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Foreword.
IN the concluding chapter of his "Reminiscences"
my father says: -

"One thing more. With memory undimmed, and -
but for some small infirmities - with health
unimpaired; with winsome studies awaiting me;
and attached friends and loving relatives ready to
welcome any service I can yet render them - there
is but one word that offers itself for the close of
these "Reminiscences," and that is the unromantic
word

"UNFINISHED"

This was written in 1906, and in order to make the
biography as complete as possible I have added
some details regarding the remaining years of my
father's life, with such additions in other portions
of the narrative as seemed likely to be of general
interest.

This expansion of my father's "Reminiscences"
has involved some research and a good deal of
correspondence, and it is a pleasure to
acknowledge my indebtedness to those whose
names are mentioned in the following list and to
others whose names may not appear, but to whom
my thanks are due.

For the loan of Harbinger volumes for the years
1854-1856 I am indebted to Mr. R.W. Black, of
London, and for the loan of Christian Advocate
volumes to Mr. J. Brooker, of Uckfield. Thanks
are tendered also to Mr. J.T. Burton, of Liverpool,
for the sight of Francis Hill's diary and for some
voluminous notes regarding articles written by my
father in the above-mentioned magazines.

To Mr. William Crockatt, of Glasgow, I am
grateful for some very interesting notes regarding
my father's labours in Scotland.

To Mr. Davies, of Wem; Mr. Phillips, of
Newtown; Mr. Peter Stephen, of Mollington; Mr.
D. Williams, of Criccieth; Mr. Fleming, of
Bathgate; Mr. W. Abercrombie, of Beeston; Mr.

Robb, of Perth; Mr. Ford, of Bath; Mr. Flisher and
Mr. C. Green, of Manchester; Mr. J. Coop and

Mr. F. Coop, of Southport; and Miss Brownlee, of
Kirkby, I am under obligation for information
kindly supplied.

To Mrs. Batten, of Southport, thanks are due for
the loan of a photo of her father, the late Robert
Black, of London.

The tribute recently received from Dr. Campbell
Morgan (and incorporated in the section of the
work in which reference is made to the
Westminster Bible School) will be read with much
interest, and thanks are tendered to Dr. Morgan for
his kindly words of appreciation.

To the writers of the "Tributes" which appear in
the Appendix to the work cordial thanks must also
be expressed.

Mr. Hesketh, of Messrs. Bradbury, Agnew, and
Co., has sent me some valued notes regarding my
father's printing office experiences; Mr. Peek, of
Catford, has made useful suggestions; and to my
friend and colleague, Mr. S. Coleman, I am
indebted for kindly help in matters relating to the
printing of the work.

To Mr. Albert Brown and the Publishing
Committee of the Churches of Christ my
acknowledgements are made for kindly co-
operation in the printing of the early chapters of
the work in the Christian Advocate; and this
acknowledgment should include also thanks to the
printers of the work (Messrs. Hudson and Son, of
Birmingham), for care and skill in their part of the
undertaking.

It is hoped that this endeavour to give a connected
view of a strenuous life, marked by concentration
of purpose and, even in extreme old age, by
somewhat unusual willingness to learn, may prove
of interest to those who knew personally the
author of these "Reminiscences," and also to the
ever-increasing company of Bible students on both
sides of the Atlantic, and in many other parts of



3

the world, who find in my father's printed works
stimulus and help in their Biblical studies.

J.G.R.

29 Ardoch Road,

Catford,

London.

Reminiscences.

CHAPTER 1. - BIRTHPLACE,
PARENTAGE AND

EARLIEST
RECOLLECTIONS.

My birthplace was New Buckenham, Norfolk, a
compact little village of about six hundred
inhabitants, fifteen miles south-west of the city of
Norwich. Here lived my paternal grandfather, Mr.
Joseph Rotherham, and my maternal grandfather,
Mr. Richard Bryant; the former being a Wesleyan
and the latter a Particular Baptist; and here, in
1828, I was born.

My father was born in 1802, and when quite a
young man became a Wesleyan Local Preacher: in
that capacity rendering excellent service for
upwards of forty years. He was an acceptable
preacher, who owed something to Matthew
Henry's Commentary, Blair's Sermons, and
Young's "Night Thoughts;" still more to the
thorough preparation of his sermons which he
made, notwithstanding onerous business claims.
Probably I owe something to his habit of
questioning me while I was quite young, on his
return from his Sunday preaching appointments,
as to the sermons I had heard at home: what were
the preacher's texts, how he treated them, and the
like. It is impossible for me to say how much more
I owe to the nobleness of his life; for he was a man
of principle, ready to help in any good cause, and
prepared to suffer for righteousness' sake.

I recall his saying at a time of sore trial -

"The darkest day -

Wait till to-morrow - will have passed away!"

My mother was born in 1796. Her piety was of the
unobtrusive and practical type, which delighted in
doing good to her neighbours. She was
accustomed to conduct our devotions at the family
altar when my father was from home, and I listen
once more to her voice telling me on what proved
to be her death-bed of my father's ungratified wish
to be spared to bury her; and repeating to me in
her blindness (which in all lasted about ten years)
those verses of Wesley's: -

"Good Thou art, and good Thou dost,

Thy mercies reach to all:

Chiefly those who on Thee trust,

And for Thy mercy call.

New they every morning are,

As fathers when their children cry;

Us Thou dost in mercy spare,

And all our wants supply."

She died at the age of 84, my father having
predeceased her by about three years.

In 1834 my father, mother, and the rest of the
family removed from New Buckenham to
Feltwell, in the west of Norfolk. I well remember
going to our new home - in particular riding in the
cart with my father behind his grey mare, across
the extensive rabbit-warren stretching about half-
way between Thetford and Brandon. Away
westward from Feltwell stretched the flat, low-
lying Fen, extending to Cambridgeshire, and
giving a good view in clear weather of Ely
Cathedral, about twelve miles distant. In the Fen
my father had the right to cut 12,000 turf a year.
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My father and mother being Wesleyans, it is
naturally around the small Wesleyan chapel that
my religious memories cluster. A leading
recollection of life in Feltwell has reference to the
Wesleyan Sunday School, which figures brightly
in my memory for several reasons: one of the most
precious being this - that some of my teachers
found a way to my heart by a personal form of
appeal to which I was not accustomed in my
home, notwithstanding the mighty character-
forming influences which abounded in the latter.

Sunday School teachers might take note of this.
Some of the children, who could possibly teach
you, are just needing that gentle touch of the
springs of action which it is our sacred privilege to
supply. Do not needlessly expose yourselves to the
light opinion of your scholars through your lack of
Biblical knowledge lying near your hand; but at
the same time remember how rich a reward awaits
you, not only from the scholars who are
unconsciously waiting for you to lead them to
Christ, but from grateful parents also, who, if they
never know in this world, will learn some day how
you supplied "the missing link" which had been
left unforged. It is yours to help to lead, not hurry
their lambs into the Saviour's fold.

CHAPTER 2. - THE
ACCESSION OF QUEEN

VICTORIA.

More about the Feltwell Wesleyans - The Prayer
Meetings - My first Confession of Christ.

I recall our village celebrations on occasion of the
accession of Queen Victoria. I was but young at
the time, and, of course, quite unable to enter into
the political elements of the situation. But I well
remember how deeply I was impressed by the look
on my mother's face - of immeasurable relief and
satisfaction when it was announced that not a
certain prince of the royal blood, whose accession
would have meant unimaginable evils to the land,
but the pure maiden Victoria, would ascend the
throne. I also feel anew, as I think of it, the
pulsation through the whole community of an
intense, harmonious joy; showing itself for once in

perfect unity of sentiment; so that for the time we
were no longer Churchmen and Dissenters, Whigs
and Tories, but simply English people, witnessing
the dawn of a new era.

It may seem strange to say so, but our prayer-
meetings at the Wesleyan Chapel, Feltwell, left
deeper impressions on my mind than any other of
our services. I can scarcely tell why; unless it was
that several of our men, in society membership,
were really gifted in prayer.

Amongst those who regularly took part in the
weekly prayer-meetings there was Banham
Shackles, a farm bailiff out of the Fen, who,
kneeling down on the floor of the pulpit-pew, was
accustomed to pray with such fervour that we used
to wonder how his knuckles bore the blows which
in rapturous unconsciousness they were made to
endure; and there was another good man, whose
surely recurring phrases were culled from John
Bunyan; as when he omitted not to ask that in his
dying hour he might be able to say. "Be of good
cheer, brother; for I feel the bottom, and it is
good." These were mostly farm-labourers in
smock frocks. It abides with me as a fragrant
memory to recall how, in their brave battles
against the drowsiness inevitable after a week's
outdoor toil, they would stand upright in their
places in chapel sooner than miss any of the
sermon. I would sooner stand with them than
slumbrously screen myself behind the pillar of a
gothic edifice.

From the rank and file of members in Methodist
"Societies" with their class leaders, the transition
is easy to the "Local Preachers and Exhorters"
appearing on the "Circuit Plan" - a position to
which none are admitted until after trial and
examination had.

When it is remembered that by the aid of a band
of, say, thirty local preachers, two circuit ministers
would suffice keep a score of chapels open for two
services every Lord's Day, with Sunday School
and class-meetings attached, some idea may be
formed of the immense debt of gratitude which
England and Wales especially owe to Local
Preachers - a debt immeasurably enhanced in
moral weight when it is remembered that this
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noble band of Christian workers knew nothing
whatever of financial reward. My father, I know,
never received more than hospitality to himself
and his horse in acknowledgement of two
sermons, and a journey of six to four-and-twenty
miles, in his own conveyance, on a Sunday,
extending to an average of forty Sundays in the
year.

.Alluding once more to my father in his capacity
of Wesleyan local preacher, I should like to add
that never elsewhere did I feel so deeply during a
"watch-night" service as once in Feltwell, when it
fell to my father to officiate. I presume he
delivered the customary address, but of that I
recollect nothing. What I do remember is the
solemnity of the silent moments before the clock
struck twelve; and how it seemed like a voice out
of the invisible when, at the stroke of midnight, he
gave out the startling words:

"The arrow is flown! The moment is gone!

