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pot be long delayed. Stricken Tuesday,
Fuly 9, he lingered in an unconscious con-
dition until the afternoon of Saturday,
July 13. The next afternoon, delayed by
yain, just as the funeral coriege entered
the cemetery at Denmark, 5. C., the rays
of the sefting sun pierced the clouds,
ppinting the heavens with gorgeous sun-
cet glory; and just as his body was low-
sred into the bosom of mother earth, the
san set with a splendor instinet with
romise of the trimphant coming of our
ascended Lord to gather to-himself the
redeemed of earth. ‘“Precious in the
sight of the Lord is the death of his
gaints.”

-loyal to his friends, his Church, ang
od. No one was permitfed to sp
ghtly of any of these in his prese
uring the years of his superannua
3 was ever thoughtful and kindly at
ve to his pastor. He felt himself ar;
:eral part of the local  church.
slped the preacher in charge in ev
ay possible, and his presence at ser
es, sympathetically attentive to ¢y
:rmon as he aiways was, was an insp
ition. The preacher might always s
is lips moving in prayer as he besoug
fvine blessing upon the sermon, or hej
is rich, full, responsive “amen” as sony
issage of the sermon impressed him
orthy of commendation. DBesides,
istor could safely go to him amid
1e perplexities of his pastoral work,; 4
red of receiving safe, fatherly conxng
‘oz him. During the past two years ki
reached frequently, and his favori
ieme was of heaven and the joys';
sernal life. In thought he seemed to by
ready over there. His pictures of that
ame were real and lifelike, and his tén
1d expression strikingly those of on
ho had enjoyed glimpses, yea had tas
i, of the things he deseribed. Just on
:ar ago, during the last session of thi
snference, he remarked to a brother
. feel lomely, without any Conferese
assmate. Brother 8idi Browne has gg
m ahead of me, and I am left alome,
fter a pause, “But it won't be for lou,
don’t think T shall meet with the breth
n again.” Visitors at his home of 1z
equently asked, “Uncle Paui, don’t
it lonesome in this guiet little hom
ig ready answer was: “No, my Lo
wayvs with me here. How can I be lone
ime when I have him.to talk to me?
‘ednesday, December 12, 1900, writin
- his daughter in Orangeburg, 8. C
¥s: “You see a great difference i
riting; my hand trembles so that
fiicult to write at all. The old hous
ving way fast, but I have a better
e heavens, which will be an eter
te. I am looking forward to that of
I am econtent. I wani to see FoO
Ik Conference with you, -I must elo:
r ¥ fear you will not be able to mak
1 this writing. Poor old man! I wo
able to write you many more letiers
yod-by, till we meet again. With mu
ve, T am your old and loving, Bt
yout three weeks or more hefore
ath, to one meeting him on the stre
d inquiring after his health, he sui
t's no use trying to hide it, P_al‘@_lﬁ
coming on. J am not for this ”WO
wch longer. T'll soon be at rest”™:
inner and tone were.as calm as T
d heen planning a pleasant jour
r several months his health was
be giving way, and that the end wi

Hé heard the voice of Jesus say.
Come unto me and rest;

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down
1hy head upon my breast.

He came to Jesus a5 he was,
Weary and wora and sad;

He found in Iim a resting place,
And now in Him he’s glad.

" AUVGUSTINE WASHINGTON WALKER, the
son of Malcolm Johnston and Harriet
Bostick Walker, was born at Lincolnton,
Ga., March 131, 1828. He was educated at
the Clarksville {Georgia) Aeademy and
he Macon {North Carolina} High School.

put did not gradute, though he after-
wards practiced under special license,
He also read law. In later years he
taught school in Andersen county, 8. C.
n 1847 he married Miss AMaria Talulah
tichardson, a native ol Anderson, but
hen resident in Laurems county. She
was a true helper until her death on Jan-
uary .22, 1892. Three children were born
of this union, but all died in infaney.
in adopied son lives in Jacksonville,
Fia. Brother Walker joined the Church
nd was converted in 1852, while teaching
it Smith’s Chapel, Anderson county, S.
C. Called of God to preach, he was li-
ensed o exhort in 1853, and to preach z
rear afterwards. He was admitied into
he . South Carolina Conference in 1857,
nd served. wherever appointed with in-
ustrious fidelity. In all his charges he
won souls to Christ. Failing sight and
nereasing feebleness required his super-
mnuation in 1892, He bore manfully the
tress of this relation, never murmuring,
iever showing despondency. As the
rears passed his helplessness inereased,
ut he never vielded. Almost blind and
nable to walk alone. he sought to mees
riends and in their association receive
nd give cheer and hope. The session of
is Annnal Conference was to him well-
nigh the antechamber of heaven, and he
vas on hand each year till the last. Even
st year he had come to meet with his
rethven, bHut a stroke of paralysis made
necessary for him to return to his-sis-
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At the age of eighteen he read medicine, .
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ter's home in Florida, A few months ago
he came to this eity for treatment, and,
if God willed, to see (or meet with) us
again. A few days at a hotel and a few
weeks at the Ipworth Orphanage he lin-.
gered, suffered, and prayed. On the 24th
day of August his wasted hands were
folded, his blind eyes tremblingly closed,
his tired hearf ceased to beat, and his
spirit returned to God who gave it.
Brother Walker was a brave, manly man,
true to bis friends, true to kimself, true
to God., No man dared whisper a slander
against even a foe, much less against a
friend. He was self-reliant and inde-
pendent. He did his own thinking and
uttered his judgment anywhere. His
cheerfulness was wonderful, Most per-
sons afflicted .as- he was would have
passed the days and nights in moaning
and in tears. He suffered with a smile on
his face and a chéer on his tongue,
Brother Walker enjoyed a sound experi-
ence, based upon the teachings of the

“word of God and assured by the work of

God in his soul. He never doubted, but
when necessary gave a reason for the
hope that was in him. In hig effective
days he was a strong preacher. He knew
Methodist doctrines and could eleariy
explain and triumphantly defend them.
Exact thought and accurale expression
marked all his utterances, in public and
private. As a pastor he was friendly and
helpful. His brethren will never forget
the few days of last year during which
this man of God brightened their homes,
albeit the aged preacher was wutterly
helpless. The memory is a benediction to
this hour. Nor ecan this testimony be
forgotten. Said he: “If the samé years
were before me that are behind me, 1
would gladly take the same way of life
again—ag an humble itinerant Methodist
preacher. T am still growing in grace
‘and in the knowledge of my Lord and
Saviour.” And the wrinkled face shone
with 2 fairer beauty than we witness on
land or sea. May this be the mind of the
Methodist ministry to the dawning of
the last day! But the weary years are
gone, the rugged path is passed. Eter-
nity is now his portion, and the streets
of -the New Jerusalem now make mausic
under his feet. Oh that we all may grow
in grace to the last, and meet him where
the blind shall see and the lame sball
leap as the hart—where we shall be for-
ever with the Lord!

CAsPER ELDREDGE WIGGINS was born in
whkat is now Berkeley county in this
state, May 28, 1829. He was the son of
William Wigging and Elizabeth Bunch.
At the time of his birth his father was
a Methodist class leader—a position
which he held during the greater part




