
A REMINISCENCE OF BISHOP

SELWYN.

( By Mr P. E. CHEAL.)

Now that the centenary celebrations

•re being held in memory of the first

Bishop of New Zealand, we may join with

him some of his coadjutors—some grand
old men of fifty years ago—men above all

the isms loyal to their Church, but more

loyal to the Christlike spirit which goes
beyond creeds or dogma*. line of those

childlike spirits was that of Archdeacon

Brown, in the Taranaki district. Night
and day. always ministering to a'l kinds

of denominations: never asking a man’s

creed, but his need; a man who in his

old age could ride in blinding rain along
bush tracks, in a dark night, and tumble

into a deserted saw pit: but these things
never daunted him. as long as his help,

pecuniary or spiritual, was needed. These

grand old men of the past were beloved

by all kinds and conditions of men, a kind

of affairs which will never eome to this

Dominion again.
Both Bishop Selwyn and Archdeacon

Brown were muscular Christians, and of

Bishop Selwyn 1 heard a typical example
of his muscular Christianity which may

not be generally known. In the old Wai-

kato day* we had some first class

driver* of Cobb and Co.’s coaches. t arter,

Bradley, Jack Conueß, could handle ths

ribbons, and could put a whisky into each

top boot as they sat on the box on a

frosty morning, not forgetting to put
one whisky in a hole below his mous-

tache. It was Jack who told the

Selwyn yarn. He was travelling with a

number of soldiers in the coach, and the

grand old bishop on the box. The men,

gome of them, were inebriated and quar-
relsome. two especially so. and they were

using sulphurous language from the bot-

tomless pit. to one another. Tlie Bishop
was not afraid of man or devil, but he

objected to the devil’s language, and in

his short, sharps style of speech, when un-

der strong feeling: "Jack! stop the

coach. Sergeant, stop those men from

quarrelling and swearing in that lurid

language.” Quietness for a space, the

c _m:ng on. Again the language.
“Jack! stop the coaeh.” Stopped ac-

cordingly. "Sergeant. do your duty, and

keep your men quiet.” Quietness one?

more, and the coach is under way
again. The same old scene, the same

drunk n quarrel, the same language.
“.Luk! ‘tfop the coaeh.” The Bishop de-

scends: goes to the back, opens the

eoach do r. “Cone out. you men. and

hate it cut on the read. There will b?

no !“ < e til ymi have it out.’’ One sol-

dier cope- cut and strip- for the fray,
the other refuses to budge, and the

Bisl p gives him a bit of - mind, what

he 1 .
t of f he wasn’t man

enough t< fight it out, he would have to

k- - tongue quiet >n the journey.
1i ■ est t irm y was pea < —not a

w< rd r a ’ swear.” The men knew their

H■?*<• r—that the Bishop could have

po!i*he ! ff every one of them with

v.ry little trouble. But they loved and

n-pe :>i a manly man—even if he were

a parson.

THE KINDER LIBRARY.

A NOBLE GIFT.

Th. Kotler Library is to be built as

• . ■ the ’.at. R. v. J. Kinder,
r I'. M.A.. a former warden of St. John’s
Coiirge. Dr. Kinder wa* born iu I*l9,
w.i- educated at Trinity College, Cam-
bridge. of which he was a scholar and
v. g . als a me über of ■■
ci the ' allege Camden Society. He was

ordained [ r'.e-t in 1-HS, in Lichfield
< ati-dr.;l. He wa- a -ti ng churchman

•ml an able teacher, having been tutor

in t i i..ge and. a teacher in the Church

s - His on with Nev Z< a-

land gh Bishop Selwyn. K...

c mi-ing the n--ed for a -chool here oa

the Bishop e*ta i-.i-.i one in Au.kic.n l,
•u 1 cho.se as its nr-t prin ipal Dr. Kinder,
who eame out to this work in 1855.

great Bishop k the v f
t ■:»

' ; . he sent to Er._i.iul.

for 1 i work at tin . i
Grammar * .i-.-l an.i u.- after work at

fit. Job;.’- < •
I
but also that be had knowledge to im-
part. and the ability to impart it. In

the year 1*72, Dr. Kinder was selected
for the position of warden of *t. Joha'a
College, a difficult pe*:t:<n then to fill,
NeaoM it meant ‘ .i.i ling up work, for
the College had been dosed for some

tiu.e prev.uu.-iy. His eeannecuo* wit* ;ae

College lasted for nine year*, and during
that time many men passed under his

influence. Eighteen of them were ordain-

ed. and some of them are still working
in this Jioeese. Shortly after his ap-
pointment to the wardenship, the degree
of D.D. was conferred on him by Lam-

beth. Those who had a close acquaint-
ance with Dr. Kinder knew his worth;
they saw him not as a self-seeker, but

as a self-imparter, desirous and willing
at all times to give whatever he had—-

knowledge, advice, time —for their bene-
fit. No student who ever worked under

him will ever forget him or the debt

they owe to him. A year before his

death, which took place in 1903. Dr.