The millennial year

Rushes on our view, and eternity's here."

Assuredly we did not critically ask whether the
"millennial" year and "eternity" were destined to
rush on to our view simultaneously; though we
have since deemed it worth enquiring whether the
Wesleys had come to that conclusion. What we
did in our juvenile way apprehend was the
unutterable solemnity of the transition into the
unknown. Well, it was in this atmosphere that I
made my first public avowal of decision for
Christ. It came about thus. One of our Sunday
School teachers, Mr. Hardman Prior, one Lord's
Day in 1842, when I was fourteen years of age,
tapped me on the shoulder, saying, "Joseph, I have
consented to lead a class for young people: will
you come?" Now to begin "meeting in class" is the
first stepping-stone to membership in the
Wesleyan Methodist "Church," then commonly
called "Society." To this invitation I readily
consented; and, in view of meeting in this "class,"
I began in earnest - after various earlier futile
private beginnings and the burning of my diary of
lone juvenile experiences - sought and found
peace, through faith and prayer; and was thus able

to make a cheerful commencement to the "class
meeting" practice of telling my "experience" from
week to week. Not long after I began engaging in
prayer amongst my "class-meeting" associates, of
which fact, I remember, the older members of the
"Society" heard with pleasure.

For a while my experience as a young Methodist
ran smoothly and happily on; but, after something
more than a year, my mind came under a cloud; I
can now see, for the simple reason that my
"peace" was really based on feeling, and this quite
naturally evaporated by the mere force of mental
growth, in the course of which the reasoning
powers became developed and emotionalism was
gradually thrown into abeyance.

The mental darkness into which I entered lasted
not less than a year and three-quarters. No
praying, no struggling of spirit, no class leader's
counsel, no sermon-hearing, could dispel it. Early
and late, in business and out of it, on weekdays
and Sundays, I sought "the pearl of great price"
but found it not.

Of course, I now see that it was all wrong, because
so needless. I can further see that it was the result
of defective teaching and mistaken guidance. And,
let me say it without offence to my paedobaptist
friends, nine-tenths of the mischief was caused
simply by one error: namely, that I was not in my
fourteenth year immersed into Christ on my
personal confession of faith in Him. Had that been
done, I should have been brought into covenant
relation with the Saviour; by simple faith and
intelligence I should have known that the promises
were mine, apart from changeful feelings; and -
always assuming a dutifully, godly walk - my feet
would have been on a rock.

I can now assume an attitude towards the defective
teaching which was morally impossible for me to
take then. It was not possible for me then to
diagnose my own condition or trace my trouble to
its true source. My reverence for my Wesleyan
teachers, and my profounder reverence for my
beloved parents, utterly forbade it. That my
Wesleyan leaders were earnest and honest is
undoubted, but truth claims that "the weakness of
God is stronger than men" and that those who
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know any divine teaching with assurance are
bound to speak it out at all hazards and at all costs.

My deliverance came after nearly two years'
bondage. Precisely how it came I am now unable
to say. Probably a chief factor in bringing about
the welcome transition was nothing more
mysterious than improved health.

While yet in my teens, and in membership with
the Wesleyan Methodists, I felt that I had received
a Divine call to preach the Gospel. This
impression I confided to my class leader, Mr.
Gunstead. His reply, as I look back on the
incident, causes me some amusement. For,
amongst us Methodists, "a call to preach was
considered a very solemn thing; and the
conviction was general amongst us that if a man
had been called to preach at all, why, then, he had
been so called from all eternity. Judge, then, of my
surprise at the time when Mr. Gunstead replied:
"Well, Joseph, if you are not, I have no doubt you
will be."

At any rate, my class leader entered
sympathetically into the situation, and became my
intermediary, through whom I was in due course
invited to preach my first sermon at the hamlet of
Methwold Hythe, about three miles from my
home. I well remember the journey to fulfil this
my first appointment, Mr. Gunstead walking on
one side of the grassy lane and I on the other, both
in reverent silence; I, in all probability, looking
over my manuscript once or twice and filling up
the intervals with ejaculatory prayer. It comes to
me instinctively, as the understood thing, that
although the sermon was thoroughly prepared and
probably fully written out, yet the MS. was
allowed to rest in my pocket during delivery. The
one thing I am certain of is that it was not read.
That, in those days, would scarcely have been
considered to be "preaching." I well remember my
text: "Yea, doubtless, I count all things but loss,
for the excellency of the knowledge of Christ
Jesus my Lord" (Philippians 3:8).

Owing to ill-health, my preaching lingered; but It
was probably in 1848 when I filled a number of
appointments in the Ipswich Circuit, on one
occasion walking out to Hadley, ten miles distant,

preaching twice; and returning, still on foot, in
time to attend the evening service in the Wesleyan
Chapel, Ipswich.

CHAPTER 3. - THE
WESLEYAN METHODIST

ASSOCIATION.

Brief stay and examination in Manchester - The
Woolwich and Stockton-on-Tees Circuits -
Important change of mind on Baptism.

The year 1848 was made further memorable by
the fact that it was in that year that I first met Miss
Emma Moore, daughter of Mr. J. G. Moore, of the
city of Norwich, who, in 1852, became my wife,
and who continued for over thirty years to be to
me a true helpmeet.

I left Ipswich for Kettering, and it was while there
that I was induced to put myself into
communication with the Rev. Robert Eckett, of
London, a minister eminent in the Wesleyan
Methodist Association.

The result of my visit to London, my stay with the
Rev. Robert Eckett, and preaching before him,
was that in about May, 1850, I proceeded to
Manchester as an assistant to the Rev. Mr.
Buckley. In this capacity I appeared in the
Association's "Tabernacle" pulpit in Grosvenor
Street of that city - a sufficiently trying ordeal for
a young man from the country, aged only two-
and-twenty.

The one incident connected with this short
engagement which calls for record is one which
took place in the vestry of Lever Street Chapel,
where another young man and I were "examined"
as to our fitness for the Connexional ministry. I
believe we both acquitted ourselves creditably in
our answers to the questions propounded to us,
saving that, in one particular, I failed to satisfy the
Rev. John Peters, a fine, eloquent, but rather
warm-tempered Irish gentleman.

The ground over which the questions of our
examiners conducted us was naturally extensive;
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and it is not to be supposed that we were equally
well primed at all points of the theologico-
ecclesiastical compass. However, I am not sure
that the answer I gave to a question as to the
proper "subjects" of Christian Baptism - namely,
"Believers and their seed" - did me any discredit,
when judged of from the paedobaptist point of
view, with Dr. Ralph Wardlaw, of Glasgow, as I
now know, leading the way, at least among
modern theologians. I surmise that my examiners
foresaw a practical difficulty to which my answer
was likely to conduct me, in the matter of
ascertaining, before baptizing a babe, whether its
parents really were "believers." Questions being
put to me, as to how I would solve this difficulty,
and my answers being given, the Rev. John Peters
warmly observed: "I'm astonished at your
ignorance!" This, of course, stung me to the quick,
and made me resolve that, as soon as practicable, I
would take good care not again to give occasion
for such terms of reproach. In the course of two or
three years from that time this resolution was
acted upon, with what results the sequel will show.

My first Circuit appointment was to Woolwich
and Charlton (1850-1851), where two small
chapels were under my care. It was while here that
I first read through Milton's "Paradise Lost." From
here I once or twice visited the Great Exhibition of
1851; here that I used to have a few "Red Coats"
to listen to my preaching; and here that one of our
senior brethren seriously advised me not to trouble
about the ordinance of Baptism, as it was "a
watery subject." It was in the Charlton Chapel that
I heard sung and played with a will a fine tune to
that grand Wesleyan hymn beginning:-

"How weak the thoughts and vain,

Of self-deluding men!

Men who, fixed to earth alone,

Think their houses shall endure;

Fondly call their lands their own,

To their distant heirs secure."

(Cp. Psalm 49).

My appointment at Stockton-on-Tees (1852-1853)
was destined to be eventful. In the first place, it
was here I commenced in earnest to learn Greek. I
had made futile attempts before, without tutorial
assistance. But there came to Stockton from
Edinburgh a candidate for the Presbyterian
ministry, who had already passed through his
classical curriculum, and was now sustaining
himself in the capacity of schoolmaster before
returning for his "Divinity" course. Besides
ordinary school-keeping, he put out circulars
offering his services as a private tutor of
languages, including Greek. I saw my opportunity,
embraced it, and applied myself at the very
moderate pace of one hour's instruction per week
for the unbegrudged fee of ten shillings per
quarter. This arrangement supplied just the needed
help and impetus. The direct tutorial assistance
was, of course, invaluable. But the impetus also
served a most useful purpose. Engaged, as I was,
in preaching and pastoral duties all the week long,
I often found the precious hour with my teacher
drawing near and I myself unprepared. There was
nothing for it but to put other duties aside and get
ready for my tutor. In this fashion I was permitted
to hold on for five months, when circumstances
brought the pleasant relation of teacher and taught
to a close. In parting, my instructor was pleased to
assure me that I had made as much progress in
five months as many young men in the University
did in two years. I cannot be sufficiently thankful
for the encouragement thus given. It inspired me
with confidence. Thenceforward I could continue
to apply myself without misgiving: could return
ever and anon from enforced neglect to my
grammar, dictionary, and New Testament with
renewed zeal and unabated assurance. The moral
is: Young men! before giving up in despair, by all
means procure tutorial assistance.

The next thing of importance which befel me at
Stockton-on-Tees was to find time and books for
the fulfilment of my purpose of reading up on the
subject of Christian Baptism.

My dear wife, who was a practical and
experimental philosopher, had an instinctive
apprehension of what the result would be. She,
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though still a Wesleyan, was, like my mother, the
daughter of a Baptist; and those Baptists have a
way of counting with confidence on the
consequences likely to follow on investigation.
Her own mind had, by early training, become
prepared ground for the seeds of truth; and as
together we studied the Word with new light, her
forecast came true - with important results.

