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Qqubertisement.

T favourable notice which’ this little work has
:ulreadz/.receiued, first from the Editprs of the Christian
ﬂllb(iltallj, and nept from the numerous readers Tj-
llmr 1~aluab1( publication, ok induced the Author to

aenlm on u eotider circulation.
) ’- .

Ey

The orlyigal plun o;‘ ’:: works in which the Hero
of tl;e t.a./e was made to speakﬁ)r himself, f;.;wt altered,
as t.{;.?.wrlt('l' conceives that mcth?vg{._of nasration appears
the m'?)sl'g’.asy andnatural ; m wlzich. opinion 2 is hoped,

.7(ft;>‘gu':c'ratl‘i} of the readérs will u;x;te,'us ulso in the

]
. teading pr'mcip.les.(md sentiments of % work itself.






INTRODUCTION: °

-~ >
¢« Prsu!” cries #go0d ‘old geptleman in spec- &
tacles, @ candle in one hand " held close under his .
eyes, 3fd the Bhilanthropic Gazette in the other,
Lee here is another of these religidus Novels adver-
tiged. Ah, what would our pioug forefathers of lile
sixteenth century have said to the levity of this
3gQ.? Shaﬁ\; on the public taste to encourage thus
the vam sallics of lma‘rmatlon. Such works de-
serve'lo be buimt by lhe coungion hang-n,.n. What
are_you, at boy ?" added he, as he glanced at his
hll é daon marching towards the ["ne, and pre-
tendmg ~ cast sherein one of his best bound books
wlpch lay or}lhe tgble. ”1 am ofﬂx Sir,” repli-
,ed the youth ¥ going to sacr jfice 0ld John Bunyan,
w the ring- ]eadcx\\{ this se{of authors.”  ““Thou
v art a shrewd ls};“s"\m the Old Geaﬂeman, “let
Jan l?uﬂyan alone 3{1(’ here take the puréha.se--
&noney for the new book

o



viii.

“ Leelebs Deceived,”’ exclaims a Bachelor,
Just verging on his scventicth vear. I]ﬂlj[.e that
title, a safir~ on the female world no do 7 Yes,
yes, deceived in 'wc:)men ;1 will purchase, fo; 1
have been deceived too.”

S

.
e learned Revncwcx‘.cads the title-page—
“ Was cver any thing so pmvulung," dys e,
« we cxhausted all our critical “venom sn the
oot Ceelebs, \vhcle shall we find more to pour®
upon this < T'gke‘comfurt," replics a drother
Critic, ““a book unread does not preclude hope ;
perhaps there is less religion about the rtww‘C@uh'b;*,

and then it will ot be oy duty to cry out Carctus
P - - 4

eruptor.”
4

[y

- -
“ Now, pray Papa, don't order ¢bif new

book,” cries‘l\[{:s‘ ——, $ust l‘('flll'.nk.it
« for, indeed, 1 thought the fast Cdlabs so dyll’
and grave, that he dwve me )rc vapoursy and l‘
only finished m'\dmb him becduse you desired m;

“ You"brme me, my de,u«luld\ﬁmnmrk
but, indecd, 1 must ordeYhwhnok far the sake\

)



1X.

of the pame, for liking the elder Ccelebs % well,

-
I wish to. invite the younwcr from respect »

““My charming girl,”” cries the Captain,
to his mamomt.\, “ what are you poring over

to-day ? Hexgh day,

-
¢« Ceelebs again returning iuto life ;
o What, is he mad, or has he lost his wife 2

“ What sweet impromptus you make,” re-
. L)
turned his fair friend, 1 yas %6 curious to know
whether itgWas the same moral monster re-enter-
[ 4

.t N * . . . ”
ing,“thht Tlost no time in sending for the boch.

& My dear,” says tt:\village {‘J':n"ate,, Just
issuxp'g, trom his school-reom,¥atiguegd both in mind
and e&y, “1 wu,h you would send fo# the new
'Cnelebs, 1 cannot study my ne;t Sunday’s dis-
course, and,you Ynow you transcAbed so much
matter from th<. last Gt.elﬁ)s, as scrved me for
.three months.” < Most willingly, my love,” re-
turned h"?"()bhmnrr pa‘tnel, ““ and xe‘\uy these
pubhcatmns arp of xhstlmable value to vuu no

leisure divines )’



“ Works of imagination,” abserves a, grave
P.hysiql‘an, returning from a visit to #2n hypochon-
driac patﬁnt‘, “ gserve to dissipate the corrodidg
maladies which® might end our hopes in this life,
as well as our patient’s; by all means purchase the
new book for Mr. —: it may prolong his exis-
tence ‘flrough th\mext dreaded Novo,mbcr

‘¢ Does this hew book treat of any new me-
‘thods of deception..? I query,” says the young Af-
torney, ‘“if so, it b&hoves me to be made ac-
quainted with them in order to gua?d mya
«“ And it behoves me still more, retumed hxs.
Client, “ if any more «hscovenes inethe art Sf de?
ception are about to.be made known to your fra-

ternity—we thust both purchase.”

“This Author .would make 4 goo'g\radesmaff,';
observes the London Qitiz,en, ¢« for having'gs yet )
little credit of his own, he cor;tinues to buil'tf
on the gpod nfme of his weu estai)'hshed'predecea-

. I purchase the bo(gfﬂndhg hope, of ‘Bain-
Wwg some useful hint."



Xi.
Thus Ceelebs anticipates a general welcome,

and he Will i;nn;ediately enter on the deligytful.
task of reciting his history and ppiniond. -7






THAT'egotism is a common, failing is an
acknowledged truth, and that I am under its
influencg will be sufficiently jevident by the
publication of my own mtmoirs. Whatever
oginion my gseaders may form of my narration,
their Humanijty will commiserate my situation,
wllen ] infosm them, that my thrice told tale
bas lost'its powers of intet:st, and that | am
awed into silence by the languid logks, if not
absolufg frowns of my companions. Bgt, ex-
blaimed Vanity, the publlc knows it not, and
are’ Dot publio cirgles capable 3t the same
feelmgs a.s’p%".,vate? You ;Ja.ve pi’eased and
instructs'd, and would atill/ interest, if you
poddessed the charm™of novelty. Sit no long-
¥ sad and silent, btt seize the pen,’and pnce
more telf your anthxmté(! stories.  Panity

had nearly made® conquiest, of mre, when sud-
.VOL. I. B
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¢

denly a host of rival candidates for literary
fame, appeared, amongst whom I hid my
“ dimsigished head.” But vanity repulsed,
made way for a noble advocate— Philanthrdpy.
She whisperéd, I bad tales to tell which might
benefit my readers, an object far more worthy
than the agquisition of mere literary fame.
IIz- argumen{ has prewailed ; and if she is
not mistaken, I shall have the«inexpressible
satisfaction of knowing I have contributed
my mite towards the interests of religion and
morality. y

I begin my history at the age of four years,
because it is the dra from which I date any
reflection. I then found myself *standing by
the side of a lady, in company with a'.lit;t.le
girl about my‘own size, with gaeh a hook.in
our bands. This/fz;dy informed us, tHat if we
would butlearntb say 4, B, and C, she would
love us dearly. We both looked upg;_,fm or-
nament qr twé she wore, in preference to our
books, anjl':xt was long before® she conld pre-
vail upon either (:f us to leartf the three let-
ters in question. ¥ The wogds, “ If we would,
ybut—"" implied, I well recollect, to my infant
“ideas, thal was all shg whuld require as the
price of her love, a6 wvgs the moVing argu-
ment which drevailed over mv aversion. But’
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at this early age, I became a victim to decep-
tion; fer three and twenty letters followed in’
regular rotati'on, and were to be leasnt before
my’teacher would acknowledge she loved me.
This task accomplished, the next promise
held out to captivate my attention was the
assurance, that if 1 learat to put my letters
together, and spell, -1 should sjon be a s=toie”
My hea-t bounded with this prospect, chiefly,
because):-if I were a man, 1 knew I should be
oble to look over the hedges’as 1 walked
sthrough the fields; and with the word soan,
I a@ssociated very justly the ided of speed;
for I knew that dinner soon followed break-
fest, ;upPer‘dinuer, &c. and consequently felt
asgured, that my height would soon increase
with my knowledge. 1 qglckfy made myself
. master of one, two, and even three syllables,
and ugged my little companion to,the same
diligeéxice, as she also had received a dimilar
assurance that 3he would sood'be & woman.
We gach gaindd coymmendation fog our pro-
gress, and” wé daily looked; oh each other to
osee whiit advances,we made in stature; till,
at length after ventmg our mutual feel}ngs
“of dxsagpomtment’ on pereeiving no’ &ﬂ‘er-
_ence, we agreed te Ii351{ our mstructor,
hom she ca]led Meam P and 1; Aunt, why,
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as we'had learnt our tasks so well, we were
uot grown into man and woman as she said
we shronid,,

"I well recolledt the confusion manifest’in
her countenance at this unexpected question.
She hesitated and paused for un answer, and
at length said, she had made a httle mistake
“ihe told uawe should soor be man and
woman ; she meant to say, thai if we were
good at our learning, we should one.day or
other be a great man and woman. As thisi
was a more undefinable phras‘e, she certainly .
shewed policy ite her choice: but the aeknow-.
ledgment she was constrained to make of the
possibility of her mistaking in ﬁny of her
representatlons, tended greatly to lessen. her
in our estlmatmn From that .mbment I ke-
came, in & measuéﬂnured to deception; and
when I heard of hbbgoblins in wells, gaffers in
the firey and chimney-sweepers always ‘;"i. nand
to put nanghty boys into their-bags, I always
privately h‘;n\ted to my Cousin Ry doubts of
the tryth of the lﬁselhgence.

ABeut two years elapsed, spent chneﬂy in
the elternate employments of reading, walk-
mg, an&"ptaymg with my young Coumn, when
one day-after an un lly correct repetmon
of my appointed taski I was informed by my
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Aunt, that as p reward for my dlllgence, she
would“take jne to see a gentleman, wHo had
some little boys ahout my own fg /m.th
whom I might play all the timg I was there,
and have nice things to eat besides. I sprang
up in her lap to kiss her for so kind a propo-
sal, and ran instantly in’search of my Cousin
to communicate th® joyful news, and “Con-.
cluded She was to participate in the entertain-
ment.,* But I soon learnt it was not conveni-
Yent for her to aecompany us, and for the first
time we were to be separated in our pleasura-
ble recreations. The novelfy of the visit,

however, sqemed in & measure to reconcile me,
atd the, assurance my Aunt told me to make
Irer, of my return in the evenipg, loaded with
nite euable.s, 4ddried up thc‘tear which glisten-
ed in her eyes- as 1 was llfged into the carri-
age, -.'l he ‘mingled emotions of ° gratitude,

hope, sand expectatxon, were ex.pressed by my
ready tongue, as we drove brekly along;
and-when tht carﬂage stopped at the door of
the kind gentleman who dy "Aunt said had
‘invited me to see INs little boys, 1 leaped cet, -
wnd found myself {n a moment surrounded by
them mca,.large court. clinatiop led mesto
join their sociely lebﬁ:qtely, but T sub-
nitted to be led byg. y Aunt inie the

B
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house, where, in a few minutes, the gentle-
mawu attended us. " ¢

, Al & short conversation with my Aunt,
to which I paid no attention, being occupied
in watching the movements of the little boys
in the court, the gentleman called me to him,
and teking<both my hands, “ So my little
wau,” said fre, “ you wre good enough to
come to —-.” My Aunt hastity interrupted
him, and put her finger on her Ep—“to
see you, Sir,* said she. I gazed in his face.
and added, “ my Aunt says, if I am good at
learning, I'shall one day or other be'a great
man.” He smiled’; “We can’t say,” said he,
* how that may be; all good men_are ot
large in size, or become great in the wosld,
but a very wise map has said, $the mind’s .be
standard of the“man’.” Thaugh 1 did not
comprehead the’ distinction, yet 1 was woll
pleaséd with the manner of the speak<s, who
soon ledung into the court Where the lijtle
ones weresat pla,y, and preceufod me lo them
with an m.]unctlo‘l to treat me el] and lend
_ngany of their toys.” Thgirdops eng'wnd ny
attention till we were summoned to dinuer.
whete I sat down i in company thh my Aunt
and two or three rgyre ladjes wbo dppeared
tobe at bome. It iediately after dinner, the
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little boys departed, and I'was left with the
ladies, the gentleman soon following the youtg
ones out of the room. My Aunt seom iwf8rm:
ed rthe, that she was going to eall upon a lady,
and should return in an hour to take me home
with her. With this assurance, I should proba-
bly have suffered her to depart \ery contented-
ly, bad she not walkesd so often td the door anf
returnedsagaif to give mc another kiss, and
repeat her injunction that I should be a good
Moy and notery. This conduct suggested to
smy mind, that there was something very
drehdfuPin being left alone with two or three
ladies for an.hour; and, not'w:thstanding their
agrecable looks and caresses, 1 regarded them
Wil a suspicious eye, and planted myself at
“the wmdow im sullen snleucn fo wait the re-
Jtarn nf my Aunt. The (.l'8ck struck twice,
shode gfter shade spread ov et the face of the
sky, When unable to stifie my feelings any
, longer, 1 burst into a flaod of ‘tegra and ex-
claimed, \r\ihere % my Aunt? ]evanttoge
home to :ee Lucy ”  The ofdest of the ladies
ngy drew ne towards her, and in the kindgst
L2accents informed me, that my Auat, fearing it
might n;a'ke me uneasy had cmicealed the
Arath, w blc,b wag, that }&as placed at school,
v_vhere, if I was 8 good oy, I sbg#iid be quite
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as hdppy as I had been while living with her;
{buicl should see her every holiday, tnd, she
hop@u, surprize her each time by my improve-
ments in learnmtr The only word which
dwelt upon my mind of this kind sentence
was, “ school”—with that [ associated every
evil of which I had the smallest idea. I
“Ihréw myselfon the floor; crying out—* 1 was
only to.go to school if I was a naughty boy!
I’ni a good boy ! I won’t go to schooi" with
many similar’ exclamations. Each of thé
ladies endeavoured to convey comfort to me,*
who refused to’ be comforted. *

As1 lay stretched on the floor in an agony
of despair, I heard one of them sgy—poor
dear child, how I pity him, thls is all the
effect of deception. I had *some cbneép-
tion of the meangﬁé of the word pity, and the
associatios that it could exist in the breast of
a School- mistress, shot a gleam of plrasure
over my sad. feart. 1 arose, and slowly w~nt
towards her; she propnsed‘takmg me to bed,
and I consented by silence and non- res:stance.
There, amidst sobs and murnrurs, I fell aslesp.
I awoke to a sulien sort of composure, anx-
I m«l‘? awaifing the eveats which we:re further
to befal me. To theé ‘nd ¢nterrogations made:
nme hy all around, I Kaintained an inflexible
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silence; yet T did as the rest of iny young
associatbs, as, I'ima.gined in misery, and.ef®
tered with the group the dreadegd vh’ool-
rooln I had not seen the precedmg day. Af
ter the morning devotions, each “of my com-
panions were presented with a short task, and
1 was informed the same, favour would have
been conferred on me if 1 had #poken as she
rest. Adter breakfast, I joined in play, and
felt my _spirits a little raised by the jovial looks
&« my school-fellows—one only*appeared like
amyself, sad and gloomy, and I soon learnt he
wa¢ in expectation of punishm®nt on account
of his havmg told an untrdth the precedmg
dory.

Qunosny to know in what the punishment
cons;sted, itduced me to enter the school-
Joom less relucjantly whed “the summons ar-
rived. , The youth was immédiately, mounted
upon &fhigh stool, an euormous large tdngue

, of g deep red colour tied,over’hfsichin, which
gave him the. thost* hideous appeargnce ; and
thé Master, “who was thep kind gentleman
40,whom I was introduded by my Aunt, be-
gan a lopg dlccource upon the guilt of lymg—-
while he. traced in the,plamest languagey the
evil consaquences of it, (e'oth_ to society and
the individual, and abdye”all, the dreadful
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denunciations made by God in his holy word,
angolemn silence reigned amongst fall my
schawl-fellows, and the culprit himself sobbed
aloud. The qdestion was then addressed,
whether he believed the truth of this repre-
sentation, to which he replied in the affirma-
tive. He was then, required to confess his
sorrow for the oflence, first to his offended
God, and then to his Master; a form of pe-
tition to both was given him verbalky by his
instructor, ard he was permitted to descen&
from his elevated station, the tongue was
taken off his ckin, and he seated him:elf with
the rest of his cortipanions.

During this scene, my mind was engrossed
by one idea, that my dunt ought to have bgen
placed by the side of the youth; and Iwesclv-
ed to carry home to her the heads of the first
moral lecfure I had ever heard. 1 sat pusing
on the possibility of my Aunt’s being htnged
up on a galluws, which was the climax of
human plguxshment eur M'astergreached till
the coutluual suwnmons each of my school-
fellows in turn received to read, led me to ex-
pect mine would also arrive, which I resolved
should not, be obeyed—-never, said'my proud
Leart, shalt thou read in, a school! To my
great surprize, 1 ‘wa oot desired to do so,'
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my Master seemed not to see that I wis in
the room ; not dne of the family even loglwet
upon me; and if my young friends badacted
thessame part, I believe I should have imagin'-
ed myself an invisible being. I became ex-
tremely mortified at this conduct, and the am-
bitious wish of distinguishing mysglf in learn-
ing also arese. I felt.conscious f a superior-
ity over geveral of the youths in this respect,
and ﬁred by the desire ot shining, I crept on
the thitd morning to the side of my Master,
.and softly whispered in his ear, “I can read”—
“ Gan ypu, s0?” replied he, ¥ why I almost
despaired of hearing yon speak—If you will
exgreise you? tcngue to-day in good humour-
ed_ chaf and look pleasantly, I will do yon
the.faqour of Gearing you read to-morrow.”
The longed-for morrow carhep and with it my
glory ; 0o academlc tnumphed moge, Or ex-
ceeded.qnore the expectations of his brvther
colleglans I was pronqunced ‘cpmpetent to
' the acqmremsnt ofdhe Latins and,.t‘rom that
motent, the hist of prejudige 'dlspersed and
.I beheld tife fair fabric 8f a school in all its
attractwe and advantageous colours.

So pleasantly did" my‘tlme pass, chupxed by
learning * ahd dlverspns‘ bat when the first
racation arnved 1 felt n( ofher desire of re-
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turning home, than what was occasiotied by
‘w3 afection for my Cousin ' Lucy. ,For my
Aun¢, Ihad lost all esteem—she had deceived
me already in too wany instances for me to
place any further confidence in her. When I
first entered her presence, she flew towards
me, and segmed to expect an equal ardour
-but I involuhtarily drew, back, while she ex-
claimed— Aye, this is the freit of sending
darlings to school; how it weans their affec-
tions.” As if on purpose to undeceivé her ip
this conjectured cause, Lucy entered at
the moment. - caught her in my arps, kiss-
ing her with the warmest affection, then ca-
pering before her, aud demonstrating a joy,
whici fully proved a short absence “whs - pro-
ductive of no change of esteem to“.ards a
worthy object. . As soon as We wete alone
we compgred bistories, and i found she had
beenrepanned in the same manner as:[nyself,
into & reaide,m.e with persons of good sense,
where shg ‘made dtuly imorovements in _ use- *
ful l;nowleffge‘ ' co .
When the time drew near for our return to
school, my Aunt made long speeches té Te-
conoile us to what she sdpposed we should
deem an evil ; but ﬁtha‘ evil existed only in
her own imaginatiof, they “shared the same
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fate as those of many wiser orators, obtaining
only an entrance and immediate exit. 3 W&
did indeed sngh over the cakes, the oy and
th& sweetmeats, as we viewell their package ;
but the sigh was raised by the idea that they
were not to be eaten together. These nice
articles being well secured, my Ajunt desired
us to say what we wanted besides to take®
with us jo schrool :—we stared at each other,
and remained silent.

e On the following day, the *question was
Jepeated, with the additiou that she was cer-
taim wegmust want somethings' 1 now began
to feel uneasy, because I cbuld not invent &
want. Luc& s genius was more fertile; sheé
thouglit of several, and rather of an extrava-
-gagt sqrt ; she grew quite whlmucal and, I
thoughf, less good humou §d after this re-
quest of her mother, while I was tired by its
frequepz recurrence. Fortunately, however,
I was relieved frbm this state of Suffesing, two
days before my* departure ; for, as § was gaz-
ing’ out of fhe'window, the Weadlle of the par-
ish passed By full dressed, to attend a vestry-
meetmga I clappeé my hands together, and
eagerly gxelanmed I should likesa colked
hat like tfe beadle’s, | yerily believe, had 1

wished for & coronet mly Aunt would have

- VOL. 1. C .
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taken active measures to obtain for me in
«ang, time the desired honour; but,efor this
‘more, kiymble request, no delay was permit-
ted; and, on the morning of departure, I was
supplied with a miniature representation of
the beadle’s hat, fitted exactly to my head.
It possessed a composing quality; my heart
was now at rest from the arduous task of
wishing, which, as the poet justly remarks—

“«Of ull employments is the worst,” ~ |

1t lessened too my regret at parting with my
dear little Cogsin, so impatient was I to.ex-
hibit this splendid purchase to my young
companions. To my surprise amd disappoint-
ment, my Aunt objected to my wearing it :
she assigned tue reason to be ber apprelien-
sion it might ge! iajury from the dust of tra-
velling. I heard her say to a friend at her
elbow, “the boy cuts such a grotesqlfé figure, ‘
there’s fo stending it.” My learning in hard
words cogld not reach hes meaning ; but, be-
ag .always susgicious of some deceptloa, I
conjectured she had used it on®the present
occasion, and insisted upon having the box
opeaed, that I might obhain ocular demon®
stration of its coutgﬁnmg my hat, wwhich this
bye speech had suggested it my mind a doubt
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of.—Satisfied on this hee ', I bade adien to
my fair Eousiq, and entered the carriage with’
a tolerably cheerful heart; my Aun%xpati-'
ating all the way on the variéty of entertain
ments she had in reserve for me during the
next vacation: thus implying, what the con-
duct of too many eviucp, that gmusement
was, in her estimation, the most desirable
good. e g
-I passover my Aunt’s discourse with the
I&dies on our arrival, as there®was nothing_
particularly interesting to me in any of her
thethes, fill my new hat was mentioned. This
subject was Prefaced by a Wink of her left
ey, as she said, “ Coelebs has chosen a very
beautrful hat bat 1 think it will be best for
‘hint onty to wear it in the play -ground, as
your road to charch, I obse\! is very dusty,
and noffing i mJures hats more thanedust you
know ‘§a’am.” This extreme of carefdlness
,agaig raised my susplcxonthnt sOmgthing was
concealed ; bht as 1 had long ceaged to ex-
pect snmple truth from my 'Aunt I forebore
‘angs question on the subject till after her de-
.pa.rture,owhen I addressed the lady I loved,
which wa.s my Ma:tere eldest dawghter,’and
requested he.r to ook at my new hat, and tell
me the Teason why the'dust of & road was
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more hurtful for it than that of a play-
gtound She instantly complied With my
wishes; and after surveying it a few moments,
and smiling as °she turned it round, “My
dear Coelebs,” said she, “the reason why
your Aunt does not wish you to wear this
hat to church is very evident; she wishes you
to be dressed'like others, and not to be laugh-
ed at, which every body is who drsses or
acts in a foolish manner. Your choice of
this hat was rot proper, since it is a descrip-
tion only worn by such persons as beadles
and servants.” © She was proceeding, hut ‘my
reasoning powers’ were sufﬁclently strong to
render more argument unnecessarg, and I
exclaimed, “ I’ll never put the hat upon wy
head, why did not my Aunt te'l me so #”

As this was iy question more puzzling to
my friend, she evaded an answer. Perbaps
might have worried her to the attem}f, had
I not suddeply been seized with snckness and
pains in my stomach, which uncreased S0
much upon mé, that medical aid was called.
Amongst the whispérs I heard between my
doctor and nurse, one made an indelible im-
pression, namely, that my illness wa.s, entirely
occasioned by the impraper and superabun-'
dant food*of whichs1 had partaker during
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the past month. This brought to my fecol-
lection VYarioys instances of my Aunt’s pgress-
ing solicitations on the 9ubJect of eatffig; an&
now under the immediate’ pressure of the
evil the compliance occasioned me, I forgot
her kind infentions, and my own blameable
deficiency in self-coutrol&ventingy'n my heart
bitter reproaches against her. A few days
restoredeme to health and spirits ; but it was
many yveeks before I could think with com-
Placency on one who had expoSed me to the
sdanger of ridicule—who had procured for me
so Sevegt an indisposition ; inShort, who had
forgotten, in her general cohduct towards me,
tifat she bad to treat with a reasonable being.
Pu‘enle stuﬁ“ exclaims the sgholar, should
suth dgign fo east an eye over the foregoing
-pages. Whatpel reply, duN‘he philosopher of
ancien} days adopt the merciful echeme of
Pythagoras as the dictate of his benevolent
heast, in opposmon to his enligitentd under-
standing ! Qhall the modern Britfsh senator
«plead the gause of humamty towards the brute
"*cseation—the poet sympathxze with the poor
» hack- horse, worn gut by barbarous treatment
—the mgenlous projector devise meaﬁs to
. lighten the ginavpidable se\enty of his fate—

and shall not the writer* suggest a’hint to me-
. cR
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liorate the evils inflicted on the years ot child-
kood? Bear, generous critic, with a'chapter
‘addrea ad to mothers, aunts, and elder sisters;
and, in return for your kindness, I engage,
in due time, to offer a few hints worthy your
serious attention,



CHAP. II.’

To proclaim our advgptages,ymental or
personal, is usually esteemed an act of vanity;
and this®opinion necessarily throws embar-
rassmeef in che way of one who undertakes
the arduous task of writing his®owan history.
But, previously to an adoption of the most
populagdnaxims, it is our duly to examine
thelr pretengions to infallibility ; and I beg
ledve tp offer a hint on the charge of vanity
ascribed to those who are willing to own
thelsélyes Landsome, sens:ble, or accom-
plished. I trace the pas&m of vanity to
onginate from the most absurd of propositions
—thatdman is the former of-hig own pdwers.
To &his sentlment mudblcnmmﬂgy must be
attached, sm!e it Strikes at the roo4 of grati-
tude, thay jmportant debt wh Swe to our God
Bad our neighbour Now, as I declare my
oplmon-entxrely oeposﬁ'é ‘to.this proposition,
1 expecbto be absolved from theumpumtwn
of va.mty, when I state the fact, that I was
gifted wwith a strong understaudmg, a reten-
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tive memory, and a beautiful per~on. The
bountiful donor of these glft\ bad ‘also fur-
‘nished=an instrament, whereby the two‘jJr-
mer were greatly cultivated and improved, in
the person of the tutor under whom I was
placed by my Aunt. He was the Curate of
the village where he resided, alike eminent
for learning; plety, and usefulness. With his
young charge he acted more in thepcapacxty
of a father and companion, than a school-
master, and ‘possessed a singular felicity ia
the difficult art of feeding the flame of genius;
without damping the spirit of dulness, or ex-
citing sparks of gnvy. My Master was also
a convert to some parts of the sfstezn 'of Ly-
curgus, as respected the practice of conveysa-
tion between ourselves ; and (thé admirer of
ancient mannei mlght. ocqasmnully have
imagined himsel transported to Spartg, as he
listerrad to our varidus questions and’deplies
ona wmgei ¢vening, as we wére seated arqund
our suppe.r-table, under the command and in-
spection of the wisest of the clrcle, a'..ctmg ihe
part of an Iren. Td this henourable statigr
my abilities raised me before I had gnite at-
tained my jwelfth year; and here I will can-
didly confess, that m.thg exercxse of my au-
thority, a degree of arbxtrary conducb\was toe
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often d’scoverable, for which I never failed
to receiv® a pri‘va.te reprimand from the vigi-
la*hinspector of my actions; who, i this ¢
manher, continually exemplifred the import-
ance of that golden rule—* Do as"you would
be done by.”
The habit I acquired of nice inspection in-
to the conduct of my school-felfows would
have ‘prqved injurious to my mind, had I
been suffered to pass myself without a censor.
Ie might have excited only a censorious spi-
it ; but under the management of my judi-
ciods M‘roster, it imparted a kngwledge of hu-
man nature, and aided in fixing impressions
cotinected with the most important truths in
rehgwn and morals. On the return of vaca-
*tioms, 9 regumrw visited my affetionate Aunt,
still retammg ny observmg\facultles, which,
alas, for her credit, had better remamed dor-
mant.s Among the various points in hes cha-
racter I disapptoved, ngne appeargd in my
eyes so reprchbusdale as the system,_ of decep-
tion whxch she practised, ot dnly on my
-wthful mind, but maintained over those of
all her acquaintance.—She could relate no
tale without embellishment—seldgm promise
_with the’ mtentxon of ulﬁlmeut—declare her-
self dehghted by the presﬁnce of those she
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disliked most, and regularly ordered herself
to be denied, if the smallest inconvenience
'attended the admission of a visitor. On this
last species of falsehood, some nice distinctions
were noted by my Aunt and her friends who
followed the same practice ; and in the judg-
ment of charity, I now feel somewhat inclined
to admit th\em, were it possible to define them
clearly to the judgment of youth and igno-
rance ; but as it is probable that period will
not speedily arrive, the moralist must needs
remonstrate till it does.

