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A Golden Wedding

Is an event which merits not only obser-
vance but mention, So rarely are mgn
and wife permitted to live r for
fifty years, that any oceasion of the kind |
onght not to pass unnoticed. Sunday, |
Sept. 0th, was the 50th anniversary of the
marriage of Rev. and Mis, O. R, Hopson,
Hulf a century before the Rev. Stephen
Jewett oflicinted at a donble wedding in
St James Church, Derby, Conn., when &
cousin of Mrs. Hopson was married at
the same time with herself, The other
conple and the officiating elergyman have
long since gone to rest.  Mr. Hopson, uh
the time of his marviage, was rector of
[ the Episcopal ehureti in Naugatuek, Conr,
He remained in charge of that parish for
fourteen years, when he removed with
his family to Vermont, having been calls
ed to the rectorship of St. John's chareh, |
Poultney. Here hie Inbored faithfally for
twenty-two years, conducting a private
school for a portion of the thee in addi-
tion to his ministerial duties. Four years
were then spent in North Guilford, Conn.,
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He remained in charge of that parish for
fourteen years, when he removed with
his family to Vermont, having been calls
ed to the rectorship of 8t. John's chareh,
Poultney. Here he labored faithfally for
twenty-two years, conducting a private
school for a portion of the time in addi-
tion to his ministerinl duties. Four years
were then spent in North Guilford, Conn.,
and four years more in Waverly, 1llinois,
when, haviog reached his 73d year, he re-
tired fipom the active daties of his office

their daughter and son-in-law, Rev. and
Mrs. Jas, Starr Clark, of Tivoli. Ofeight
children born to this venerable couple fiyve
only survive, But two of these and six of | ¢
the twelve grand children, were able to be I
present at the golden wedding. The oth-

| ers hopo to come on from their homes in |}




.| Prayer of all, that Mr. and Mis. Hopson'

'i'lp venerable clergyman; who has near- r
ly completed his 79th year, consecrated

Ve ghimanty, apvesioghced tho. Jeregly”

| dietion.

On Monday, the 10th, Dr. Clark opened ¢
hishospitable mansion for the reception

| of friends in the neighbohood, who came

to offer congratulationsto the aged cou- 1]
ple. Many beautiful presents were given
as tokens of affection. Prof. Hopson re-
cited a poem wriften for the oceasion,
Letters were read from absent friends
expressing their good wishes, and regrets f

.| at their inabihity-to be present. Among
|them was one from the Rt. Rowerend

Geo, F. Seymour, D. D., Bishop of Spring-
field, to whose diocese Mr. _Hopgon 18
still canonically attached. A beautifal
gift accompanied the letter as a token of
the Bishop’s regard for his venerable
presbyter. The occasion was onelong
to be remembered, and it wasthe earnest

I

might be spared to enjoy yet many Ym!
of happiness in their delighted home.

: ‘Fo,l_lowmg is the poem:
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And have the visions baseless proved! Did
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A bride and Eroom! What festive scenes these
VEYY words recall !

A Uime of oy and happiness! A church, and
festal hall!

When golden visions rise,
her {ajrest show,

Just as she did, no doubt, to these, just ffty
yearg ago,

and hope presentg

hope’s bright promige fail?

Full many a gallant ship goes down beneath
the wintry gale:

And many a one comes into port with tattered
salls and slow,

That started grandly out to sea, some ity
years ago,

But here there was a Christian home, where

Justice, truth, and love,

And many avyirtue keld control as in the heay-
ens above, .

Blest are the memories of that home, Blest
are the hearts that know

The safe p rotection of that port built fifty years
ago.
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But storm and sunshine-beth oombfne the har-
Vesl to mature.,

We need not only strength to do, bat patience
Lo endare.

The trials that the Master sends, the stormy
winds tht blow,

Do ounly strencthen honds of love ,madeﬂﬂy
years ago.

Not till the silver turns to gold, is any gruin
secured ;

The soiv and silvery stalk of wheat s plalnly
not matured,

The go.den sllence of the old, the heads all
crowued with snow,

Speak wiser conusel than the lips of Aifty vears!|
Hgo.

‘The sun of life draws to its close : the pastor's
., Work isv'er,

e may net tend lus sheep agaln, as he has
dope before:

Buat muny a Christlan warrior who fights
agninst the foe,

W1l bless the muinister ordalned just fifty years
ngo.
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The sun is sinking; but its gleams of crimson
gl of gold

Light up this sombre earth with rays of bril-
Haney wntold,

How bLrightiy on the other side the lives of
those will glow

Whelon this side Luve Lrightly shone since
filly yeurs ago,

Dear mno her, may the darkening cloud be kept I
from off your sight; ‘4 |

And may there, in God's providence, at even-
fug thoe be light,

May buth your lives yet long be spured, and| |
constant mereics grow
To cheer the happy bride and groom of fifly |
years ngo,
———m Y
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