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PREFACE.

Tue author of the following pages, in
introducing the Village Pastor to those
beyond the sphere of his own quiet and
retired circle, has only to remark by way,
of Preface, that his design in adopting a
mixed style of writing in conformity with
the taste of the present day, is to repre-
sent, more attractively, the power and ex-
cellency of the Christian I'aith, reflected
through the medium of the Established
Church.

The only controversial point, upon
which he has touched, is one which has
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peculiarly challenged his #ittention from
its discordance with the spirit of the
Gospel, in fomenting presumption on the
one hand, and creating despair on the
other; effects which tend very materially
to subvert the great and leading duties
ot Christianity.

And as the author considers the doc-
trines and principles of the Established
Church, the best practical comments on
the Gospel, so has it been his aim to ad-
vance and promote them in this little
sketch of character, presenting a faint
picture of many, who are zealously, but
unobtrusively ¢ doing their Master’s bu-
siness,”” and spreading the heavenly vir-
tues of their faith, through the flocks
committed to their charge. The expe-
rience of many will testify, that this re.
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semblance is not too closely drawn for
those valuable, devout, and spiritually
minded among the Established clergy,
whose liberality, zeal, and sound know-
ledge, though inadequatély appreciated,
are a blessing to their country, and the
times in which they live. This is not as-
serted invidiously. But, as a son, nurtured
by the fostering care of a revered parent,
loves and values that parent above all
other connections, and is prompt, when
called on, to defend and support her with
a manliness and energy proportioned to
the iinportance and goodness of her cause;
so is it the duty of all, who have grown
up beneath the shade and influence of
the Established Church, and found her
worthy of esteem and reverence, to prefer
her above all other religious communities,
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and be ready at all times to advocate her
cause, firmly and charitably, against all
assailants whether domestic or foreign,
according to the ability bestowed upon
them by the Common Father, who has
enjoined all to “ endeavour to keep the
unity of the Spirit in the bond of peace.”
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A DOMESTIC SKETCH.

THE chéerful blaze of the Pastor’s humble fire
was reflected from the happy countenances of
himself, his wife, and children. The parlour in
which they were sitting, and which served both
for dining and drawing room, was of an anti-
quated cast, wainscoted, and here and there
ornamented with grotesque carving. The fur-
niture, in its arrangement, marked at once the
character of the inmates of the parsonage; it
was neat and plain, and equally remote from
vulgarity andrstyle. The substantial dining
table and its multitudinous legs, were maho-
gany, with which the chairs corresponded. In
simple usefulness hung the curtains, of a colour
which neither flouted the glowing rays of ruddy
evening, nor darkened the milder beams of
gentle morn. No elegant lounges or Grecian
settees invited listlessness, or inspired lethargy ;
but there was placed an old-fashioned sofs,
B3
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mhich, pn general occasions, afforded a copious
accommodation to the whole family, and, on any
extraordipary event, which put more than the
usual accommodations under requisition, it served
the additional purpose of a bed by night. Op-
posite the fire-place stood an antiquated side-
board, on which glistened no shining plate, or
dazzling glass, reflecting from its diamond carv-
ings the fanciful and sportive lustres of an un-
dulating brilliancy. Around the room were
suspended no splendid frames of highly polished
gilt, mocking the soberness of a peaceful land-
scape, or scoffing in golden importance the
homeliness of a Dutch scene; but there were
some pictures, whether by the first masters mat-
tered not, of a domestic cast, the black and
gilded frames of which were no disgrace either
to their subject or execution. An air of neat-
ness reigned throughout, and though fashion
might disdain to bestow a look upon a place so
out of the general style, comfort had there set
its mark, and implanted all its endearing graces;
joud that word, so peculiarly English, was here
vmtten in an exposition so plainly, intelligibly,
chd characteristically, that no foreigner, who
jonce had witnessed it, required the aid of a
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dictionary to ascertain its meaning. If; how-
ever, the air of sober neatness and chastity which
pervaded the apartment, deserved attention,
that of the inmates was more deserving of notice.
The Village Pastor was a subject worthy the
most eloquent pen. The freshness of youth
had not yet sunk beneath the winter of age;
neither, on the other hand, were his roses un~-
touched by time. The erect posture, indicative
of firmness and activity, had lost something of
its elasticity, without perceiving the change.
The rapid glance of the eye was now tempered
by the steady beamings of mildness, emanations
from a mind attuned to virtue and communing
with holiest things. The glowing cheek, the
speaking forehead, the eloquent lips, all now
conversed in the language of reason, modulated
by the voice of diyinity. The.smile of happi-
ness, such as virtue sheds over all situations,
played round his manly features, and mocked
as well the moroseness of gloom as the invi-
diousness of overstrained notions of religion :
it indicated a heart at peace with itself, and
whilst it encouraged the llv&i_ness of youth and
innocence, it restrained the wild burstings of
intemperate mirth and giddy frivolity.
B 38
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On this occasion, with the partner of his life
seated near him, who had shared his chequered
fortunes, administered to his comforts, and
soothed him by her amiability, and with his
children playing around in all the buoyancy of
youthful sportiveness, his heart was dilating
within him; —- the years that were gone rose
before him ; = the difficulties which he had es-
caped, contrasted with the hopes that deluded,
and the visions that had vanished, stole over
his mind ; — but, ere they could cloud with the
slightest overshadowing, the calm placidity of
his countenance, the reality of the scene before
him, like the presence of the glorious sun dis-
persing the mists before they gather into show-
ers, dissipated ‘the intruding reflections, and
enhanced the blissfulness of his imaginings.
Memory of past trials shed endearment over his
present comforts, as the remembrance of the
severity of winter makes us hail with increased
delight the exhilarating joyousness of spring.
His smiles were those of contentment, his looks
of gratitude ; and if a sigh escaped him, it was
ons which denoted the fulness of a heart sur-
changed with bliss, occasionally extending its
influence to his eyes, and descending in 3 tear
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There are tears of joy as well as tears of woe: —
one of those can wash away the bitterness of
many of the opposite kind; it is like the drop-
pings of the rainbow, a sign of happier things.
When he turned his glistening eyes upon his
wife, they beamed with chaste affection;—when
he directed them to his children, they shot forth
parental fondness; and the union of these lit up
a fire, which rose like incense to the presence
of the Almighty Father, and betrayed a father’s
gratitude mixed with a father’s care. The oc-
casion which diffused through his circle a more
than ordinary degree of satisfaction and joy,
was what to others might be looked upon with
indifference, the anniversary of his union with
his beloved Sarah. It was an union of affection,
the cementing of hearts connected by the ties
of virtue, uninfluenced by worldly considerations.
She was the only child of one of his father’s
friends, who was also a fellow-steward of the
mysteries of the Gospel.