The books which fell in my way to begin my
schooling on this subject were first "Carson on
Believers' Immersion," after reading which I said,
"If the other book cannot effectually answer this,
then I must become a Baptist." The other principal
book on the opposite side was by Dr. Halley, of
Manchester. I soon found that Halley was no
match for Carson. If I am asked whether there
were not other influences conducing to a change
of mind, I reply that the only thing I can recall is a
conversation with a seaman's wife at Hartlepool,
out of which, as it appears to me on reflection, I
had not come so triumphantly as I expected, if
again the question is put to me whether I am not
familiar with Mr. C. H. Spurgeon's practice of
handing a New Testament to an enquirer as the
best book on Baptism, my answer is, "Perfectly ;
but I do not think it suits all cases, and am
satisfied that it would not have met mine."

The natural force of many New Testament texts
and incidents is so blunted by the reiteration of
teaching of an opposite kind that in many cases
the truth has little chance to gain access to the
inquirer's candid judgment. Of this examples
could easily be given, if this were the fitting place
for the attempt. But my object is to tell my story,
and let it speak for itself.

Suffice it to say that I shortly after made up my
mind in favour of Believer's Immersion, and was,
in 1853, publicly immersed in Stockton by the
Baptist minister of that town, being shortly after
followed by my wife in rendering that act of
obedience to Christ.

But before this event took place an incident
occurred in Hartlepool, to which I used to make
fortnightly visits. My stay there was nearly ended
without a hitch in the smooth flow of public
events. There remained the Monday evening

service only before my return to Stockton; and I
was beginning to felicitate myself that so far no
untoward incident had occurred, as I keenly felt
that my mind was as yet too doubtful of the issue
of the inquiry to render any testing occurrence in
public other than most undesirable. However, the
unexpected does sometimes happen, and so does
the unwelcome.

Until the service that evening had begun there
were no signs of the apprehended ordeal which
would be precipitated if a babe were brought in to
be sprinkled. But just as I was closing my eyes in
prayer at the beginning of the meeting there
entered the chapel, and came into the pulpit-pew
in which I was standing, a mother, daughter, and
daughter's child-in-arms. I instinctively guessed
the purpose of their advent. Those about me,
apprehending no trouble, permitted me to block up
all avenues of information by rapid transitions
from one part to another of the introductory
service, and so forward into the delivery of my
sermon. If, before I began my discourse, the
baptismal intent of the visitors was made known to
me, I can only infer that I instantly plunged my
head into the sands of oblivion by proceeding with
my sermon without delay.

My impression is that it was during the singing of
the closing hymn, after sermon, that I was
privately informed of the presence of a "little
babby" to be sprinkled. I tried to make my
dilemma understood; but the hymn was ended, and
there was no alternative but publicly confront the
situation at once. So I told my audience that I had
long promised myself a thorough investigation of
the subject of Christian Baptism - that, in fact, I
was now prosecuting it; that I had come into a
state of uncertainty, which forbade my further
committing myself until my doubts were settled
one way or the other; that they were not to run
away and report that I had become a Baptist; but
that, though sorry to disoblige, at all events I could
not baptize the infant before me.

The scene that followed was indescribable. A
deacon remonstrated with me, protesting that, if it
did no good, it certainly could do no harm; to
which I replied that, if the rite had been to be
performed in the name of Brown, Jones, and
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Robinson (actually using their own names), I
could have administered it; but as it must be done
in the name of Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, I
could not. I can still see the tall form of a pilot's
wife across the chapel, extending her long arms
and evidently holding forth to a group around her
on the strange sight they had been witnessing.
There was a talk of writing to the "President" of
the "Annual Assembly," informing him of the
facts, and requesting him to send a substitute to
take over the charge of the disturbed
congregations (for, of course, that in Stockton also
was involved by the conduct of the young
minister). However, I took time by the forelock,
having no by-ends to serve, and myself
communicated the facts to our Connexional
President.

Another incident occurred at Hartlepool, just
about the same time, which, although apparently
of a private character, was fraught with public
consequences destined to influence the remainder
of my life. On my arrival at Hartlepool one
Saturday evening, I entered a bookseller' shop, and
while waiting to speak to the principal took up a
bound magazine called "The Millennial
Harbinger," edited by a Mr. James Wallis, of
Nottingham. The book so interested me that I
borrowed it, sat up that night as long as a
halfpenny candle would enlighten me, and was
thereby introduced into a new theological world,
chiefly through articles found in that magazine
from the pen of a Mr. Alexander Campbell, of
Bethany, Virginia, U.S.A., which I found
wonderfully fresh and interesting. The volume
was duly returned, after many of its contents had
been devoured, and their influence unconsciously
stored for a future day. Meantime my change of
mind on Baptism, mediated mainly by "Carson,"
passed into action, quite as though I had not seen
and read that volume of "The Millennial
Harbinger."

My return to Stockton was rapidly followed by the
decision on Baptism above chronicled, by my
immersion, and by the inevitable dislocation of my
domestic arrangements - in fact, by the break-up
of my little home. And so was brought on another
of the trials of my life.

It was probably at this time that I received from
my father a caution not to become one of those
who are "given to change." A very natural caution,
surely, for a Wesleyan father, under the
circumstances, to tender to his son. At the same
time it is obvious that those who can renounce the
Baptism of their infancy may, not unnaturally, do
some other things besides. Virtuous age must ever
be honoured; but age cannot hope to continue to
the end leading the young. "One generation
passeth away, and another cometh," and in the
transition there must of necessity be a changing of
places. My father's caution was respectfully
received, but it could not stay the natural progress
of events.

CHAPTER 4. - THE
BAPTISTS AND THE

DISCIPLES.

Market Harborough and Wem - The Disciples -
Mr. Francis Hill - Epistolary Debate with the
Shropshire Baptists - Mr. John Davis, of
Mollington, near Chester.

Of the year following my immersion, the first few
months were spent at Market Harborough. In this
important Midland town I was engaged to supply
the pulpit, pending the arrival from college of the
young minister-elect. While at Harborough - out
of respect for the preference of some - I resorted to
the practice of reading my sermons: a habit which
I should now regard as more honoured by the
breach than by the observance, save under
exceptional circumstances; although it goes
without saying that a genuine written sermon, with
a living man behind it, is unspeakably better than
hazy, aimless talk.

At the close of our stay in the Midlands - for my
dear wife, of course, had joined me - I received a
call from a small "Particular" Baptist Church in
Wem, Salop. Wem is a small place, but it makes
to me large and liberal contributions. It was at
Wem that seeds sprang up out of that midnight
reading at Hartlepool already described. It came
about thus. Convinced by the New Testament
rather than by the writings of Alexander
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Campbell, which so forcibly directed me to it, that
Baptism was not only a command, but "a
command with a promise," I, in my ordinary
teaching and preaching at Wem, began to attach
more importance to the ordinance than was
customary even with Baptist ministers. This of
itself, however, did not attract much attention: it
appeared to the ordinary hearer merely as a
question of degree. I was known to be a Baptist
minister at any rate; and a reference more or less
to the distinctive ordinance seemed merely one of
those variations of "moods and tenses" for which
there was no accounting. But when the progress of
thought revealed itself in action, and with new
words new men appeared on the scene, the case
was materially altered.

How I ascertained that there was a congregation of
"Disciples" in Shrewsbury I do not now
remember; but certain it is that I did find out the
fact; and, discovering it, visited the county-town,
and made acquaintance with some of the men who
formed that congregation. These in due course
introduced me to a Mr. Francis Hill, of
Sunderland, visiting Shrewsbury at the time - a
judicious, well-informed "Disciple," rather great
with his homeopathic remedies, and just then
acting as an evangelist in connection with the
"Disciples" in this locality. He arranged with me
to come over to Wem, and occupy my pulpit. I am
persuaded that there was all that was judicious in
Mr. Francis Hill's preaching in the Baptist Chapel,
Wem. But, then, who was he? whence had he
come? to what denomination did he belong? These
were questions which, naturally, had to be
answered; and so the fact came out that he was not
a regular Baptist at all, but an evangelist preaching
for the "Disciples" - a congregation of whom met
in Shrewsbury. The attention of Baptist ministers
was drawn to these doings; and, without any
violent or unnatural pressure being brought to bear
on the Wem Church or its young minister, by
degrees the occupant of the Wem Baptist pulpit
became an object of ministerial attention, inquiry,
correspondence, controversy. I was drawn into
something like an Epistolary Debate with a
ministerial representative of the Baptist Churches
in the district, which debate may be found printed
in the "Millennial Harbinger" for the year 1854.

NOTE. - The present writer has been favoured
with a sight of a copy of Mr. Francis Hill's diary,
in which is recorded his daily experiences as an
evangelist during the years 1851-1854, and it is
interesting to find in this contemporaneous record
an entry which rather remarkably corroborates Mr.
Rotherham's memory exercise.

Extract from Mr. Hill's Diary.