Accustomed, from the high rank I spstained
at school to the task of reproof, I could
scarcely refrain from the bold adventure on
this occasion ; when a more prudent measure
suggested itself to my fertile imagiaation,
namely, to copy’from the larger Concord-
ance in my Master’s study the most striking
texts-on the sin of lying, and leave tifem be-
bind me, for ¢he perusal of my Aunt. This
task was_easily accomplithed, @s I had ob-
tained, from my¥attainments in book-know-
ledge, the privilege of access to any one.v
the Library. In-order to coverthe appearance
of ton pointed a rebuke, ['added miany other
texts on other subjec{s tp>my memorandum
pages, which I left carelessly among trifles [
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koew fpy Aunt would ovetlook. 1 waited
rather impatiently for the return of the next
ation, to discover the effect of my e€ign;:
whdn I received the intelligence that I was to
spend that time with my Godmother. The
same post brought a letter from my Aunt ad-
dressed to my Master, the contents of which
he seemed reluctant to cobmmuricate. He
answered it bye return of post. A few days
afterwarc.rs another epistle arrived, in the well
kgown Wirection of my Aunt’s wsiting, when
I was formally summoned to the study ; but,
ah! ot fo hear the usual presious dew-dis-
tilling sfveets of private instruction, but the
hevt-rendmg’ sentence, pronounced in a tre-
muloug*adcent—< Ceelebs, you are not to re-
turn here again after the holidays.” I faintly
rep'hed o Why not, Sir ?”iq_d received for
answer— Your Aunt has ler reasons, my
"dear bg'f and I have promised not to dis¢lose
them. ‘She is te you a Yery kind relation,
'and Yam certgin hos your interest lfearest her
heact. She thinks a changa of schools will
be to youf: #nterest ; I woald therefore recom-
end you to acq[l;iesce cheerfully in her judg-
ment, and by youmucreaemg improvemgnts,
evince she is not mntuken Before this ha-
rangue was conclAded, My eyes rag over, and
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all articulation failed me. 1 heard, bowever,
the soothings addressed me with mute atten-
- tion, 2nd a firm resolution of application:to
‘my griefs. In<vain did curiosity endeasour
to fathom the mystery of my sudden afflic-
tion. My Aunt bad enjoined secrecy, and
my Master had promised compliance.
Twenty years rolled over my head, and
bad worn away the edge of this painful sen-
sation, so general in the human mind, when
the inspectien of family papers led to the dis-
covery once so anxiously desired. Neatly
folded together, I found a small packet ia my
Aunt’s writing, entitled, © Copy of my Let-
ters to Mr.——, about Ceelebs l&aving schvol,
with his answer.” Deeming this packet wor-
thy publiéation, I transeribe it as follpws.:—

ARV, MR, — o,

Rev, Sir,

. Texpect youmay be a little surprized at thig Jetter from

me,- as nothing passed about taking away Colebs when'I

brénjht bim to school last ; but I beg you will not suppose I

bave any objections to make, as o y‘t'mr Kindtess to my dear boy,
as I call him ; ‘forindbed, Sir, to me he is us dear as though he
was my own; and as be ig an orphan, T ough: to be dout'»ly
careful of him, as 1 make no doubt you will thiok. Ittt
confess I thought he looked very gale"when be was with me
last,cand 50 &id all my friends; and 1 bappened a¢ that time to
have a very learned gemlema.n ona visit At my house, who ques-
tioned bim about his leurning, and sad, be Was amased at bid

.
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Morml&n. Now, ou talking this over with some of my ;riends,
we all th‘ught be must have been kept (oo close at his 8ooks,
that made him look so pale. This I remember ffinted <
when I brought him to school, and you promised to eod-
sider it. RBut on my return home, I found something in bis
play-box; whioh has determined me to take him from school for
a short time. I found, Bir, several sheets of paper full of texts
of Scripture, whioh convinced me he must have pored over
the Bible more than is good for bis'health and spirits. I can
“have no objections to reading the Bible, but I think igno-
tant peopleqand children are apt to misunderstand it, and to be
led away by reading it too much, to follow this new doctrine of
the Meth?dc.m, which goes 5o much about. I should be very sorry
for Ceelebs to grow up a Presbyterien, and that was one reason
why 1 sent him to you, Sir, asa Church of fingland clergyman,
1 inténd be, thall accept an idvitation to spend the next holidays
with his godmother, who lives in London, and bas a large fu-
mily ; and as thef live iu a very geoteel manner, avd go to all
the publie afhusements, T have no doubt his health and spirits
will be greatly amended. Tam, Sir¢
Your most obedient Servant,
‘ M. G.

r.3. ygseconu woughts 1 wish to say, tbat®in case you
will checl® Ceelebs in reading the Bible so much, I will Tet him
retnrn to you, after heshas had a few months‘gleasm.

I con_]ectuﬂe that if my Aupt wes permitted
once mora,to appear amongst us, she would
e zealous oppduent of our Bible Societies.
What a terrific ideg! A female opponent of
the BlbleSocletles ! «Rvery ladyisan host,’
once exclmmed an emindnt o;ator. In a low-

Spirited moment I am ready to antlcippte the
VOL. 1. D



26 CELEBS DECEIVED.

appéarance of such an host, for is not,‘hihis an

.age ef much literary competition? And have
not the efforts of male genius been direc; ‘ed
towards their demolition ? But I fly from the
painful anticipation, to my tesk of copying
the reply to my Aunt’s letter.

TO MRS. M. G.
Mudam,

The surptize I might reccive on th® perusa) of your let
ter this morning, was greatly exceeded by my concern. Iocan
truly assure you, that to patt with Ceelebs will cost me a pang
little short of the parting from my own son. I am couvinced
that could you behold his countenance at this moment, your
alarm respeocting his bealth would cease ; and thet if you re-
flect on the pature of those amusements, in which you expect
he will engage at the next vacation, it will be excited. Jsee
Madam, by your postsoript, the turning point of his final dis-
roission from my care and tutorage rests with myself; and I
own you baye put my witegrity to its utmost’stretch, -7¢ 1 will
divert Ceetebs fromdbg study of the Bipble I may retain him.
Think, Madam, for a moment, upon the inconsistency of that
clergvman of the Church of England, who discow #ges in the®
most remote possible degree the study of the Holy’d-fcriptures.
Does he oot virtially deny,one of his owu church articlgs, that
# the Bible ooniuins all things necéhsary tgsalvation, and that
it is easy to betunders®od by all persons of‘ common sense.” 1
endeavour to diversify the sgudies of my young«'targe, to vary
the topies I deliver from my pulpit, to° converse with my Cidys-
tian friends, and poor parishioners, on entertaining and useful
subjeets ; but still 1 revert primarily “ to the law gnd to the tes-
timony,” and I say to them, & your studies and my words accord
not thereto, there is n truth 10"thesh. Héw then shall they
Julge o{ my ‘instructions, if I take from them tbe criteriou 1
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bave my* instituted ? In expressing ‘your fears, Madam, that
the generalStudy of the Bible will increase the numbers of that
sagg you profess so much to disapprove, you iundicate s#feast a®
suspigion that their oplnious are to be fougd there. Nothing but
a careful examination and comparison of theinoreed, with that
taught by your own church, can remeve or confirm your suspi-
cion ; much less constitute you a proper judge of the controver-
sy. I will, if it be agreeable, briefly open their principles, and
flatter myself, that, waving a few-reasonable objections to
some of their expressions and methods of church government,
your prejudiges wilb 1 a great measure subside. /74, Madam,
of the Churghof Englaad, have this hlgh consolation in the re-
figetion, Pat while we fulfil the duty of Chyistian charicy in
thinking well of our sectarian neighbours, we are not under the
ascessity of Joining their party, from the apprebension of their
posselsing a more scriptural title to thé salvation of their souls.
1 conolude with the point in question— the future instruction of
yo\g nephew. Mcannot, Madam, engage he shall read or re-
member lass of the Sacred Volume, but I trust you will, from
thesesfew hints, bo induced to consider the agvantages to be de-
‘vived frorn an aoqumnnnce with those things, which alone can
.make us wue unto mlvauon. Earlyq nasessions are the most
l.asuug bow lmportant then to be furnished with a set of moral
® rules for \ﬁr government in every possible situatidn ipto which
We may fecaut how important to be furnished with 1deas of the
) natureof Deity, and the humen sogl, built ontqg Basis of re-
vealed truth. 'rhe-yotun Hell instructed in the knogvledge of his
Godand himsetf, will not easily becofle the wiotim of « false
, doctrine, hesw:, and schism,”” from which we pray, “Good
13 deliver us.” ¢
1 shall ngj acquaint Ca-lebi with the contents of your letter,
till I have thp Bouour of hemng your final resolusion on the sub-
;oot. - L4 ‘
In the mean while. T am. Madam. &o. &o.
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FROM MRS. M. G. TO REV. MR —, IN dEPLT
G Reo. 8B -

1 must own I did not expect from a clergyman of .yonr
respectability sugh an auswer. 1 thank you much for your re-
gard to Ceelebs, but I cannot now think of his staying, as ¥ see
plainly you favour the Methodeses. 1 shall not trouble myself
about controversy. They may be right in some things, very
likely, but ¥ wish to be right in all that my church teaches, and
am quite satisfied with my faith in which I was educated. One
thing 1 request of you, Sir, as a favonr, thit.you wguld conceal
from Ccelebs the reasou of bis quitting you. Ikgow human
pature very well, and that young people are api to inuulge inoa
practice sometimes their friends are most averse to; for thus
reason I shall not forbid bim to study the Bible. ¢

With wanks for all yeur kindness to Ceelebs, c

Iremain, Rev. Sir, yours,

‘ M.G.

Leaving my readers to indulge th;ir own
comments upon this brief correspondesce, I
return to my n&reative. Severely as my spirits
were wotnded on the first disclosureof my
Aun?’s intention of removing me from&chool,
they were soon restored to ‘their usual tem-
perature; as-soufces of consolation opened to
my ugagmatlon. The love of chgnge seerrs
umversally to reign in the youthful bress,.
Ambition too, lent her aid on the accasion ;
a néw théatre was ?bout to openj wherel
might display my cdnseioys superiority over
most g hy age; and, above all, the visit te

c
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my G\dmother' delighted my inmost reflec-
dion. This was a lady I never heard ;nenu
tioned by my Aunt but in the highest terms
of respect; and my catechism bad raised the
character she sustained in my ideas to the
highest point of elevation. I congratulated
myself on the religious knowledge I possessed,
and longed to, prove myself, in this respect,
worthy of her owning. Notwithstanding all
t.hese'pl.easing anticipations, the parting from
my honoured preceptor, my female friends in
*the family, and my dear schopl-fellows, was
.mournful; and many hours I mused and wept
by turns, asethe stage drove briskly along.
Towads’the close of the evening I arrived
at the Inn, where I was met by a smart foot-
man, and conveyed to the handsome town
‘residence of my Godmother.” I was shewn
1nto g room where an oM Gentlemar was
seated, reading,the newspaper apd smokmg a
pip8. _ He Igoked. pleashntly upoﬂ me, and
laymg aside*both his pipe ared paper, accosted
Jne withinthe questxon—“ Well, my lad, are
u glad or sorry to leave school ?” Having
nlways 'been accustomed to speak as I felt, I
mstautlysrephed “Bo Slr,”-—when the door
-opened, and a Bady ehtered, dressed in the
highest style of the fash;m:. Now nsr young
D
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female readers immediately picture ker form
<to their minds. Yet her dress bore no resem-
blance to any fashion they can have an idea
of ; and if tney are curious on the subject,
they must apply for information to their great
aunts or grandmothers, who, doubtless in full
dress, looked like my Godmother. Before I
could properly present myself to the Lady,
the old Gentleman exclaimed, * Here is an
honest lad, who makes no scruple to say he
18 sorry he is come to see you.” The Lady
looked rather grave as she took my hand, and
observed, ¢ 8chools do not always téach po-
liteness.” ¢ No, no,” added the Gentlemsn,
«’tis pity they should;” and then he resumed
his paper and pipe.

As I had ever maintained a.nd tau‘ght my
younger school-fellows the principle of self-
justification, I was not dispesed to re"tpqmsh
it on the present occasion. 1 therefore eager-
ly exclal"ned « 1 did wot aay, Ma’am, fwas
sorry to visit yols, but only thetd felt both
joy and sorfow at leaving schaol.” Withont
noticing my speech, the Lady’ohﬂerved she
maust not stay a moment it that smo§y room ;
and hurrying both hurself and me out of it,
she led me acrosr a spacious half into another
apartnﬁnt, and intraduced me to her chlldren,
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four it\numbers The eldest son, & youth
“wbout eighteen, just returned from Eton, was
reclined upon the sofa, from whenoe he only
condescended to notice me by e bend of his
head. The younger, of fifteen, was holding a
skein of silk for his sister, two years younger;
and the eldest young lady of sixteen, was
reading aloud to the party. As I had natur-
ally a tolerable address, I easily accommodat-
! mybelf to the first introduetion, but in &
few moments felt in its full force the awk-
‘Wwagduess of my situation ; for after I had an-
swered*the general inquiry made by my God-
mpther of she state of the roads and my
Aunt’$héallh, no question seemed to remain,
.and cousequently no answers tould be ren-
dered. *

" The young Iady bad closed her book—the
ynung’,scholar had opened his eyes*upog me,
and the whole party seemcd to, my 1magma-
tiorf exclaimjng mentally, * What will be say
pext!” How did I wish myself again alone

Jwith thesmoking old Gentleman, much as be

d mxsrepresenied my firsc speech\: it was,
methouth.t bettes to be misrepresented than
sitenceds I was qmcxly relieved from my

- embarragsment, thobgll at the expense of my

merves, by a most violent rap/s Ftlﬁa street
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door I had ever heard. Istasted invo{ntarily
.frox.’n my seat, and my companions were equaly
ly impelled to burst forth into laughter, in
which I as teadily joined on a moment’s re-
collection; for I knew such raps, in a smaller
degree, were not unusual. The scene was
now changed, for my Godmother had flown
out of the room as hastily ag { had started
from my chair, at the noisy summon§, to meet
her company in the drawing-room ; an& when
she was gone, her sons and daughters-could
talk.— I’'m glad you are come,” cried thé
youth of fifteen, rubbing his hands, ‘“we shall
have sach fun!” ¢ “We will go tg the play to-
morrow night,” said the scholar, “‘if grumpy
father will hear of it: which do you like Hest,
tragedy or comedy?” 1 replied, I Should
like best to see'one of Shakspéare’s tragedies.”
{ That’s lucky,” returned the scholdy, «for
to-marrow is tobe acted Macheth.” I ‘i'ooked
at the lddees and very slpcexelx as weil as
gellantly intimatgd my hope théy, would be
of the party.” “No, no,” returned the young:
er brother, *there will be no fun if they gé:"
—* You-need not be so pert,” retorted his
yourgest sister, yo:z,know we can't go, or
we should not ask ydur9eace.” « I naturally
asked the cieaspn why they could not ga;
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which \'ought ap explanation from the eldest
§ister in nearly the following words— ¥ou
on’t know our mamma yet ; she has not in- °
troduced us to any public place, because we
should make her look old. She has promised
to introduce me next year; and if she is not
so good as her word, I am resolved to do as
aur eldest sister did three years back, run
away and be married. To-night is one of her
largest,routs, and yon see how she is dressed
oht, you'll scareely know her to-morrow at
breakfast; but so long as she can but look
young at night, she cares not how she looks
the moraigg, unless indeed when she pays
morniRg yisits: now I dare say you can’t
guass'my mamma’s age.” I repled, 1 was
no geesger of ages, but 1 thought she looked
&bout thirty-five. *“Aye,” returned the young
lady, <¢hatis just what she would bg thought;
but pafia told me only yesterday, that mamma
was, fifty last %irth-day,” Vihat, a great
thing to kn.qw, cried the younger brother;
~—“and you'll be fifty too if you live long
"gmough, and then most ‘likely you will want
itto be‘lkept a setret as much as mamma does.”
The obnversatnon was interrupted by the en-
trance of a servantdo ° “\nnounce supper, and
we all adjourned to the same paclowr I had
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first entered, where the old G,entlemal)/r kindly
seated me next himself, and observed—* this
is routing night, so you will see no more of
your Gedmgmma ; and while I am marching
up to bed, the company will be coming in
full drive. I sometimes meet one or two on
the stairs, and give them my blessing, while
I bless myself that I am not forced to be
among them.” «If yoa would take a house,
Sir, at the West End,.you would escane this
confusion altogether,” observed the elder soti,
“and this would still continue an excellent
city accommodation.” ¢ Hold a little, young
man,” rejoined the father, “ you are not to
join your mother’s party, and try.q pefsuade
me out of my fixed resolve, never to leave
the spot where I have gained, all the gzJfits
which have set you above yqur neighbours.
I'm not tq learn at sixty-five the end of West
End bouses.” ‘.

The stern look with which these words
were uttered, imposed a genéra;,silence, till
the speakeraddressed me with the question—
“ What are you designed for.my lad ?’ I rc-
plied, I understood from my Aunt [<was to
haveca gollege education, and then to choose
either of the professioys. . Which would that
be,” waF tke natural enquiry. [ replied, the
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Churcly adding,, that my Aunt told mie I

must depend on rising 1n 1t upon my own
}earning and abilities. “ A poor depend-

ancé,” remarked the old Gentleman ; “if you

have no money to buy a living, or interest to

get one, you’ll be a poor Curate as long as

you live. She had better put you to trade

some other way—but I wonder you have ne

better dependance than learning and abilities.

I undegséood your father was a man of con-

siderable property. I know he died abroad,

and I think I heard something about & person

to whom he had given a powe} of attorney.

He cheated him I suppose., He was a fool

for* givkng _Such a power as entitles any onk

to sgll, as well as duy and recqive interest ;

but #hre have been many such fools before

}im, and will be after him no &oubt.”

o Theold Gentleman now turned to his eldest

son,any*began along explanation on the nature

,of powers of altdrney, and the stock®in geme

eral, to whio} the youth seemed to listen with

ajtention, rx':a.king occasional rematks, which

appeared greatly {o pleade his father; when

the clock, struck teg, and the servant entered

with bederoom candlesticks. Thi¢ was*the

hous when the mgstar o¥ the house, and the
younger, inmates, retired to rest,®anf I felt
happy_ 1t was arrived. °
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Fatigued by the journey and busje of the
day, I sunk into repose in the room allotted
to me, in company with the youngest son,
notwithstapding the noise of the house, and
the rattle of coaches, which did not cease, as
I was informed, before three in the morning.

I reserve my morning adventures for my
next chapter.



CHAP. IIL

REFRESHED greatly in feeling and appear-
ence, I joined the same party at the breakfast-
table I had left the preceding evening. Good
bgmour was seated on the countenance of the
elder branch, and where this is the case in a
family, I generally remark thete is an air of
delight diffused over every other face, and
eVery little dtcurrence. Bul one person was
absent. WHose presence was needed to com-
pletgfbe sceme—the mother, and mistress of
the rfamlly Her evening’s apusement had
mcapacltated her from greeting her_ husband
‘and cluldren with the cheerful compllmelrt of
Vo good morrow.8 The young Etqnian seizgd
" the first opp@rtunity of intimating our united
wishes for permission to visit the theatre that
evening, which, gfter a few trifling objections
on the part of his father, was granted. The
old gentl&man drspa}ched his breakfast hastily,
and set vif to his coun.tmt-house The young

scholar” then “called upon us®to cong‘&tulate
-voL.t.
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and thank him for the success of his la}e evefl
mg‘s mancuvre, as he termed it— or,” says
"he, « do you think I should have listened to
all that nongense about the stocks, if it *had
not been for the purpose of putting my father
into good humour? I know he wants to make
a tradesman of me, but he will never accom-
plish that purpose.” ¢ What then do you in-
tend to be ?” said I. “ A gentleman to be
sure,” returned he. “ What, do nothing all
your life,” rejoined I. ¢ Nothing but hurt,
dance, visit, and travel, and will not that be
enough ?” questioned the youth; and then,
without waiting my reply, he went on to enu-
merate the advmitages of being born to riclies,
and condoled my misfortune, as he termed it,
in this particular. This condolence was un-
necessary ; for it had heen firmly fixed as au
opinion in my mind by my late preceptor.,
that wealth was a blessing or a curse, éxactly
#n_propurtidn as we mortals choose to make,
it; and that it was often‘a misjortune to be
born an heir to estates, as it damped that spir-
it of industry which is usually attended with
good morals and cheerful spirits. The younger
brother requested the scholar to de.ail some
of the fun, or cleverfprgnks of his tion com-
panion{?, expecting, no doﬁbt, I should join
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in the loud Iaughs which both his sisters-and
hnmself ‘vented always upon the subject. But
he was mistaken : for though well disposed *
to be pleased, I found it impossible to be so by
the recital of so many mischievous actions,
where I could discover not even the palliation
of wif in their contrivance. But when the
enumeration ended with a relation of garden
robberies, I lostrall patience, and exclaimed—
“Why, thisis downright immorality!” ® Pho!”
taplied the narrator, “ don’t you know how
the young Spartans used fo steal? and what
credit they gained by a dexterous concealment
of therr thefts? But I suppose you have not
redd t%Greslan history.” Y coloured at the
suppo ion of my ignorance, apd replied, I
knew the Gtecipn history as well as I did my
A, B (f and yell recollecteds the observa~
txons que by my tutor on this pagt of the
Spartagp customs. He said in judging of’ the
ymorality of a n#tion, we must Conddder the
partlcular e&usfructlon of their laws and go-
vernment. * The Spartans could® hardly be
cgjled thieves, since in their republic they had
all things in common ; and they were encou-
raged in%he art of concealment, for the pur-
pose of ‘making theg dexterous in war, for
‘which scxénce these youths Were all f§ained,



40 CELEBS DECEIVED.

The scholar coloured now in his turn, doubt-
lessat the flash of conviction which mlght sea-
sonably surprize many older ones, when they’
pretend to talk of what they only superficially
know. I wenton—*I remember too, another
of his remarks; he said the low standard of
morals which had been set up by the Heathen
world, proved the necessity of the Christian
revelation, and called for ourgratitude.” I
paused bgain, but receiving no answer, I re-
sumed the discourse. In fact, I was now in
my element, and well disposed to prove to my
young friends, that the Grecian history was
to me like A, B, C. I descanted on the wis-
dom of Solon, thé patriotism of Yhemis oclés,
and for aught I know, I might have traced
the fall of thlb mighty empire frofn its m.e.mor
able rise, had not the room dqor been opetied
by my Godmother, and of course silgnce im-
posed upon my lips. The effect whigh her
change of cpstume had prodwced on her gen-
eral appearance‘was great indeed, and ren-
dered her more characteristic of the venera.
ble relation she bore me. She addressed e
with kind inquiries after my night’s repose,
while with a trembling band she red out
her coffee. My young gompanions informed
ber shefaads interrupted my ‘learned dnscourso



CELEBS DECEIVED. 11

about Greece and its heroes. “Oh, the little pe-
dant!” exclaimed my Godmother, “well,you,
must lay aside your learning now for amuse-
ment. What a grave air you have—you are
a parson already in appearance, we must make
a httle Pickle of you before you leave us.”
The latter part of the sentence was totally un-
intelligible to me, but I was soon informed of
its meaning, by observing the eldest daughter
faking & volume from the bookcase, accom-
Panied with the words, ¢ Oh! the sweet
{ellow, I long to see the end of his adventures;
shall 1 read, Mamma?” Having received
ggrmission, ghe began; and; out of compli-
mont 'g g, retraced the few pages she had
al ready peruqed of the beginning of the story.
He w m\patleut}y did T wait the developement
of that characker on which [%as to ground
my im Ntmn and how much was I astomshed
1o héat his childish days were marked With
such'ehavxour, ag would have su'b_]wm'
to the seve?est correction atythe school I had
just qultted I was equally surptized at the
want of taste in my companions, as respected
the language of™his admired performance,
which L} bould not but deem low afid vulgar.

The fzur readergwent dn forabeut two hours,

when a,walk to the Weet-End of tfe tdwn was
E 2
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propesed for us three young gentlemen, and
the dadies ordered the coach, to call at a few
“shops, where, probably—* They saw and
cheapened geods, but nothing bought.”

