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SUNRISE, NOONDAY, AND SUNSET
L :' Clristian ¥ife.

'I']IU'UGH it is far from easy fo mrrange the scattered

reminiscences of a good mans charscter and
career B0 A8 to presemt am attwactive picture to the
general reader, yet, es an incentive to others, thaf
they may become *‘followers of those who, through
fuith and patience, inherit the promises,” it may fairly
be aitempted. For even pussing glimpses of one who
was remarkable for the simplicity and thoroughness
of his persenal religiom, can scarcely be lost wpon
spectators.

An endeavour ia thus made to sketch the life-story

of n veteran in the Paptist denomination, who was
smong the oldest members of the connection in London,
and whose earthly course has just terminated.

Early Days.

Mr. Epwarp Jaurs Onives was born om the 5th of
July, 1788, and deperted this carthly life on the 9th
of January, 1877—thus completing a lozg course of
nearly mninety years, Of his early associations

' - ‘a4l
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little is known beyond the fact that the parish im
which young Edward first saw the light was that of
Bt. Baviour, Bouthwark, He was the eldest of sixteen
children, fourteen of whom died in childhood ; and it is
believed that for more than fifty years he was the sole
survivor of the family.

His vrigin wes a humble ome, and in this we mary,
perhaps, timce the seeds of Mr, Oliver's subsequent
success, Hard work is good discipline : many & nature
his become firmly knit thereby which would stherwise
have grown fieble and flaccid under what we so fondly
call * better circumstances.”

School Days.

The latter part of last century was not the age of
fBehool Boards, The education then given in even
middle-class schools will not compare with vlementary
oducation now. A story in fold of Dr. Johnson, to
whom & man had the singular bad taste to express his
thonkfulness that he had never been educated. The
rejoinder from the gruff doctor was—'* Why, man, yon
are thanking (od for your ignorance!” * And so I
do,” replied the other, in bravado. * Then, sir,” seid
the doctor, * you have a great deal to be thankful for.”

The position of his parents did not prevent them
from giving Edward an aversge school truining, He
was sent to the * North-street Bchools,” in Soow's-
fields, where he recvived an education which, though
of course it would suffer by comparison with an
aversge truining now, yeb wes saffickent for the
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practical life before our young scholar, But the
best feature in the school was—it had a godly
master. The exercises of each day were, therefors,
commenced and closed with prayer; a portion of
Beoripture was also read. The good tutor was thus
sowing seed which, up to the end of his pupil’s life,
bore glorious fruit. Truly the froit wes not im-
‘mediately apparent : & course of sin intervened before
the seed began to germinate ; but it was there —deep
down in the heart, awaiting the Divine influences
which afterwards developed it.

And the master's care for the scholar was not limited
to school-hours. Hes wonld often take his young
friend to hear the leading preachers of the day, smong
whom was the venerated Abraham Booth, amd notably
the celebrated Howland Hill. And though the sub-
stances of the diseourses he listened to faded from the
mind of the lad, the weighty, pithy sayings he heard
clung to the memory of young Oliver like burrs,  They
laid hold upen his conscience, and in later days he wounld
dwell upon them with peculiar pathos, as among the
¢ gll things " which, all along hia life, had been work-
ing out his salvation.

Youth and its Temptations.

There was no Young Men's Christian Association
when Edward Oliver wes a young man. When his
eonnection with his schoolmaster ceased, there was no
Christian friend to take the youth by the hand and
watch over his interests. And it needs no small re-



‘solution in & young man to put a bridle upon his
unsanctified inclinations, and return a determined No
to the solicitations of pressing temptation. And so, for
8 time, Edward's path was downward. Engaged in
the beot and shoe trade, his leisure was given to the
world and sin, though iu his business his strong will
and rore energy secured him some considerabls success.
The early impressions of childhood—though not lost—
were nevertheless considerably enfeebled. Conscience
and inclination wers at war, end, for the present,
victory was with the latter. ¥Yet even this dark part
of & life whose termination was like s glowing sunset,
has its alleviations. If early religions training does
not in every instance preserve from a sinful course,
it ot least fortifies oconseiemoce, gives point to the
appeals of the God of love “ who willeth not the death
of & sinner,” and prepares the heart in meany an
instance for the ultimate reception of his ¥ grace which
brings salvation,”” and which constrains fo the deninl
of ¢ ungodliness and worldly lusts," by making a life of
soberness, righteonsmess, and godliness, the heart's
‘blessed choice.

Formation of Character.

Hitherto the buds of early promise seemed to have
been blighted, and character was being moulded by the
influences adverse to frue religion with which Edward
Oliver was at this time surrounded. We frequently,
when deploring the power of such influences, lose
gight, however, of the important factor in the formation
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of character which a child's early impressions supply.
These in our friend's case wers produced, as we have
seen, by the instrumentality of his schoolmaster, and
certainly they were never wholly effaced.  But a crisis
was now resched. A restless, earmest epirit craved
something more exciting than plodding daily labour.
Fascinated by worldly pleasure, is it surprising that the
thestro wae  favourite resort? or that our friend desired
to be more than a mere spectator of the performances ?
Edward longed to be an actor; he was encouraged to
put himself forward in theatrical life; but God, whose
eye was upon him for good, willed it otherwise.

Conversion.

The way wes being gradually prepared by which
onr young friend was to enter the service of a better
Master than he st present served, and to play & part in
a nobler drama than the stage offered.

At the time of which we write the celebrity of
HRowland Hill in London was fully established. Crowds
were flocking to hear *the witty preacher,” whose
solemn appeals, nevertheless, were like the sharpest
arrows in many & comscience, notwithstanding that they
were pometimes feathered with pleasantry. Ome well
qualified to deseribe him®* writes thus : ' A man of simpls
faith and unaffected picty, despising cant on the one
hand, and guarding against that questionable pietiam
on the other which shrinks from revealing itself by a
frank evowal, Mr. Hill found the flelds * white waote

*Bev, V. J. Charleeworih.