Mr. Hill says in his diary, under date May 12th,
1854: " Having intimated my wish, a few days
previously, to visit Wem, Bro. Hulme wrote to the
Baptist minister there, if agreeable to them I
would do so. This day he came into town
(Shrewsbury), and wished me to accompany him
out, to which I readily agreed. Started about 2
p.m., and after a pleasant ride arrived safe at 4.30.
We soon became intimate, Mr. Rotherham, the
said minister, having preached in Stockton and
Hartlepool, and being acquainted with some of my
former friends in those places. He was baptized by
Mr. Lyng, of Stockton, and from that time he has
been gradually advancing in the knowledge of the
truth and the principles of the reformation. I was
pleasantly disappointed in him. After tea, we
called upon several of the members, and at 7
o'clock held a meeting; a small company. I spoke
for a short time, and so closed the day. 13th: The
forenoon spent in free conversation and discussion
with Mr. R. Called upon a few of the friends.
Took dinner at a Mr. Lee's. After dinner walked
into the country three miles with Mr. R. to a Bro.
Stocks, and spent a most agreeable time in
conversation. Found this brother far advanced in
the truth. After tea, took our leave for the town,
and after conversation, retired to rest in
anticipation of the coming day. 14th: Lord's Day.
Morning, Mr. R. went to a village about four miles
off, and at 10.30 went to chapel. Conducted the
whole of the service. Spoke with some freedom;
the attendance about 25. Took dinner at Mr. Lee's.
At 3 p.m. met to break the loaf; about 22 partook.
I spoke for a short time. All appeared to enjoy the
time; a few things need to be corrected. After tea,
held a short meeting at the Town Hall in
connection with Bro. R., but few came near. We
both spoke for a short time. At 6.15 met in the
chapel; an average company. I spoke with
freedom. Afterwards, Bro. R. said a little, urging
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to discussion and confession, but none so
disposed. A few were offended, one rose and left.
Still, our brother is determined to act out his
convictions, although with some temporal loss to
himself. So closed the labours of this day. After
prayers, etc., retired to rest thankful for privileges.
15th: After breakfast and conversation with Bro.
Rotherham, I started for Shrewsbury, being set
four miles by Bro. R., and parted with strong
expressions of attachment to each other. I arrived
at Shrewsbury at 2 p.m."

NOTE. - The correspondence referred to above
began with the following letter, which is of
sufficient importance to be here reproduced in
abbreviated form:-

LETTER TO THE SHROPSHIRE BAPTIST
ASSOCIATION.

Wem, Salop, June 5th, 1854.

To the Ministers and Messengers of the
Shropshire Baptist Association, in Annual
Meeting assembled, - Beloved Brethren, - On
gathering together at Bridgnorth you will naturally
expect me to be with you. As, however, I shall not
be present with you, I write to inform you of the
reason of my absence. The distance of Wem from
Bridgnorth would of itself have created a
considerable difficulty in the way of my being
with you; but that alone does not detain me at
home. It is rather the apprehension that I might
destroy harmony otherwise unbroken, and fail to
participate in the general enjoyment, which I
sincerely hope will result from your meeting, that
forbids my joining you. The fact is, I could not be
comfortable to sit still and hear esteemed Christian
brethren ill-spoken of, and I take the liberty to
think misrepresented, as I have done at some of
our district meetings. I refer to brethren commonly
known as "Disciples of the Lord Jesus Christ."
The same independent and fearless examination of
the Word of God, which induced me to regard
believer's immersion as the only scriptural
baptism, has also led me to the conclusion that on
the design of this ordinance the views of these
brethren are far clearer and more scriptural than
those commonly entertained by Baptists, whether
General or Particular. After a somewhat protracted

consideration of this subject, I must confess that I
am quite at a loss to discover why we should not,
as Christ did, connect "water and the Spirit" in the
new birth, and associate baptism with faith, as an
antecedent to salvation; why we should not, after
the example of Peter, proclaim to convicted
sinners "repentance and baptism for (eis, in order
to) the remission of sins;" why, in other words, we
should not explicitly teach with Paul, the wise
master-builder, that in baptism the believing
subject comes "into Christ" - that Christ sanctifies
and cleanses His Church "with the washing of
water by the Word" - and that, though not by
works of righteousness which we have done, but
according to His mercy (God) saves us, yet, at the
same time, He does this "by the washing of
regeneration and renewing of the Holy Spirit;"
why, in a word, we should hesitate to say with
Peter, "The like figure whereunto" - or the antitype
of which - "even baptism doth also now save us
(not the putting away of the filth of the flesh, but
the answer" or rather, as eperoteema clearly
signifies, the seeking "of a good conscience
towards God) by the resurrection of Jesus Christ."
I, say, after protracted study and earnest prayer, I
am at a total loss to know why we should not
earnestly contend for these truths, as a part of the
faith once delivered to the saints. To my
apprehension, dear brethren, it does appear
manifest that it is both our highest interest and
solemn duty to teach and to preach these truths as
plainly and as fully as did our blessed Lord and
His inspired Apostles. I am sure you will admit
that the only really safe and wise motto with
regard to this subject - as, indeed, any other - is,
"The truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the
truth." Never, if I may be allowed to form a
judgment, will the advocacy of believer's
immersion assume its proper form, manifest its
inherent strength, or achieve its awaiting triumph,
until we go for all that the Lord hath spoken, in its
obvious grammatical and contextual sense,
without compromise and without fear.

Think not, however, dear brethren, that I lightly
esteem your fraternal regard and co-operation, or
that I am insensible to your kindness in welcoming
me into the county. You will confer a favour upon
me if you will give me to know whether you can
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and will still fraternise with me, notwithstanding
the views I hold and the purposes I cherish.

Trusting that you will be much comforted and
encouraged by your services and directed from
above in all your counsels and decisions, I remain,
dear brethren, yours affectionately in the Gospel,

JOSEPH B. ROTHERHAM.

To the care of the Rev. D. Crompton,

Secretary of the Association.

NOTE. - A ministerial brother (Mr. H. Lawrence)
took upon himself to reply to the letter addressed
to the Shropshire Baptist Association, and in the
course of his reply to this communication Mr.
Rotherham said: "May I ask whether you have
written me officially, as I have not yet received
any acknowledgement of or reply to my letter,
unless your note be intended as such?" After some
delay the Secretary of the Association forwarded
the following resolution:-

"That a reply be sent to Brother Rotherham's letter
expressing sympathy with him in the exercises of
his mind, and requesting that as the sentiments he
avows in his letter are contrary to the constitution
of the Association, he be requested to withdraw."
The correspondence with Mr. Lawrence occupied
many columns in the "Harbinger," and it is evident
from these letters that the young Baptist minister
of Wem - he was twenty-six at the time - had
studied his Greek Testament to purpose, and that
he regarded his findings with reference to the
design of baptism as matters on which he could
not keep silence. It is clear, however, that he
hoped that sufficient liberty would have been
granted him to enable him still to retain his
position as a Baptist minister. In this he was
mistaken. The Shropshire Baptist Association had
no mind to embark on the suggested Biblical
enquiry, nor apparently any desire to "fraternise"
any further with their somewhat troublesome
young brother at Wem, and the request that he
should "withdraw" from the Association
practically amounted to his exclusion from the
Baptist denomination.

What might have happened had a different course
been pursued by the Association it is impossible
now to say; the more important question is
whether or not, under like circumstances, history
would repeat itself to-day.

The conclusions now arrived at by members of the
Churches of Christ with reference to the design of
baptism are practically identical with the
conclusions so forcibly expressed by the Wem
Baptist minister more than half a century ago, and
there is no reason to think that the views of
Baptists have materially changed. Moreover,
frankness compels us to add that on some matters,
particularly with regard to "mutual teaching"
versus a one-man ministry, and still more with
reference to the prominence given by Churches of
Christ to the weekly "Breaking of Bread" the
practice between the two communities varies
considerably. At the same time, it will be admitted
that half a century ago there was a marked
tendency on the part of Christians who had much
in common to separate from each other on matters
which were either of secondary importance or
matters on which, by the exercise of a reasonable
amount of Christian courtesy and forbearance,
division might easily have been prevented; to-day,
in view of the urgent need for Christian union and
a united testimony, there is, happily, a strong
desire to reduce to what may be called the
irreducible minimum the things that divide, and
emphasise the fundamental matters on which there
is substantial agreement. In later life Mr.
Rotherham lost none of his youthful ardour in
maintaining the importance of clear teaching
regarding the design of believer's immersion, but
he came to see also the need for emphasising other
aspects of truth, and in "Christian Ministry" he
declares his conviction that the Master's will is
that "with," rather than "without," those from
whom we differ on some things we should "all
advance" in the effort to do our part towards the
perfecting of the body of Christ.

But to return to "Reminiscences" the chronicler
says:-

The less surprise will be felt at my impending
departure from the immediate fellowship of these
worthy Particular Baptists when it is remembered
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that the name "Baptist" was not with me, and
never had been, a name to conjure with, my early
training having been among Wesleyans, whom it
was unlikely that any other religious body could
equal, save in a point or two; that I was young and
ardent, and ready to heed the advice once given to
me by a worthy Baptist brother in Stockton, "to
change till I was right." Doubtless also I had been
greatly fascinated by the theological essays of
Alexander Campbell, of America. They were so
fresh and unconventional; so broad and breezy in
their general outlook; so elevated and cogent in
their appeal to the understandings of their readers;
were so well defined in their replies to obvious
objections; and, moreover, so hopeful and
enthusiastic in their proposals for re-union among
all professing Christians, that the wonder need not
be great that the young Baptist minister of Wem
was decidedly influenced by them.

The incidents already narrated - though by no
means so exigent in their demand for a further
ecclesiastical "change" as those connected with
Hartlepool and Stockton - were nevertheless
sufficiently urgent to cause me to seek once more
to adjust my position to my convictions, and
induce me to accept gladly an invitation, mediated
by Mr. Francis Hill, to pay an extended visit to the
hospitable home, called "The Willows," of Mr.
John Davis, of Mollington, near Chester. Suffice it
to say here in a word that, led on by the successive
modifications of belief and practice already
described, in the summer of 1854 I finally cast in
my lot with "the Disciples," with whom I have
remained in fellowship ever since. NOTE. - In his
Reminiscences Mr. Rotherham has a chapter
entitled "Biographical Notes of Prominent
Disciples." These notes are arranged in
alphabetical order. It is, however, deemed better to
include some of these sketches at the different
parts of the story to which they properly belong,
and just here may be inserted the note regarding

MR. JOHN DAVIS, OF MOLLINGTON, NEAR
CHESTER.