As pothing interesting passed on our per-
ambulation to the Court-End, I pass on to
the hour we set off for the theatre. Some
difference of taste operated to excite a debate
between the brothers, as to the part of the
house we would enter. The elder ene pre-
posing the boxes for their gentility, and the
younger the two shilling gallery for the su-
perior fun it would admit. I ventured to urge
the pit as the medium, but the scholar said he
should not like to encounter the chnnce ‘of
any of his fellows from Etou gazing upou me
there from the hoxes; and, therefore as th
least evil, he-chose to romply with i %ro-
ther’s inclination. Krom the first cov.tnence-
ment of the debate I felt an indiffefenice .0
4he result ; but had it been otRerwise, I should
have lost every, sensation” than“chat of the
highest mental gratification, when ‘the curtain
drew up and the tragedy sbegan. I hung
enamoured on the moral apl deeply,interest-
ing tale, and could the solemn iﬁlfression I
experienced, be trandferred to eqery?ﬁectator
on evérf represedtation of our dramatic poets,
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the fond hopes o.f one of our modern divines
would be realized, and the stage would become
indeed & * school for virtue.” I can only re-
collect one sentence which exéited in my mind
a sentiment of disapprobation against the cele-
brated author of Macbeth, and I mention it,
because of itslate application in a case which
has excited far deeper sensations than disap-
probation—evefl disgust and horror.
~Shgkspeare has put into the mouth of his
character Macbeth the following couplet, as
zne makes his exit fighting :--

{¢lay on Macduﬂ.',
“ Ard damn’d be he that first cries, hold, enough.”
?hd our savt‘tge baptized infidels, in this age
of (%redtian light, and polite refjnement, have
® ed them'as a motto to the silver cup they
L hog " .:stowed, on the success@l bruisers, or
slny ~Mgt their brethrca. Are we not constrain-
e¢ hege to exclaim—O tempora! O mores!
Bgfore the close of thg first act, Iudiscovera
ed the nate¥e of that JSun, wpich my youngest
Lcompaniofl had promised himselfs namely, to
ganoy the circla around him with noise and
motion. Exposiglation and entreaties being
used to ‘rge him to desist without effect,a stout
seilor Caught him up in hisarms, and swore he
would “ haul him overboatd.” I'b#s threat,
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from the execution of which he only seemed
_ to be deterred by my agonizing cries, alarmed
" the yonnggentleman into a tolerable degree of
peace and gniethess; till the representation of
the pantomime entertainment engaged his
whole attention, and proved his mind to be
of a construction, I fear too general amongst
his elders—disposed to prefer show to sense.
The buffoonery which now passed before my
eyes, added to the songs with which ti>.epre-
sentations were intermixed, weakened even'in
my thoughtful mind, the effects of the moml
tragedy ; and, I have no doubt, the ingenious
contrivers of our theatrical amlisements are .
profound judgés ‘of human nature, and know
exactly how #o manage their ¢ school forevir-
tue” in such a manuer, as not to loge t;tfr
scholars from<heir proficiency of attainnnts,
The curtain fell long before my con¥Sanions
on &ll sides seemed to wish, and we wete per-
“otee abfiged to consider of g retreat. T felt
alarmed at the crowd, and pruderﬁly request-
ed wemight'await its dispersion; but my young
friends laughed at mYy fears,cand protested it
was Ahigh fun to be amongs* the first to crowd
out of the house. They regretted tzeir Ma-
jesties were not there, as in that case they
said, w¢ might very likely have been’ tarned
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up the gallery stairs. So saying, they pressed
forward, and [ .reluctantl followed. Mot
being able to make my way so well, I soon ¢
lost*sight of them, and found myself in the
open street to my great joy, unhurt, but some-
what anxious for the fate of my companions,
After looking for a few minutes for them in all
directions, I judged it best to walk to a stand
of coaches I saW near me, and order myself
~te-be diiven home.

ol found my Godmother and her eldest
daughter waiting to receive us; the younger
one had retired at ten o’clock with her father.
Great alarm was expressed by the lady on the
non-appearmfce of her sons,*and the account
I gave-df out separation, Indegd, herappre-
Ly zions appeared far greater to my imagina-
tion than the ogpasion warranteg ; for Z could
Jee nnvdanger to youths of fifteen and eigh-
teen, iw streets with which they were so avell

) acquamted and*made no doubt of*fheir speedy,
arrival. B\ when the clock'struck one, two,
and three, °I began to think the matter wore
a serious aspeot,, and felt greatly for the agi-
tation of the ladigs. 1 reproached myself for
not persisting in my search for them when on
the spol; but . my Goﬁmnther declared her un-
‘easiness‘would only have beed incrgased, had



-

46 CELEBS DECEIVED.

not returned; awd then remoyed my fears that
they were fallen into the hands of thieves and
murderers, by disclosing the ground of hers;
namely, that they were fallen into bad com-
pany, which she acknowledged she knew to be
the case the last time they were permitted to go
to the play. ¢ But,” added she, “1 winked at
that, and kept it secret from their father, in
the hope it would never happen again.” Her
daughter endeavoured to sooth her dirtrass L,
remarking, this was only a frolic, such .s
Peregrine Pickle would bave engaged in.
“Don’t talk of frolics like this, child,” retarn-
ed the anxious mother, « they may be very
well to laugh at in a book.” What a striking
illustration did this scene furnish, of {he folly
and danger of treating lightly in tie presencgm
youth, those habits and dispositions which our
betterJudgment cannot but condemy? My
Godmother had laughed in the morning at the

. hero of \xoqmnce enamoured mth sinful com-

panions, -and she wept in ihe eve.ung at the
bare apprehension of her own sohs being ip
similar circumstauces. . .

The young gentlemen appeared about fom
o’clock, just as their mother was {omng tc
awake their father, to congert upop proper mea.
sures tocadept ou'the occasion. This'step she
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would have taken long befdte, had she not
dreaded the passion she knew it would exdite
in his hasty and morose temper. The younger '
brother was evidently disorderec by liquor,
but the elder seemed tolerably free from any
effects of that nature, and gave a plausible
account of their spending some time in search
of me; then, concluding I wasreturned, met
a school-fellow €t the door of the theatre, and
~wes-pavailed on to go home with him.
WWhether the credence the young gentle-
man’s mother gave to his story was real or
uffected, I cannot determine; but the effect
he wished to produce by his apology wasgain-
ed, as she engaged once more to wink at his
conduct,”and keep it a secret from his father.
N '5;. consequence of this winking and secre-
cy. whuld mest ,probably have been a repeti-
yon of ¢he same offence: but this fapily was
in most eases divided against itself; and in this
sinstance it wasShappy fpr the faotgls.ond
health of tln':"youth§ 1t was soy The youngest
sisgter had Tong owed her youngest brother a
grudge for many rude trentments she had re-
ceived from him, agd now was an excellent
opportunily for retaliation. She léarnt the
tale of the evgning'frqm her sister before she
arose; apd, while we were all sleeping’in our
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beds, in order to wear away the effects of our
late fatigues and anxieties, she revealed the
same to her father at the breakfast-table in
the morning. .
Mediocrity has ever been recommended to
the notice of all who wish to imbibe just
opinions, and exercise useful power; but a

. modern poet has declared, that

“ o find the medium, asks some share of wit,
# Apd therefore is a mark, fools seldom hit.”” -

Should my readers apply the poet’s seuti-
ment on this occasion to my Godmother+and
her spouse, I cannot help it; I must candidly
proceed with m¥ narration of their conduct.

The condect of the lady has beed already
related. The old Gentleman finished _*.»
breakfast ; aad then, instead of directing his
steps towards his counting-house as y.ual, he
advanced to the bed-room, where his ycungest
son._and myself wege soundlﬁy sleepmg away,;
as we fondly dreamed, the dire efects of the
play-house visit. But we were if a moment
undeceived, as we opened our eyes on the tall
and stout figure, armed with a cane, which
stood at*the foot of our bed, and mn a loud
and authoritatise voice cried, * You young
scoundtel ¢ome forth.”
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Conscience doubtless ap.i;lied the awful
summons to the eomprehension of my com-
panion, which struck only my ear with amaze-
ment; for he sprang instantly from my side,
and endeavoured to reach the door of the
chamber, where he was seized by His power-
ful assailant, and, in his defenceless condition,
utderwent the severest flagellation my eyes
ever beheld, and I trust ever shall behold.
‘N5t B*word was spoken by the corrector, or
& %ry uttered by the corrected culprit; at
v }nch latter circumstance I expressed my
surpnze the moment I wg¥ I1&ft alone with
him. *Whals” he excla:med “do you think
this is the first ﬂoggmg I have had? Who
thinks ‘of crying out a second time? 1
sfxoqld bave been confounded mad if one of
our faggs had sten me running Yo the door,
But I wisso between sleepingand waking, that
I did to? know Jwhat I did. ? Ro sgying, “he
'begam dressmg hungelf with great éomwsure
while T eVeg trembled at the dcene e, had en-
ddred. “ Iamanly cunous," obsérved he, “to
koow how my fathé¥eamé to the knowledge
of the busingss, an¥ how Jack will come off. 7

We hastemed down stairs, and found the
whole family at the bretkfast-t§if, with theex-

ception of the old Gentlema.n My Godmotbar
VoL. {.
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was wiping her eyes, which were again Surs
charged withtearsontheentrance of heryoung-
est son, whom she caughtin her arms, and im-
plored not to/mind his father’s harshuess, assur-
ing him at the same instant, she had not been
the discloser of the secret, and pointing to the
aggressor. The youth eyed his sister with &
look of malicious contempt, which seemed to
indicate the time might come, when she would
rue her couduct on this occasion ; whil~ !ie'
assured his mother he heeded his late chastis »-
ment less, if possible, than the similar ones
he received at schogl. We now looked at the
eldest son with enquiring eyes, and was in-
formed by him, that his father had taken
away all his nponey, amounting to about seven
pounds, and solemnly declared Le should ri-
turn to Eton rithout a shilling in his pocket,
This intelligente was given us with arrueful
air. His mother dispatched her yeoungest
-daughter’ona trfling errand, and then inform-
ed hxm in the absence of the tell-taxe, that he
need not fret at the loss of Jns money, as she
coulgd supply it from the sums she always con-
trjved to save from the allpwance made her
for house-keéping. There was another part
of punishment inflicted on the delinquents,
which hhppily for my morals as well as theirs,
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could not be.evaded. This wasthe prohib'itjon
from again entering the theatre. I say happily
for my morals; because having heard from the
young gentlemen, that they had been greatly
amused by some company they had fallen in
with, my curiosity so strongly urged against
my better judgment for an acquaintance also
with this amusement, that I have no doubt I
should easily have been prevailed upon to al-
1681 un introduction after our next the-
attical entertainment.

JBullen and resentful, the youths refused
dining with their father; on which he ordered
*he servants gn no account to convey any re-
freshment to their apartment. His indulgent
parhuer, however, had taken cark they should
be prevmusly well provided for in this respect,
having heard arM approved their"intended ab-
fence. *I now endeavoured to act tke par} of
mediatet, and deeply regretted the gvils I had

K innooently gccaslo,ned addmg n!y Spinion,
that if my young friends were talked to, and
argued with respecting their late fauflty conduect,
1shought they wdild seeifin itstruelight. The
old Gentleman replied, he might as well talk
to the creditors of a bankrupt, as to either of
his sons o1 terms of amommoﬁatlon, esnecially
while they were upheld by thelr mother, who
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ought not to trouble her head about their
ménagement, but give it up to him, as he had
given up thatof thegirlsto her: that they must
sulk on till they'were tired, and found out which
side of the account would balance most in
their favour. He then expressed his supposi-
tion I had witnessed many such a scene as that
morning had produced in bis family ; and asked
me jocosely, how often I my3elf had been in a
similar plight. I very houestly assured bizz Zhad
never witnessed or experienced such a sceue;
at which he expressed himself astonished, and
asked how ﬁly late master could bear “rule
without such discipline. I briefly related hjs
method, which copsisted chiefly in reasoning
with, than punishing his pupils. It was too
true, that his arguments were frequently.in-
efficacious, ~nd he was forczd to call in aid
various methods of chastisements ; hut thev
were all calculated to vex and hazrass the
mind, tather thap the bodg ; and in propor-
tion to the semsibilities of the calprits, they
operated in promotipg the desired work of
reformation. ¢

Perbaps some of my readers may supposge
me one of those who dream of a system of edu-
cation universally applicable to all numbers,
and ali diopositlons: but they are 'mistaken_(
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The sensible and JudICIOUS governors of youtb
must ever feel the necessity of acting for
themselves, and varying their schdmes accord-
ing to the nature of existing circumstances.
But having experienced the good effects of
the only system of education I ever saw, both
on my own mind, and that of others, it is na-
tural to advocate its cause, and to be indiffer-

gnt.dq the investigation of comparative sys-

tems. At the time the foregoing conversation
1ook place, I was so fully assured of the
eﬁgsbnhty of the method, that' I ended my
recilal with the remark, I was certain the boy
that could ndt be reasoned into obedience,
would never be flogged into it.

The old Gentleman having taken up his
pipe and his neyspaper, sat in for the enjoy-
gent of.the evening, it being S&turday, when
he usually gave himself a few hours’ relasen-

>tion from the cates of busmes#. Lerhaps the

humours of* his fa.mlly mlght have excited
painful emdtions, had he not been so much
the man of busme,ss, as tabe wholly absorbed
hy its anxieties, and lost to all the tender sym-
pathies und ‘charities of public or pnvate life.
I spent” the remamde.r of the evening in the
sequestefed spot my young fritnds jadthosen

but with little more satisfaction thap I shonld
F 2
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have expenenced in the society of the elder
branches of the family. All parties were un-
congenial to my humour, and I sighed for the
friends I bad left, probably to behold no more. '
One consolation remained; the approaching
day was the Sabbath, and I flattered myself
on that day of sacred rest, our mutual dissatis-
faction would, subside. - How:far my expect-
ations were realized, my next shall inform.
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CHAP. 1V,

THE dawn of each returning morn is an in-
teresting epoch in the life of every individual,
‘leddiing on by slow, and too often forgotten,
d%grees, to the dawning of that day for
vghlch all other days were made,” How in-
terestmg, especially to the reflecting mind,
is the dawning of the sabbath morning. A
thousand pleasing images crowd on the Chris-
tipm’s ‘recollection before the powers of his
‘intellect allow sufficient time to collect them
into regular toDics of meditatiofl. I had been
*well mstructed in the duties of thee Sabbath-
day ; ‘und though I cannot truly say that at
the early age of whichel a,m writing, I was
Jeelingly gisposed towards them habit had
*somewhat endeared them to me, and I seldom
failed in my observance. I had been told by
my Christian instructors it was, profitable
immegiately upon wakipg on that morn-
ing, to repeitt & werst or twg of a hygn suita-
ble for the day; and I bad stored®my memory
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with several of that description. On this
“morning, I repeated them while my young
acquaintandt seemed to sleep by my side; and
rising softly in fear of his waking and ban-
tering me, as fre had done before, out of my
duty, I preferred my morning saerifice of
prayer and praise. I quitted the room before
he awoke, as I supposed, and arriving in the
breakfast-room before either of the family, }-
opeaed the doof of the book-case, and as the
most suitable volume for the day, T reached
forth & Bible," and began reading. My God-
mother soon entered. She eyed me and my
studies with mate attention. I closed the
book from chmpliment to her preseace, not
from fear of her displeasure; and felt sonie-
what' surprised that no commendation ‘was
bestowed on my employmen( by the profess-
e‘.-guardlan of my Christian faith. JIn.a few
ites therest of the family assembled with
@e exceptlon of, the mastef of the Louse, who
Yose earlier on week days, and lay later on
Sundays than any ofher person in the family,
My young ”Ebmpanlon whom 1 had left as I
imagined .asleep, took hif seat by me, and
glancing his eye on the Bible ,which iay on
the adjdining table, bupst ‘forth in'a.peal of
Jaughter, exclaiming, he had found me out-
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that he had suspected I was ayMethodist, and
this morning he was convificed of it; and
then related how I had said hymns and pray>
ers already—appealing also to-my*public read-
ings for the test of my private opinions.
Vexed at the general smile which went round
at my expence, I warmly endeavoured to
vindicate myself from the aspersion, by
protesting I hatl never seen the inside of a
Methodist worshipping place, or knew a sin-
gle person of that denomination. But facts
are stubborn things: it was proved that I
priwed, said hymns, and read fhe Bible; and
who, so detegted, ever escaped a similar con-
demnpation. *

I casta piteous look on my} Godmother,
as Elaiming her pretection against this torrent
of ridicule: b, she alas! was sailing down
Jhe same stream. She, however, turned the
tide @ djttle in my favour, by divérting .the
attention of the  company to a few-anecdotes
of preachers in th’a,t connection, Whose zeal,
Jprobably,“not always guided by wyisdom, had
exposed them to the ridicule of their ene-
mies. From the contempt with which my
morning’s prepa.tntion had been treated, I be-
gan 0 suspegt no church visit was intended ;
but I was agreeafrly undeceived by oy Gog-
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mother ringing her bell, and ordering the
carriage to he made ready to convey us there.
“Her sons enquired where she intended going
after church, ‘and being told perhaps to
Hyde-Park, they said then they would go
too. oK

The clock strack eleven when we entered
the coach,. and I observed how late the Lon-
don churches; began.—“ Why, you dont sup-
pose, child,” returned my Godmother, *that
we want to be the first in the church ; we are
in excellent _%ime to-day, we were rather tod
late last Sunday, for the communion service
was begun.” .

The excellent time approved, as I found by
all the preseilt party, was the close of reading
the Litany ; and just at that instant we enter-
ed the spacisus family seat., ‘When the ser-
mon began, I drew forth almost mechanically
niy little memorandum book, for the‘purpose
of taking notes; butobserying the tittering of
the party, I soon returned it into my pocket,
resolving to trust my memory alone with the
truths I was about to hear. The careless
manner in %hi* my companions seemed to
pttend to the' disconrse, excited in my mind
the strongest feelings of gombempt for the
weaknefs of theif understandings: for at this
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edrly age I had ingbibed the o‘iniou, that all
persons who had the smallest pretensions to
good sense, and classical taste, attended to
the instructions which their learned and elo-
“quent pastors delivered from their pulpits.
The reasonableness of this opinion still main-
tains itself, though alas! I apt constrained to
admit its deception. ” After church, we ad-
journed as was proposed to the Park, where,
' inclosed in our vehicle, we beheld numerous
perfons enduring the same confinement, the
wintry season not admitting furgher liberty,
1 own I saw no amusement in this invention
of dissipating §unday time, and sermon reflecs
tion. Fain would 1 hope that fhis‘fashion was
as obsolete as the dress of my Godmother:
but, here again, I am constrained to admit
its existence, af to augur its ¢cSMTnuance,
tij our Bible Societies have achieged the
work t{i@ir sanguine energies ha.ve begun.
One mjght have Jupposed, a famlly circle si-
tuated in citcumstances of so much equality
and close compact, could have fohind some
soyrces of enterlainment Withia themselves ;
but such a supposition includiés the notion,
that good humour was also sedted in the
eoach : ‘han whjch,no&hmg could be mgre re-
mote. The younger brother %nd fister were
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dt open war, a:\d never glanced at each other
. but with looks of defiance. The elder sister
was disconqerted by her mother’s remark at
our first entering the coach, that she looked
very ill,and seemed to belosing the small share
of beauty she once possessed ; while she her-
self sat sad and silent, probably musing on
the self-evident truth, that she wasin a simi-
lar condition® The Etonian had mistaken a
Latin quotation he tddressed to me, as we
turned the corner of the Park, und could fiot
forgive my detection of his error. '
The humours and habits also of the hesd of
this family cn‘cle, did not leavg me reason to
hope for a copsiderable alteratxon for the better
on our retarn home. The ohly day ot which
he permitted the fashionably lite hour for
dinner Was on Sundays; apd the reason for
this compliance with the taste of his lady was
pretty evident. He found hls own convem-
ence'in hamng the leisure,of & lang ‘morning,
to adjust a few accounts, which wauld ather-
wise have ihtruded on his week-day avocations
of still greater monlent. We found him swr-
rounded with papers, and though it wanted
less than an hour to dinner, still dressed in his
morning gown, red cotten mght-"up, and
_slippers. Isuppose my countenance express:
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ed the surprize I felt on beholding him anddis
avocations, for he éxclaimed, ¢ Ccelebs lookas
like an old woman who has just left me;” and
then informed his lady that as she was not in
the way, he had seen the nurse who wasrecom-
mended to take the charge of her sister; but
she had talked a&bout being able to read well
enough in the Biple to the poor sick lady, and
referred to no less than four parsons for a cha-
racter; from whence he conjectured she was
one of the righteous-over-much, and dismissed
‘her. For this conduct, he redeived for the
first time in my hearing, a sentence of com-
mendation, accompanied with an approving
smile. = Tnvoluntarily, the thgught darted
acrass my mind—this old nurse would make
e the best Godmother.

The servant’})pearmg with dinner prepar-
&!tions, the old Gentleman huddled away his
papers.and accepted my offers of assistance

' to convey &hem ¢o. their*proper places. He
remarked, §s we were thus employed, it would
be my duty when I was a parson to preach
agninst doing business on Sundays, and to
exhort people to go to church;’and that it was
his owg intention to alter his plan of living
very soon,, wifen ke sHould regire fron! trade.

Thus prbne is the human heart, which is justly
VoL. I G
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t
described as déceitful above all things, te
< chide its infamous delay,” in the work of
reformationy ¢ resolve, and re-resalve, then
die the same.”

It bas been justly observed, that only two
descriptions of persons enjoy the Sabbath-day
—those who enter with warm and holy dis-
positions into its sacred duties, or those who
consider it only as a day of pleasure and re-
laxation from worldly cares. The family I
now visited, belonged to neither of thése
classes. Here, they maintained a medium
which was neither wise, desirable, nor profit-
able—a medlum which cast an air of ennui
over each fa(e, ‘and checked the current even
of innocent cheerfulness. My Godmot»her,
though she generally a.llowed herself the plea-
sure of a ride after church, (ever paid or re-
reived imorning visits; and her husbang,
though he saw no necessity for accompanying
her in the hearlng a"sermon,ethought it proper
toread one to his family every Sunday evening.
This, as he was rather an indifferent reader,
and also troubled with a cdugh and shortnuss
of bre#th, was an act of great self-denial,
both on his own part, and that of his hearers.
The author ke chose, though Justly esteemed
for learning and piety, was not happily adapt-
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ed to fix the attention of the young and ‘igpo-
rant; so that it usually happened at the closg,
of the two hours devoted to the perusal of
Bishop Tillotson, most of the auditors were
nodding over his arguments and applications.
I felt surprize at the indecorous behaviour of
the servants, and anticipated the severity of
that rebuke I made no doubt they would re-
ceive from the reader; but they were allowed
to depart unreproved: and bere, both heads of
the family united in the clemency of winking
'ag, instead of attempting a reformation.
Whether our family party felt simply the
meliorating effects of time in, softening woes,
or the complacency which Jiﬁws itself over
the mma on the conclusion of a day, necessa~
rily devoted to unpleasant occupations, I can-
not determine;¥but certainly the3apper hour
Yore somewhat the appearance ofegood hy-
mour *partxcularly, on the part of the old Gen-
tleman, who relajed some of bts youthful
pranks, ag he termed them ; and to my great
@astonishment, proved himself to Have been as
worthy of chastiSement as the youths he had
so recently chastised. Had he intermixed ex
pressipns of regret and admonition as be pro-
ceeded with les canddd statements of facts, his
heurers possibly would have derivdd some pro-
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fit:, but on the contrary, he seemed plensed at
&he recollection of his follies, and to live over
again the scenes which should have been con-
signed to oblivion. The consequence of this
free communication was what might have
been expected. The dignity of the parental
character was lost in the eyes of the children:
and the natural consequences which might
have resulted from such youthful indiscretions
were unheeded, because, in this particularin-
stance, they had failed to produce their most
baneful effects, o
How early in life do we feel the force of
the truth, that vamty is stamped on all sub-
lunary expeq,tatlons I had scarcely passed
one week in the society to which I had look-
ed forward with delight, before I became im-
patient of quitting it; so uncongenial did it
prove to mny taste. 1 wrote to my Aunt, anu
intreated her to devise some scheme for my
peedy emancipation, anduny return tor her.
With her usual promptness of compliance to
my wishes, I received a letter, contammg a
made-up story of circumstances, ‘which -
casioned my immediate return, necessary.
My London friends believed every tiftle of
her narsative; and on mnycows past, 1 lost.
that sensation of disgust which her duplicity
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usually produced. I even pdmired ther inge-
nuity ; so lightly does the human mind cop-
ceive of sin, when its commission advances
worldly interest, or gratifies its humour.
Alas! in this particular, the sincere believer
goes mourning more or less to the end of his
pilgrimage. How does he wish to view sin
with the purity.of angelic vision, or still high-
er, even as He seeth it, who “chargeth even
hjs angels with folly.” And how does he la-

,ment that, to forsake it entirely, is as im-
practicable as to hate it perfectly, in his pre-
sent frail state of existence.

My Lond3u friends appeared as little to re-
gard oyr separation as myself. I was too
deép a scholar for the Etonian, on whose
cheek I had ised several blushes of envious

sride. 1 was ot enough of a Momus to
‘Please the younger brother, nor ofa gallapt
to pléase the gisters; and was oo insignifi-
cant” a baing t& detact® the regard - of their
parents fsom their pursuits of business and
dlSSlpﬂ.tlon Far different was my presence
&stimated by my affectionate Aunt, whose
highest grat.fication was the society, of myself,
and her still dearer child, my fair Cousin
- Lucy._ The*ysttm She megnt to parsue re-

specling the introduction of her daughter to
- G2
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the world, was, opposite .fo that adopted
by my Godmother; for she was extremely
impatient fot the season to arrive, and bad
taken her from school at the age of fourteen,
and placed ‘her under the care of a governess
at home, in order to initiate her better in the
art of seeing company, &c. &c. In the obso-
lete age of which I am writing,-these arts were
not to be attained by e boarding-school edu-
cation: but the case is now altered, and I am
informed that seminaries may easily be found,
where young ladies are instructed in the forris
of visiting, card-playing, fashionable readings,
and definitions of terms; and' where their
minds are relxed from the severities of study,
by vccasional attendance at the theatre and
opera-house.

The lady to whom my Aunt had professedly
committetl the carg of her daughter, was every
way qualified to finish the work of education
which bad” been well begax at school; but,
unhappily, she was only nominally a gover-

ness; for the young lady was allowed to

choose her own subjects, methods, and timds
for learning: and her mother also consulted
her own wishes for her sociéty, regardless of

interruption to any study it which she might-

be engaged.” After one year had passed under
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this system of sway rather than subjection,
the governess was dismissed, and my young
Cousin’s education considerrd as completed.
Matters were thus circumstanced when I
retnrned from my London visit-to the resi-
dence of my Aunt. I observed an air of gra-
vity on the countenance of my Cousin Lucy,
not usually seated there ; and on the first mo-
ment of our being alone, questioned her on the
cguse. ‘I want your advice, Celebs,” said
she, “for I have been for the last week very
taeasy i1 my mind, in conseqflence of some-
thing my Mamma says I must dq before I am
introduced (3 the world. 1 wish she had men-
tioned i while my Governess W}as here, for I
think she yould have informed me what the
Ceremony means; but perbaps you may know.”
I eagerly repli!d, she might depend on my
est (‘agvice, and expressed, as 1 felt, much
curiofity to bg informed what she was expect-
ed to do* “ ®o you *know,” returned my
fair companion, “what it is to be confirmed ?”
“¢Certainly,” I replied, for I had been confirm-
®d during the past year. Oh! how glad I
am,” resumed Lucy, *“and what did you say
and do?’ I then related to her briefly, the
sum of’a féW eonfersatiops whick my late
honoured preceptor held with'myself, and



68 CELEBS DECEIVED.’

several other of my schooltellows, in which
he endeavoured to explain the leading truths
of the Christian religion; and asked her if she
believed them, for if she did, she need not fear,
saying so to the Bishop. Lucy replied, she
had no doubt but every thing in the Bible was
true, though she had not comsidered much
about what was there ; but what perplexed her
chiefly, were the words in the catechism re-
specting what was promised and vowed by
her godfathers and godmothers for her, and
which she was now to take upon hersslf,
namely—That she was to renounce the De-
vil and all his works, &c.—“Now,” added
my Cousin, €1 ‘don’t know what is mecant by
the pomps and vanities of this wicked world.
I wish the makers of the cater'hlsm had said
exactly “what they were.” +¢O” returned I,
¢ 1 ¢an tell you \Wa.t they are in the present
day, for my master informed us. He said,
that the fashions or customs 6f the worla were
ever changing, as they were influenced by the
various revolutions in society; so that no par-.
ticular fashions and amusements were prohib-
ited in the Scriptures; and for the same reason,
perhaps, not by our catechism-makers; but
the general“rule,was, that io worldly fashion
or amusement was to be followed, which had
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the smallest tendency to lead our hearts «from
the love of God, and a preparation for heaven.
He reckoned up among the pomps and vani¥
.ties of this wicked world at present, balls,
plays, card-tables, late hours in visits, loitering
away of time in vain and trifling conversation,
and spending an undue proportion of our
wealth in fine houses, carriages, and dress.”
Lucy hastily mterrupted me—* It cannot”
said she “mean balls, plays, and cards; for
these are things I Znow my mamma intends
‘me to go to, and I am learniug the fashionable
games: and you know she goes to them her-
self, though she has been confirmed.” “That
does npt confute the matter,”™ re‘urned I; «“for
my- Godinother does the same, and yet she re-
unced them in my name, therefore, of course
in her own. T was surprized to see wdedmothere
fo vain and trifling ; she ridiculed the little re-
ligion'*bave, which was Bt enough to keep
me steady,to m'y genuncjation of the vanities
even of her family.” Seeing Lucy still incre-
~dulous of my representation, 1 said I' would
refer it to the *decision? of the minister by
whom she was tobe examined ; adding, I bad
no doubt of his readiness to inform her on
every paint in fajth eor practice ; nd that if
he pronounced her fit to be cdnfirmed, “she necd
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be ynder no ~apprehension§’ “ You have
greatly relieved my mind,” replied she, “and
I will impligjtly follow his advice ; perhaps he
may advise me o stay till I am older: indeed,”
I do very much wouder that Mamma should”
be in such a hurry to make e religious; for,
speaking of you one day, she said, the oanly
fault you had, was that of being righteous-
over-much, while you was so young.” “You
surprize me too,” said I, * but you know
Aunt does not always speak as she thinks.”
Thus ended qur argument: but with all the
impatience of a disputant eager to insure {he
victory, I awaited the decision af the Curate
of the parish, before whom my Cousin was
engaged to appear ghe following weck. .
Without entering upon the ‘controvers,
whethestirite of confirmatiph rests on Scrip-
ture authority or not, 1 may be allowed to
femark, it affords an admirable oppuriunity
to our Clergy of the Establisiment, - for pour-
ing into the ears of our youth the wholesome
food of sownd doctrine and that it isa well
authenticated fact, that numbers of Christiags
trace their first religious impressions from this
interesting period of their lives. May we not
justly hope, that the majority+of cur youth
entertain reverehtial ideas of the mlmstenal
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character, and like my young Cousin and ‘my-

self, are disposed to believe their affirmations,,
regarding them as oracles of wisdom and

piety? Butl hasten to relate the decision and

effects produced therefrom on the present oc-

casion.