‘With no fortune save her virtues and domestic
qualities, and no particular attractions save her
gentle modesty, and native amiability, she had
long been the object of her Charles’s fondest
affection, and had been united to him with the

B 4
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sanction of her only surviving parent, heightened
by the benisons of all who knew her. Seventeen
years had now elapsed since that event, and her
love was still as fresh as when she modestly but
firmly pledged herself to be ¢ faithful to him till
death should them part.” Theyhad seen days of
sorrow, but they had never experienced misery,
for they had ¢ possessed their souls in patience,”
and committed themselves and their cause into
the hands of a good God. Poverty had never
caused them to diverge from the strict line of
probity, neither had afflictions dulled their taste
far social intercourse and domestic communion :
they had grown up together like two thriving
plants, each had been to the other a sheltering
protection from the storm, and an ornament
and a grace in safety and peace. They were
"now comfortably provided for, and of seven
children but four remained; the education and
management of whom was a duty both pleasing
and profitable. 'Whilst the two girls, one fifieen
and the other twelve years of age, occupied the
attention of the mother, the boys, respectively
of sixteen and fourteen, were objects of the fa-
ther’s care. In his clgssical studies he had cut
some figure at the University ; and a desire for
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the improvement of his children, to whom he
wished to give every advantage of education
within his power, stimulated him’ to refresh his
mind with the stores of Greece and Rome, that
he might farther them in their studies. ‘Thus
in their respective pursuits, the Pastor and his
wife found an infisiite source of gratification'and
delight. The beautiful remark of Rogers was
frequently on their lips, but mote frequently
in their hearts.

« Happy, thrice happy, he, who bends to trace
That sun, the soul, just dawning in the face ;
The burst, the glow, the animating strife,

The thoughts and passions stirring into hte,
The forming utterance, the inquiring glance,
The giant waking from his ten-fold trance,
Till up he starts as conscious whence he came,
And all is light within the trembling frame.”

