I was the guest of two kind families
belonging to the Seciety of Friends. The day spent
among them and their adherents was very like in satisfac-
tion, to former years of real fellowship with persons who
believed the same truths with myself and labored for their
propagation. Ellen Colling of New York has for several
years sent a nomber of copies of the dAngel of Peace to
the Friends’ Mission Sunday-school mentioned above.

Tuesday, June 30. Two alomni of the Bowdoin class of
'34, who celebrated their semi-centennial seven years ago,
came in to see me and ask about Commencement which I
had just attended, and met sixteen of my own later class
(1856). They were Rev. Cyrus Hamlin, D. D., and Rev.
Henry T. Cheever, D. D., aged respectively 80 and 77,
certainly no mean specimens of Maine men, physically,
intellectually and morally, Neal Dow went as far as Port-
land with me on my way to Brunswick. He had many
reminiscences of Hamlin as a boy, thongh he (Dow) was |
seven years older. Hamlin told me Dow helped him to |
$20 when he was 870 in debt for his steam-engine (now

kept as a relic by the College), by engaging him to lec-
ture before the Portland Lyceum on the subject of it two |
nights. He also pushed the cylinder against the revoly-

ing drill in the lathe in order to make it hollow. Cheever

is about to raise money to place a bust of Hamlin in

Robert College in Turkey. It is to be by a first-class |
artist. Bowdoin will have a copy !
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AR, 186 AN, 985y LL.E., Albany Law School, 1853; BT, Mm&ﬁuﬂ. s, st
[heclamation Price, 1854 and 1855; 15t Fasay Prize, 1856, Studentat-Law, 18g6-57, Student of Theology,
18576, Pastor, at Farmington, Me., 18fo-yo : at Frinceton, T, 1830295 : at Fast Orange, N, J., 1875-:
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Congregational Clergyman : 1 ¥ .nerset Stml,_B_l_lnﬂ. Mass,
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