With a grave, or rather melancholy air,
Lucy entered the drawing-room, where a few
minutes before the young Curate had been
mtroduced to my Aunt and myself.—Although
I would have given half my fortune to have
staid the interview, I obeyed the nod from
my Aunt, which indicated her wish I should
retire. The %arm emotions of sympathy I
experienced, were only equalled by my impa-
tience for 2 _private audience, which I could
nST Sbtain tillihe following day. I had, how-
ever, the satisfa®ion to observe my Cousin’s
face was again restored to its usutl air of
. cheerfu’lnes», at,whiclt I was not .in, the Jeast

surpried, having frequehtly heard my late
preceptor spoor parishioners observe, that a
Fisit from him always did their “hearts good,”
ald made their “spirits lxghtsome. What a
bappy lot is that of Miuister, and how well
" have I judged by choosing it, exclaimed ¥ to

myself, a I niuséd Sver thg brtﬂht*slde of
clerical duties.
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« The happy moment for gratifying curiosity
.Arrived, when Lucy declared the substance
of what hac passed at the dreaded and import-
ant interview, in nearly the following words:’
¢ Ccelebs, you were never more mistaken in
all your life about the meaning of the cate-
chism. Mamma seeing me flurried when I
first came in, engaged Mr. in conversa:
tion, which composed me more than she
could be aware of, as it turned on the very
subject which had perplexed me so much.
She asked him whether he was a subscriber
to the new assembly, and he replied in the
affirmative; though he said dis profession
would, as hetconceived, make it indecgrous to
Jjoin the dance or the card table, but he should
occasionally be a spectator. Mamma tuiu-
" mefided his religious consideration in public,
but she koped he had less reserve in privaty,
and that she should bz fayoured sometimes
with his company te her parsties. .To this he
very politely bowed his assent, and I then
of course felt certain there was no harm ic
these sort of entertainments. As 1 suppose
I now looked a little more composed in my
mind, Mamma opened the subject for which
he hadexpressly calledz Ke commended her
for wishing’ me to be confirmed, and hoped
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my own wishes coincided. I replied I had
no objection, if I was fit fo be confirmed,
He then asked me if I could repeat my cate-
chism perfectly. Mamma answered I could
“do so before I was five years old ; for though
she did not approve of teazing children with
book learning very early, she took care that
both you and I should be taught our duty in
the catechism. Mr. said he made no
doubt I had been well instructed, and there
colild be no reason to suppose the Bishop
‘Would refuse me confirmation.« He advised
me to read over again and be quite perfect in
the catechismy and to use a few prayers and
medita.gions which he would' séad me; and
soon took' leave after a little more conversa-
timbouf"fﬁc&ﬂ'erent matters: thus, conclud-
ed my fair Cousin, this dreaded "affair~has®
tarned out a mere bugbear of my own creat-
ing.” “* You are nod sure of that neither,”
returned I, you forget the Blshop, perhaps
he may be more inquisitive.” ¢ I thought of
that,” returned Lucy, “and hinted the idea
T Mr. , just'as he wis going away ; but
he assured me he had attended many confir-
mations, and never heard a single Bjshop ask
any questiyn.”. .

My Gousin ﬁe“ ganly away, aud left me
vOL. I.
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.deeply musing on_her short. discourse, parti-
cularly her concluding sentence—a Bishop
asks no quertions on these occasions: whatan
unbounded confidence then does he place in”
his inferior brethren; yet here was an instance’
of its fallibility. The solemn doctrine of re-
sponsibility rose for the first time to my youth-
ful imaginatien, and I resolved never to be a
Bishop.

In the midst of my reverie, I was interrupt-
ed by the delivery of a letter in the well-
known direction of my late master’s hand
writing ; and as I deem it worthy the atten-
tion of those scholars amongst any readers to
whom I havevhitherto proved an uninteresting
narrator, I propose in my next to tommuni-
cate its contents. '
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CHAP. V.

*

I ¢LOSED my last promising to communicate
the letter I received from my late worthy tu-
tor, which is as follows :—

]

“ My young friend will not be surprizad to find that I pur-
sue him with instruction, even after the duty’ of instruction may
seem (o have ceased ; for he kuows me too well to suppose me
indifferend (o conseqgences, where I have endeavoured to implant
principles.  Ou tie removal of my pupils, I .generally commit
to paper, and present them a fow remarks I deem suitable to
their-line of desigunation for life: yours, I understand, is that
ofsmen. of thé"ﬁofessions. This designation will necessarily
direct your attention toJ jntellectual acquirements; afymif ] e
ugt mistaken in your mste, I expect you will devote much of
your leisuce to literature.  You will recollect, héw frequently
I have nx‘b!mated on the mesMmable privilege bestowed vn us
by the g&od of provndewq in being born and elucaled at this
period of light and liberty. Iu every branch of science we fevl
the advantage $ but in the grand science of ull, jthe knowledge

-of Christian truth’ and moruls, we chiefly trlumph over past
afes. It behoves us, t'herefore, carefully to watch over and
guard this citade] of our boast and dependance. Its enemies
are numerous, both avowed and concealed ; itis from the latter
I fear most on yout accgunt, as they will lie more directly in
your path ; aud unless yoﬂ are apprized o‘ their exist3nce previ=
ous to their attack, you will scarcely fail of injury. Is your
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eurjosity excited to hear the name of this concealed eremy te
Christian faith and morsls? Your surprize will be equal when Ian-
hLounee it to be— cI-"oh'te Literature. Yet start not too violently,
nor expect that she advances armed at all points, to destroy your
best interests. She is a very Proteusin herself; and, by skilful
management, may be changed into an useful ahd emgaging
friend. T will now elucidate my meaning.

“ You admire Homer. I havg with pleasure observed your
eyes sparkle with delight over his interesting page, and have
supposed it the presage of a correct and dignified taste in riper
years. Now, what may you leara from this first classio author?
Undoubtedly, the first lesson is admiration of valour. This
word seems from the representation of the poet, to comprizesall
that is great and virtuous  You read his lofty sentiments as
put into the mouth? of his heroes—his interesting narrations of
their achievements; and his infatuating art of poetical description
so delights your imagination, that you forgetythe sacrifices made
to this idol, Valoyr; of all principle which is really great and
virtuous in man. The turpitude of those dlabohcnl pasnons,
oruelty, revenge, &o. d&c. seems lesseued in your view, when
discovered in oonnection with bravery, and enthusiastic Gt
exs “&yove and friendship. ‘The heart in;peroeptibly becomes
hardened to the soft emotions of sympathy ; and it is well if con-
tempt i witbheld from the heroes of our holy religion, with
their meek and lowly Master au their bead, while we yield
tosuch fantastio impressions. Thosew"o know best th > human
heart, are well apprized of the danger resulting from lax views
of the turpitude of depraved passions. It is most prohably the
first step towards actual vice : despise not then, my Ceelebs, this
warning of the possibility, even of your favourite Homer be-
coming a snare.  But can you point to no lesson, say yom, of
improvement in his page? Must I be content to admire what I
caunot esteem ! Not alogether, There have not been wanting
critics who haye labgured to adduce moral precept from his
beraes ; but the atterpt iu my opinion isridiculous, Yet these
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‘heroes, though they da not preach lessons of moralityy in one
point of view they do thoseof piety. It is admirable to observe
their respect for the gods ; the costly rites and ceremonies they
practised; their submission to their wills, and their attention to
their commands. Homer respects none who contemus Omnipo-
"tence. What a lesson of reproof is bete. Oh! that our va-
liant defenders would imitate the heroes they admire, and invoke
the Deity they profess to believe in, as frequently and fervently,
previous to their warlike undertakings. This description too of
their conduct, evi the s bl of that principle, which
enforces respeot, submission, and faith i a Divine Providence ;
and, if the light given to Heathens was sufficient for suoh a dis~
ooyery, how much more reasopable is our persuasion, and how
,much more aggravated our neglect and rebellion. While then,
my young friend, your innocent curiosity tdpry into the system
of ancient manners and opiniouns is gratified by your perusal of
the poets of the tyne, your mind may remain upeorrupted, and
even improved, By a just discrimination af' the maxims they
inculcato.

¢Leaving the fascinating study of peetical heroes, you must
~wewwon the “thore sober detail of real exploits performed by
great men, the @ell%tion given them by the generu® wargeptol
tge liternu“; you sit down to the work with an unusual degree of

interest, aud a confidence of approving what all join®in approving.
Reversink the 100 common pThetioe of diving into characters for
JSanits,qyoulonk chiellyfor excelleycies ; for these were the great
men, the meu of virtue, seleeted fram the mass of the human
species, 10 exMbit what human nature is capable of achieving.
.Amongst these h(:roes, valour is still the chief virtue; but it is
ghnerally associated with more vnr?ety of recommendation—Pa-
wriotism, magnaninnty, disinterestedness, even temperance and
a love of justice, To crown all, intellectual ta'lem. abounds,
their eloqueuce delights, and t.heir accomplishmen!sﬂsurprlze us.
On the first impression,“we almost necgssaril ask; Wherefore

serveth Christiunity?  First impressions act on the mind of yont)
‘ H 2
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with a magical force ; they cannot easily be prevailed on to rew
eonsider what at the first'view appeared self-evident truth. Yet,
if2hey would ot be injured by this literary employment, they
must recounsider and weigh the churaeters they admire in an
impartial scale. They will then find some of the most splendid
aotions disgraced by the vilest motives ; and virtues so shaded by
vioes, as to prove the depravity of human nature confined to mo-
age of the world, or descriptiun of man. The question then is
resolwd-—Chrlsuamly alone oau correct the evil, and could have
transfornted these great iuto good men. _ It is also worthy of
remark, that a judgment should not be Iormed of the mass of
society from the conduot of a few individuals. History abun-
dantly proves the general profligacy of manners, though Ko-
graphy may present some.exceptions. These observations will
apply to your study of the moral philosophers, whose exemplary
conduct in many instances, will excite your admiration, and
lead you almost to adopt their principles, uger the erroneous
idea, that if they were genem\ly prevalent, they would be gen-
erally beneficial: but the trath is, it required a peouliar turn of
mind io those who oould embrace their rules: —they’ were Mijes
only for philosophers, and fitted to particular stauons in 1i& .. %
=aessihleds-"= occupied by the majority : whue it is the glory of
our holy religion, to give precepts for the guilance o'i all, and
to adapt itself {0 every variety of age, and mode of human policy
and government. Let not yourswumiration of these venerable
sages, who groping in the dark, by djut,of their, superigrity of
intetlect discovered rays of truth, lessen your gratitnde for that
full blaze enjoyed by us more highly fm-oured: You are aware
¥ am referring to the wisest aud best of the philosophers : for
some bave been honoured with the name, who are far from de-
serviog it: and here you may remark, that the maxims of those
who lived aftér the introduction of Christianity, are so much pur-
er and rational, as evRiently to prove the source from whence
they werefderived. Can we need a stronger evidence for its
necessuy and u(ﬁn) ? The same lesson of piety may be lem'nt
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from the contemplation ef the conduct of real, as of fiatitigns
heroes ; and thus we are oonvinced of the reasonableness of that
sentiment, which supposes a Divine superiniendance over thg
concerns of men, the propriety of prayer and thavksgiving, and
the duty of resignation. Thus far the beathen world, or the re-
ligion of nature teaches us: and we have cause indeed to blush
that with all our advantages we are not so practically wise as
our teachers. It must be acknowledged, indeed, their prayers,
and their submission, arose frequently from a slavish fear of their
Deities ; and their cosily sacrifices, made to assuage their wrath,
proves their regard to self-interest : but eveu this conduct, though
mistaken in its application, was reasonable in its principle; for
oureGod has revealed himself as an object to fear, and has ap-
Jointed a sacrfice, by which alone his jist indignation can be
averted : and shall we fear him less, because de has also revealed
himself as an object to love? or disregard his appointed means
of propitiation, becguse its efficucy is certain? The first law
of mnnre‘, so well vnderstood by these hea.u.\eus, forbids such con-
duct. Before T quit this part of my observations, T would point
out 4o your attentiona circumstance, which I fear 100 often es-
“peewsliat of the admirers of these ancieut Sages, and which, if
duly thought upon,'might tend tn bring into repute » Jnetri
vghich lies at the foundation of religious attainments, but which,
unhappily, because liable to abuse, is less recorsmended even
by some'ﬁnsuan teachers™-9n it ought to be—I mean the
doctrine of Dg.-me influgnces. T will mention ‘only a few of
these bighly gifted men in the science of reason, who held this
Aasa rensonab¥e expectation. The modest I‘)thagoms, though
he wrote nothing But what is called bis Golden Verses, has left
&'memorial of his behef, that agreeably to the Secripture decla-~
ration, ¢ Every good gift is from above.”” In those he says,
<. .

¢ And tp tke gods thy: Iabo%rs first commend,

¢ Tn all thou dost, first let thy prayers ascend; §
& Fyom them implore success, and hope 8 progg'rousend: J.
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¢ 80 shall thy abler mind be tayght to soar,

¢¢ And wisdop in her secret wayas explore:

% Toxange thro’ heaven above, and carth below,
« Imprortal Gods, and mortal men to know.”

Soorates, said justly to have brought philosophy from heaven,
oonversing with Aristodemus who doubted of a Providencs,
addressed him—* O, Aristodemus, apply yourself sincerely to
worship God ; he will enlighten you, and all your doubts will
be soga remeved.” The celebrated scholar, the divine Plato,
es he is styled, placed the sovereign good in““ a resemblance to
the divine nature which can flow from God alone. As nothing
is like the sum, but by solar influences, so (says Plato) nothing
-can resemble God, but by an emanation of the diviue light into
the soul.”

“1 will nat adduce evidence.from the many philosophers
porary .or subsequent to the publication of Christianity,
in support of this doctrine, because the sentiment could not
fairly be called their own: but as their cons;‘nt argucs the rea-
sonableness of the sentiment, it is worthy of our regard. From

this period, many of the best philosophers were cohverted (Q the
Christian faith, and became Christian Fatherss * The ggar of
ancient nations will also bear.testimony to tLis important article
“Of bur faith. The Chaldeans, who claiin the highest antiquity
for their rejigious traditions, say, The humau soul will ‘be
filled with a superior light an%iluuminution, and jas it were)
trapsported out of berself.” The Eg)y pians declare, amongst
other sayings, 10 the same effect—* We cannot apeak rightly of
the Divine miud, unless we ure illuminated by, his light: for
the Divine minh is the fountain of light, as well as of goodness.”
The Persians furnish us with a specimen of prayer, in which the ’
Deity is invoked to irradiate the heart with his light. The
Chinese speaking of the supreme God, who.they cail 7%en, de-
seribe him as piercing into the bottom of the heart, as light into
.a dark rogm. *“We must,” say they, *“endeavour,to correspond
o his lights, as L musi®al instrument perfectly tuned. -~ We must
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unite ourselves to him, as two pieces of marble that segm buv.
one, receive from his hand so soon ashe opensit. He mhglums
us coutinually.” Even the Hindoo, and the Amerftan Tudiagg
whose immense continent was peopled by various nations at
Eistant periods, carry some traces of the doctriae of Divine influ-
ences. Revelation then, in this instance, bas ouly confirmed
what reason diotated; but it has added something of infiuite
importance—a gracious promise that this heavenly illumination
will be afforded to all who seek for it in the appomnted wuy;
for, mark the words of Incarnate Truth—after decldting the
readiness of our heavenly Fatber to give his Holy Spirit to those
who ask it—he adds,  Whatsoever ye ask the Father, in my
nange, believing, ye shall receive.”

“I return to the enumeration of more dangers in your literary
progress, which by no means lessen as you advance. We
naturally form the strongest attachments to those authors from
whom we derive the most pleasure ; and espeoially in the sub-
ject of history. Unless the historian delnghu us by the ease and
correctnéss of his style, we languish over il pages, and feel &
secpet prejudioe towards his well-meant, though dull conceived

“egwagnts. Un the other band, we almost, against our better
judgment, acqm;&e m those of our lively and agreeah!g\autbor .
“nhapplly, some of Our best written listories have proom
from the pens of those who are avowedly the enegies of Chris-
tianity ; ®Qusequently, th&™.:gresentations and arguments, in
all cages re ttu:t.is. concerngd, should hp'received with
caution. For want of this, numbers of our youth have rested
‘thelr opinion 8f Christian faith and practice, on a Hume, ard &
Gibbon, instead of their Bibles; and have mseusfhl) been betray-
o juto the path of Defsm, by the there power of just reasoning
wpon false premjses.

“You will arrive at still more dangerous ground When you open
the pages of thn Christian dlvme, and the Christian moralist ; for
your veut ration beoomehlrongor, and your confidefiee is entire.
Here,_ydh exclaim, all will, at least, war (W® garb of Scripture
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language, and breathe some air from its spirit, to quicken my cold
affections, and establish my wavering faith. Alas! you may be
g¢isappointed® The divine and the moralist, like yourself, may
have drunk so deeply of the stream of learning, as to need 8_
renovating draught from that well of hving water, which Jesus
alone can give. It is well if you are ounly disappointed on this
discovery; but, it is to be feared, numbers have reasoned thus:—
Where is the great importance of the doctrines of Christianity,
if they are not made the prominent feature in the discourses of
the divine? and what-a noble superstructure has been raised by
the moralist without their aid for his foundation !'—Possibly, the
divine and the moralist, whom we justly blame for their par-
tial instructions, may have yet dropped bints suffioient to wargant
our hope, that they were themselves partakers of the true faith,
of the gospel : but kow lamentable was that lukewarmness they
possessed, and how dangerous in its consequences.  While then,
my young friend, you throw the veil of candour over their con-
duet, in consideration of those peculiar temgptations by which
they might have ﬁeen'assailed, vever, for a moment,” suppose
the importance of truth can be lessened, or the uniou which-God
bimself has established between faith aud precePT be disaciies °
These arga fow of the dangers you must expéct tv meet in the
nr?ﬁﬁuf what is styled polite Literature: but if you make
excursions, your perils will greatly increase. There is a nu-
merons class of writers, who, thge 4% aly “bubbles Finthe rapid
stream of timé,?’ attract noticp ‘aud Mugvgt‘l'on as l“":’y sai] along:
and this class, unbappily, are too frequeutly enlisted in the cause
of Scepticism, if not open Infidelity. They are sofietimes dress-
ed in the garb Gf wit, and thus easily find the way to creep’
Apto periodical publications, ff not able tb display their abiliti€s
in the more copious form of a pamphlet, or 2 poem. They
obtaio from eheir conoiseness the regard of the majority, who
are fond of light reading: and thus the contagion they carry,
spreads its#f far and wide. T met of ;visdon‘i, capable of
confutiug their ®rgunfnts, seldom hear of them; While the
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fgnorant and the credulows are caught in their agreeable Snarg :
for here rests the advantage obtained by such writers—they
please and flatter our natural dispositions. ot L)
“ And now, my young friend, I would fain.study rules for
Jour adoption, to wage war against these literary enemies; but
o study or invention of mine can supply any likely to prove so
efficacious as those already supplied. They are comprized in
one short sentence— Put ye on the whole armour of God.”
Referring you to that beautiful description of this armour con-
taived in the sixth ohapter of St. Paul’s Epistle to the Ephesians,
and earnestly reecommending you to the use of it, I remain

Your most sincere friend,

Y.
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CHAP. VI.

P s

As the inexperienced mariner surveys his
chart previously to his launching on the tem-
pestuous ocean, believing the existence of
every quicksand, rock, and vortex, yet uni-
mated with aslively hope that he shall escape
them all; so I carefully perused the letter in-
serted in my last, and valued it chiefly as a me-
morial of my*late preceptor’s affection. My ate
tention was soon engrossed by a new stddy;.nfor
my Aunt hearing_from the niece of a.= >
"tw.ued gentleman, that nothing was deemed
of so mych importance at the University ws
the knowledge of mathew wtics, placeguue at a
‘seminary' where that,branch 6f edwuk:diign was
most attended to. Here, I inseqsilily lost my
habit of sober reflection amorgst the wild
excursions of abstruse speculations, and amus-
ed myself by turns with the truths of mathe-
matical demonstration. At the age of eigh-
teen, Iébecame a candicate, for academic hon-
ours, and #ppetred in trembling hope: before
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the awful tribunal of professional examine;./
Having passed the fiery ordeal with consider-
able eclat, I sat myself down to the long neg-
<lected work of serious reflection: a theme had
been given me for discussion on the subject of
fortitude ; and before I seized the pen for the
accomplishment of the task, I reasoned thus—
The wisdom of any individual in the consider-
ation of a subjec.t proposed, is most feelingly
exhibited by the application of it to his own
pefticular circumstances: he who feels his
subject writes best, and is the.most likely to
affect bis readers. How then can I treat this
subject so justly, as by writing in charac-
der? ¢ N

A Christian divine must argue upon his own
$seniples, by the same rule that any artist
would 1nstruct by the rudiments of hff Guwi
ssiemce. Away, then, with all jngenious
specutfaons on tL. astract nature of this
cardigie-Nytue.® J will consider only its duty,
its privi?ese,. and its reward. 1 paused, as it
avere in thought—a sudden flash of*conviction
darting across my mind,*and saying, where
has thine own fortitude lain so long? while
caught in the trammels of school attainments,
thou hast allen into temptations. They have

diverted thy attention from thd sacted volume;
VoLi. I. I
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shey have driven thee more or less every day
Jrom secret prayer; they have engaged thy
mind whilé in the outward act of public wor-
ship; and if tﬁy heart has thus failed thee 1f1
the Christian warfare, what encouragement
canst thou hold out for the attainment of this
virtue, so reasonable in its duty, so high in its
privileges, and so secure in jts reward? Like
the mariner I have just compared myself to,
who laid aside his chart till the winds blew and
the waves roared around him, I took my fong
neglected Bible in my hand, and marked the
various passages where the Christian graces
are promised as gifts—while the humiliating
sense of my‘own frailty, taught me the impos-
sibility of possessing fortitude of the noblest
kind, from mere human efforts._ e
~—=A"Tew hours completed my task so much
to my opn satisfaction, that I waited for ‘its
presentation with mcue‘h’ﬁpahence %0 anx-
iety. I hatlno doubt of mymtor s¢pprrbation
of reasonings founded on the uypegring words
of eternal’truth. . .
Judge, then, syinpathizifg reader, of my”
sensatiops, when after hemming thrice, and
wiping his spectacles, my learned examiner
observed—* This subjtct,« yoling man, is not
treated exdctly as it ought to have been.”
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With a faltering accent, I replied——:“Where/
Sir, rests its defects?” “I by no means wish

to discourage you,” returned he, “you aré
new to these things, and cannot be expected

t6 argue like old-schoolmen. The energy

of your style does you credit ; and for this I

can perceive you are more indebted to feeling

than to care, there being an air of negligence

diffused over the whole composition.” ¢ If
that be all,” eagerly interrupted I, «it will
be easy to amend it: like Johnson, I will re-

vise, and re-revise.” ““Mere revigal won’t do,”

.resumed the scholar, “the essay is radically

defective.”

As the nod %f Jove is declaredsby the poet

to have shaken Olympus, so was my heart, my
=heagd, and n_mg spirits shaken; yet the strong
vital spark o curjosity bore me up in the pre
segce of my critic, and my powers, though
shaken§ ere not decfro¥ed. I boldly‘requgst-
ed a fyl quplaﬂatmn bis meaniug, in the
expressioh, that my essay was radically de-
fective. 'lhe, defect, returned my tuter, is
“sigpply this: you have feunded your argu-
ments and illustrations on sz'rz'pture principles
—now we lay them quite aside when we rea-
son upon auy snbjegt. , Theyare only adapted
for vulgar }ninds, and are besides, teo common-
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iShce; as being well known,and open to general
comprehension. I ventured to plead the
apology of my desxgnatnon to the office of a
Christian ncinister—but received for answer,
that was no reason, since all academies went
through the same rules. I boldly suggested
the necessity of being early accustomed to
reason in the manner to which utility would
be attached in later years; to which I was
only answered by a smile. I timidly ques-
tioned, whether my example of fortitude, the
first martyr, S¢. Stephen, was not well chosen
—and was answered, by no means; the same
objection lying against scriptural examples,
as scriptural’ arguments. “But,” added riy
instructor, ““don’t be discouraged, yourtalents,
directed by more scholastic rules wil raise
yuu to notice; forget (as far as relates to ar-
gument and composition), your Bible, and 1
have little doubt of yoursuccess. Itz -will be
time enough for you to armﬁge bsxtouwhen
composing sermons, if indeed you wish to take
that unnecéessary trouble upon yourself P
felt surprized at the*concluding sentence, nat’
being at that time in the possession of clerical
secrets; and replied, ¢ I should certainly aim
to excel’ in the compozition and delivery of
my sermons, having no other dependance for
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eminence in my profession.” “O young man,;

rejoined the tutor, ““ you look up to a bishop-
ric I presume; but if you have not the regu
lar path before you, no bye paths.of eloquence
#nd fine composition wilklead you to it.”
The chapel bell summoned me from the
presence of my tutor. I had already caught
th®contagion of aversion to this daily task of
attendance on prayer-reading, from readers
evidently averse themselves to the office, and
a tsansition from my present to my future
feelings was natural. The sentence pronounc-
ed by my tutor, that no intellectual attain-
ments would, fead me to church preferment,
sunk deeply if my mind,as I knel},surrounded
by my young fellow collegians, whose coun-
{enances indicated as much indifference as my
own to theervice before us. What, mused
Igo myself, must 1 be a Curate to read this
dull ksson of -words, while my mabter wins
the prize qif eloqn’ence, 'purcha.sed for him by
his wealth or nofnhty'2 Such musings were
the effect of: ignorance ; for alas,! our rich
‘apd noble-born rectors, have transfersed their
rights of preaching, as well as praying, and
left us also another cause of regtet—that
while they are contenf to stamp such jmport-

ance }f office on their servgnts. they have
R 12+ .
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~'n..g).t proportioned a Jjust reward to their ser-
vices.

*In the height of ill humour, I took up my
pen on my return from chapel duties, and,
wrote a few lines to fny Aunt, in which I ex~
pressed, for the first time in my life, (being
the first I had ever experienced the sensation),.
a coucern for the poverty of my condition.® 1
argued with a splenetic firmness against learn-
ing, when no theatre presented for its display;
and concluded my epistle, with the hasty
resolution expressed to abandon my present
pursuits, and enter on some others more suit-
able, as I imagined, to my peeuniary resourc-
es. A fewdays brought me a*reply to the
following purport; for having destroyed the
original letter, I cannot present my readgrs~
with my Aunt’s exact style aud orthouraphy

She intreated me to be in no haste to quit my
studies for the reason I mentioned,, since it
was possible the ngcessnty ntight nof exist,
and I might be enabled to purchase‘a band-
some church preferment. She fym’ﬁrmed me
the grounds on which she huilt her fears for~
my slender provision, which was the circum-
stauce of my father’s property being in the
hands of an old friend gf his, who yasa pres.
'bytarie,n, and, gonsequently, agreea‘blx to the
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old adage, might, be expected to play a few,
“ presbyterian tricks.” She acknowledged:
that he had paid all my expenses with great
readiness, and declared himself willing to
1ender me a satisfactory statement, when I
was of age to demand it. She accounted for
my never having seen this friend, from the
.cirgumstance of a quarrel having arisen be-
tween the gentlethan and herself on their first
interview, when I was committed to her care
at ethree years of age. Sle recommended
vme now to pay him a visit, and endeavour to
obtain particulars of my real state of pecunia-
ry resource;\al the same time cautioning me
against beings caught in any religious trap he
might lay for me, and also a matrimonial oney
.vshlch she thought equally to be expected
for she wa¥informed he had a daughter about
Ry own age, t& whom, if my fortune was
really. coosiderable, he would doubtless wish
to umte me.
'The above mte-fhgence wrought a change
of sentuﬂenf in my mind, and I cheerfully
- pursued my course of academxcal studies, in
the sangnine expectatlon that no presbyterian
tricks would deprive me of my partrimony ;
for I recollected a sentlment often repsated by
my late ‘Preceptor, {hat it vias yocandid- to
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Qitach general censure to particular "persons
of any nation, sect, or party.