4

Well, therefore, on this occasion of family
rejoicing, might the Pastor’s heart swell with
sensations of delighted rapture. Seventeen years
had relled over their heads since the service
of the church had made them one: this was
the ,anniversary of that event. The prospect
which was now before them was one that kings

B S5 ) :
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might envy. His means of support were not
extensive, but they were enough; for plenty
does not consist in the affluence of riches, but
in the disposition of the heart. One man is
poor even in the possession of thousands, whilst
another finds the sum of earthly happiness, and
an ample supply for the service of the year,
in what would scarcely suffice for his neighbour’s
daily extravagance. Two hundred pounds a
year, arising from his church-preferment, which
was a perpetual curacy, added to the same sum
derived from a small estate inherited from a
distant relation, constituted an ample support
for the Rev. Charles Stanhope and his family.
‘Withe this limited income (yet much greater
than numbers of valuable men in the same
sacred profession possess), he not only contrived
to maintain the outward dignity becoming his
situation, but he found something to spare with
which to cheer the afflicted, raise the drooping,
and assist the necessitous among his pastoral
charge. He endeavoured to walk humbly with
his God, and follow the steps of his Divine
Master; whose disciple he showed himself to
be in such an exemplary manner, that the words
of Job, at once so prophetical and full of beauty,
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might be applied to him: ¢ When the ear
heard him, then it blessed him; and when the
eye saw him, it gave witness to him.” He was
in truth the shepherd of his flock ; and though
there are in all places some who are reprobate
and will not list ¢ the voice of the charmer,
charm he never so wisely,” as well as some whom
the desire of novelty and a certain unsettled
disposition induce to follow after the new and
forsake the old, because it is established; yet
a large majority of his parishioners were prompt
in their attention to him, and felt and acknow-
ledged the blessing of his spiritual care and
direction; and even those who dissented from
him, coyld not but respect his unswerving prin-
ciples and extensive charity.

« At church with meek, and unaffected grace,

" His looks adorned the venerable place ;
Truth from his lips prevail'd with double sway ;
And fools that came to scoff remain’d to pray.” -

Goldsmith’s picture, indeed, of the village cler-

gyman was in him_a portrait. In his own

family he was at once the father and the friend,

the husband and the lover: to his wife he was

attentive and affectionate; his demeanour ta his
B 6
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childyen was a bright example of parental
softness, chastened by consistent discipline.
Affectionate without overweeningness, indulgent
without remissness, his mildness won their love,
whilst his firmness checked their foibles. From
their earliest infancy, he had controuled their
passions and exacted obedience to the voice of
discipline. It was ever a maxim with him,
that as soon as children manifest a predilection
for any object, they are capable of receiving
instruction; and he never yielded to them any
thing for which they showed a petulant anxiety
or an impatient desire. His word was the law
to which they were subject, and when other
means of exacting obedience failed, h¢ spared
not the rod, for he fully believed in the wise
man’s maxim, as well because it was dictated by
the Divine Spirit, as because his own observ-
ation had furnished him with too many deplo-
rable instances of the neglect of it. * So long
as they are children,” he would observe, « they
must obey my injunctions implicitly: when they
are capable of comprehending my reasons, I
will avail myself of their understanding; but
satigfied as I am in my awn .mind, that many
of the moral evils which efflict society arise
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from a. total neglect of the capabilities of child-
ren, and an easy contempt for their perceptions,
I am resolved, as far as I am able, to curb the
little passions of my own, and mould their
infant minds to render acquiescence to my wishes.
It is only now, whilst they are.twigs, that this
can be done; when they become branches,
more difficult will be the task to form and
bend them to the inclination which we wish
the tree to take.” Experience proved that his
opinions were just, and great was the reward
which the conduct of his children conferred
upon him and his Sarash; who ably seconded
his views, and happiness and a well regulated
temper accordingly ¢ grew with their growth,
and strengthened with their strength.” Before
his babes could lisp the first articulate sound
50 dear to the parental ear, they had learned
to hush, amid their little piques and passions,
the voice of displéasure or disappointment,
expressed in pettish cries, and extend to him the
arm of reconciliation and offer the kiss of peace.
Experience showed how truly he had appre-
ciated the mind even of an infant. His frowns
were feared, his smiles were loved; and his
little family, whilst they were careful not to
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offend, found no restraint from his presence,
but rather an additional zest, to their little
pastimes and childish sports; in which, when
disengaged from more serious avocations, he
would frequently join with all that buoyancy
of delighted playfulness which enhances a happy
father’s purest enjoyments. He looked upon
his children ‘as talents lent by Heaven, to be
cultivated with care, and rendered back with
interest when called for, well assured that upon
his proper attention to them depended much
of his own present and eternal happiness; and
that neglect or abuse would bring a propor-
tionate return of care and misery.