"This brother was the first of the m ore prominent
Disciples to whom, on my transition from the
Baptists in 1854, I was introduced. He was a man
of intellectual ability, education, and good

business standing; a humble and devoted
Christian; and a competent and impressive teacher
and preacher of Christian truth. Of his competence
in these capacities I can judge without
presumption, having enjoyed with him many and
long interesting and instructive conversations. He
could write as well as speak, as may be seen from
his 'Scripture Difficulties' printed in The Christian
Messenger, edited by Mr. James Wallis. He was a
devoted friend of that editor, an entertainer and
confidant of Alexander Campbell of America,
who stayed at his house somewhere near 1847. He
had in his service the sedate Peter Stephen, of
Saughall, and the lively Timothy Miller, whom I
had previously known at Shrewsbury. His beloved
wife, Mary Davis, was one with him in acts of
devotion and piety.

"It was John Davis who tried to dissuade me from
being re-immersed to satisfy a scruple as to
whether my immersion at Stockton was valid
owing to my want of apprehension of the
scriptural 'design' of Christian Baptism; and who,
having gone with me through all my difficulties
point by point, at last gave up the attempt, and said
decisively: 'Very well, then: it will be better to
make surety sure; and Peter Stephen shall go down
with you to the river Dee and administer the
ordinance to your satisfaction.' This accordingly
was done, to my entire contentment; the only
subsequent doubt being the very harmless one
that, possibly, after all, such a scruple was
needless. But I have never reproached myself for
the course I took; nor do I think it possible for
anyone to say that I could have better resolved my
doubt. "It was John Davis who expressed a wish
that I would write an article on 'The Holy Spirit'
for Mr. Wallis's 'Millennial Harbinger,' and who
canvassed with me every branch of the subject so
far as it was then to be treated of by me; the result
being given to the brethren in the above periodical
during the year 1855.

"The method of study adopted by Mr. Davis with
a view to his public discourses was, I think, as
good as it was simple. It consisted of first
provisionally making up his own mind as to the
meaning of any Scripture text or fact on which he
was inclined to speak, with a Bible open before
him, and wholly regardless of the opinions of
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others; then, though not before, consulting such
authors as his well-stocked library embraced and
as he considered likely to render aid; and finally
revising, changing, or re-affirming the judgment at
which he had already arrived.

"As to the presentation of his thoughts to others,
he once told me that he considered it to be a
manifest duty which we owe to our hearers to set
our ideas before them in consecutive order, that
they may be able to carry away and remember
what they have heard."

CHAPTER 5. -
EVANGELISTIC

EXPERIENCES DURING
FOURTEEN YEARS, 1854-

1868.

First period chiefly in Wales, 1854-1859. - Second
period chiefly in Scotland, 1859 - 1868.

The facts so far related will have prepared the
reader to learn that, on passing into the ranks of
"The Disciples," arrangements were made
whereby I was enabled to continue my labours in
preaching the Word.

Regarding this period of my life there are
topographical landmarks that may be helpful. The
reader must try to realise the set of circumstances
involved in the hard fact that my "home" starting
from Mollington, near Chester, in 1854, migrated
from thence to Newtown, Montgomeryshire; to
Manchester; back to Newtown; to Huddersfield; to
Liverpool; to Birmingham; to Newtown; to
Dundee; to Perth ; to New Scone; to London; to
Bath; and to Manchester, once more, in 1866.

This summary may enable the reader to perceive
something of the drawbacks attending the lot of
itinerant evangelists.

Then there is the ethnological element in the
situation, waiting to contribute to the interest of
the retrospect - English, Welsh, Scottish. English,
amongst some of whom an speaker can with

difficulty be short enough; Welsh, amongst whom
an Englishman can certainly not be tuneful
enough, "no matter how good are the sermons you
preach, it is nothing if you cannot give us the
song," say they - meaning the hwyl, that is the
dance of the orator's ship on the wave of emotion;
and the Scottish, delightfully patient listeners,
oppressively quiet - until you know them, but then
you reap your reward by discovering that you may
be too short for them, if you have anything good
to say.

EDITORIAL NOTES.

In his Reminiscences Mr. Rotherham does not
enter into details regarding his evangelistic
experiences, and it has been left for a later hand to
gather together such particulars as are likely to be
of general interest. In August, 1854, the "Annual
Meeting of Delegates" was held at Wrexham. The
following summary of the proceedings appeared in
the Wrexham Advertiser of August 5th:-

REFORM OF CHRISTENDOM.

A meeting of the delegates from the various
congregations in Great Britain called the
"Reformation Churches" has this week been held
in Wrexham for the first time. On Wednesday
evening a public meeting was held for the purpose
of promoting the objects of the society, when
some very able addresses were delivered by the
delegates in advocacy of the principles upon
which they found their demand for Reformation.
Mr. Rotherham, of Wem, late minister of the
Baptist Church there, who has recently joined this
movement, on being introduced to the meeting,
paid an eloquent tribute to the earnestness and
singlemindedness of the efforts which had been
put forth in support of the cause by those who
were in the field before him ... He referred to the
exceeding prominence given by them to the great
foundation-truth of Christianity - "that Jesus is the
Son of God" - the design of Christian baptism -
the weekly celebration of the Lord's Supper, etc.,
on all which points, he pleaded, they had apostolic
teaching for their warrant, and as Christians they
could take no other.
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In a long letter which appears in the "Harbinger"
of January, 1855, Mr. Rotherham describes his
first visit to Wales. He travelled by way of
Wrexham, Oswestry, and Welshpool to Newtown.
At Llanidloes, near by, he made the acquaintance
of Edward Evans, to whose zeal and enterprise
much of the success of the pioneer work in Wales
was due.

"The town of Llanidloes is most romantically
situated on the river Severn, not far from the
principal source of that noble stream, and is
embosomed in an elevated valley, surrounded on
all sides by hills. Its principal trade and
manufacture are in flannel, which in
Montgomeryshire is extensively fabricated." So
says the writer of the letter referred to.

In their preaching tours it was usual for Edward
Evans to address the audience in Welsh, his
companion following with a discourse in English.
Regarding his much-esteemed companion J.B.R.
has left the following brief sketch:-

EDWARD EVANS, OF BIRKENHEAD.

First of Llanidloes, then of Bath, and finally of
Birkenhead. Of this brother I have many
memories, some of which are particularly vivid. I
can still see him in more attitudes than one. I can
see him standing in the river Severn, just before it
reached the bridge in Newtown,
Montgomeryshire, with his long arm uplifted to
heaven, and hundreds of spectators on and near
the bridge, looking down on the observance of the
solemn ordinance of Christian immersion as it was
administered to E.M. Pryce, who for the purpose
of receiving it had come down from among the
Radnorshire hills. I can see him accompanying me
round his father's farm, romantically pitched on an
elevation lofty enough to permit us by night to
look down on the town of Llanidloes, as on a
jewel-island set in a lake one day suddenly, with
his dog, leaving my side and running across a field
to the rescue of a poor sheep, helplessly lying on
its back, unable to rise unaided because of the
abundance of its own wool. But for a tendency to
stammer, Edward Evans would have been an
eloquent public speaker, seeing that he possessed
an excellent knowledge of the Scriptures, was

profoundly loyal to his heavenly Lord, and was
gifted with that peculiar national emotionalism
which is so winning in its charm over our more
stolid British hearts.

Newtown is described (in a very modern "guide,"
kindly sent by a friend resident in the town, and
who was born there nearly 70 years ago) as the
"Leeds of Wales," and now the centre of the
Welsh flannel industry. This fabric was formerly
produced on hand-looms, but although this
antiquated system has been superseded by modern
methods and powerful machinery, no diminution
of the well-recognised merits of Welsh flannel has
taken place. It is said that the name of Pryce Jones
is inseparably associated with the main industry of
the town. It was at Newtown, in January, 1855,
that my father made his home, and brought thither
his "little family" (it may be observed in passing
that at Newtown the present writer was born in
1856), and although called upon very soon to
render help at other distant places, for several
years Newtown was the centre of his evangelistic
work.

A bill printed and circulated in the town intimated
that

"The Christian Congregation, Newtown. The
Disciples of the Lord Jesus Christ, meeting in the
Unicorn Room, have much pleasure in informing
the inhabitants of Newtown and its vicinity that
Mr. J.B. Rotherham, of Mollington, near Chester,
has taken up his residence in Newtown for the
ensuing four months, and (D.V.) will preach in the
above room every Lord's Day at two o'clock in the
afternoon and six in the evening. Also every
Thursday at half-past seven o'clock. The Disciples
meet at half-past ten every Lord's Day morning 'to
break the loaf,' on which occasions they are
pleased to see strangers present. N.B. - Seats free.
No public collections."

Working from Newtown as a centre, the evangelist
made many journeys (generally accompanied by
Edward Evans) to the outlying villages. A few
sentences from one of the letters which appeared
at the time in the "Harbinger" will give some idea
of these expeditions to out-of-the-way parts of
"Wild Wales."
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"We found the farmers, with their families and
work-people, collected in a. barn-like wooden
house for religious worship, the professing portion
of them being chiefly Independents. Brother
Evans preceded me by delivering an excellent
discourse on 'God Manifested in the Flesh.' I
followed by speaking at some length on 'The
Forgiveness of Sins,' after which we distributed a
number of 'Evangelists,' and repaired with the
Independent deacon to his house, where we were
treated to an excellent dinner, and finding no more
place in that neighbourhood for the present, were
helped 'on our way after a godly sort,' being
furnished with a pony to carry your humble
servant up the hills some little way. We thought it
prudent to make the best of our way to Nantgwin;
but before we could reach this point we were
drenched by the heavy rain. Notwithstanding, by
the means of a change of raiment, a hearty meal,
and a warm fire, we were in a position to receive
from the minister of the Baptist Chapel an
invitation to preach for him that night. To an
invitation of this kind, cordially tendered, we
could not say no; Brother Evans and I, therefore,
again united, after the Welsh fashion, in the
delivery of two discourses.

"We had every reason to conclude that
notwithstanding our somewhat full 'expose' of our
views of the design of baptism, etc., we were well
received. Prejudice has been removed; not only
will the same chapel be open to us on a future
occasion, but I have now an invitation to deliver a
lecture, when convenient, in Beulah Chapel,
another Baptist meeting-house about two and a
half miles from the former, located on the farm
our Brother Evans will shortly occupy.