¢ When my first vacation drew near, I wrote
to my guardjan requesting permission to visit
him, and was immediately favoured with aw
answer written by his daughter. The young
lady in a style of great propriety, expressed
ter father’s desire of seeing me; and her cdn-
cern that ill health had obliged him to employ
her as his amanuensis on this occasion, I
smiled as I folded up the neat epistle, regol-
lecting my prudent Aunt’s hint of matrimo-
nial traps—h'ere was one of the lady’s recom-
mendations displayed already. ,

Those persons who are loth to confess the
humiliating doctrine of human depravity,
dwell largely on the effects of bad education
and evil company; and certainly cneir sever-
est animadversions on thest two sources of
corruption are well founded: but it is a_ques-
tion of great importar.ce to kyow, the reason
why the human heart becom'és so susc:aﬁ‘tible of
corruption, and how it happens,' tos frequent-
ly, that the best educated, and the best asso-.
ciated, are also corrupt in principle and ac-
tion. This question fairly investigated, brings
us ba.ck to the axiom we wish to disbelieve,
although a  scriptural one, namely—-that out
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of the keart proceeds all evil. I am now a:?
rived at the point in my history, which does

I think, exemplify the foregoing observation.
In my heart was deeply planted the seeds of
ambition and emulation. Now at a first
thought, perhaps, my readers may start at my
opinion, that I account these seeds essential
to the existence of a great character, and
would no more attempt their extirpation, than
I would the passions of love, joy, or hope.
It Was their association with meaner seeds, if
‘1 may so express myself, which destroyed
their beauty when they sprang up to publie
view, and glve them the fatal power to en-
danger my soul. '

................ “ Man must soar:

" AN OBsinate activity within,

An insuppressive spring, will toss him up
In spite of fortune’s load—

e And why? Because immortal as their Lord
And souls mmorral mlﬂt for ever heave
Ajpsomething great the glmer or the gold ;
Tha praige of mortals, er the praise of heaven.”

" oI had not beer many weeks at college be-
fore these principles received that wrong, di-
rection, which has caused me to mourn in
rnper yeass; and, against which I wish to
sound Jhe trumpet of warning onethese pages,
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should the'y meet the eye of a youth of similar
dispositions. I have briefly related the sub-
sfhnce of a ¢onversation with my learned tu-
tor, for whose judgment I had formed the.
highest respect, and" whose favour I greatly”
desired. The pride of my heart led me to an
ardent thirst for the notice of the wise and
powerful; but my judgment was too weak
to estimate the character of true wisdom,
when placed in opposition to “vain deceits,
after the traditions of men, after the rudi-
ments of the world, and not after Christ.”
My ambitious spirit, which had been directed
by my first tutor towards the altainment of
moral and religjous worth, wad by my last
thrown into a new channel.—Academical
honours was the watch-word which agimat-
ed every breast, where a spark of genius was
bestowed. The way to acquire them we;
clearly marked, but it was rugged, being the
way of “much study,” whick “is a weari-
ness to the flesh.” In so tiresome and diffi-
cult a way, one might reasonably expect the
scholar would be grateful for every assist- "
ance, and avail himself of the most easy me-
thod to folve a problem, to determine the
propriety of an hypothesis, or the truth of a
supposed fagt. How admirably is the Bible
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adapted to answer these several ends. Do
we ask the nature of God? we are answereg,
“God is a spirit.” Do we inquire into the
‘nature and manner of our required worship?
we are answered, they who worship God,
must worship him in spirit and in truth, say-
ing, “Our Father who art in heaven.” Do
we wish informagion as respects our own na-
ture and designation? we are informed of our
creation in the image of our Creator, and for
the purpose of glorifying Him. Do we need
rules for the attainment of thi$ purpose? we
are mstructed in the extent of moral obliga-
tion, and the nature of saving falth These
are the 1mportant questions which agitate the
mind: witness the various systems of philo-
sopher.,~fannded on their favourite maxim,
that truth was igtended for private entertain-
nfent. Consequently, their purest hypothesis
coulduot benefit society at large. 'This radi-
cal defect in all bumen systems is’ unknown
to the C.hnshan The fountain of truth re-
vealed it to the common people, &nd * they
Ireard him gladly.” And°do we wish the tes-
timony of historians and biographers in our
researches; where can we trust with so much
confidence as to the sécred page? It 8ontains
the mgst ancient records, ‘guard®d by a jea-,
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'iousy unknown to any oiher, the wonder~
workmg providence of God himself, working
Swith the cerefulness of man. If this be a true
statement of the aid the Bible is capable ef
communicating to the studlous, to what cause
can their neglect of it be assigned? Are
we not compelled to trace it to the same
source which actuates the sensual and the
worldly-minded to the same neglect—even
the opposition of the heart to its self-deny-
ing precepts? It were comparatively of shall
moment, if the studious were content to Za°
bour only more intensely from their contempt
of scripture. But alas! this “dereliction is
followed b¥ evils of a far more serious na-
ture. The general babit of manners must
be influenced by that of thinking.and,the
very pleasures of a college life are influenced
by its learnmg As the mind loses its susc 2p-
tibility of the subllme truths of revelgtion, it
imbibes 'z, sensual taste ip,cdmpany, amuse-
ments, and occupations; and thus our uni-
versities become a snare, msteqd of a protec-
tion to the morals of our youth. .
I had naturally a share of prudence beyond
my years, and when I entered the apartments
selectqd for my residance, I arranged my ex-
penses suibly; but no sooner was I jnduced
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to change the principles on which I sfudied,
than a carelessness of action took place; al'l.'d
I have to mourn over the consequences of
College extravagancies which I contributed to
produce. I must dlgress a little from my nar-
ration, to enlarge on this theme.—I have seen
an aged brother possessed of comsiderable
church prefermeyt die insolvent, from an in-
ability to discharge College debts. 1 have seen
an amiable Curate uncomfortable, though
blessed with all the necessaries of life, because
deprived of those luxuries in which, for a few
years at College he indulged himself: and
I have beheld the effects produced on society
by each of these characters. I have heard the
contemptuous sneer of the enemies to the
priestiy wharacter, in the first instance ; and
the surprise of adl, that contentment was not
tBe portion of a teacher of righteopsness, in
the last. 1 have witngssed too, the private
feelings of the doatestic circle in both instanc-
es:—Tw foweboding fears of the tender wife
tnd fond méther, as she meditated over the
fdding countenance of her aged partner; and
heard the sigh of an anxious parent,as report
announced the expendltures, with dzﬁ"xculty
supplied by the bdud of careful mdustry

1 hf did my contemplatxvé spmt muse ande
voL. 1.
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lament over the existing evifs of our Univer-
syies, when a ray of hope dissipated, in some
measure, the cheerless prospect; for have not
the present heads of these seminaries of learn-
ing avowed themselves patrons of the Sacred
Volume ?—Oh may the blessed spirit of con-
sistency descend and dwell amongst them ;
then will the prophetic vision of the poet be
realized :—

“1 see the fountains purg’d! whence life derives ¢
A clear or turbid flow ; see the young mind
Not fed impeure by chance, by flattery fool’d,
Or by scholastic jargon bloated proud ;

But fill’d and nourish’d by the light of truth.
Then beant'd thro’ fancy the refining ray,

And pouring on the heart, the passions feel

At once informing light, and moving flame;
Till moral, public, graceful action crow>—
The whole. Behold, the fair contention glows
In all that mind or body can adorn,

And furm to life. Instead of barren beads, .
Barbarian pedants, wr .ngling sons of pride, )
Ang trdih-perplexing Inetaphysic wits;

Men, patriots, chiefs, and oitizens are form’d »

My adherence to, and ixqitat"ion of extra-
vagant associates, soon induced the necessity
of & secdnd letter to my Aunt, in which I
honestlx confessed I had ran to greater lengths
in expeudngre tha 1 deeined fully defensi-
" ole; but trusted to her clemency fo., par-

.-
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don, and the sttength of my own ﬁn'ances:
. A speedy answer was given, containing an
assurance of the former, and a convmcmg
argument in favour of the latter, by thesight
of a handsome remittance. To add still more
to my self-complacency uander such proofs of
imprudence, a few lLnes were added to my
Aunt’s epistle by my fair young Cousin, in
which she rallied me on my loss of prudence,
and expressed her satisfaction to learn I was
not lkely to turn pedant, which she had
feared would be the case; and hoped I should

mn all the gaieties by which 1 was sur-
roulided.

To those readers who have felt the force of
female influence, it will be unnecessary to ex-
plin .2y sensations: they will tremble for
my moral safety, when the beloved guardi-
fhs of that safety relax in their agmonitory
duty.s But I hasten frgm the painful task of
tetrospection: though 1 avow ah impartial
statemeqt of my follies, I shrink from the
*minutia of detail. Closing, therefore, my com-
taunication of College alventures, I propose,
in my next, to introduce my readers to the
acquaintance of my guardian, to whose house
I repaired imimediately-on the colnmence-
ment,of my first vacation. ¢ °



CHAP. VIL

THERE are few oecurrences in the common
affairs of life more unpleasing to a reserved
temper, than an introduction to strangers;
but, my disposition not being of this cast, I
entered the carriage designed to convey me to '
the house of my guardian, with an impatient
wish for its arrival. I had previously gained
a few particl.nlars from my Aunt respecting
the family, and was informed that Mr. W.
was formerly a merchant, and thatd-had <e-
tired from business about eight years, with his
wife and four daughters. Associating the idea
of literature with a tagte for ret.irement,'f anti-
cipated an‘intelligent companion in py guar-
dian, and.imagined it probable, hatsthe sume
intelligence might extend to the females of
the family. ‘ :

" The carriage stopped at a respectable look-
ing house, near a populous village, and I was
ushered’into the presente of Mrs. W. and her
three youngest Haughters, seated at aswork-
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table. The general air of elegan.t neatness
apparent in their persoms, and every thing
around them, was extremely plepossessin®;
whilst a dejection,seated in their countenances,
alarmed my fears for tlie state of the absent
master of the mansion. On enquiry, I re-
ceived the melancholy intelligence of his in-
creasing indisposition, which left no expecta-
tion of his recovery, though life might be
protracted for a few months. “Yet,” observed
Mts. W. “we sorrow not as those without
hope.” 1 bhave, Madam,” said I, ¢ learnt
from my Aunt, that my guardian is a religious
character:” “and,. therefore, lost his reputa-
tion with her,” rejoined ske. , ““The great dis-
pute between them, and for which she forbade
hem hecr house, was a difference of opinion
respecting the choice of your baptismal spon-
®rs ; she selecting the most wealthy of her
frieftds, and Mr. W. rccommending the most
pious of bis. * The ean howevers which was
lost amaremly, was gained eﬁ'ectually ; for
you was placed under the care of the worthy
tlergyman desired for your godfather: and I
have heard your now dying guardian exulf
over his able contrivancesin this arrangement,
more thdn in ‘thesmost prosperous event in his

life, ¥ But [ will not detain ¢otffrom his pre-
K 2
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gence: The prospect of your arrival to-day,
has animateg his spirits, and he is seated in
bis chair of audience, as he humorously
terms his bolstered couch. Dispatching her
youngest daughter to announce my arrival,
in a few minutes Mrs. W. led the way to the
apartment ; the words of the poet occurring
to my memory—

¢ The chamber where the good man meets lis fate,
¢ Is privileg’d beyond the common walk
« Of virtuous hfe, quite in the verge of heaven.”

In an anti-foom, close to my guardian’s
bed-chamber, was seated his eldest daughter
at the harpsichord, on which she had just been
playing her fathér’s favourite piece :—-

¢ Y know that my Redeemer hiveth.”
-

Now, I suspect some of my readers are
more anxious for my description of the young
lady, than-the old gentleman ; and thej will
be disappoiiited when'I infortn them, she pos-
sessed no atfractions either of pemon 4% man-
ners. This being the case, I paid“my respects '
at the moment of introduction, with as much
sang froid, as too many of my sex would
have done, estimating the value of acquaint-
ance with ladies, in proportivn to their power
&k delighting The‘eye. . \
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Though greatly altered in size and 'com-

» plexion, I recognized in the person of my
guardian, a well-known friend. ¢ What,”
éxclaimed, as I seized the trembling hands ex-
tended towards me, are you the Mr. W
who as the visitor of my Reverend Tutor, so
often noticed me with acts of kindness?” A
general smile was diffused over the counten-
ances of the family circle, who had each fol-
lowed me into the apartment, to witness my
, agreeable surprise. ¢ Oh, my dear Ccelebs,”
returned Mr. W——, wiping away the falling
tears from bis eyes, ¢ it has been a subject of
great thankfulness to me, that by dint of a
httle prndent management, b bave been ena-
bled to keep you under my guardianship so
nfuch. ~But 1 have been under the necessity
of losing sight of you of late—Say if my con-
stant prayers for your spiritual good have been
answered. T}e palenegs of your countenances
I trust,,is merely® the résult of sthdious con-
fineméM.” oScarcely any questiap could be
" more embartassing to me, who khew so little
‘of Christian experience; yet my worthy friend
looked asthough he would be answered. After
a short pause, I replied, he gave me too much
credit for study,'aucf that I feared I'had form-
ed spme acquaintances lately, whd had retard-
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ed, «rather than advanced; what r/night be
termed spiritual interests. As might be ex-
pected, mainy excellent remarks were dropped
on the subject 'of youthful association, botha
from Mr. and Mrs. W——, and I heard with
theintention of profit, when, as I said, I should
have left college, and thus have shaken off
my present companions. * Yet,” returned
Mr. W——, “I can shew you & more excel-
lent way. Let me reccommend you to preach
your first sermon on your return to College ; )
I will furnish you with a subject. Tell them
you were admitted into the arcana of a dying
man —Of one, who in his youth tasted of all
those pleasutes they are pursuing; but, find-
ing them unsatisfying, renounced them before
they bad communicated a deadly poison.to
the soul: and then add the happy result—a
peaceful conscience, and a lively hope of thit
heaven, which is promlsed only to theigh-
teous.” o ve

“Ah! my dear Sir,” replied I, woald that
you, like the pious Addison, could summons'
each of them to see how a Chnstlan can dje.”
“ Were that in my power,” retarned Mr.
W——, “1I should not have the temerity to
make the summons., I am not ceripin what
temptations ¢r tgials may await that solemn.

\

L
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hour. T can only say, the will ét Gog be

wdone. If clouds and darkness should then-
surround me, the fewer wntnesses'the bettem;
aud 1f 1t be hus holy will that Fshould triumph
in the face of the king of terrors, he will ap-
point the spectators. But, my dear Ceelebs,
you have 1t 1n your power to shew a more
striking picture to your young friends, than
my dying pillow—I mean the effect 1t may
produce on your future conduct. ‘fhe exam-
ple of youth will welgh more than the voice
of years in many cases.’ .

I was too sincere to gratify my pious friend
with a promise of comphance. The “dread
laugh,” arose to my imagigatdn n all the
formidable shapes which nothing but truth
can combat, and that prevailing power had
not yet taken possession of my soul. [ evad-
2d an answer, by observing, how happy would
my~dot be as & clergymau, wefe I often
called to visit sck chambers hke the onel
now Gaund‘ myself in. *“Suppose,” replied

* Mr. W——q «1 had sent for yowTor the pur-
*pose of a pastoral visit, how would you address
*me?” ¢ should, undoubtedly,” returned I,
“congratulate you on the review y;mu were en-
abled to take of your past life, and peint to the
glozious rgward awaiting you ém the blissful



106 CELEBS DECEIVED.

Tegigns otkteénity.” “But suppose,”’returned
Mr. W—2—, ¢« that I was in so humble a frame,
&l spirit, that I could take no satisfactory view
of my past life, though all around me were
descanting on itsexcellence; and,consequentfy,
my hopesofpossessing the heavenly inheritance
hadgrown faintand obscure.” “Insucha case,”
replied I, “I should lay the blame on the weak-
ness of your bodily powers,'whi'ch necessarily
affects the strength of our mental, and should
aim to reason you out of such ill-grounlled
suspicions; and I should fervently pray, that
your affliction in this respect might be remov-
ed, and that yon might possess joy and peace
in believing.”“And is thisall that you could do
for me?” questioned my pious friend. I an-
swered by a recurrence of the questiop, “What
more could I do, my dear Sir?” I will tell
you, my dear young friend, in.a short sentenle
—You shbuld preach your Divine Mas‘er on
every occasion where yout pyesence is request-
ed in your ministerial character.” ¢“How am
I to understand you?” replied . .“Am I to be
always teaching the dirst rudiments of Chriss
tianity? To inform experienced Christians
of the person and work of their Saviour, I
should deem unnecessary.”, ‘ Ah,°Ccelebs,”
replied my friend, ¢ you betray an ignorance
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of Christian expe.nence. Be assujed, there
wannot exist a case where thereis n necessitye
for exhibiting the person and, offices of the
Rédeemer. To the unaw‘gkened sinner, he
must be pointed out as the only refuge from
the wrath he merits to the timid and doubtful,
as the Author and Finisher of“faith: to the
tempted, as a brother suffering also tempta-
tion, that he might be made the succourer of
thosg who are tempted. to the obstinately
smpenitent, as their righteous Judge. and to
the dying Chistian, the minister of Jesus
must display him standing at the right hand
of God, having opened the kingdom of hea-
ven to all believers.”

My pious guardian paused, as reaching the
chinfax of devout feeling ; and his anxious fam-
nly,yroposed our retiring, from a fear of ex-

.ha.usung his small remnant of strength; but
he resumed his semarks. » *“ Mistake me not,
dear youth from {his statement of yonr cler-
1cal duty, as tﬂough I1magined the ¢khibition
ofg. Saviour was to be the boundary of your 1n-
~structions. Remember, thesalvation of sinners
15 fintshed work ; and never forget in your
laudable ze.al to dlaplax what theirr Lqrd has
done for them, what he also doe,s 1 them,
This part of Yyour mimstry will necessarly
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_lead' you\‘ into an enlargement on practical
Diety, and holy dispositions. The hypocrify
“ical professor may turn away in disgust ; but
rely on the readme‘ss of every sincere discipie,
to listen to an equal display of the duties and
privileges of a Chrstian. From extensive
perusal of wifters on divinity, and intercourse
with ministers, I am qualified to judge of ef-
fects likely to be produced by various methods
of exhibiting Scripture truths. I have seen a
taste for reading and hearing only the subhmg
and highly ‘spiritual, degenerate into wild
speculations and abstraction from relative
duties. I have bebeld a reasoning spirit and
departure from the simplicity of faith, pro-
ductive of error, or become captiousand con-
troversial. I have known the pious caie of
writers and preachers, in guarding, as they
have termed it, the sacred truths of a tree
gospel, productive of despair on their'readers
and hearers: and I"bave Ehown mqre numer-
ous instances, where an unguardet display
of the same sacred truths, kas engendered
spiritual pride, and fatal presumption. I'do
not mention these difficulties in the Christian-
mmmtry, as motives of discouragement: you
may exclanm with an ‘apostle—* Who is suffi-
cient for ‘these’ things!” He will give you the
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stisfactory answer—¢ Our suﬁ'lci.-scy"is of

,God.” Relying on the grace whuch is made
perfect in weakness, the Christian minister
may boldly go forth, aft: r earnestly imploring
divine assistance, fearless of the awful charge
preferred against the prayerless and careless
speaker, of darkening counsel *by words with-
out knowledge.”

Mrs. W— closed the subject by remarking,
that the duty of a minister being so arduous,
thé strong language of St. Paul was strikingly
appropriate, when addressing the Roman con-
verts he said—“ 1 beseech you, brethren, for
the Lord Jesus ‘Christ’s sake, and the love of
the Spirit, that ye sirive together with me in
your prayers to God for me.”

dLeaving my pious guardian to necessary
repose, I spent the remainder of the evening
With the ladies in cheerful and rational con-
vérsttion. The domestic circle I' had last
visited, in eve;yalendiné' particulas, was dia-
metrica‘fy opposite to the preseut; but I was
thiefly impressed by the contrast ‘of conduct
it Mrs. W— towards het daughters. It was
ovident she considered them as friemds and
companions, and to that cause I ascribed the
affectionate expressichs of their lodks, and

demeanour tpwards her. Doubtless, this ciy
VoL. L. L
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cums'tance&endeared her séciety, b{1t they
were previqusly indebted for the formation,
of their characters to her wise and prudent
government of their knfant years. Mrs, W—
had ever lived in, and Sfor her family—she
was fully competent to the task of educating
her daughters ‘in_all improvement of mind,
and she preferred the tuitign ef private in-
structors in the ornamental branches of learn-
ing, to the risk of much moral evil by a
separation from her constant watchful- .
ness. Unlike'in every sentiment to my vain
Godmother, she introduced her danghters
as early as possible, to the acquaintances she
selected as thermost likely to promote their
growth in piety; the leading trait in her
own character, and in the promotion of whxh
in her daughters, she was greatly aided by the
example of their father.

I was now to verify it my own experlence
the truth of Solomod’s remeck—* It is better
to go to the house of mourning than of feast-
ing.” I entered this house in arifling spirit;
but I found it impo¥sible to retain it, and #a
a few days | became assimilated to the tempez
and manners of the inhabitants. 1 passed
many fours of each dhy in the chamber bf
ny affectibnaterfriend, reading ?p amuse him,
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some p“lous autlor, or receiving Fmetru‘ctions
from his lips, irendered doubly injeresting by
the awful situation in which they were d%-
livered. I could here r{late these interesting
conversations, aud also’ form an episode of
the daily conduct, benevolent visits, and
diversified behaviour of Mrs. W— and
her daughters; but I possess the common
vanity of the .narrator of his own Iife,
and cannot but imagine, that my readers
he'd rather hear me do what 1 like best to
do—namely, talk of myself. .1 shall there-
fore inform them, that after spending
one week with my guardian, and another
with my respected tutor, I adjburned to the
house of my Aunt, which 1 considered still
ag my appropriate and only home. Perhaps,
I may be charged by some of my. fair readers
With a degree of insensibility when I avow,
that I quitted the circle of amiable ybung ladies
with a heart 8sfreely &y own as,when I en-
tered 1leir society. The cause I attribute to
a sort of axjom I had formed for my choice
of a companion in the married state—that per-
gonal heauty must be united to mental; and
as neither of my guardian’s daughters pos-
sessed the smallgst pretensions to tBis neces-.
sary qualiﬁ.ution, tbéy werg of gourse dis;e—
garded.
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It was l%e in the evening when 1 arrived
at my Aunts. Carriages were waiting at her _
d8or, and all wore the air of some splendid
entertainment. It wps my Aunt’s rout, and
she hobbled out of hér drawing-room to wel-
come me, and request the change of my tra-
velling dress and introduction to the circle.
I begged to decline her wishes, alleging
depression of spirnts, occasioned by scenes I
bad lately witnessed. She frowned terribly
upon me, which confirmed my purpose, and
wishing her a good night, I 1nstantly retired
to my apartment. I mention this trifling in-
cident by way of caution to my fair readers,
for I do most confidently assure them, that
their smiles, at all ages, is the surest method
of carrying a point with their male friends or
relations. Scarcely was I retired to solitude,
than I regretted my resolutfon ; for by this
conduct I had delayed for many hours;-the
gratificatiop which & sighi. of my Cousin
Lucy ever afforded me. In the absence of
an esteemed olbjject, the mind is joccupied in
thinking about it. I.was situated in the room
formerly appropriated to our nursery. The
furniture had undergone a complete metamor-
. phose; the walls, instead of celoured stain-
ing, were handsomely papered, snd one thing
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enly sufvived the change—it was § handsome
 painting suspended over the fire-pface, repre-
senting our portraits taken at an early ages~
we were drawn hand in hand, casting a look
of sweet complacency orfeach other. Though
I had glanced my eye a thousand times over
this picture, I never till this moment fixed on
it the eye of my mind. Sweet image of
childish simplicity, thought I, well do I re-
collect the attitude in which we were placed
by*the artist—just so we looked, just so we
felt. What! if it was prophetic of the same
attitude in o more solemn place! And why
should it not? Have I ever seen a woman 1
could compare with Lucy, ard have I not
every reason to suppose I am beloved by her?
A, thousand confirmations of this flattering
hope rushed on my recollection, and follow-
Mg one idea aftbr another, 1 fixed on the re-
“solution of declaring myself the lower of my
amiable Coudin previcysly to my next re-
turn to 'College
. It was latg before the company:'etlred and
the bustle they occasiongd, added to my own
interesting reflections, banished eleep from
my eyes. I arose at an early hour to enjoy
a solitary walk in my Aunt’s beaugiful gar-
den; and plucking a sp‘:ig of jegsgmine which
: L2
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grew,undey the window of my Cousin 3 apart-
ment, proceeded on my way. I had not
passed many minutes alone, when forth from’
the door I had.quietly opened, sprang my
Lucy, and with he: usual simplieity, flcw
mto the arms ever extended to receive her.
‘ So you thought to steal a walk alone,” she
exclaimed, ¢ yet véntured to ruffle the leaves
under my window; and witn all your College
learning, you bave not learut obedience to
your Aunt, who invited you wmto the circle
last night; now I am come forth to enqure
the reason, and to scold you 1ato better man-
ners.”

My readers are in possession of my <ccret
resolution to avow myself the lover of my
Cousin previously to my return to College;
and, according to their various opinions of
matrimonial hesitation, will they grart m,.
the award of censure or approbation; but
truth ohhges me to c:nfess a cenduct, which
I would fain hope will receive censure from
every reade,;. »Truth obliges mc' to say, that
enchanted by the lovely person and engaging
manner of my Cousin,»I saffered her not to
remain ofe hour in my company, before 1
ventured, to entrust my juture happiness into
her .hands, gud explicitly avow an atlach-



CELEBS DECEIVED, - 1156

ment, oh which JJ had not reﬂ.ecte?a a sjngle
day. With a becoming reserve,! Lucy pro-
‘mised only to consider my proposal, and com-
sult her mother, into w he'<e presence we were
summoned by the approstch of the breakfast-
hour.

The countenance of my Aunt still partook
somew hat of the displeased air of the evening
separation ; but‘feeling it now essential to
my 1nterest to dissipate impressions, 1 assum-
ed* my kindest and most respectful manners,
and dashed at once into a subject which [
Judged would please her best—the security of
my pecumary prospects. I informed her of
the exact account rendered by emy guardian,
and his excellent management of my property,
tggether with the extent of its amount; at
which last mtelligence she stopped the pour-
wig «{ her tea-pot, and handing us our cups
half | filled, exclaimed, ¢ You amaze me,
Caelebs! T rejoice to hear you are so much
richer than I expected.” Had 1 wisely known
where to ha:ve stopped in my denfnunications,

sthis breakfast-bour wou}d have passed serene-
ly over; but not contented with receiving
"my Aunt’s warm congratulations,”I bad the
temerjty. to .expect, a recantatioy of her
error, in the supposition <.)f dighonesty on
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the part of‘my guardian. 1«eceivedfa quali-
Jfied recantdtion in the words—¢ He has acted'
henestly by you there is no doubt, but you
cannot tell how he n}ay act by other people.,
The blood mounted'to my cheek at the sea-
tence. *‘Baseinsinuation!” I exclaimed, for-
gelting at the moment the person of -the in-
sinuator. My Aunt opened her eyes, and
brought me to my recollection. ¢ I beg par-
don,” resumed I, “but really a spirit of bigot-
Ty is inexcusable, where an opportunity is af-
forded for invegtigation into the principles of
those persons against whom it islevelled. O,
that you could witness the scenes I have lately
witnessed, then would your admiration of
Christian virtues excite a noble comtempt of:
party names, and minor distinctions among
Christian brethren.”