Hence, when three of his babes were taken
away, although nature struggled within him
and awhile held mastery, yet when he called to
mind the heavenly lessons of his faith, and
considered how incumbent it was upon him
both as a point of wisdom and duty to be patient
in such tribulation, that he might rejoice in
hope, and though he could not arrest the fiat
of death which had gone forth, to remember
the separation was but for a season, he bowed
his head in meek submission; and as he raised
his eyes to heaven, exclaimed, ¢ Thy will be
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done.” Thus, even in death they were sources
of improvement to him; and to bend the grow-
ing minds of those dear pledges who were
still spared to him, like pliant twigs, to virtue
and to usefulness, was his earnest and pleasing
task ; that whether they should soon be called
from this sublunary scene, or continued for
a longer period in it, they might alike be
fitted for the society of Cherubim and Sera-
phim, or for ¢ running the race set before them,”
as hopeful candidates ¢ for the prize of the
high calling of God in Christ Jesus.” When he
marked their virtues expanding, and their minds
budding forth into reason and intelligence, his
heart would dilate with satisfaction; and it re-
quired, like the slave with Philip, the continual
memento of ¢ Set not your affection on things
below,” to prevent the interesting throb from
bursting into vanity and pride. So closely do
the best and most hallowed feelings of our
nature border upon our failings! So strictly
should we rein in the impulse of sensations,
and keep ‘them under the controul of reason
and religion !

On a day like this, devoted as it was to purest
rejoicing, human nature might plead the rapture
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of the scene before him, as some extenuation
for his indulging, altogether as a man, in the
fondest contemplation of parental delight and
wedded joy. It was a kind of lovely delirium
which seized upon and wrapt his thoughts,
feelings, and mind, in.a syren-like enchantment.
Imagination may shadow out the sketch, and
those happy parents, who have themselves been
witnesses of such a scene, may call to mind
their own communings on such occasions, .and
from them learn the delightful trance of happi-
ness which on this day in particular pssessed
the Village Pastor.

For nearly half an hour he had not uttered a
word ; but his wife read in his eloquent coun-
tenance the pleasures which absorbed him, and
with her eyes she communed with his spirit.
Unconscious of their father’s reverie, and their
mother’s interesting contemplation, the children
were sporting themselves in innocent amuse-
ments, and playful mirth. At length rising up,
he operied his writing-desk, and casting round
the groupe his joyful eyes, which when he had
raised thankfully towards heaven, he sat down,
and endeavoured, though faintly, to clothe his
fond imaginings in the following
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STANZAS.

How joyous the father’s delight,

Such scenes of endearment to view,
And dwell on a vision as bright,

As hope’s lovely pencil e’er drew.

Affection’s sweet triumph is here ;
A husband, a father, how blest !
When duty enshrines the pure tear
From the heart’s overflowings exprest.

O Father of All! may I ne’er
Thy bountiful mercies forget,
But to Thee lift gratitude’s prayer,
Till the sun of existence is set !

May the talents to me Thou hast given,
-+No pride, no vainglorying raise,
But the incense be wafted to heaven
Of duty, and honour, and praise!

Forgive, if in moments like this,
My soul with sweet rapture is fill'd,
Ax;& surveying this revel of bliss,
With earthly sensations is thrill'd.



18 A DOMESTIC SKETCH.

Forgive, and thy servants still guide,
That faithful our souls may be found,
When the bridegroom shall call for his bride,
And the children of glory be crown’d.
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A VILLAGE CHURCH.