Kinder, ever earing for the welfare of

the College, donated to it 3000 volumes,
classical and theological works. It was

a most valuable gift, and the only con-

dition imposed, aud a wise one, was

that they should be housed in a per-
manent building of briek or stone. In

order to enable the College to avail itself
of the library, a movement was initiated

by the men who had known Dr. Kin-

der in the past as master, to raise a fund
wherewith to build a permanent struc-

ture for the safe housing of the books,
as a memorial to Dr. Kinder, to be
called the Kinder Library. Their efforts

met with great success, for from North
to South of the Dominion past students
of Dr. Kinder, and friend- of the Col-

lege. glad to recognise the debt they
owed to him. and glad for the sake

of the College at receiving such a hand-
some benefaction, sent donations to the

fund. A sum of over £5OO is now in

the hands of the St. John’s College
Association (which consists chiefly ef
past students), to hand over to the
College trustee* to help build the Kinder

Library. The book* so generously given

will form the nucleus of a splendid
library, aud it is hoped the College will

receive further gifts of books for the

benefit of the many students who will
in the future obtain the benefit of edu-

cation aud training at St. John's College.

PRAISE OF FAMOUS MEN.

(Sermon preached by the Right Rev.

M. R. Neligan, D.D., Bishop of

Auckland, in St. Paul’s, Auckland,
at the Selwvn Centenary Service
on April 29th, 1909.)

"Let us now- praise famous men. and our

fathers that begat us. The Lord hath

wrought great glory by them through his

power from the beginning.’* — Eeelesiasti-
eus xliv. 1-2.

It is but a truism to say that no nation
can afford to forget its past; but it is

a truism oft forgotten. There are two
main errors made in this connection:
one in the direction of excess, the other

in that of defeet. That great Hebrew

nation whence sprang Him who is and

was and ever shall be “The Light of the

world" made both mistakes. We may
do the same. The Hebrew treasured his

past, but it was as a dead thing apart
from his present. “We have Abraham for
our father,’’ was his creed: and, blinded

by the thick mists of unreliable tradi-

tion gathered round that creed, he was

unable to interpret his present or guide
his future by the light of his past. For

it is true, as Lord Morley, that eminent

man of letters, has told us: The value of
the study of history lies in the fact

that thereby is acquired a guide for the
future because an interpreter of the

present. We may make the same mis-

take! We sometimes do. Again, th*
Hebrew forgot the past in his haste tqt
be rich in his commercial undertaking*.
We often do the same. We are sa

intensely busy—as we call it—in being
practical, so much concerned in making!
money, so feverishly commercial, that
we are inclined to believe that the one

thing we can afford to forget is thd
past, and the one thing we cannot afford
to forget is the present. But life,
national or individual, cannot be separ-
ated off into compartments. The present
is the outcome of the past, the future

lies in the womb of the present. Tha

temptation to try and forget the past is

peculiarly real to us who are engaged in

the thrillingly romantie task of making
the young nations. We are inclined to>

think that the past was so mistaken,
so old-fashioned, so out of date, that

it can teach us nothing to-day. We are

inclined to say: “I am wiser than the
aged.” while leaving out the rest of thd

Psalmist’s words. With a vision un-

dimmed by hoary-headed and venerable

tradition, we are inclined to think amt
believe that the present is the all-

important.
Then there breaks in on our national

and ecclesiastical and individual life the

commemoration of the birth 100 years
ago of a famous man. and we are called

upon to praise him and “our fathers
that begat ud,” and to assert that’

through them our good God hath
“wrought great glory.”

Let us try to get hold of some thoughts
that may help our national life, because

helping our religious life, from this cen-

tenary year—the first, if I mistake not,
that as a nation we have been privi-
leged to observe. It will lie more pro-
fitable for us to emphasise principles
than to dwell on details; for the Selwyn
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