My Aunt rang ther bell, ahd ordered the~
removal of breakfast ; then- took three turns "
with an agitated step gcross fhe*room, draw-
ing a chair near to mine, again scated herself,
and with a fiigeified air partakiﬁg of stern- .
ness, thus addressed me—¢ Ceelebs, an oppor- ¢
tupity is now afforded me of speaking my S’
mind on a subject which has given me much
uneasiness, and I expect from you an-explicit
reply to the guestion I propose. I ask you,
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what 1s ybur opinton of those monsters of, 1ni-
quity, who murdered the best of kings,:
and suffered the usurpation of the vile wretcle
at.the head of their party.” <My dear Aunt,”
I réplied, “you are disquafified for the office of
a judge, however you may be fitted for that
of an inquisitor; but as I am aa honest jury-
man, I will not be influenced by the epithets
you have applied. © Towards the few individu-
als who were actually the cause of the crime
in question, I feel abharrence. They were, as
our church expresses it, ¢cruel and unreason-
able men.” Respecting the real character of
the usurper, I must maintain a suspension of
opinion. He was either an ambitious politi-
cian, or an honest enthusiast} we must leave
hijn to the only searcher of hearts.” * Well,”
resumed my Aunt, “I am glad you see itin
e same light sb far; now I have only to ask,
are npt the Dissenters of our day the descend-
ants of those® cruel ad unreasonable men;
and « liRe father, like son,” is a well-known
provkrb.” 2:‘Agtun, I must remuyk, my dear
Wadam,” returned I,“yopareasbad alogician,
as you are & judge. Your proverb is not an
axiom, nor do I imagine the majority of our
Dissenters can psoudly boust their genealogy
from the assertors of their c:vil.a:xd religious
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libel;,ties.”“ «f see, Ceelebs,”ereplied my Aunt,’
“ you are disposed to ridicule, and think con-
semptibly in these matters, nor shall I attempt
to answer the hard words of your College
learning ; but, let nre tell you, a much wiser ‘
person than you or I, advanced a sentiment
in my parish ychurch last fast-day, which
ought to make us tremble, and exert every
nerveagainst the encouragement of Dissenters.
Mr., counted over our national sins, I
forget the others he mentioned ; but this I
never shall forget : he said, that the times re-
minded him of those in which our King was
martyred by the fanatics, who, like those of
the present dzy, separated themselves from the
ouly true church, and so were permitted tv
fall into the devices of Satan ; and then he al-
most wept, as he deprecated the vengeance of
heaven against this crying sih of the nation.”
“ Alas!” axclaimed I, *that good men should
thus torment their mirds with imaginary evils,
and cut themselves off from the enjoyments
of true Chrystian fellowship ; whilst their ill-
directed zeal to lessen the evils they deplore,
does, in fact, increase thein. The intolerant
spirit of & parish priest has laid the founda-
tion-stopg of many a diggenting.edifice.”

My fair ng_sin, who had Litherto maintained
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silence, Dow very'unwittingly aimed to lose
this debate by observing, she thought it could.
be of no importance what church we fre*
.quented so long as we dl‘scharged the duties
of our stations. Dellghted with her senti-
ment, I echoed it with a warmth of feehng
highly offensive to my Aunt,” who looking
sternly upon us both, lamented she should
live to see the day, when the two most dear
to her were forgetting the ~hurch in which
hey were educated. She then remarked, it
must be from me that Lucy had*imbibed such
indifference, adding, that she supposed this
had been the theme of our conversation this
morning. The confusion of countenance her
hint occasioned, at the recollection of what had
really been the subject of our discourse, con-
ﬁrmed her suspicions ; and she proceeded in
he? harangue, tlll my temper, naturally ir-
ritable; was roused, énd 1 made rejoinders in
terms not becommg my years and relationship:
the result wgs my Aunt’s retreat from the
dpartment in much anger and medace of re-
séntment. *

Alone with my fair Cousin, I lamented
my behaviour, and that at so cntlcal a
junctur:; “but; before we could consult on -
measures to ::ounteract the effectsd dreaded
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she ‘received orders from & servant’to attend
m her mother’s dressing-room. ¢ Let me see
you again,” said I, ¢‘ as soon as possible.” An
acquiescent smile infused hope as I paced
the reom impatiently waiting her return.”
Anhour restored Lucy again tomy presence
with the sanfe smiling aspect. * You will
meet my mother,” said she, ‘‘at dinner, with
an unclouded brow 3 she has forgiven you al-
ready.” ‘ How have you effected the recon-
ciliation ?”* returned I, ¢ but I need not'ask,
you are of the peace-making sex.” Thus
shall it ever be with my Lucy—she will turn
my wayward humours, she will sooth my
care-worn heart; and, in return, she shall
control my actions, and share my every joy.
And now I must commit an unpardonable'
offence towards my novel-reading friends, by
closing a dialogue probably more to their ta..e,
than any other I may in my next chapter be
able to supply. Indulging however, a hope
that the majority of my readers’ Aare not novel-
admirers, 1 will notanticipate aneral displea-
sure on the present pause of communicatiou.
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CHAP. VIII.

rorov.

v e

HavinGg avowed myself the friend of trutk,
and reprobated that sysjem of deceit exhibit-
ed in my Aunt’s conduct towards me in my
boyish days, it may reasonably be expected
that I should seek to avoid similar errors in my
preseut communications. Ithereforehasten to
inform my readers, that I was notindebted, as
they may suppose from the conélusion of my
Just letter, to the mediation of Lucy, for the
sudden reconciliation effected between her
mother and myself; but to certain considera-
tYens annexed to her communication that I had
that morning made her the offer of°my hand
aud fortune. Mg Aunt’sagely reflected, that
possm]y.her daughter might not_attract the
Tegard of awealthler or bettér. youth and
3he was also willing to saffer her own inclina-
tions to operate in the choice of a partner for
life—a liberty withheld by some parents, as
well a# ugreaSonably claimed by some, chil-.

dren. Matters moved smoothly¥qrward, and
VoL, 1. ¢ M
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I wat acknowledged as the'unrivalléd object
of my Lucy’s affections, and the welcomed son,,
elect of my justly named already maternal
Aunt. . 4
Probably my readers may now desire a
more intimate acquaintance with my intended
partaoer for life; and pe disposed to request of
me a delineation of her character. They
must be aware that their request is in a de-
gree unreasonable; for where is the lover who
can delineate the character of his mistress?
If, however, it will be any gratification to
learn the view I had taken, they may peruse
it in a letter written to Miss W » in reply
to certain qfxestions on the subject, which
some of my readers may likewise wish to pr&
pose. Miss W , wrote as follows:-- =

“ That part of your letter, my dear fricnd, which memiong{l
your future prospeets in the nearest and dearest of coun.xions,
excited iueath of us the most lively interest. Accept dur umt-
ed wishes for 5our happiness®in this ngw relation. My father
says you must favour him with more detail in this%ffnir, he is
surprised at your silence when so latelAy iu ks company, and
your short sentences made him frown. ¢ .

“We scarcely koew the éffects of a frown before on his dear
counteuance;;, and whea bz came 1o the words, ‘my Lucy from
an nfant bas been umversally allowed to be bandsome even by
the ladies, gnd uow she is beautiful as an apgel,’ be g{o]uimed
pish. 1In obedience to his commands, Pinstantly seizel the pen,
m‘nd now may f‘tb’:r digtates for me— Calebs, a prudent wife is

’
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from the Z%rd ; may yt’n possess this inestimable blessir:&. I will
not doubt, but that in this momentous concern, which involves
<he domestic happiness of your future life, and may even oht&in

an influence on eternity itself, you have been fraquently implor-

iag light nnd benediction from your heavenly Father. I takeit
for grarted also, that your fair Consin does not inherit her
mother’s ignorance and bigotry on divine subjeots, and that yon
are convinced the dawuings of piety are at least begun on her
vousg mind. T should hope too, that a similarity of taste in

ull essential points subsigts between you. These ave my hopes:
you aro silent, and your silence exoites my fears. Lose uo
time, but send me a character of your Lucy. It is unnecessary
to talk of her beauty ; every woman is béautiful enough in the
eyes of that man who marries her for love. And the desire to
have a wife an ohject of universal admiratlon is only an ebulli

tion of vanity.” My father pausing, my mother took up the

theme, and now she directs my pen. ¢ Ceelebs, I trust your in-
tended partner has been well instructed in d8mestic duties, and
‘hat she knows enough of the regul&tlon of a house to be
aware of the necessity of prudent economy, even in the expen-
dieare of your ample income. You will experience much
uneasiness 10 be obliged to curtail your acts of benevolence,
fgm detect of prudeﬁce in your wife. T hope too, that she
is frrml retirement of temper, disposed ‘to corspliance with
the apostolic precept to wives, ig be ‘“keepers at home.” Tt
would L give me pleasur®®so to hear, that habits of subordination
in carly wulh de ptepared her for a ready compllance to the
next precept of (ge apostle—obedience to ynu\' will in all rea-
sonable requirements.”  “Now, my dear mamma,” 1 exclaimed,

«T muststopmy pen, you are really going too far in your expect-
ations: Ceelebs witl learn from you the art of ‘zoverning his
wife, an art surely in whieh none of his sex need iustruction.
My molh,"r’p\'eply tecogeiled® me in same degree to my trany
script of the offensive sentencs. “‘lf &‘ald)s’. wife -be wh_a!
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your fdther’s hopes and mine have d&‘qribed, she will be the
governor more than the governed: and ‘while ske maintains
ddpotic sway, ke will never wish a release from thraldrom,’
Leaving you to solve this paradox, I hope, from happy experience,
T add no more,”

-

To the above epistle, I returned the follow-
ing answer: o

¢ How can I sufficiently thank my kind friends for their anx-
ious wishes, and wise admonitions? They have also assigned me
a welcomé task, in the permission to write of my Lucy, the
subjectof my constant thought and tenderest interest. What will
my pious friend say 1o my candid acknowledgment of defect in
the preparatory dufy at which he has hinted. Alas! I have
here the accusations of couscience for leaving undone, what
every argumeut of reason and religion proves I aught to have
done. How pronaarc we weak and erring mortals to couclude
ourselves com petent t8 deoide, where our wisdom would be to
exclaim, “ Who noweth what is good for man in this life?”’—
But [ will not pursue this sad retrospection of my error, trusting
I shall be delivered from its deserved punishment. To your first
enquiry respecting the religious disposition of my Lucy, I cga
pretty coofidently speak. So far from inheriting her mother’s
bigotry, she abhors it. She hslons closely to my explhnations
of Scripture dootrmes—accompames o conpwntly to church,
and is ever willing to join me in 1be perusal of sériousbooks.
Her present sityfition is uncongeunial to the gl’bwth of piety, she
being constantly surrounded by vain oompamons but doubtless
when she becomes the wife of a clergyman, aud is delivered from
such association, the precious germ now.contained within her
heart, will spring forth, and blossom in abuudance. I have uo
reason to déubt of a similarity pf mw in riper, years, when I
recoll«ct our agreement in childish amuscments, and have he-
ites the assuf.nce of her warmest attachment, and desire to
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promote hy happil% It is true, she does not at pr:'sem shew
the strong predilectfon for reading, which is my favourite em-

*ployment ; but this T am convinced arises from the ill-dire®ion
which has hitherto been given her by her mother in the choice of
‘books. Wherr she was at schog}, her mind was interested by
the classic authors, and I anticipate the revival of her correct
taste, and the peculiar delight I shall experience, while uofold-
ing to her wondering ear the deeds of anpicnt days, the beauties
of poesy, and the philosophy of mind and nature. We are both
lovers of the country, gnd it is my intention to take the tour of
England with my Lucy, previously to fixing on a spot for resi--
dence; therefore, in this arrangement we shall ce;tainly be in
unison. Thus far in reply to my worthy guardian.

T have only to assure my dear Mrs. W—, that my Aunt being
one of the best economists of her day, l:z.u, T make no doubt,
initiated her danghter into the art of prudent housewifery. 1
have witnessed many lessons imparted to ber on this subject ; and
though I must confess, that T have also witndbsed a few acts of in-
subordination on the part of Lucy towards her mother, yet she has
a‘pppnre(l jnstified in my eyes, from a certain vnreasonableness
of temper attached to her mother’s character, the effects of
which have been severely felt by myself. And now I would

®4in convey to dear Siss W—, that T already understand and
feel the effect of the paradoxical conclusion of byr letter. Tam
even now in a thraldrom, from which I have no desire to escape,
and L anticipate day®npt very remote, when she ulso will ex-

“ercise the same despotism over the happy proprietor of her best
affections.”

Having faithfully transcribed the above ex-
tracts from my correspondence, [«iaid aside
my pen, to consider the plan best to pursue in
the cynitnuahces of “my wnarrative. Could &
divine the taste of my r;ade:s, fhy task wopld

M
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be cofnparatively easy ; but{l suspelt they
form so motley a group, that I am placed ina
similar situation with the famed traveller of
ancient times. seated ou the fashionable anis
mal of the modern. ‘This being probably the
true state of the case, k know of no wiser
method than to ‘follow the example of the said
traveller, and go on my way on the plan most
agreeable to myself. [own myself in fearful
expectation of being classed among a descrip-;
tion of writers, whom I cannot in my judg-
ment pronounee very respectable. While 1
am ambitious to gain the name of abiographer,
¥ am aware I shall most probably receive the
epithet of a.n'ovqlfst. On the first impulse of
reflection on this dreaded consequence, 1
threw aside my pen, and snatching up my
scaftered pages, was hurrymg them to the
consummg flame of my chu‘nney corner, whed
my good geuius, philanthropy, again arrested
my attention. *Inconsistext' mortal ** she
exclaimed, “ have you not enligted yourcelf
under my banner, and will you desert me from
fear of a ngme? These who are worthy of
being mydisciples, must sacrifice feeling to my
dictates:” * and most cheerfully will I com-
oly,”. returued my heart, “only teac\me the
bappy art gf*aveiding the evil attached to the
\ .
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name I®hate, add it shall suﬂice.” A1 will
take my station near you,” replied my kind
gemu “and dictate to your pen, or constrain
you by my secret impulse to pause and con-
sider, when your own inClinations would usurp
the place of your judgment.” ¢ So shall it
ever be between us,” I rejoiffed, ¢ nor will I
burn a single sheet without your permission ;
nay, more, without your order, though every
night the dreaded name, Out-cry the boy
at Philip’s ear.’

" I opened my scrutoire, sorted out my love-
letters, seated myself, leaning my head on my
arm, to assist my recollection of the many
love-dialogues which passed hetWeen my Lucy
wad myself during the vacations of two long
wears spent at College ; when I felt the im-
pulse from my good genius, and I paused to
‘@onsider. First, I perused the said letters,
and dound neither in my own of’° Lucy’s, a
single sentenc’e calculatéd for general benefit—
nordid my recollection ofdmlogues prove more
flattering. We talked like lovers, and as they
generally talk in private, it may be persumed
they are conscious that their.conversationsare
not worth public attenlion. I replaced my pa-
pers,ajtdexclaimed,away withmy rec&!e_ction”

My classical readers, though®ly wilt be de-
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]ightefl to read the theme$ to which was -
awarded the prize of learning ; they will be
puzzled by the sophistry which puzzled me,
and become worthy of my title—‘Senior
wrangler” of a College Turning again "to

open my scrutoire, I was again urged to re-

flection, and why ? The majority of readers

should be instructed by the writer who aims

at usefulpess; and the majority would not pe-

ruse themes calculated to obtain the prize of

learning. Happy too, the unsophistical mind,

and woe to the writer who would rather per-

plex to shew his ingeuuity, than edify by the

dictates of his plain sense.

Nonebut a writer knows a writer’s cares.
Once more 1 opened my scrutoire, and dreSv
from thence my College memorandum-book.
Surely, thought I, this will supply an interest-
ing page; but no sooner had I run my eye
over its ¢dhtents, than every female reader
appeared in battle-atray ageinst my Latin,
my Greek, and my Hebrew sentences. Vain-
Iyl meditated a translation, for vanity flew
to replace them, dreading the effect of sucha
measure an ~the'general meaning and spirit of
my juvenile performance.

In this dilemma of vainly-searchifig”out for
-some 'ebjec‘t fo serve as an episode, and find-
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ing none, I am c&mpelled to resume the tillreatl
,of my nparrative. I therefore inform my
readers, that after quitting College with B0
inconsiderable share of academic honours, 1
received a regular ordination, and was invest-
ed with the full orders of exterior qualification
to enter on the functions of Yhat sacred pro-
fession I had chosen. Thus circumstanced,
my next solicitude was to complete my happi-
pess by the poposed union with my young
Cousin; but in aliiances where riches on
either side bear certain propcrtions, the wary
friend proposes delay, till duly anthorized by
legal documents, the temple of hymen can be
thrown open. We were forced to submit to
_tuis arbitrary appointment, and while lawyers
were engaged in pecuniary business, Lucy,
her mother, and myself, -resolved on a travel-
bno‘ expedition tor the purpose of amusement,
and also vnth a view to fix on sSte eligible
spot for our futeee residénce. In consequence
of this lde‘t, every ,place we vmled which
charmed our eyes, excited a cunnqty to
know on what tenure the church living wa$
held. On one of our excursions, swe halted
at a pleasant lown, where we resolved to stay
a few,'days ; and on® the first evenilg of oyp
ar_ri&:a], Lufy and myself yalked from Ehe
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inn (o enjoy the mir and prospects by
which we were surrounded. The latter was
bdunded by extensive downs, on one side
spotted with sheep, or enriched by the glori-
ous harvest ; and on the other, by rich mea-
dows, with cattle grazing, and a fertile vale
so far remote from the ¢ busy haunt of men,”
that the timid hare peeped forth within a few
paces of our feet. On viewing the general
appearance of the town, it presented few
buildings worthy the appellation of houses;
but numerous small tenements, which, scat-
tered round in various directions, gave a
novel and pleasing idea of cottage simplicity.
Turning my eye towards the sacred edifice, 1
remarked to my companion, that with such a
church-living 1n my possession, I should like
to remain amidst the beautiful scenery by
which we were surrounded. She acquicsced
in my opinidn, and we resolved that on oar re-
turntotheinn, we wouid quessiwiour Landlord
on the subject of his church establishment.
Our host waited upon us at 'supper,' and
I bezan my enquiries, by asking who was
the Incumbent of the parish church. < His
name, Sir,” replied my host, “ is s
and he istounted a greabman, fur he is.canon
of — cathedral, and so is not here much of
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his time.” But, ‘poor gentleman, he is fast
bound for the other world. His Doctor gavg
him over last night, and they say one of his
_hrnt}(er canons came to see him, but hurried
back again without calling, fearing he should
be too late to put in his petmon for the
living.” ¢« A friendly action truly, replied
I;.¢ hi$ less interesied parishioners, I presume,
give him more attention. In what estimation
is he held amongst them ?” ¢« Just like every
body else in these parts,” replied the Land-
lord. ¢ Those who are of hi%s party speak
well of-him.” “And what do they say of his
preaching?” said 1. *‘He is counjed to preach
good election sermouns,” retrrned my host.
{1 heard one of them once, and, to be sure,
itevas very fine, but it stirred up a fine rum-
pis. for they foll to fighting about it at the
Bé&r, and, as a Justice of the Peace, he
was fbreced to commit severul of his hearers
‘o the county Jaﬂl" “You surprise me,” re-
turned 1; “pyejudice against the truth must
run very highsindeed in this neighbourhood, as
well as ignarance of its proper effect; yet your
pinister must deliver his message,”and not
keep out of sight any part of your Bibles.”
“That’s true, Sir® résumed my host,  but,
I can’t recollect any thing abeut pgriiament-
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men'in the Bible; though, indeed! to my‘
shame, 1 must own 1 dou’t know every part
of it.” 1 smiled at my misconception of the
term applied to the sermons in question; fer,
on further mtermgatlons, I found that once
in seven years at least, this apparently peace-
ful spot was the seat of civil war, and that
even the Church was no sapctuary; since the
family who retained the gift of the living, had,
for several generations, represented the Bo-
rough in Parliament; and on every presenta-
tion, intimated their wish that eertain political
questions should be dicussed in the pulpit at
elections, which should bear in favour of the
opinions entertpined by the generous patron
of the parish-priest. ¢ Such a contingency,”
I remarked, “must deter every honest man
from seeking the living.” - "Tis whispered
about,” returned my host, ** that matters will
go in a different way tais tlme, for the young
Knight is poor, and’tis thm)ght means to sell
the living to the highest bidder, aud let the
Parliament take its chance.” «

When our Landlord quitted us, I intimated
the sudden wish 1 entertained, of hastening
after tt:e canon on the same errand to the
vatron. Not possessifg the Scrupulesity on
this Subjqet’ qf numbers of my clerical
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"brethrew, I easily negociated with all due se-
crecy through the medium of a friend, the ne-
Bessary arraugements whichinvested me witifa
proper title to hold this desired pastoral office.

Some of my readers thay imagine I made
further enquiries respecting the manners and
general condition of the inhabitants, among
whom I was anxious to take up my residence,
and wonder at my" temerity in venturing upon
strange connexions, unsolicited, probably un-
desired. Their wonder will in some measure
abate, when they consider my situation at this
period of my life; especially, if they have
passed through it themselves. Surely, some of
my married readers can cast a cofplacent look

“abeach other, and exclaim—¢ Yes, we recol-
lect the time when, like Ceelebs and his Lucy,
“e disdained the thought of ®eking any
$qciety but that*of each other—when we for-
got ‘gll times, all seasons, and thei# change’.”

I suspect soig of my fuir readers will enquire
whether*Lucy was not solicitous to see the
Parsonage-h.gdse ? and I inforth them, she
was greatly pleased with its romantic aspect,
its antique porch, and Gothié windows. She
had also entered into close conversation with
the La.nd‘ady of theoinn; and whet? I com-

municate the subJects of these ¢ouversatmng,
VQL. I. o N
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their'surprise at her ready ‘compliafice with
my wishes will subside.

* Man is frequently described by the. morahst
as the creature of habit and circumstances;
and it is a general truth, that from association
the mind receives a tincture which governs
action. So far*as my readers have proceeded
in my history, I conjecture they have discover-
ed in me a confirmation of the above remark—
my character was formed much by circum-
stances. Undera piousand judicious precep-
tor, they have seen my young mind stored
with useful information, and a tolerable degree
of consistericy maintained between my conduct
and imbibed ‘pripciples. Under the influence
of lax discipline and licentious associates;’
they have beheld my dereliction from the
paths of virtue; and from a change of passing
occurrences, and the expectation of a matm
monial alifance, they have bebeld a happy
change for the bettef in myemorals and prac-
tices. In justice to myself, 1 am now authdt
rized to inform them, I entered on the import-
ant office of a parish priest, with a consider-
able degree of that spirit which ought to cha-
racterize the honourable title. I was prepared"

«fo watch for souls as one who was to° glve an
accoutt—I . ud studied diligently the system
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of divinity in which I had been educafed—
and was well convinced in my judgment, tha.t
the creeds, articles, and liturgy of my na-
,tional church were, in every essential particu-
lar conformable to the ‘obvious sense of the
Holy Scriptures. I therefore felt nq,scruples
in the act of subscription at College, or any
hesitation as to the doctrines I should deliver
from my pulpit.

It is wisely ordained by our kind and hea-
venly Father, that our “strength to suffer,
and our will to serve,” is not only proportion-
ed to the time of need, but that our peculiar
views and feelings are adapted to the parts we
have to sustain in the several Stages of life.
‘Were it not for this, how seldom should we
sqe virtue, wisdom, and energy, pressing
eagerly forward in early years to enter upon
uﬂportant occupations, and responsible offices.
Whert expenence bas taught us diffidence, we
wonder at our ‘youthful ®merity. Yet estab-
hshed in Sur Jank of usefulness,we are grateful
for the mist ig which the difficulties of our un-
dertakings were enveloped. Perhaps these re-
flections are peuliarly applicable to those who
take upon themselves the ministerial office;
since no'sicuation involves such awful fesponsi- ,
bil;ti?s, and t:ew areattended byigeater difﬂcu. -
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ties and discouragements. The young clergy- .
man possessed of tolerable knowledge—con-
sotous of natural talents for the composition
and delivery of his discourses ; and, above all,
self-satisfied as to the sincerity of his wishes
and aimg in the choice he has made of the
sacred profession, comes boldly forward, fears
no danger, and anticipates success in his at-
tempts to enlighten and reform his fellow-im-
mortals. Such being precisely my own feelings,
nonemust expect to hear of my timid sensations,
my anxious prayers, and careful preparations
to appear before my audience. Yet, I hope,
by thisfrank acknowledgement, that I shall not
lessen the interest of any of my readers to-
wards my expected appearance, the partica-
lars of which I propose to enter upon in ry
mext,
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THE first personage who usually attracts the
notice of a parish priest on his first entrance
into the important office, is the officiating Cu-
rate of his predecessor. This gentleman I
summoned into my presence; but not with the
intention of investigating his opinions or abili-
ties for the.execution of his trust, so much
as to acquaint him with my, own resolutions,
#s to the part I meant to sustain in church-
duty. Tinformed him, that I intended to be
the sole occupier of my pulpit and remnding-

.desk, and wished-to avail myself of his assist-,
ance in the offices of burials af baptisms
.only. He Infermed Ye this arrangement
“Would meej: his convenience better than my
predecessorss had done: for, his own church
duty was considerable,having to preach three
times every Sabbath, read prayers twice a
week in two churches, baptizing and buryjng
nearly”the whoje rhce in both pa?ishes; for .
which he received the yearly sttpend of eighty
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pounds. One fourth of this sum hid been
presented him by the late Incumbent of my
lifing. The reader will be left to estimate
what proportion the labours of the Curate
bore to their reward:

Having happily succeeded in pleasing that
person, who I eannot help thinking possesses
a claim on the attention and commiseration
of every parish Rector, my next interest was.
directed towards two inferior individuals, who
yet possess importance sufficient to aid the
parish priest by their dutiful assiduity, or tor-
ment him by the reverse in their general con-
duct. These personages were the clerk and
female sexton® of my church. The former I
found united the name to the office—he wes
Mr. Clerk, the clerk. In person and dress,
my new servant cut as grotesque a figure as
those of his fraternity, who, by a little heigh*-
ening in crlouring, are deemed proper exhib-
itions of the professica in a print-shop; and I
congratulated myself in reflecting, that m:
station in public did not admit of the full view
to which my congregation was destined.