Tre church which owned the ministration of
our good Pastor was a venerable structure, si-
tuated on a little eminence which skirted one
side of the village. It had stood there for cen-
turies. Ave Marias had been repeated within
its walls, prayers in an unknown tongue had
been offered from its altar, and the little niches
which stil! remained supplied the inference that
images had been there of wood and stone;
while those whose bottoms had been hollowed
out on each side of the little porch, near to the
massive, nail-studded, iron-ornamented door of
entrance, had invited the worshipper to dip the
finger into the consecrated element, and to mark
the holy cross upon his forehead. These had
passed away, and were succeeded by a worship
more rational, pure, and consistent with the
plain sanctity of the place. Ave Maria gave
place to ¢ Lord have mercy upon us !” — pray-
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ers in an unknown .tongue were changed into
those which were winged to the throne of grace
with the spirit and understanding also; and
instead of images of saints, behold a plain oaken
desk appended to a substantial pillar, to which
was chained a godly treatise, the object of which
was to afford to all a facility in knowing and
being ¢ able to give a reason for the hope that is
in them.” At a little distance from this stood, in
primitive rudeness, a box supported by a plain
column, ready to receive any offering which the
hand of charity might be disposed to deposit in
it for holy purposes ; — the box remains, but
the spirit which suggested and supported its
purpose is fled :— it stands a venerable monitor
of the more extended liberality of our fore-
fathers, and the apathy of the present age. The
custom has passed away, which made the village
pastor. the common almoner of the more afflu-
ent, and the dispenser of charity to the less
fortunate; and though, perhaps, there is now a
move splendid diffusion of this spirit, and in-
stances of mere profuse liberality are now to
be produced, yet that homely principle of ena.
bling the minister to feed his flock with food
convenient for them is fading, — its very do-
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mesticity is its bane, its unobtrusiveness its ruin.
The poor’s rates, it is true, were then un-
known, yet, beneficent as in some instances they
are, though by no means commensurate with
the spirit which prompted their institution, they
are inadequate substitutes for that spontaneous
exercise of Christian charity, which made the
minister of the establishment, as well the spi-
ritual guide of his flock as the dispenser of
material comforts ta the poor. They exact what
is paid grudgingly, and generally received with-
out gratitude. Thus both contributors and re-
ceivers survey one another with unkindly feel-
ings ; and the spirit of good will to men, which
the uncompelled offerings of the rich were cal-
culated to foster, is evaporated, whilst one of a
baser and more degrading nature is engendered.
The only relic of this spirit within the church
now, is this antiquated box, and the inconsistent
customof calling meetings forfixing the rates, and
announcingthe information whentheyaregrented.
Near this was placed the font, of size sufficient
to satisfy the tender scruples of the most stve-
nuous sticklers for infant immersion, and showed
the disposition of our reformers on thatsubject,
whilst its six-sided structure delineated as many
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nondescript animals, as ranked high in the
imagination of its Saxon carvers. It was ca-
nopied by.a heavy piece of wood uncarved, un-
ornamented. The massy pillars which formed
an avenue down the church, stretching upwards
on each side into four broad arches, evinced the
rude but lasting workmanship of centuries gone
by. The pulpit of black oak, with its antique
carving, surmounted by a board tapering up-
wards to a point in a small spire of exquisite
and elaborate carving, which restrained the sound
it was intended to gissipate, was a rich banquet
for the antiquarian: it combined elegance with
simplicity ; and whilst it displayed the handy-
work of science, was not without its devotional
meaning. The altar and altar-rails were in
admirable keeping with it. The windows, as
far as regarded the apertures for light, com-
monly occupied by glass, were of a mixed cha-
racter; fragments of stained glass were pro-
miscuously joined with the dull, tattoéd panes
of distant days, and flouted with the transparent
miq of more modern manufactare. The

d of taste had left memorials of its beauty
in some of the stone work; and though each
window had something peculiar to itself, yet
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there was a character common to them all, save
to one, which some barbarous churchwarden
had inserted near the reading desk, the modern
squareness of which formed a paltry contrast to
the pointed archings and tracery of stone which
distinguished the others. There were few re-
gular pews, excepting those belonging to the
squire and the minister : the stalls were uniform,
rising in the parts adjoining the aisle with an
undulating sweep, into variously-shaped termin-
ations, some, if not all, of which had been
rudely sculptured by the hands of those in
former days, who, freed from the necessity of
pursuing any secular avocation, had time and
leisure for such productions, which remain mo-
numents of their skill, known but unrecognised.

Each stall had its peculiar appropriation; and
the eye of the Pastor knew where to find any of
his more aged parishioners during divine service.
Some of them had tenanted their respective
seats almost the time allotted to the life of man.
Even during the performance of occasional
duties, particularly at funerals, they would have
seemed transplanted to other- scenes, if they
could not occupy their respective places; so
that when any of them was removed by death,