"As to the parish of Nantmeal, I can only say we
have sown a handful of seed within it, and are
open to correspond with the Independent deacon
as to the loan of Carmel (Independent) Chapel at
some future time. If we obtain this, and are duly
published, we shall undoubtedly have large
congregations.

"I reached home safely last night, and found all
well: the God of all mercies be praised. - J.B.R."

Mr. Rotherham received a very cordial invitation
from a Mr. Samuel Pritchard to visit Brecon.
Before accepting this invitation, however, it was
necessary to consult the Nottingham Committee as
to the expense of making the journey. In a letter to
the Committee it is said:-

"Having made enquiries respecting the most
economical mode of reaching this rather
inaccessible but important town, I find that to take
the only direct conveyance through would cost,
there and back, £2 or upwards. By a little
contrivance I have planned to reach Brecon on
foot and per van by a route that will reduce the
expense to from 10s. to 20s. Please inform me
whether I had better, at this cost, pay the desired
visit. Brecon, of course, you will recognise as the
chief town in Brecknockshire, South Wales. It is
about 45 miles south of Newtown, and 18 or 20
north of Merthyr Tydvil. In the latter town you are
aware we have a considerable number of brethren.
Should the friends in Brecon show themselves
ready to be taught the way of the Lord more
perfectly, and to practise all the commands of our
King, they will form a valuable connection
between Newtown and Merthyr. We might then
consider Wrexham, Llanfair, Newtown, Brecon,
and Merthyr as forming a range of beacon-lights,
streaking the border of Wales with a cheering and
guiding illumination, which might happily keep
many tempest-tossed minds off the rocks of
partyism and infidelity, and guide them into the
harbour of Christianity, as it was at the first."

From this and other letters it is evident that the
writer possessed to the full that pioneer missionary
spirit which is always reaching forward to the
regions beyond, and eager to break up new
ground; and with such a vision before them it is
perhaps not surprising to gather that the proposed
visit to Brecon was duly authorised by the
Nottingham Committee, and it is gratifying to find
that the visit was much appreciated. The aforesaid
Samuel Pritchard begins a letter to the "Harbinger"
by saying: -

"It affords me great pleasure to inform you that
Mr. Rotherham, of Newtown, paid us a visit on the
12th of this month, and remained until the 20th.
During the week he preached five times and
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delivered three truthful and instructive lectures.
Some of his audiences were large, others few in
number, but very attentive, and expressed
themselves highly gratified with his eloquent
lectures. I trust his visit will be a blessing, and
long remembered by some."

A glance at the current Year Book of Churches of
Christ reveals the fact that, unfortunately, the
"beacon-lights" at Newtown and Brecon have
been extinguished. Happily the lights are still
shining with more or less brilliancy at the other
places mentioned.

It was with some reluctance that my father left for
a time the work in Wales in order to assist in the
planting of the Church in Manchester.

In an admirable little booklet compiled by Mr.
James Flisher and issued by the Church at
Manchester on the occasion of the Jubilee
celebrations in 1905, the history of the Church is
given in some detail. Suffice it here to say that on
Lord's Day, July 1st, 1855, the campaign in
Manchester was commenced, and that Mr.
Rotherham took his full share in the numerous
preaching engagements which followed the initial
proceedings. On the evening of Lord's Day, July
1st, he gave an address on "Some of the Neglected
Features of Primitive Christianity;" and regarding
a later occasion it is said, "Brother Rotherham
gave an address on 'Christian Union' to a
numerous, deeply-attentive, and apparently
intelligent auditory."

It is stated in a concluding paragraph in the
booklet referred to that, "notwithstanding his
weight of years, Mr. J.B. Rotherham - one of the
pioneers of the movement" – was expected to be
present at the Jubilee gatherings in Manchester in
1905; and in his "Reminiscences" Mr. Rotherham
says:-

"I deem myself happy that, at the Jubilee in
Manchester, I had an auspicious occasion on
which to submit to my brethren some of my
'revised conclusions.' The occasion was historic.
Fifty years had elapsed since David King, Francis
Hill, George Sinclair, and J.B. Rotherham had
gone to Manchester to establish a Church based,

as desired and believed, on New Testament
principles. Three of these had gone to their rest.
As the only one remaining, there was a natural
desire that I should attend."

NOTE. - A summary of the address delivered at
Manchester, and entitled "Revised Conclusions,"
will appear in a later chapter of this work.

AFTER MANCHESTER - BIRMINGHAM.

A letter addressed to "The Delegates appointed by
the Churches of Christ in the United Kingdom,
meeting at Camden Hall, London, on Tuesday,
August 11th, 1857, and following days," and sent
by the Church in Birmingham, contains the
following paragraphs: "We cordially agree in the
action recently taken at the Annual Meeting
respecting the necessity of a concentrated effort
being made in the cities and towns of the United
Kingdom for the spread and promotion of the
unadulterated Gospel of Christ. We believe there
is no town would yield a richer harvest than that
from which we indite this letter. We therefore ask
you to take into your serious consideration the
propriety of recommending to the Churches
generally that a scheme shall be promoted here,
similar to that so successfully carried out in
Manchester."

A letter, written by D. King, which appeared in the
"Harbinger" of May, 1858, begins by saying:-

"As many of the readers of the 'Harbinger' are
anxious to hear from this town, I take my pen to
give them a brief outline. Our last intimated the
arrival of myself and Sister K., on the 16th March,
and our reception by Brother Rotherham, who had
been, through Divine goodness, safely conducted
to this part of the Lord's field a few days earlier."

Then follows a detailed description of the taking
of a convenient room in Cherry Street, corner of
Union Passage, and in a very central position - of
the town meetings held there - the studding of the
walls of the town with double-demy posters - and
the visitation of persons "who wished to see us for
more full and more private conversation."
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In many further letters which duly appeared month
by month in the "Harbinger" D.K. recorded the
progress made at Birmingham, with which
important Midland city he was closely identified
to the end of his days.

During the period under review Mr. Rotherham
visited Nottingham, Huddersfield, and Liverpool,
and his efforts in each place were much
appreciated, and yielded good results. At
Huddersfield in July, 1857, addresses were
delivered in the market-place on the Evidences of
Christianity "to rather large companies, composed
chiefly of intelligent working-men," and the report
adds, "So far we have found that to throw open
our addresses to peaceable and respectful
investigation has been the means of increased
effect."

From Liverpool G.Y. Tickle (of sainted memory),
writing under date November 20th, 1857, says:
"We have too long been elbowed into a corner.
Some do all they can to ignore our existence. Our
duty is to make them acknowledge it by making
them feel it. Such is our determination, as far as
we have strength and opportunity given to us in
Liverpool, and with the powerful aid of Brother
Rotherham, I am sanguine as to the result. Will the
brethren help us by the word of encouragement,
by earnest prayer to God, and by the liberal things
devised by liberal souls?"

At the close of 1858 Mr. Rotherham was back in
Newtown, the journey thither being rendered
memorable by an unfortunate incident, viz., the
loss of the greater part of his books by the sinking
of a boat in the canal. From a letter to the
"Harbinger" regarding the work at Newtown, a
few sentences may be extracted:-

"Many brethren will rejoice in the additional
encouragement we derive from the fact that our
beloved brother Samuel Owen, of Wrexham, has
determined to commence on his own account a
printing business in this town ... Our tracts are
both borrowed, read, feared, and destroyed; and
clergymen are called in to extract the 'poison' they
have communicated ... In the midst of all this,
while earnestly begging a remembrance in the
prayers of the faithful, that we may acquit

ourselves worthily, we joyfully thank God and
take courage. - J.B.R."

In the autumn of 1859 Mr. Rotherham left Wales
for Scotland, and his experiences en route are
recorded in a letter sent to the "Harbinger." The
writer says:-

"Leaving Newtown on the 27th ult., I spent from
that time till Monday, September 5th, in
Manchester, thus including two Lord's Days. My
visit to Manchester was an exceedingly gratifying
one. The general steadfastness of those who first
constituted the Church in Manchester - the large
increase of brethren thus far - the great promise
given by quite a band of young men as to future
usefulness - the zeal and love of the community as
a whole cheered me, the more that I had spent but
one Lord's Day in Manchester before since
terminating my labours in that city at the end of
1855.

Purposing to pass to Dundee by way of Glasgow, I
rejoiced to find that a few brethren in Ayrshire
were desirous of help just at the juncture, in
consequence of the Revival influences at work in
their neighbourhood. So calling at Stevenston for
four days, I reached Glasgow in time to spend
with the brethren in that city Lord's Day the 11th
instant and following days. Returning to
Stevenston, six days more were spent in that
village, and I am happy to add I was privileged to
immerse seven individuals, who will form an
encouraging addition to the few worthy brethren
who remain in that locality. In the contiguous
towns of Saltcoats and Ardrossan, 'the Revival'
has been at work, and cases of persons being
'stricken' are reported. But in Stevenston, so far as
I am aware, nothing of the kind has taken place.
There has been simply an unusual disposition to
hear the Gospel. Of this feature you may judge
from the simple fact that in ten days it was my
privilege to deliver eleven discourses and take part
in nine conversational meetings. There is reason to
hope that more persons in that neighbourhood will
soon obey the Saviour. It would be well if further
effort could be put forth there. 'The Revival' is
taking considerable hold on Glasgow, and by
announcing two addresses on 'Revivals' we were
able to gather two fine week-evening meetings.
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Respecting Dundee, having arrived there to-day
only, all I can report is that Bro. Milner feels
encouraged by four recent immersions and by the
interest of a few enquirers. J.B.R.

Dundee, September 22nd, 1859.

Bro. John Brown also writes from Glasgow, under
date of September 13th, to the effect that since his
last communication six young persons had been
added to the church through confession and
immersion."