After the first compliments bad passed be-
tween us, I dashed at once into what I believe’

 most perSons in my situztiop would Geem an
suteresting conversation, because its drift was
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to learn from this, as I conceived, en.ligh'tened
companion, the state of my parishioners’ minds
réspecting church attendance. 4

,Requesting Mr. Clerk to unlock the massy
docr of the sacred edifice,ia order to my taking
a more accurate survey of its interior than I had
yet done, I followed him into the solemn aisle,
which echoed each step; whilst, witha chilly
air, it seemed to repulse, rather than welcome
its propervisitors. Mr. Clerk,” said I, shrug-
ging up my shoulders, < I trust these walls are
as well lined by the living, as I see they are
by the dead; and I hope, too, the air will be
thoroughly rarefied by their breaths every Sun-
day before my entrance amongssthem.” Mr.
Clerk shrugged hus shouldefs in return, and
vinked his left eye, but made no answer.
Now, had he done so, it would not have spok-
tp more eloquently—* Sir, you will have
but g poor thin congregation.” *Surely,” re-
turned I, “thespractice of absenting themselves
“from” clmarch, bespeaks some flagrant error,
either in yohr neighbours, or your late pastor:
Can you inform me which party is most to be
blamed?” ‘“Why, Sir,.” replied Mr. Clerk,
“if you will have the rights of it, I must say *
was as much the Pargon’s fault as thq people’s.
Whei our Rector was at home, gs one may syg |



140 CELEBS DECEIVED.

(for; to my thinking, every Rectdry-house
*should be the Rector’s home) we did muster
fibout fifty or sixty, just enough to raise a
stave or so; but, when he was gone, there
was no saying when church would begin: for
sometimes the Curate was detained at one of
his other churfches; or, perhaps, got so wet
in riding his four miles on a rainy day, that
he was forced to make us wait whilst he dried
himself: and thanks to me he had any
fire in the vestry to dry himself by ; for our
Madam, the Sexton, is after the loaves and
fishes ; and our poor Parson could not find
many for his own table, so gave her never a
sixpence to det any for hers; and, for all she
cared, he mighi have gone to his grave by a
damp surplice every Sunday of his life. Bnt
as I was saying, not knowing when church
would begin, folks did not like to come ard
sit mayhep for an hour or two: and of an
afternoon, it was setiled betwéen the Rector
and Curate, there should be no qhur‘éh at al’,
except, indebd, the year before T came here,
which was last Lammas-day sixteen years.
The clerk, before me was one of the Metho-
dist people, and had used to serve as clerk in
their me&ting-place every Suncay afernoon.
‘% to plague them by taking away their clerk,
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the church was o;;ened for prayers till he died,
ax:d I came in his room.” .

“ And those Methedist people,” said I, ““ar$§
still here I presume, and have found another
clerg.”™ « N o, Sir,” retlrned my informant,
‘“] have good news for you here, for I think
I may safely say there is not a Methodist
now within seven miles of us. What with
the spite of our church Parsons, the noise
and bdother of the elections, and the preach-
ings at a meeting set up against them, right
opposite to their maxims, they found no com-
fort nor harvest here, so off they set.” “And
left their other sectarian neighboursin full pos-
session - of the field, I suppose,” returned I.
“Their reign wasn’t long neither,” resumed Mr.
G < for the poor folks said they could make
out nothing of what they preached about;
and the rich ohey were affrpnted, because
they «said all the church people were little
better than Pdpigts, andethat the prayer-book
taught idolatry.” <« Well,” said I, “may the
blessing of God rest on my nfinistry, for I
am come to impart comfort, and to reap a
harvest among you to comfort myself also.”
% There’s no blessing of God,” replied Mr.
C. « will recencile the farmers to a®Parson’s
harvest; and so I'm afraid you'll fing, Sief”’
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“ You don’t take my meaning,” returned I,
“ a Parson’s harvest is altogether a spiritual
¢ne. He seeks you, not yours.”

As I spoke the last sentence, I looked eay-
nestly in the face of my clerk, in order ta
discover whether his heart was warmed by
the sentiment; for, notwithstanding the hu-
man heart is deceitful above all things, it fre-
quently imparts to the countenance a true and
genuine impression of its feeling. The silence
and apathy of look with which my observation
was received, conveyed pretty clearly to my
apprehension, how far my clerk was likely to
appreciate the merits of a faithful minister.

After remaiking curiously on other objects
around us, Mr. Clerk adverted to what e
termed the shameful manner in which the
pews were kept by Madam Sexton as he call-
ed her, pointing, to a quantjty of dust which
was lodged on the tops of many of them. I
remarked it was Friday, and, that perhaps she
would clear it away on the morrow: “but Mr
Clerk said, if-it were cleared away at all, it
would be by the elbgws or handkerchiefs of
the pew- owners; and that one might always
Jjudge of their attendance, by the thickness or
thinness ¢f the dust lodged on tkeir pew’s rail-
ir7. Why my, worthy clerk was so anxious
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tomltlate me in thls sectet of church hnstory,
was explained by the conclusion of his dis-
course; for he added, * Yet, would yon be-
heve it, Sir, notwithstanding this woman’s dirt,
"and inYolence to our worthy Curate, she was
given the bel/, which ourlate Rector said ought
to be mine; and now you, Sir, hre come to the
living, I dare say you will see justice done.”
I smiled at this attempt to bribe justice into
the service of private interest; while I told
Mr. Clerk, he reminded me of the complaints
made by Mephibosheth to Kimg David, just
as he was settled in his kingdom; and that,
probably, a similar answer might be due in
the case—let this woman and thou divide the
‘det!.  Mr. Clerk reddened at my answer, while
hg said, “No, I will have all the bell, or none

of it.”
*eDeeming it meost prudeant tg decline a fur-

ther discussion of the subject, I intimated my
,wish to quit the churchg and, parting from
Mr. Clerk, Y returned to my house, where I
found waiting to introduce herseH, the identi-
cal “ Madam Sexton.” The general air of
her deportment partook more of the respectful,
and her person less of peculiarity ‘than Mr.
Clerk’s. » She congratulated me with many
eourtesies on my arrival, and agsured me of
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ber ‘wishes to please me in the performance
of her duty, to which I made suitable auswers.
Wishing to ascertain the real character and
disposition of this servant of my church, I de-
tained her in cenvettation, and chose &'sub;jzct
which I knew would prove the most interesting
in the question. ‘“And pray, Mrs. B. how
long have you been in your present office, and
what is your family ?” She replied, * Sir, I
am a widow, and was left with three daugh-
ters, and four sons, the eldest only twelve
years old, and the youngest, one, when my’
busband died; who was as honest a carpenter
as ever came into this parish, or any other, as
I may say ; but, as he paid every body their
own, he-left nothing for me, and so I yas
thrown on the charity of my neighbours;
and, by their helping a little, and working
very hard, 1 made shift to.keep things togetn-
er, till my children grew up, and were able
to provide for themselves.” - ¢ Providence
has done wonders for you, indeed,™ returned
I. “Providence, Sir,” repeated Mrs. B.
* I'm sure I have worked hard for most that
I got; for, as I said before, my neighbours
helped but a little. To be sure, the ’Squire's
lady tosk my eldest girl, and Farmer Grimes
the boy, and the rest were put into the chari-
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.ty schools, and ﬁnely they came on in Yheir
learnmg, for the boys soon helped to teach
the reading to the other boys, and the girfs
Jorked for the ladies. If I had been given
“their Sarnings, it would have helped me
a bit. But I don’t complain, ’tis all gone
by now. When the sexton-fvoman of the
church died, I thought I had a right to the
place, and the parish thought so too, though
the Rector and Mr. Clerk wanted to keep
me out; but I don’t say much about that, I
don’t bear malice to the dead.” Nor the
living either, I hope, Mrs. B.” returned I.
“No, indeed, Sir,” replied Mrs. B. “but you,
Sir, seem sokind and friendly in your talk, that
I'owuld wish just to say a word or two about
Mr. Clerk, lest he should use you as he did
our last Rector; and I’m sure I should be
véry sorry to se@ yqu cheated: I did not care
what was done to him, he was so proud and
-stingy. M, Clerk and e used to give one
another t?xe {te, (saving your presence) when-
ever they regd the one hundred’and thirty-
first psalm, for a prouder looking man than
our late Rector was never seen; nor a great-
er busy body in other folk'’s matters, than Mr.
Clerk.. Then Sir,’ c8ntinued my loquacious

mformant “our late Rector weas too prof
vor. 1. ¢ 0
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to gd about collecting his Easter-dues him-
delf, so they came to him through Mr. Clerk’
Hhnds; and when a gaod rich couple were
married, and paid down a handsome fee qn
the vestry-table for the clergyman, he’would
ask them whether they meant it for the Rec-
tor or Curate* Almast every body would
answer for the Curate, because some how or
other, every body likes a faoor parson better
than a rich one, and so the Curate got the
fee, which. he divided with Mr. Clerk, some
folks say, 7 say nothing.”

Now, it sometimes happens, that speakers
and hearers are not exactly agreed in opinion,
and so in the'present case; for I thought the
sexton-woman i;ad said much, and more than
it became the dignity of my character to heay.
I therefore assumed a repulsive air, and ob-
served, that tittle tattle wa<' unbecoming %o
all, and evil reports generally rose from false
representations. My sexton.courtesxed a.galn,
and wisely took my hint for haste’mng her
retreat; but before she reached py door, she
courtesied once more, and begged forgiveness
for her boldness in asking, whether I meant to
hold a lecture on Sunday evenings. I an-
swered ifi the affirmative: qn which3he cast
u}on fpe sucb 8 look of complacency, tha.t I
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"blamed ‘my too ready supposition te her dis-
tdvanta.ge; at any rate thought I, the woman
wishes for sermons, regardless of the increase

.o_f trouble in her church attendance. ‘ Have
youever had lectures hetd,” said I. Encourag-
ed by my re-assumption of discourse, Mrs. B,
returned a few paces, while sife replied, “ Ah!
no, 8ir, but agreat many people regretted there
Wwas no evening cfmrch, especially the church-
warden and I; for it grieved us to the heart
to see the folks go to the Methodist meeting
when there was one here: row, indeed, it
does not signify so much, for there is no
Methodist meeting for them to go to, so they
only saunter about the fields, or sit at the
pablic houses.” My conjecture that you love
germons, thought I again, is ill founded, I
must fathem this mystery. ¢ As you say the
Churchvarden*wighes for evening lectuyes,”,
said 1, “] presume he will constantly attend.”
“J can’t a.aiy,'Sis,” returned Mrs. B, “ how that
qay bel fgr be generally thinks it right togo ™
to church in the next village, because
the Churchwardens there buy all their can-
dles for the lecture of him; and indeed, 1 must

‘say, our Churchwarden serves .them well,
and thel*he is the best friend I e¥er bad in_
the world: manya candle-end bashe given fe.”
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THe mystery both of my Churckwarden’s’
nnxiety for evening lectures, and the compla-
&ent air of my Sexton woman, being now ful-
ly unravelled to my comprehenalon, I dis-
missed her from iy presence, and wéw ‘call
.y readers’ attention to my first appearance
and conduct béfore my parishioners.

Agreeably to custom, Iproposed to read
in the ears of my flock the articles of the
church to which I had subscribed. I repeat
it was my intention to read these articles in
their ears; for 1 had observed, it was too
much the practice with my brethren in the
ministry on such oceasions, to read them only
in the eyes of their congregations. To this
reading, I intended to add one of our shortest
homilies instead of a sermon, as I deemed
the articles and homilies peculiarly appropri-
ate to each other. 1 therefort requested my
‘clerk to place the book of homilies in the
readmg-desk as I didenot intepd*to yscend the
pulpit till the evening to dehver a sermon,
To my greaf surprise, Mr. Cle;k informed
me, there was no such book in the vestry,
nor ever had been in his time. He added,
that he recollected an old man once asking’
the formet Rector if he would Lave ige good-
“ ne.s ta',let hua look into the homily book,
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and his reply that the book was now quite

qut of vogue, and was not to be found evgn
in cathedrals. ¢ And what said the old man?”
»questioned I eagerly. ‘‘He only shook his
head,” returned Mr. C. and said, ‘““ayé, every
dog has his day, mayhap my great grand-
children may live to see the da.y when the
Bible too shall be turned out of the cathe-
drals.”  And what said the canon to that?”
again questioned I. “He called him an im-
pertinent fellow,” replied Mr. Clerk, “and
walked away.” Now, whether the old man
deserved the epithet or not by uttering an
intended sarcasm, under an apparent sim-
plicity of idea, I cannot determine, but it
r&oices my heart to know, that he was no
prophet; and that the book pronounced to be
out of vogue, has again found its way to the
fbraries of the rich, as well as the poor. -

Curiqgity had called together & more nu-
merojs Jogk than 1 expected to see from the
!'epresentat.!on of Mr. Clerk. They seemed
to consist ohiefly of farmers with their fami-
lies. I must confess, indeed, their appearance
did not carry me back to Arcadmn ages in
imagination, but it certainly approached near-
er than most country congreguuons in thg
present times. My audxeqcé‘were rustif in
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demeanour, plain in attire, and healthful in
countenance. I had the satisfaction to see a
moderate degree of attention to the prayers
and lessons which I read; and on my inform-,
ing them that I was about to set beforé them
the principles of their church, they evinced
in their general deportment still more atten-
tion. After I had finished rgading the articles,
I commented very briefly on those which bore
particular reference to the doctrines of our
holy religion, and affectionately urged them
to a due examination of their truth and im-
portance ; and closed my exhortation with an-
nouncing my intention of addressing them the
same evening, and so to centinue, provided
they gave me their regular attendence.
In the evening, I had the pleasure of seeinyg
again the same faces, with the addition of a
few more, and the ’Squire with his wife and
daughters.* I shall not intrude on the notice
of my readers the subect of mty first discourse,
for I earnestly wish their attention directed
towards more finished specimers. It was
what might be expected from a young divine
much in earnest, but wholly inexperienced in
the wnrk‘of instruction. When I bad reach-
.ed nearly the middle of my sermon, T ohserv-
ef a fow languid looks among my hearers;
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and casting my eye towards the pew occupi-
egl by the ’Squire, I beheld he was actuall{
fallen into a dose. Not possessing the mee
,dispogition of a certain plOlls priest, who, on
a simifhr discovery fell back in his pulpit, and
burst into a flood of tears, I instantaneously
tesolved on a reverse of conduct. Istruck my
band violently on, my old velvet cushion, in
order to rouse the sleeping 'Squire, when out
flew, not as in modern times, learned manu-
scripts to amuse the curious, and furnish food
for the controvertist, but a vdlley of dust, to
annoy my eyes, and meet their brother par-
ticles on the neighbouring pews. My object
was attained; the ’Squire st.art‘ed, every face
was directed upwards, and leaning over my
eushion at the moment, I encountered also
the eyes of my clerk, full of astonishment at
oy sounding e’oquence, and alike inconvenis,
enced hy the falling atoms. ¢

When 1 had vetired Po the vestry room, 1
‘requested quy pew-opener to clear away the
offensive contents of my cushipn; and happily
for my peace, as welle.as that of the public,
this could more easily be effected than the
clearance of the controversial contents of mo-
dern, culhiotis, s I dccepted the humble con-,
fession of my pew-opener, néuely, bér iZho-
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rance of such offensive contents; while my

clerk observed, the circumstance reminded

him of the good old fable of the farmer reap-

ing his own fields. He said, he questioned.
whether there were any church-cushions so

free from dirt and rubbish as the Methodists

cushions, who took care to bdang them well

themselves every Sunday. Then recollectmg

he was showing off his wit at the expence of
his good manners, he made a profound bow,

and added, he did not mean though to call

me a Methodist.

I retired from Church in a mood of com-
placency, for I had acquitted myself in all
respects to my own satisfaction; at the same
time, I was convinced of the propriety, if nut
the necessity, of following the seed I had enr
deavoured to sow in the hearts of my hearers
by my prayers. For this nurpose I was pro-

- ceeding to iny study, when I was met by my
Aunt and Lucy, who- engaged my company
in a walk round the garden, and my attention
to the idle chit-chat their ready eloquence
supplied. My situation was peculiar, and
some excuse is due to my compliance. They
had accompamed me to my Parsonage-house
for the purpose of accommodating its furni-
turl3 and other arrangements of a domestic
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“mature, jo the taste of its expécted midtress,
who only waited the conclusion of law settle-
ents, to take possession both of the master
and the mansion. I was therefore engaged

'by thl, rules of politeness and hospitality to
a ready compliance with all their wishes. As
1 strolled by their side, and trifled away the
Sabbath evening hour, a thought shot across
my mind—Is this’ plan to last? No, returned
sanguine hqpe; thy Lucy willlearn to improve
her Sabbath hours, animated by thy example,
and removed from the eye aaq discipline of a
mother, averse to the very semblance of piety.

With this hope, I closed my peaceful eyes,
and awoke in health and spirits to encounter
a,walk round my parish, in order to obtain
some knowledge of its inhabitants. Arnd in
this walk, [ hope all my present readers will

@CCOMpPADY mg.



soreson

CHAP. X.

BRI PO POP P ot s

THE first object of attraction in a codntry
village is usually the ’Squire, and feeling this
attraction myself, I bent my footsteps towards
his dwelling. I was civilly received by the
ladies of the family, who informed me the
’Squire was not yet returned from hunting, but
expected every moment. I essayed to enter
on familiar chat with these ladies, but there
was evidently an air of constraint over the
whole of their deportment, which awed mg
into silence; and I was about to take my leave,
when the expected master of the house arriw.
‘ed. The taciturnity which embarrassed me
in the ladies, was npw exchadged ‘for a lo-
quacity which offended me in the gertleman,
After the first salutation, the ’Squire opened
upon the adventures of the morning, in which
he betrayed a mind devoted to the subject,
which of all others, was the least congenial to
my taste ov information. +He ended his narra-
"tlog, by expregsing his hopes that I would
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Jjoin the fiext party, and not be too proud for
a fox-hunt, as my predecessor had been.
frankly avowed my aversion to the sport.
¥ Well then,” rejoined the ’Squire, * you'll
Tmifate™the old parson, and come in at the
feagt. He never failed us here; nor is there
a Parson in England averse to a good din-
ner—hey !” .

To this courteous invitation I bowed with
an air by which I designed to express my re-
solution to decline it, and rose to make my
desired exit. As I walked from the door, I
whispered to myself, ¢ Farewell, Squire : one
balf hour’s conversation with you sufficeth
me.” ‘The sensation was natural, and the de-
tesmination in character, with one who had
te learn the apostolic lesson—¢ Be gentle
unto all men, apt to teach, patienf, in meek-
o®ss instructing those that oppose themselves.”

I next_ looked into a farm-yard, “where the
mhabl;anfs were feastify on the provisions
wpropnated to their various (astes. As I lean-
ed ower the.gate, I saw female heads peep
from the windows, and suddenly disappear to
make way for more heads, till, as I- unagmed
the curiosity of all was gratified, and I ex-
pected a-Yenetal sinvftation to enter. Disap-
pointed in my expectation, gnd fearfui of fo.
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trusion, I was withdrawing from ihe gate,
when the jolly master of the mansion suddenly
tirned a corner, and presented himself before
me with the salutatlon-—“Ah,your Reverencz!
what, looking after “the stock ? There is not
much that’s titheable here.” ¢ Farmer,”

replied I,  you were never more mistaken in
your life; the idea of tithes never entered my
head as I was amusing myself with watching
the movements of your little interesting fami-
ly.” The farmer now put out his rongh hand,
and with the olher uncovered his head, while
I shook it; at the same instant he kicked
open the gate, and hallooed—* Mistress,
come to the door.” The order was instantly
obeyed ; and his Dame, wiping her red arims
from the curds of her cheese-tub, desired m>
to walk in. “ Draw a can of ale,” said the
farmer, ¢ his Reverence will’take a bit and
drop,” opening a cupboard-door, and taking
eut a tongue as he sfioke. Icwould not mor-
tify hospltable feelings, and acquier ced.” «Si¢
down, Molly, said her husband, ¢ his Rev-
erence isn’t like his last Reverence, he don’t
mean to take tithes.” ¢ Bless your heart,
Sir,” said Molly, “ you be then one of a thou-
rand.” Now, though it was grafifying to
staud well in the opinion of my company, I
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'yet could not bear to practise deception’; and
being resolved to do as my brethren did in
the affair of tythes, ] addressed to the farm®r
the questlon, “When, my friend, you took
®this far{n of your landford, what agreement
did you make respecting the products of it?”
“ Ah, your Reverence don’t untlerstand letting
farofs I see,” returned the farmer; “why to
be sure, 1 expeete‘d to bave all the produce of
it. He took care to make me pay for it in
rent, I promise you.” “ And do you never
make him a present?” rejoined 1. “I would
see him at the———_." The farmer recollect-
ed himself in time to let his intended sentence
remain unfinished, while he poured out a glass
tosthe health of all good landlords who never
rpised their rents. ¢ Now,” said I, ¢ you shall
know the reason for my question—You must
lmow, I have purchased this living, as you,
have your farm, by giving the utinost value
for it; und R ‘do therefove expect to possess
gt the prof;ts But in regard to making pre-
sents, I am got of your mind, for I intend as
I see occasion, to help.all my parishioners;
andshould you be unfortunate, youshall share
of the tythes, which in the days ofyour pros-
perity 1 shall take of* you. By this conduct,,

I not only do an act of _]ustlce‘to myself, Cut
VOL. I.
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also to my successors in the living, vo whom
tbe emoluments of it may be of greater con-
sideration, and who would suffer in reputation
from my act of false benevolence, in foregomg
my rights.” <

Contrary to my expectation, my *hearers
seemed to feel the force of my application,
which gave me courage ,to urge on their
attention the importance of my office. _¢If,»
said I, “my ministry is” blessed to the sal-
vation of your souls, when we meet in hea-
ven, it will nof be a subject of regret that you
ministered to me of your worldly substance:
our Lord himself sent forth his apostles to
become labourers worthy of their hire,” I
sha’nt mind,” rejoined the farmer, “payfhg
something to a parson who speaks out, fur
your Reverence must know I am a little dun-
“ny, and when parsons mumble, mumble, as
ours have done for thesé twenty years, it can’t
be said they are worthy of thelr hir-.” “Aye!”
added bis dame, “’twere all the vrorld like a
mouse in a cheese with them.” Then as
though reminded by the simile of her proper
business, she disappeared, and I sew her no
more. ) endeavoured to engage the farmer
ansenous dl.zcourse, but Be was evuiently
averse, and I theught it prudent to cease from
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urging it for the present. I asked him’ after

h|s brethren in the line of his business, and

whether he stood well with them. “That,” sald

«D2, “depends upon how we agree in the mar-
ket; ww be all alike, heﬁl’ty fellows at home,
and good sparks abroad. When you see me,
you see all the farmers rour'd here, for we
have got no gentlgmen farmers in these parts;
as I said before we de all alike.”

Having seen as much as I wished of the
specimen at present, I took leave, and bent
my steps towards the main stréet of the town,
bowing courteously to many rustic marks of
respect, and anticipating the pleasing era
when affection would he mingled with the res-
ptct of my parishioners. Memory retraced
she walks I had so frequently taken with my
worthy tutor—How did he greet, and how
%as he greeted by,his parishioners; every eyg
sparkled, and every countenance -¥as lighted
up asdie approathed ‘Fhen, heart met heart,
and yxeldai some foretaste of the “joy and

crown of rejoicing,” in reserve Tor the faithful
minister in the presence of his Divine Master
at his caming. .

I was roused from these agreeable musings
by the harsh'note of a parrot suspended from,
8 window, in which was sefted aneelderly
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lady, |who, smiling, and taking off her specta.
cles, I thought invited me to call; on my
stowing an inclination also, she was at her
door in an instant, and welcomed me in ‘a
style which excited some hope that "uy mus-
ings were about to be realized. But how
was I disappointed when she announced the
reason for her ready admission—for, pointing
to a newspaper on her table, “Sir,” said she,
“you’ll excuse my freedom, but as you are so
lately from London, perbaps you know
whether his Majesty does really intend to dis-
solve the parliament, as the papers say he
does.” Ireplied, “that not being in the secrets
of the Cabinet, b really could not give the in-
formation she wished.” “Our late Rector,”
rejoined the lady, “always knew the firdt
tidings of an election, and was very kind in
Lelling me.” “Have yon % friend or relation,
Madam,” returned I, “who intends-to offer
bimself a candidate?” «NG,” returuid the
lady, “but I am a considerable latidholder ih
these parts, and influence my tebants in the
member’ T wish to sudceed.”
I was about to lament to the lady“the pre-
valence of the feudal system in this country,
- l.nd to advise a relinquisbmeént of her tights
of vassnlage, when a loud rap at her door
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announced a visitor, and a lady ehtered,
who at the first glance excited risible emb-
tlons Now, I hold it not only silly, but fm-
pious, to rvidicule deformity of person, or
peculiarity of station. ' The human form, be
it what it may, is the workmanship of God;
ancl, for wise reasons, to dome individuals
are allotted beayty, and to others deformity.
The relative stations in society are the dis-
pensations of Providence; and to blame "sta-
tion, is to blame the God of order. When I
announce the lady who entered to be an an-
tiquated spinster, of a disagreeable person, I
declare these were not the circumstances
which raised my risible emotions. They were
€¢imply occasioned by the extraneous disad-
wvantages she imposed upon herself in her
dress and deportment. With a girlish air,
'conformable tb the gay colours in which she
had adorneq herself, she announ:ed the pur-
port.of begr morning ca¥l, which was to form
.4 party fer the next evening. Then turning
to me with a familiar manner, mistaken for
the ease of good-breeding,.she signified her
intentiqn of paying her respects of my intend-
ed good lady, and expressed her hope that
she, would be very friendly in the neighboyr-
hood. I answered, it 2mu.st°certamlybe t}le
P ) o
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wish of every pastor to enjoy the friendship
of his parishioners, and that ¥ hoped many
parties would meet at church, to unite with
me in the most delightful of all employments.:
The ladies now began to expatiatg-on the
disadvantages of country churehes, ‘arising
from dampness and the bad supply of minis-
ters. I modestly hinted, that I hoped the
latter evil would be remedied; and the former
certainly might be meliorated by a more
numerous attendance of the parishioners.
'The mistress of the house then regretted her
infirmity in not being able to walk so far as
the church; and the maiden-lady frankly
avowed herself a fastidions hearer, having
been spoilt for any other than the first-rate
preachers she had been used to for some years,
when she resided in London. I hinted my
surprise that she withdrew from a place where
she was so™ highly favoured, as she was so
difficult in her choicé. “Why, Sir,”,s¢plied
she, “you may think it strange waen I say,
I found London a dull residenc¢e. I lived
with my father in the city, and really we
knew no fore of our meighbours~¢han as
- though wg had been an hundred miles apart.
.Now, here¥s the advantagé of a country-
towh, toat one "kaows every hady, and may
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visit every body, if one likes: by the way,
Ma’am, (continued she, turning to the lad'y
of the house) since I saw you last, 1 hdve ‘
heard that our new mneighbour is really tne
wi.dowve‘.afa. clergyman', *and not parted from
her hasband, as was at first reported; but
wh.y she lives so retired, ahd immures her
daughter in such a manner, I cannot ima-
gine. 'They say too, that she has only an
annuity for life ; and if so, how imprudent of
her not to put the girl ont to some business.
1 bave no notion of bringing young folks up
to nothing but reading and meditation—I be-
licve the poor thing never stirs out but of a
Sundey; and so far ’tis well, her mother takes
1t into her head to go two miles to church to
'hear the Methodist-preacher.”  You are,
Madam,” said .I, “either very liberal in using
"the word chu¥ch in an enlarged sense, or I pge-
sumedncorgect in the title of thewedifice where
.the &Lethod;st‘preache&—l presume the lady
attends @« meeting-house.” * No, S8ir,” she
replied, ¢ Mr. is a Church-methodist,
and you’ll find him wery troublesome, for he
interfemes not a little in other people’s parishes.
It was but the other day he came to pray
with” a sef of riffraff, dirty wretches, Jgu

, p:onld not bave come nigh.® ¢ Nayy Madam,”
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said I; " if this be the case, I shall have rea-
son to thank him for taking on himself such

a Ydisagreeable office; and, truly, a Church-
methodist must be a very extraordinary,cha-
racter; I shall take-dn early opport}mlty of
paying my respects to him.”