c
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the beautiful and mournful picture of Job was
faithfully striking, ¢ his place knew him no
more.” There is something of almost feudal
affection in those who love to worship their Al-
mighty Father in the house where their earthly
fathers bowed, to the spots indented by their
knees. It is an affection associated to the best
feelings of the heart; and baneful is that effort,
unallied to spiritual purity, which would destroy
a principle grounded in ¢ the form of godliness”
vouchsafed to us by the inspiration of God’s
holy Spirit, without whose sanctifying influence
our faith, our prayers, our hopes, are vain.
Chaste and elegantly firm was the roof: the
naked rafters, it is true, were seen, but they
‘were perfect and unincumbered by the super-
fluous supportings of huge mis-shapen cross-
beams, which too frequently disfigure the plain
and interesting overhead work of our village
churches. A careful attention had been paid
to the construction and disposition of these;
hegee they were neither so large as to create a
duskiness of shade, nor so light as to give an
idea of instability. At alternate distances some
larger than the rest were based upon a little
projecting pedestal, carved into the figure of
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some quaint animals, which, it would seem,
have not survived the Reformation, and of which
there now remains not even the shadow of a
record. The whole interior, indeed, had a
sober cast, much differing from the light airi-
ness and almost theatrical effulgency of modern
conventicles. It suited that sober and rational
form of worship, which was now offered up
within it: a worship, dug by the hand of reform-
ation from the ruins which popery had piled
upon apostolicity and evangelism, and scoured,
without injuring, from the rust and corruption
such ruins had brought upon it. Like some
antique column, which for ages has lain be-
neath accumulated piles of earth and rubbish,
but which, when re-produced by the searching
hand of enterprise, and cleared of its cohesive
foulness by the chisel of taste and care, appears
in its original dignity and beauty, unimpaired
and fresh: so, the worship of the Church of
England is now set forth in all the evangelical
spirit which pervaded the assemblies of pri-
mitive Christianity, chaste, dignified, and spi-
ritual.

The exterior of the church was grave, de-
cent, and in character with the place, in which

c2
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is found the “ beauty of holiness.” From the
western tower arose a small but elegant spire,
which, tapering from its base, till it ended in
what appeared a sharp point, seemed from its
direction to lift the thoughts above, and

“ Point the way to heaven.”

This tower, in which also the bells were sus-
pended, was placed at the western end, and was
at once light and durable. It was surmounted
at the four angles by as many square parapets,
which diverged at the top into irregular cones :
the buttresses projecting from the north and
south corners of it widened in their descent;
and in a few irregular places were stuck some
rude sculpturings of grotesque heads and figures
of anomalous animals, whilst one of them on
the northern side was protruded like a spout,
in the form of a fabulous dragon. Corre-
sponding with these were placed, beneath the
eavings of the roof; several rude stones of the
likeness of the heads of fawns and satyrs, and
niartyrs and confessors; and on the elevation
of the chantel, nearest to the body of the church,
rose one almost in the shape of a pine-apple,
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divided into four open compartments, the se-
veral crimped boundaries of -which formed the
figure of a cross. The rustic porch, with its
plain seat, afforded a cooling recess in summer
from the intensity of the sun, and a sheltering
retreat in winter from the severity of the cold.
How many an autograph was there, indented
in rude mis-shapen letters, which might afford
to the curious in kaligraphy a practical study,
and convince the vain race of manual scribblers
that, even with all their boast of fame, the time
will come when ¢ they must liec down in the
grave,” unnoted and unknown. . The church-
yard had its usual complement of rustic rhymes,
quaint epitaphs, and the records of those whose
only memorials extant are the date of their
death and the length of their life.

There was nothing in any of them particu-
larly remarkable. But who can'wander through
the habitations of the.dead without experienc-
ing some sensations of mortality? Infancy,
youth, manhood, age, mixed in promiscuous
assemblage, read a lesson to all; for who is
there in each of these periods who does not
miss from his circle of acquaigtances several
once coeval with himself? Each grassy mound,

c3



30 A VILLAGE CHURCH.

swelling in circumscribed importance, proclaims
to each passenger, ¢ Thou too art mortal !I”—
and the grass that grows in unrestrained luxu-
riance in such spots in summer, but fades away
at the approach of winter, appeals with a kin-
dred voice ; whilst the dust that crumbles from
the side of a new-formed grave claims relation-
ship with him whose foot carelessly, and it may
be proudly, treads it down. A churchyard is
a little world; and busy fancy might imagine
in it all that constitutes ¢ the great fabric of
the earth :” even the active passions there find
their symbols, and derive a moral. How well
does the swelling of the turf image the stirrings
and aimings of ambition, which, though it may
= while rise above the mass around it, is limited,
and in turn trodden down! The ancient walls
of the church, rising in their native strength,
Tike virtue, stand in their own mightiness and
power, and shall survive when gayer and more
fanciful piles, like showy qualities unbuoyed by
principle and truth, have perished, and

% Left not a wreck behind.”