At Dundee J.B.R. first made the acquaintance of
Thomas Hughes Milner, with whom was begun a
close intercourse, which only ceased with the
untimely passing of T.H.M. a few years later.
Regarding his friend and brother J.B.R. says in his
"Reminiscences":- Alas! - as it seems to us - too
soon removed. He attempted the work of three
men: man of business, preacher, author, and
editor. Of slender bodily organisation, he could
not endure the strain. He was a winning and
effective minister of the word, by pen as well as
by tongue. He wrote a series of tracts, and
produced at least one elaborate treatise, called
'Messiah's Ministry.' He had an admirable insight
into human nature, and was the means of moving
others to mutual ministry in the Lord."

At Dundee - through the generosity of a sister - a
fine hall was acquired, and vigorous evangelistic
work carried on. James Ainslie, who appears to
have been a prominent figure at the time, reports
that "Brother Rotherham delivered many
important discourses on the Gospel, and also on
the evidences of Christianity touching the writings
of M. Renan, the celebrated French author of the
'Life of Jesus.'" Regarding James Ainslie, a note in
"Reminiscences" says:- "He had, in earlier life,
seen service in the Royal Navy, and the custom of
promenading the deck had led him into the habit
of pulling up and confronting you as he conversed
on the streets of Dundee. I well remember a
sample of breviloquence to which he treated us on
Lord's Day Morning: 'Brother Rotherham will
preach here this afternoon, "Beginning at
Jerusalem."'"

Perth, on the river Tay, is 33 miles from
Edinburgh, and the charming scenery of its
environments amply justifies its old title of the
"Fair City." Perth has two "Inches," or public
meadows, which border the river, and are now
finely shaded with trees. A modern writer says: "It
is worth while to go as far as the middle of the
bridge, if only for the sight of the clear, deep,
strong current of the broad and sweeping Tay; and
it is still more worth while to ascend Kinnoull
Hill, on the other side of the river, the prospect of
which bears a certain resemblance to that from the
Stirling battlements, or that from the Abbey
Craig."

By the well known law of association which links
together places with persons, the mention of Perth
at once brings to the mind of the present writer the
late Mrs. Crockatt and her sons, two of whom are
happily still with us. Alas! that we have only left
to us as a cherished memory the frank, manly face
and figure of Captain Peter Crockatt, who was
drowned with one of his sons in the Bay of Biscay
some years ago.

It is a somewhat singular reminder of the way in
which one generation follows another that a
passage in "Reminiscences" recalls the fact that
more than fifty years ago Mr. Wm. Crockatt, of
Glasgow, and Mr. John Crockatt, of Leeds, were
schoolboys at Sharpe's School, in Perth. After
leaving school Mr. William Crockatt served his
apprenticeship as an engineer, while a few years
later Mr. John Crockatt was mastering the
mysteries of dyeing in his grandfather's famous P.
and P. Campbell Dye Works at Perth.

The present esteemed Secretary of the Churches of
Christ Foreign Missionary Society vividly recalls
the correspondence and talks which preceded his
immersion by my father in a cistern within the
area of the Dye Works. He also remembers the
Sunday morning walks to Scone in company with
his mother and the patriarchal Mr. MacIntosh, and
the varying fortunes of the Church at Perth.

A further passage from "Reminiscences" may here
be included. The writer says: "As is natural in the
exercise of a memory which grows more and more
vivid as it travels backward, my mind prefers to
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recall those earlier Perth times, from which it
brings garlands of fragrant memories, in which are
entwined incidents connected with William Shand,
Charles Abercrombie, and others. Behind all my
other Perth reminiscences, however, must ever lie,
most sacredly guarded, those words and deeds of
unostentatious kindness tendered by Mrs. Crockatt
to me and mine, which lightened my labour and
brightened my lot. For a choice example of
noblest Christian womanhood nothing better need
be looked for in this world than that of the lady
whose name is thus enshrined."

The present writer is indebted to Mr. John
Crockatt for a copy of the "Perth Christian
Herald," of February, 1861, in which an
announcement is made that "Revival meetings will
be held in the Guildhall, Perth," the speakers being
Charles Abercrombie, of Drumclair, whom (it is
said) "the Lord has greatly blessed in the
conversion of sinners in the mining district," and
J.B. Rotherham, of Perth. It is said that "the
labours of the evangelists roused great interest in
that quaint, orthodox city, for great crowds
gathered to listen on the South Inch, and the small
hall in which the Church met was often crowded
to overflowing." The late H.E. Tickle wrote
regarding the work of the evangelists: "These two
went forth in apostolic fashion-and possibly our
evangelistic efforts of to-day would be more
effective at the moment, and more imperishable in
the memory, if labourers could be found suited to
each other by their very dissimilarities, and sent
forth, two and two, to spread the primitive Gospel
in places where it is as yet unknown."

New Scone, near Perth, comes within the present
writer's very distinct memories of early days in
Scotland. It was here that my mother and the
bairns lived in a cottage with a somewhat
extended garden in the rear. My sister and I
attended the village school, and occasionally a
service in the Presbyterian Kirk adjoining the
schoolhouse. It was usual in those days for the
Precentor, who occupied a prominent position
immediately under the pulpit, to indicate on a
board the name of the tune to be sung to the Psalm
or Paraphrase, and I remember the tune "French"
("Dundee" in the "Bristol") being often posted up
in this way.

On Sunday mornings the visitors (Mrs. Crockatt,
her son, and Mr. MacIntosh) arrived from Perth,
and a service was held in one of the rooms of the
cottage. Mr. MacIntosh brought with him a supply
of the "pure juice of the grapes" to be used at the
"communion service," thus anticipating the
unfermented wine now in general use for this
purpose.

At long intervals the father of the family (then
engaged in evangelistic work amongst the fishing
villages on the shores of the Moray Firth)
appeared upon the scene at New Scone, and my
chief recollections of these visits gather round
some rather remarkable performances of original
compositions on the concertina, a musical
instrument then much in vogue. I recall that it was
usual to invite some of the village children to
attend these select musical entertainments, given
under the apple tree in the garden. At every stage
of his life my father found in music his chief form
of recreation and enjoyment.

In his "Reminiscences" my father has included a
character sketch of his esteemed colleague in his
evangelistic work in Scotland, and this
appreciation may here be reproduced.

CHARLES ABERCROMBIE.

He was a beloved brother evangelist, with whom
many a battle for the Lord was fought, chiefly in
Scotland. He was a thoroughly patriotic Scot.
Originally, in religion a Baptist; by previous
occupation a schoolmaster, which was probably
due to the fact that he was lame. He was well read
in his Bible, and was gifted to an unusual degree
with the power of discerning character, being thus
especially qualified to deal with inquirers. He was
short in stature, broad in chest, blessed with a
strong yet musical voice, and thus enabled to excel
in outdoor preaching, in which he delighted. It was
a winsome sound to hear him ring out the Gospel
to the echo in the gloaming under the stars of God;
and yet it was an irresistibly amusing sight to see
him circle round on his artificial limb appealing
with outstretched arms to the crowds that gathered
around him.
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Early in 1862 I was laid aside from active work by
a serious illness, and in reply to a message I sent
to Brother Abercrombie he wrote me a
characteristic note, saying, "Come, brother! hurry
up; there's hot work ahead; you shall come under
my lee!" To this summons I was able to send him
the following response:-

So restless and hot,

This peppery Scot,

Is a match too explosive for me;

And yet, it is true,

He seems generous, too,

For he says, "You shall come under my lee."

He's a warship, so tall,

I'm a gunboat, so small,

That the offer at first might well please;

But it might happen so

That the sound of the foe

Should at once boom along on the breeze.

Then, dear comrade, just think

How, in less than a wink,

To your windward I'd speedily brave;

Till, with battle's grim toil,

And my cannon's recoil,

Too soon I'd be sunk in the wave!

Brother Abercrombie's gift of dealing with
enquirers sometimes revealed itself in a semi-
public manner; as, for instance, when he promptly
pulled me up at an enquiry-meeting held at
Grangemouth, because he thought I was

prematurely introducing the duty of Baptism to a
boat-wright. "Hold hard there! Rotherham," I
heard him exclaim; and, complying with his rather
peremptory request, as became a junior to a senior,
he came across the schoolroom and promptly took
the guidance of the inquirer into his own hands.
Turning towards him, he interrogated the anxious
one on the prior elements of the Gospel, and,
receiving from him an assurance of confidence so
far, told him meantime to hold to that. He
afterwards informed me that, from a short
distance, he had been watching the countenance of
the inquirer under my too rapid advance from faith
to baptism; and that, noticing how his face fell on
the mention of the controverted ordinance, he thus
promptly intervened. That young man, left to
discuss the matter in his own fashion with his
neighbours, was immersed in a fortnight
afterwards. Learn - To let the truth have time to
percolate through the rock.

NOTE. - Late in life Charles Abercrombie went to
the United States, some of his kinsfolk being
already there. He continued to bear vigorous
testimony to the truth to the end of his days. He
passed away at Bridgeport, Conn., and his nephew
(Mr. W. Abercrombie, of Leeds) says that his old
uncle is to him now "a joyous memory."

In a section of "Christian Ministry," under the
heading "The Ideal of Ministry is Co-operation,"
the writer says: "When God blesses a congregation
with more teachers than one, the ideal is that all
should co-operate according to the measure and
utility of the gifts bestowed. There is a warning
against becoming many teachers, but never a
command to be content with one."

Many years before these words were written my
father had an unusual opportunity of studying
mutual teaching as it obtained in the Church at
Banff. In "Reminiscences" the following
experience is recorded:-

ALEXANDER CAMERON, OF BANFF.