Both the ladies looked surprized at my
observation ; but they were met to talk of
their neighbours, not of " church affairs ;
and the spinster lady resumed her task.
“ The same day,” said she, * that revealed
to me the truth of Mrs. B.’s widowhood,
disclosed a secret of our ueighbour F.
We must not visit her again—I never was
so surprized in iny life: do you know she
never was married to Mr. F.; ’tis all come omt
in Doctors’ Commons, for my nephew sawe
the will.” “ Astonishing !’ réturned the lady
of the house,  but I think we may as well’
not know it: we shall lose much pl,easure
by withdrawing from ker acquamt.ance ’L,The
more scrupulous lady drew herself q,p, as shé .
said, “ You may do as you please,e Ma’am, I
am decided on proprieties on these occasions;
and I have no doubt but you, Sir, (4urning
to me) are of my opinion.” I replied, it
might be & question how ‘far 6hé could with
proprjety, continue the acquaintance, after the
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lady wa2 so lessened in her esteem, as I con-
cgived she would sacrifice sincerity, either in
word or thought, in an intercourse ; but there ‘
.could be no question on the duty which de-
volved n her of =ecrecy1n so delicate a mat-
ter, witich most probably would not reach the
earg of others, who had not prying nephews.
The Christian rule was the only one in this
case, ‘ Do as you would be done by’.” The
lady colonred at my observation, but whe-
ther it was the blush of conviction, or
displeasure, I could not ascértain; and pro-
bably thinking she had sat long enough in the
company of a grave Divine, she sprang from
her seat with the same vivacity with which
the had taken possession of it, and made her
*exit; the parrot vociferating as she passed
the door—¢ Poll’s ashamed! Poll’s ashamed!”
My curiosily ‘gnd interest being excited by
the brief sketch the lady had given of the
changter,s of *the widdw-and the danghter, T
‘resumedehe theme, and was further informed,
that the statement of their neter leaving home
but for the purpose of goipg to church, was
not ¢warect; for they visited much among
the poor, and only declined bemg seen at
the part:es of fheir opulent ne)ghbours
This was ascribed to thejr avowed, dnshke ‘of
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% . .
cards, and to the peculigrity of theirzeligious
opinions,

aAfter repeating my wishes of seeing this
agreeable lady at church, who had so courte-
ously invited me into lver parlour, Ionce more
entered the street; and passing an ¢bscure
lane, in which were a few cottages, I saw a
young lady come out of one of them, with a
small pitcher in her hand. She cast a modest
and timid glance on me, which implied a
knowledge of my person, and respect for my
office; while I seturned a smile, designed to
express the benevolent sensation I experienc-
ed, and begged permission to walk by her
side, if she was not particularly engaged. “1
am only returning” home, Sir,” said she, “ you
do me honour, and my mother, [ am sure,
will be happy to see you.” GBhe glanced her
eye on her pitcher, while she drew out her
pocket-handkerchief to cover it. * You re-
mind me,” said I, ¢ of, the ph{Josopher, who
being met carrying a fish, declared e was
only carrying it.for himself, not the public,
and therefore none should be offended. I
will not offer to bear your burden, it beqpmes
youso well; for I guess the occasion of it, and
it reflects more*honour on you thaa thai.of the
philosopher’s.” My fair companion smiled,
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and observed, “She was not often so burthen-
e(z, but the illness of her servant obliged hgr
to do what some might esteem an ostentati-
Qus duty, though I had kindly given it a
better construcuon » 1 tofd her, that although
I was nnacquamted with her person, I had
hear.d her character; for I %elt assured in
my mind, this cquld be no other than the
daughter of the widow lady. ¢ You sur-
prise me, Sir,” said she, *“for my mother and
I have been only a short time in this neigh-
bourhood, and have not formed a single ac-
guaintance.” ‘A city set on a hill,” return-
ed I, ¢ cannot be hid, and such are ali Chris-
tians who are active in all works of benevo-
lehce.”

* By this time we reached the neat cottage
which my amiable compauion pronounced to
Be her home: fhe [door was opened by hem
mother in her, widowed dress, the®interest of
vhlchcwaa hexglﬂened by* the saft melancholy
dlﬂ'used ower her fair complean She also,
as well as her daughter, seemed to recognize
my person and office, and with a genteel affa-
hility pfesented me her hand. I féllowed her
into her parlour, apologizing for 8% jotrusion;
but she’ intréatéd me to use Jo apology for,
whag she should ever deem the highest xrftifi-
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cation’; a visit from her Pastor was an honour
she had anticipated. There is one irresistible
charm in a politeness which seems the rusult
of sincerity ; perhaps, in such cases, it may
be more properly tefmed Christian: court‘esy“:
for, alas! the innocent word politeaess is be-
come prostituie, and a disgrace to society.
The young lady knew how to sacrifice polite-
ness to domestic tenderness; for, on her mo-
ther’s acquainting her that Ann had been
asking for her, and was uneasy at her absence,
she instantly ".ook leave of e, though as I

«would fain have believed by her look and
mananer, inclination would have urged a con-
tinuance in my company.

“What a treasure, Madam,” said I, ¢“~re
you in possession of,” as her daugeter closed
the parlour door. The tedrs started in ber
.eyes, as she replied, * Yes, Sir, the hand w.s
graciously severe when it took only half my
worldly treasure:” *hen, as «desiroas of turn-
ing from a subject which excited ideas too
tender, she began a detail of the afflictions of
her poor neighbours, and other general topics
of conversation, in which she discovered much
good sense and observation.

I took® my leave, in the -hope that I had
*found nne acquaintance likely to prove valu-
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able to tay Lucy: aud now I expect my fe-
male readers, at least, are impatient for tp'e
arrival of a wedding day, which may not, like
.thg.t of common novel !vriters, close my nar-
rative. I assure them, I consider this asa
radicaMdefect in my brethren of the novel
tribe. They take their leave of their heroes
and heroines, jugt as their characters assume
an importance in society, and might impart
the most useful instruction. But, say my no-
vel-reading friends, are we not to be favoured
with a single LOVE dialogue,'till the knot is
tied, which certaininvidious declaimersagainst
the state aver annihilates the name. Being
desirous of gratifying all lapdable curiosity,
I°will comply with the supposed wishes of my
teaders; and in my next communicate the
substance of a dialogue which passed between
‘my fair Cousifi and myself, one week previc
ously to the intended celebrationf our nup-
tials.s

VoL
L]



L it aad

CHAP. XI.

P N e d el

o

¢
IT was a beautiful autumnal evening, and

my fair Cousin consented to a ramble over an
adjacent hill, to watch the setting sun, and
gaze on the landscape reflecting the radiance
of his declining beams. I fancied her less
cheerful than usual, and somewhat indifferent
to my kind endeavours to please her: some-
thing whispered: the thought—Lucy may be
capricious, and I became in my turn silent
and reserved. In this mood we paced outr
way back to the Parsonage. We found my
<\unt indisposed with a hesd-ache, and retired
to her chamber; consequently. a tete-a-tete
for the remainder of the evening was ipvoid-
able. Lucy began, and relieved # some de
gree my suspicions of caprice, Ly revealing
her sentiment on the Season of the year. She
remarked, * this is not my favourite Thonth :,
the trees with their falling leaves, remind me
«of the approach of winter. “There is alieady
2 cfiliitiess in The air, and the evening hpurs
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are neither sufficiently long to admit of em-
ployment, nor short enough to indulge in hst-
less idleness.
» » Calebs.—There is some justness in your ob-
servation, and we will’ wisely endeavour to
melioratd the evils of the season. We will
order a cheerful faggot for our hearth; and
see, the moon is, preparing herself to front
our window, when she emerges from yonder
grove. We will not be so unpoetical as to
close our shutters against her beams. Sup-
pose we repeat, in reality, the « story of her
birth.” The study of Astronomy is highly
sublime and interesting. Iam not so well
versed in it as 1 could wish ; we will study it
together at our leisure hours.
® Lucy.—I don’t think I shall like it. In-
deed, to say the ‘truth, T am not fond of any
gtudy . .
Celebs.—Y our dislike of study atises from
the weat of, a habitof atténtion. My Lucy will
aot easnlygerauade me she has not a mind de-
sirous of information. You shrink from the la-
bour of thought, but this labour will lessen as
,you advaace in knowledge. To'let you into
one of our school secrets, beit knogn to you,
we avail ourselvds of the thoughts of others, iy
\our.researches into sciencg. To apply.thl-s
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to the one in question: you and I are not
6bliged to enter upon calculations, and mea-
sure the heavenly bodies; we have only sim-
ply to apply rules marked out for us, aed de-.
light ourselves with the effects they wm dis-

cover. <
Lucy.—I can see no use in these abstruse
studies. N

Celebs.—Nay, now you have started an
objection which would puzzle some scholars to
answer, who are not conversant in the practi-
cal utility of knowledge but a pious Divine
can answer your objection :—

¢ An undevout astronomer is mad :

¢ True, all things speak a God; but in the small,
 Men trage not him ; in great he seizes man,

¢ Seizes, and elevates, and wraps, and fills

“ With new enquiries, ’mid assdeiates new.”’

* Amidst so many impedim=nts to a devotional
spirit from within us, and without us, it is wise
to choose a study cdiculated %o encorrnuge it.
But my Lucy is silent; she is not yet*reconcilea
to the philosophical name I wouRl give her;
she is not yet my Urdnia. Come, then, do-
mestic muse, let us sing of thee. The hurry
of engagements has banished too far our home
forn pleasures, Now we “will enjoy the
luxiiry ‘of plannieg our future ocoupatinus. ,
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Begin the theme for me, my dearest love,
and I will fill up the outline. .

Lucy.—My Ceelebs cannot forget his
'scholarship; you are s Jccustomed to rules,.
that you expect system *wherever you turn.
Now Ve females detest such uniformity of
comduct. My actions must be regulated by
my feelings—one day I shall like to walk,
another day to visit, another to ride, and
another to sit and hear a few of your grave
remarks, and

Ceelebs.—Help me to compose my sermons.

Lucy.—No, no; I hate sermons.

Celebs.—Oh fie; a Parson’s wife bate ser-
rgons! Retract your wordss or I shall frown
on you for tae first time in my life.

Lucy.—Well then, 1 hate all sermons ex-
Fept yours.

Celebs.—Thenel have to hope the love of
them Wwill, ia time, remove your hatred to
qthefs’e—¥ou speak of vhiting; 1am far from
'wishing You to shut yourself out of society,
and 1 assufe you this consideration is much
on my mind ; for, to speak plain!y, from the
little obfervation I have yet made on this
nelfrhbqurhopd 1 am apprehensiwe I have
broight you into a situatiog not favourable-

%o +social interaourse. The people’liefp do
' Q2
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not seem to me fit companions for’you; I
blame myself for not investigating this matter
before we came.

Lucy.—I thank yon for your concern) but
I think there is little ground for it. You
know my disposition is not a proud -one: I
can take the world as I find it, and be amvsed
with the variety it presends. Besides, our
inferiors, in any natural or aequired advan-
tage, may be expected to pay us deference,
and conform themselves to our tastes.

Celebs.—I see you will help me in the
composition of my sermons, though against
your will. What a comment is your short
sentence upou the text I have chosen for my
next discourse—¢ The heart is deceitful above
allthings.” Yes,even my Lucy can boast of her
freedom from pride in one case, yet avow it
tu another. You will be gratified by the def-
erence paid‘you ; you will neven probably be
able to conquer this Sensation entirsly “¥hich
certainly has pride for its foundatioff; but yon
may turn it to some advantage, bly aiming =t
the excellency ‘worthy of deference. You
will soon fill a very important statibn as the
wife of a parish priest, apd:
ov Lucy.—Nay, who talks proudly now %

Cioléos.—1 ameonly maguifying my office,
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Y ou mudt be my helper in the proper discharge
of its duties. All eyes are upon us, aad
those who may not understand our instruc- «
stions, will perfectly w ell judge our conduct.
While I attend chiefly to ‘the souls of my flock,
it will Betome you to watch over their domes-
ticghabits: to discourage in the higher classes
what is vain, and recommend in the lower in-
dustry and sobriety. I am shocked at the
ignorance I this morning discovered; it was in
unison with the apathy I witnessed on my
first public address ; but we will soon change
the face of matters. The glorious gospel will
dispel the clouds of ignorance, and impart

Seeling to all under its sound! The truths I
Shall deliver, will excite either love or batred,
*and the examples we shall set them, will ope-
rate in the same manner.

Lucy.—I Baveno ambition to be an object
of hatreg, which 1 certainly shall if I assume
the §if, ofea cefisor in tte neighbourhood.

" Celet.—I pay no ill compliment to your
sex, whenV say you are formed for reproof.
Call to-your aid all those winning graces of
madder ou possess; add theretd a sound dis-
criminating Judgment and you will be gnali-

“fied for the Work of Christian censorship.
.When I speak of the hatred’we ma¥ igcur, I
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mean only the effects our principles thay pro-
duce; and when those principles are better
understood, and more generally embraced by
our neighbours, theif hatred will be excltang*
ed for love. Thus, wblle we are not “ over-
come of evil, we shall overcome v with
good.” A thought struck me as I viewed
the numbers of ragged childgen playing in the
fields, that a school should be the first object
of our attention. This would open a wide
sphere of usefglness for yourself, and any
ladies you might influence to engage with you.
What say you to thisidea?

Lucy.—I have no objection to manage the
young, provided L could procure teachers for
them; but I fear they will continue ragged
and dirty, and that I shall not like.

Ceelebs.—If wesucceed in mendmg the mor-
alvof their parents, we shall percexve awonder-
ful change in‘the appearance of these‘chiidren.

Lucy.—I amsorry fouseem to hawe inft§bed
a dislike to our neighbours ; ’tis truethey are '
not of the genteel description to &vhich we
have been accustdmed ;' but I received a fa-
vourable impression from the accountt given
me by Mrs, Smith, the egenmg we epent at

the Lion.
Caal'ebs.-—From the Landladv of an Tna. -
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what could she know of the society fit for you?

. Lucy.—She seems a veryintelligent woman,

and, I imagine, has seen better days; for she ‘
1% conversant with the fashionable world, and

infdrmed me several fatmlies here conducted
their visits in a degree like those to which I
ha\.'e been accustomed. Thete is an Assem-
bly too at ——, which is oilly three miles off;
and the Races at the same place enliven
the whole neighbourhood ; besides the bustle
which the Elections occasion, which, she says,
are the most amusing thing¥ possible. And
there are Election Balls,

Cceelebs. —My gossippiag clerk has informe
ed me of the birth, parentage, and education
&f Mrs. Smith, of the Lion. She lived servant

®in a family, where she became the mistress of
the eldest son, a*youth of high rank, who on
®his marringe? was glad to get rid of her to
James the footmau, and they pcame to the
Liog. s After this information, you will not be

,’very anmious to hold further conference with
this specigus pretender to Wetter® days—her
present are certainly her best days.

Lficy«—I shan’t believe all your clerk says,
I don’t like the look of him; and, perhaps,
’ hia birth, parentage, and education also, are
not much more to his credite
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Theré are pauses in conversation occasioned
by various causes. We are sometimes at &

loss what to say, and sometimes how to say
" the thought even on our lip: we are somg-
times awed into reseive by the forbidding “air
of our companions; and sometimes timidly
silent from a feur of offending. The two last
circumstances occasioned a pause in our tete-
a-tete. An air of asperity,.l imagined, ac-
companied the sentiments which had dropped
from my Lucy, which seemed to me as novel
as it was unpleitsing; and I feared an increase
of the air, in replying as I could wish to the
subject of Mrs Smith’s information. Surely,
. thoughtI, it is not my unhappy fate to be de-
eeived in the leading dispositions of m;
Lucy.

Methought the moon reflected a sickly beam
on her fair countenance, in un.son with the
swkenmu sepsation of my anxious heart, and
. suddenly wrapt herse)f in a dark ﬂymg.cl,oud
as though she exclalmed «I will shine only
on lovers!” Iiarose, rang the hell of our
apartment, and grdered lights, while in si-
lent sadness L paced the floor till their azrival.
In the mean while, Lucy struck out one of
the sweet Birs which hait often enchanted ’
neé; tt‘u‘t it enchaated me not at this moment,
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for it sc8med forced and ill timed. Ohn the
egtrance of the candles, I essayed to change
the current of my thoughts, by reaching a
.volume from my book.case. It chanced to
be the first book of Lucan s Pharsalia, and I
openeduits at the famous speech of Casar to
his prmy, exciting them to ¢jvil war, and read
both that and thg subsequent speech of Lie-
lius, which put an end to the suspense of
those who had yet some remaining feelings
of patriotism ; till I came fo the solemn oath
he addressed to the invader of his country to
obey his orders, though it were to plunge his
sword into the bowels of his parent, wife, or
brother; to plunder the holy,fanes of the gods,
dr set fire to their temples. I laid aside my
Book to moralize on the passage, and recom-
menced our dialogue.
y Ccelebs.—-l‘thin}c this historic incident fur-
nishes-a mleJnn admonition to those turbulent
spmgs'who 10ve publin contentions. The
ewise ma® says, “ Who knoweth what a little
fire kindle}h?” And if great pational divi-
sions are productive of theshorrors pictured
. by this eath of Lelius, (and that they are,
the history of our civil wars exemplifies) in a
less-degree all Nolent party spirit has the samg
tegdency, nay, sometimeg The sanfe.effect.
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I must therefore dissent from the opinion of
Mrs. Smith, of the Lion, in viewing County
Elections as the most amusing things possi-
sible; for they are unavoidable civil broils,
which we must endeavour wisely to manage,
when we are unfortunately engaged in them.
You speak, n;y. dear, of an election Ball;
surely you have no thoughts of being seen
there. Indeed I should be sorry for you to
be seen at any Ball—youykave frequently
heard my opinion of such e ainments.

Lucy.—I don’t recollect your opinion on
the subject, and I bave formed my own. I
ehall be a subscriber to the Assembly at ——,
unless you forbid me.

Celebs.—I will not owe to compulsion what
I expect from love. My Lucy will not act
econtrary to my wishes.

Luey.—You are an artful ldwgiver: Well,
I’ll not subScribe this year. oo

Ceelebs.—Well rezn!=~d ; ahd in, tht eourse
of it, I have little doubt of effecting-a changa
jn your views of the subject.

Lucy introduced her netting apparatus,
and my good humour was again restored, as L,
reflected qn the concession she had made to my
aishes; and 1 sat admiring ‘the display her
employ ment afforded of her taper ﬁngers,f
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“and elegantly formed arm.  Your net-
ting,” said I, “reminds me of the labours of
u?logicians, for we go round and round in o‘ur
argumeuts, meeting at the same point, yet
ﬂymg off again, as unWilling to agree, and
yield the contest; and ever and anon, we tie
some intricate knot, in the hdpe no successor
wifl unravel it; for we scholars had rather
make difficulties {han solve them.”
Lucy.—Your work then is less important
than mine, for mine is destined to some use.
Ceelebs.—The scholar’s hedd and our pur-
ses, ure too often a Pandora’s box; but I do
not mean to cast the reflection on the one in
view; I trust it will be open only to the pro-
Yper uscs of the family, and the relief of ho-
sest poverty.  Your sex has one great advan-
tage over ours: for while we are wasting our
%0urs 1 vainenusings, or flourishing our peqs
te no ueﬂvlul pmﬂose you bave your ncedles
or "ﬂ. (‘ommand by l‘e exercise of which,
Jyou ly Clothe the naked, and become the
Dorcases gf your age. Whata Zest will it
yield to my pleasure, whilg reading in the
dreary wjnter evening, either to myself or my
" Lucy, to cast an eye over her, and perhaps
*some fdir nefghbour so employed. Such wp»

the employment of the e — f'umlv each
~ VoL 1L R
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delightful evening I passed with them; and
ngw I mention that family, it reminds me of
. my promise to read you Miss W.’s letter,
which contains the interesting detail of hes
father’s joyful exit from this state of sorfow:
I delight in perusing and re-perusing i.

y.—1I wish you would defer the reading
ft to another opportumty .You have told me
the contents of the letter, and I cannot think
it a pleasant theme to dwell upon, especially
of an eveniog. 1 shall dream of death if I
hear so muck about it. )

Ceelebs—Nay, you mistake the effects the
epistle would produce, for well says the poet-—

¢ Our dying fiiends are pioneers to smooth
Our rugged pass to death, to break those bars
Of terror and abhorrence nature throws

‘Cross our obstructed way, afd thus to make

Welcome, as safe, our port from gyvery storm.”
&

'

But 1 wiil not read the lette; % you are
averse to hearing it# Shall I resume 'th'e Ro-
man poet? .

Lucy.— What you read before’out of him
was dull enough‘ but do as you please.

Now it frequently happens, that*we “offend.
each othes even in followmg*the very. counsel
we receive ffom each other.' The loverin a
ht of Jéalousy or.despondency, begs his (ms-
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tress to forget him, yet secretly rejoices to
re&d in her countenance an impossibility of
her compliance with his request ; and the im-
patient heir vexes to behold his gouty uncle
apply the precept he so ‘often gives, to ““take
care of ghymself.,” Thus it was in the present
casg ; for no sooper had Lugy announced her
permission for mg to please myself, than !
pursued my inclinations, which led me to en-
joy the beauties of my author alone; but I
had not proceeded through mpny pages, be-
fore I was interrupted by sobs, Wreaking forth
from the heart of my companion, and instant-
ly penetrating my own. Alarmed for ber health,
I anxiously enquired the cayse, and received
for answer— Cruel Ceelebs, I could not
Rave imagined such unkindness.” Still more
amazed, I asked what I had done; and amidst
$roken sentefioes and tears, Ilenrnt that my
doing s ¥ weas desired, that is is,. pleasing my-
sey, s gccounted dlsrqpectful and affront-
ving. %’le fire of my naturally irritable spirit
was enkindled by this unexpected weak and ca-
pI‘ICIOUS conduct in my Lucy; and closing my
book, and leaning my arms on thetable, I gazed
Jn her panting face,, ard exclaimed, *Begin,
mv’ love, some animating theme of discourae,
dnpla,y the depxh of your mformatlon tie bnl-
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liancy’ of your wit, and the lively glo%vings of
yaur fancy, then shall Roman and Grecisa

reloquencebow at your shrine,and your Ccelebs
disdain to please hlmself by the perusalof poets:
and historians when in your company !

Ah, how often had I read the admbnition
of the wise manc—“a soft .answer turn~th
a.‘way wrath;” and how oftea did I infend to
exhibit in my publi¢ addresses the mild graces
of patience and meekness: had I practised
the lesson I meant to teach, on the present
occasion, I $hould have been spared the
heart-rending knowledge, that my Lucy could
be angry without bounds when justly provok-
ed, as she had prowed she could be moderate-
ly so, when justice could not be pleaded in
mitigation. Alarmed at the first fit of passion’
I bad ever seen exercised by-her against my-,
self, (for it must be confessed I was not ig-
norant of a resy_excited by- opgo'mun to her

- will by her mother, *.nd on which occa=‘lons
T always thought Lucy right) I changed my
satirical air into a soothing one, and succeed-
ed. in restoring a sullen composure, which
lasted through the supper hour. I Lhd great
apprehensians that the wq;mtlx of oux alter-
cation had exposed us to the ears of - my do-
mestic,and it exciled a painful rensation when
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I entered on the duties of the family devotiga.
That master who would enjoy pleasure in of-w
fermg up prayers before his servants, must
'be eareful to maintain tircumspection of cen-
duct.

It is Rappily the case, that the evil tempers
of 8ur nature, as they vary in degrees, so they
differ in quahtlesf—-the pagsionate are seldom
vindictive. I had the pldhsure of seeing the
cloud of the evening dispersed from my Lucy’s
countenance on the followmg morning, and
I only sighed that the waters of Lethe existed
pnly in the poet’s imagination. I walked
forth in tolerable spirits to enjoy a solitary
rgmble, and in the hope of salutary effects
op my stiill somewhat agitated feelings. Pass-
ing the Lion, I ebserved one of my female
servants with §wo books in her hand coming
out of thq inn, w)ich, the moment she per-
ceived’ pé, shes endeavoured“® hide under
het aﬁrdx} Nothing exckes in the mind of &
fiterary person more curiosity® thatd a closed
volume; bufin this instance, ] was stimulated
by the laudable interest I felt for the morals
bf my servant, for it instantly ocgurred to

. me, tha#the said volumes might be novels of
a pernicious tendency. ¢ Mary,” I,
“ Wtat boeks, dre_ tho;e ?? Nary coloured

R
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at'the question, as she replied, ¢ Books, Sir;
Zid you see any books in my hand 2’ ¢ Cér-
tainly,” returned I, « and I wish to see them
again.” She productd them, aid I read tkeir
titles—¢ The Sorrows of Werter,” and “Ju-
venile Indiscretions.” * You must give me
these books, Mary, said I % to peruse fifst,
for I do not like my servants to read what I
am unacquainted w(th ”  The girl civilly ac-
quiesced, and so far all seemed well. T retired
intoan unfreq‘aented path,and hastily ran over
the contents of the volumes. In the first, I
found a description of an illicit love, and a
defence of suicide; and in the other, guilt
palliated under the term indiscrelion.

After some reflection on the plan best t»
pursue, I proceeded with ‘the books to the
Lion, with the intention of askirg Mrs. Smith,
the Landlady, what she l‘mew of them. 1
happily found her dlsengagx,d in’ ker bar.
“ Mrs. Smith,” said I, “are you amﬁ:amted
with my Servats?” < We give oue another
the time of the day, Sir, and I hepe no of-
fence in that,” returned Mrs. Smith. ‘“None
in the least,” replied I, ©* but my servant has
heen given more than the tinre of the‘day thig
morrung, for sﬁe has brought out’ of our-
Iionse two books, *which I will resture to pro;



CELEBS DECEIVED. - . 187

nounce are no credit to any house, from their
inMmoral tendency. Now I have brought thgm.
back, and wish to ask you if you know how
shesreceived them 27 8 o
Mrs. Smith drew herself up, and began to
expatia’e‘ on the well-knowa credit of her
hofise, and eve} thing whilh proceeded from
it: butI informed her, that had nothing to do
with the question, whicl} wished her simply
to answer, how my servaft came in possession
of these books. Mrs. Smitit *hen took ano-
ther method of evading the question,by saying,
she bad not set eyes on the books, nor indeed
ever troubled herself about such things; per-
kaps some of her servants ‘might have given
shem to the girl. I begged her to interrogate
them, and she wethdrew for the purpose ; but
®no sooner was she gone, than her husbapd
came jntg the ba “ Sir,” said jhe, «“1 have
heard )vlnat' has passed betwe®R you and my
lwife,' eyd’l will tell youkﬁe truth, because I
think youcought to know it, @aud ¥m sure she
will not, for she is ore of the wonderful wo-
menswhq can keep a secret. You must know
" then, Sir, that Madam, your lady that is to
fbe,.calfed hqredast Wweek, and said’tq my wife,
_t:hb_\t she would order booksefrom a lJ.b.raryﬁm
» the next~toyv A to be left hgre, and ‘vo’tﬂd
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send for them, because she knew you would
nd} consent to her reading novels, and t)ut
“the matter must be kept secret, which m

wife engaged it shguld. I teld her sbeedld
wrong: but I must hush, tor I hear her
coming—for he#ven’s sake, Sir, do’tflet her
Kkhow I have told*you.” 4 .

I bad butjust time fo promise obedience,when
Mrs, 8. returned, !{er husband retreating un-
seen by her, from anbther door. She informed
me that all her servants denied any knowledge
of the books,but that a younggirl, who was not
at home at present,and who occasionally came
on errands to her house, probably might be the
person who gave them to my servant. With
this representation I appeared satisfied, ang
hastily withdrew from the spot in which a
dagger bad been planted in my heart. The

Srivolity, the imprudencey the du licity of
my Lucy, opv"ogl at once jn my*view, and I
_ was overwbelmed‘ﬁ the associatien qf Tearg
excited. With hasty steps 1 once more gaineq’
my babitation, and retrred to my smdv but
the privileges, the employnieats, and the du-
ties of the study, were alike unknown to my
distracted mind at this segson, J cowld only.
véht my feelings jp soliloquy and sight—«“Ah !
Ceelels, thou artedeceived 'é 1 pxclaimed,
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“ and deceived where it was of the utmost
im*ortance thou shouldest mot have been ge-
" cetved. Farewell the expected joys of wedded-,

olife ! .

Agonized b}\a series of* similar reflections, T
sat till the summons for dinner reached me
before I had foymed any sqheme for the di
closure of my wounded spirit to the ob_]et.i
who had mﬂlcted the wotnd. And now, as-
sured of the tenderest Jympathy from the
majority, of my readers, ciose my commu-
nications, with the intention ‘of resuming 2

narration of one of the most interesting events
in my life, in the next volume.

END OF FHE FIRST VOLUME.





