-There is, indeed, somethiné about the ap-
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pearance of a country church associated with
the purest and most rational feelings of our
nature. 'The venerable fabric, rising as it fre-
quently does from the eminence of a small hill,
carries with it an air of soberness and sanctity,
which throws into the shade all less significant
and meaner things. There is an indescribable
feeling which seems to envelope us, when, as

« Comes still evening on. and twilight grey,
Has in its sober livery all things clad,”

we wander past the ancient walls which were
reared by those whose dust is mingled with
that on which we tread, and whose tempered
piety is evidenced by the style of building now
before us: — walls which have stood for cen-
turies, and during that time have witnessed all
those varying and important events which gem
the page of our history, and throw over it an
intensity of interest, to- which no true son of
Britannia can be insensible.

They who love to cherish the memory of
those whose names they bear, derived from sire
to son through a genealogy as clear and ho-
noured by virtue as any which heraldry can
blazon, may here indulge their imagination,

c 4
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and, leaving present events, retrograde to times
remote, when papal Rome exercised its bigot-
ed dominion over the minds and actions of
men, after that the British church had been
deprived of its native authority. Thence may
they shoot their excursive views beyond the era,
when the conquering arms of Rome Imperial
held.this lovely isle in common vassalage; then
may they pause in trembling awe amid those
deep’ shades of solemnity, where dwelt the
Druids, whose bloody superstitions held in
mental thraldom their passive and credulous
countrymen. Perhaps this very spot may have
witnessed the successive rites of religious wor-
ship that distinguished the dynasties which have,
in turn, possessed this country. Here may the
yhule have flickered its religious flame, and
Roman altars blazed; and here may have trod
in their generation the ancestors of those who
weekly cross this turf on their way to His courts,
whom under various names all acknowlege,
and adore with various worshippings. Thus,
whilst imagination in its excursive flight is re-
trospectively ranging through realms of time,
the heart may -register, for its own edification,
reasons and reflections; which attach men with
patriotic affection to their native soil, and teach
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them, in the proper performance of this duty,
to behold with steady hope the prospect opened
and marked out to them by Him, whose name
and worship give sanctity to the temple, which
here stands on consecrated ground, great in its
own simple dignity. For durable as the rock
of ages is that faith for which these walls form
the sanctuary, not insignificant of their sacred
trust, not unmeet emblems of that form of god-
liness hallowed within them. So that each one
who is alive to the holy feelings which such
places must suggest, may truly unite in the sen-
timents contained in these

STANZAS.

This is the temple of the Lord ;

With cheerful tongues in sweet accord
Come, and your living thanks proclaim,
Great is the Lord, and great his name.

Here is religion’s hallowed shrine ;
The Christian’s Schechinah divine,
And heaven’s own cherubim proclaim,
Great is the Lord, and great his name.

The Sufferer, here, for mortals slain,
Who brought salvation in his train,
c5
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Asserts his own eternal claim,
Great is the Lamb, and great his name.

Oh! come, let heaven the strain inspire,
Faith warm our hearts with holy fire,
And all confess, in sweet acclaim,

Great is the Lord, and great his name.

The only memorial sculptured within the
walls, besides some few in the old church text,
which spake of knights and dames, was a plain
marble tablet, perpetuating as well the name
and birth of an infant, ¢ the only child of his
parents,” as their loss and affliction, chastened
by the principles of their faith. Beneath the
register of the birth and death of this bud of
mortality, the tablet bears recorded the follow-
ing verses: —

Go, little flower, by death’s untimely chill
Untimely shrivelled in thy bud so fair,

Go, happy thou! whilst we our Maker's will,
Whate'er our feelings, learn by faith to bear.

And though to us no more thy beauties bloom,
No more to light thy lovely form be given,
Yet hope is ours, when nature meets her doom,

Our souls shall join to part no more in heaven.
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AN OLD AND A YOUNG SQUIRE.