This brother is recalled as one of three men who,
in the early sixties, presided by turns over the
Sunday morning gatherings of the Disciples in
Banff: Cameron, Hossack, and Nicol - these three,
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and a notable three they were. They nearly
satisfied one's mind as to what Elders in a
Christian assembly should be. The striking
diversities between them were blended in a
pleasing union of gifts and graces which formed a
well-nigh complete whole. It was in one sense my
good fortune to be for weeks convalescent in
Banff; for while my illness disabled me for public
service, it afforded me an unwonted opportunity of
forming an estimate of the ordinary ministrations
with which the brethren in Banff were blessed.
Here were three business men, diverse in their
avocations and in their temperaments. Though
engaged in business during the week, they found
time to prepare for doing the work of the Lord, not
slightingly, but creditably to themselves and to the
edification of the flock over which they presided.
Each president, on his Sunday, delivered an
address of half-an-hour before "the breaking of
bread." The fervid Cameron treated us to a warm-
hearted address based on the Apocalypse; the
gently emotional Hossack charmed us with a
bright and fluent discourse on Colossians; and the
logical and judicious Nicol delighted us with a
shrewd, practical lecture on the Romans. Each was
slowly making consecutive progress through the
sacred document of his choice. All prepared
themselves to speak to edification. During his
sojourn in Scotland my father spent some time in
Glasgow, and he recalls with some warmth of
feeling his indebtedness to Mr. William Linn, of
Glasgow, an Elder for many years of the Church at
Brown Street, the mother Church of the other
Churches associated with the "Reformation
Movement" in that city. In "Reminiscences" the
following sketch of Mr. Linn appears:-

WILLIAM LINN, OF GLASGOW.

"Simply delightful is my memory of this brother.
He was shrewd, clear-headed, broad-minded; of
deep piety and devotion; gifted with a clear insight
into character; able to detect and appreciate the
various and complex motives by which men are
actuated. He was a clear and interesting teacher
and preacher in a Christian assembly; weighty in
counsel; watchful in shepherding the Lord's flock.
Any congregation of believers must have been the
richer for his presence. He possessed just that
amount of 'pawky' Scottish humour which made

him quick to discern and enjoy the curiosities of
Scottish country life. He was the first responsible
Christian brother to meet and welcome me on my
entrance into Scotland in 1859. He came from
Glasgow to Stevenston, in Ayrshire, to help me to
feel at home north of the Tweed; and right well he
did it, to his own indescribable amusement as well
as to my great delight. It was in his hospitable
home that, in 1862, I received some additional
nursing in the later stage of my convalescence
after a serious illness, and also in the same home,
years after he had gone to rest (namely, in 1902),
that I enjoyed the hospitable attentions of his
venerable widow and his two daughters, Miss
Linn and Mrs. William Crockatt. Reunions such as
these are not easily forgotten."

To this may be added a brief extract from the
"Christian Advocate," which records the passing
of Mr. Linn, at the very time that the Annual
Meeting of 1887 was being held in the city of
Glasgow. The gifted G.Y. Tickle, of Liverpool,
penned the following:-

"It was not until the eve of our departure from
Glasgow, on Saturday, that it was thought
advisable for us to have an interview. Brother
Crook had seen him the day before, and on
speaking to him of the Christian's hope as 'an
anchor of the soul, both sure and steadfast,
entering into that within the veil,' Brother Linn
calmly replied, 'And it does not drag.' When we
spoke our parting words on being forever with the
Lord he grasped our hand with all his remaining
strength and repeated the words with much
fervour. In the following lines we have
endeavoured to embody our remembrance of those
last interviews, so full of consolation.

CHAPTER 6. - LITERARY
WORK OF THE EARLIER

YEARS. 1854-1880.

"Harbinger Articles" - The American Bible Union
and Anderson's Translation - Publication of
J.B.R.'s specimen "Matthew" - Letters and Press
Notices - Issue by Bagsters of the First and
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Second Editions of The Emphasised New
Testament.

In 1854 the British Millennial Harbinger was
edited by Mr. James Wallis, of Nottingham. The
first article from my father's pen which appeared
in the Harbinger in that year is entitled "The Old is
Better." The writer was then a young man of
twenty-six, and a few sentences from the
beginning and end of the article mentioned may be
of interest. The writer says:-

"Not always, it is true. Aged men are not always
wise; neither are old things always the best. The
reverse is generally the case in Science, Art,
Commerce, Legislature, and Manners and
Customs. Who would prefer the astronomy of
Copernicus to that of Newton? or the stage coach
to the railway car? Nor is this sentiment of
universal application in religion. No enlightened
mind can say of the Law of Bondage which
thundered forth from Sinai, and the Law of
Liberty which went out from Zion, captivating the
hearts of Jesus' murderers - the old is better. Yet
there is a wide religious sphere in which our motto
may be forcibly applied. When the new is human,
and the old divine, then is the old infinitely
superior to the new. I have said 'the old is better!'
But this implies comparison strictly speaking, it
supposes that the new is good. Whereas in reality
there is no comparison between that which is
divine and that which is human, when the latter
supplants the former. This is a peculiarity in the
contrast we have drawn, to which our motto
hardly does justice. Were man at liberty to
construct creeds, to devise gospels, to institute
baptisms, or to frame Church constitutions and
governments, then we might draw a comparison
which should suppose man's work good, though
infinitely inferior to

God's. But when to invent the human, is to discard
the divine; when to follow men, is to depart from
Christ; when to 'observe the traditions of the
elders' is to 'make void the commandments of
God' -which must ever be the case in all such
instances as we have specified - then is the new
positively and exclusively bad - evil, 'only evil,
and that continually!'"

In the years immediately following J.B.R.
contributed many articles to the Harbinger. The
titles of some of these articles will give some
indication of the subjects dealt with:- "The Work
of the Holy Spirit in Believers," "What is there in
a Name?" "The Personality of the Holy Spirit,"
"Judas Iscariot," "The Deity of Christ," "The
Reality of the Incarnation," "That I may know
Him." A series of six articles appeared on "The
Manifestations of God," and a further series of ten
articles (in 1866) on "The Epistle to the
Ephesians." In this series every verse in the Epistle
is subjected to microscopic analysis, and "Critical
Notes" embody the renderings of Ellicott, Alford,
and other scholars of repute, together with the
writer's own emendations of text. Then follows
"Expository suggestions" for the general reader.

In the sixties my father was keenly interested first
in a new New Testament issued by the American
Bible Union and later by the publication of
"Anderson's Translation," and regarding these he
contributed to the Harbinger long and appreciative
articles. He described the work of the A.B.U. as
"exceedingly valuable," and added that
"Everywhere minute painstaking is evident.
General fidelity is not less apparent."

It is clear from a letter sent to the Editor of the
Harbinger in March, 1867, that the examination of
the work of others stimulated my father to attempt
some translation work on his own account, and in
this letter he outlines his project regarding what he
proposed to call "The Suggestive New
Testament." The letter concluded by saying:-

"Meantime Anderson will be welcomed to the
place he deserves. Having latterly had occasion to
read him for the express purpose of noting his
excellences, I have pleasure in bearing witness
that I have ever and anon found in him renderings
happier than I could find elsewhere. He is a noble
brother, of independent mind, not without a dash
of sanctified genius; and hence is richly deserving
of the most thoughtful encouragement that
brethren can give him."

It was in the following year (1868) that my father's
project took definite shape, and with the help of
Mr. Samuel Oldfield Prior (a successful business
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man connected with the Church of Christ meeting
in Grosvenor Street, Manchester), who acted as
publisher, the first part was issued, containing the
Gospel of Matthew of a Work entitled:-

THE NEW TESTAMENT OF OUR LORD AND
SAVIOUR JESUS CHRIST.

A NEW TRANSLATION,

In which Special regard has been paid, among
other important points of detail, to the Power of
the Greek Article, to the Forces of the Various
Tenses, and to the Logical Idiom of the Greek
Original: With critical and Explanatory Notes.
(The Text conformed to Ancient Authorities).

BY J.B. ROTHERHAM.

The "Translator's Notice," which followed that of
the publisher, may here be reproduced, as it states
clearly what continued to be some of the special
features of my father's work from this time
forward. The Translator says:-

"It should be distinctly understood that this
translation is not offered as a substitute for any
other.

"The aim of the Translator has been to supply a
Companion Version and Book of Reference suited
to the needs of thoughtful English readers of
moderate education. It is well known that there are
shades of meaning in the Greek New Testament
(not always unimportant) which it is difficult to
preserve in a translation designed for public use.
There are thousands of earnest students of the
New Testament, unable to consult the original for
themselves, who are glad of every aid for
ascertaining the full force of the Greek text. For
such readers this translation is designed.

"In the prosecution of his purpose the Translator
has paid special heed to the Greek Article, to the
Tenses, and to the Logical Idiom of the Original.
Of these the Introduction treats at some length,
"To the last, both as explained in the Introduction
and as illustrated in the translation itself, especial
attention is invited.

"Uniformity in the rendering of leading words has
been studied.

"Simplicity in representing terms usually rendered
traditionally, as ecclesiastical terms, has been
regarded.

"In a word, the Translator's guiding principle has
been: To do all in his power towards placing the
reader of the present time in as good a position as
that occupied by the reader of the first century for
understanding the Apostolic Writings.

"The best obtainable Text of the Original has been
followed. 'An Outline of the History and Criticism
of the Greek Text' has been prepared, and may be
expected in Part 2.

"It is intended to furnish an Appendix, in portions
to be given occasionally at convenience,
containing such dissertations as would be less
suited for notes: the portions to admit of being
bound together at the end of the work.

"The reader may do well to examine the page of
Explanations facing the commencement of
'Matthew' before reading the Introduction: he
certainly should do so before consulting the
translation.

"Communications are respectfully invited, relating
either to Principles of Translation or Details of
Execution. Address: Care of the Publisher."

The work was beautifully printed by Messrs.
Shirley, of Edinburgh. The Translator had not at
this time much practical acquaintance with
printing, or he would have realised that to produce
the whole of the New Testament in this sumptuous
style would have proved a very costly
undertaking. As it was the enterprise, in this form,
never got beyond the first part; but the present
writer has before him some foolscap sheets, on
which the Translator has copied in his own hand-
writing some of the letters he received regarding
his work. A few extracts from these letters will
serve to show that the plan of the work, as
indicated in the portion issued, was highly
appreciated by men well able to judge of its value.