Tae mansion-house, which lorded it over the
village, was one of those large brick buildings,
which bear evidence to the chequered days
of the elder Charles. Its general character
was peace, with a kind of quaint affectation
of the opposite quality. It belonged to a family
who had been lords of the manor for some cen-
turies ; and who had never ceased to be con-
sciols of the high importance of that title,
which peculiarly belongs to merry England, —
country squires ; not that they were so ex-
clusively Saxon as to refuse to admit any of
the refinements of modern days. These they
had adopted, however, with some caution, and
though some good old customs of days gone by
had been abolished; that of roast beef and
plumb pudding, washed down with copious
draughts of mellow October, was still found
on all proper occasions in’' Elmtree Hall. The
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family never quitted it, and except for a short
summer trip to some favourite family watering
place, as a treat to the younger branches of it,
or for a week or two in town towards the latter
end of January, before they returned back
to school. The head of it, old Squire Richard,
as the villagers called him, to distinguish him
from young Richard his son, had once in his
day been as keen a sportsman as ever entered
the field; and for nearly twenty years he had
maintained the reputation of being the first
gentleman huntsman in the neighbourhood.
He was what is termed a staunch Englishman ;
that is, his love for the land of his sires and
birth was so intense, that it burnt up all other
feelings of favour for any thing and every tﬁing
which belonged to other countries. To foreign
manners and foreign customs he had a decided
aversion. To quitting his paternal mansion
for the enjoyment of a change of scene and
pleasures in another land, he bad objections
amounting to absolute antipathy. Nothing in
his opinion marked so strongly the degeneracy
of the present age, and the awful and ruinous
advance in refinement and luxury, as the thirst
for expatriation, and the too general and incon-
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siderate domiciliation of English families in
foreign places: a practice so abhorrent as to
require, in his estimation, the unbending inter-
ference of the legislature. 'When pressed on
this point by any of his hunting associates, who
were scenting the economy of the Continent, as
an earth in which to recruit their estates from
the hard chase of extra expenses, he would
give a most positive negative, as well from the
inherent love he cherished for his country, as
from the detestation in which he held all those.
frivolities and vices, which have spread like
an inundation over the moral features of Britain,
from other lands, and almost demoralised the
once impregnable principle of English worth.
Though* no orator, the Squire, in order to give
effect to his opinions, would recite the following
tale, which he said was drawn from real life,
and written at his request by his friend the
Village Pastor: —

Sir John, in patrimonial honours great,
Inherited a fair and large estate;

His father’s care had left his manors clear,
And its low rental more than served the year,
His was the open hand ; his generous cheer
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Was known to all, and through the country ran
His fame, peculiar to the Englishman.

Beneath his eye, his sturdy tenants thrived,
And on their fathers’ farms successive lived.
His was the manly soul that pleasure found

In English sports, on his paternal ground;

No need had he in foreign lands to roam,

For happiness the plant of his own home,
Siqce he through life his country’s habits loved,
And his attachment by example proved

The patriot, Christian, and the man’s best fame
Center’d in him, and graced his honour'd name.
Thus when he fell beneath the load of years,
His death call'd forth affection’s unbought tears.
Alas ! how changed the son : — unlike his sire,
His heart was slave to every wild desire ;
Inflamed by pamper’d foibles freshly brought
From foreign states, by vicious worldlings sought,
And ere ten years had seen his father dead,
Bankrupt in wealth he from his country fled,
And left his manors and paternal hall,

Those mortgaged deep, this mouldering to its fall.
No more on those, a happy race is found

To till with hardy worth ancestral ground,
Where peace was wont to hold domestic reign,
And bind all hearts in friendship’s silken chain ;
‘Where happiness and health contented sway'd,
'And ample means the labourer’s toil repaid ;
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Where smiled each field with crops of fruitful grain,

And independence cheer’d the honest swain ;

Where age and youth each other’s lot admired,

And that successively for this retired ;

Where well-wash’d cots, in well tilled gardens
placed,

Redeem'd by cultivation from the waste,

Inspired the feelings which the heart expand,

Fill'd with devotion for its native land ;

Where these were once, lo! different prospects
rise,

Want, sickness, discontent, and miseries :

Dependence and compulsive pity hold

Jarring communion ; peasants now are bold

In idle practices, and proudly claim

(At once the farmers’ ruin and their shame,)

The scanty pittance which unnerves the soul,

And fits the man for slavery’s controul.

No more the voice of hospitable cheer,

Which made his father to the country dear,

Mix’d with the festive sound of dance or song,

Echges the ancient mansion’s rooms among :

No more at blush of each autumnal morn

The fields reverberate to the huntsman’s horn,

And men, and dogs, and horses, all rejoice

At the viewhalloo's spirit-stirring voice.

Ah, no! the knight pursues a different game,

Nightly he tracks those coverts dark of shame,

Where then, forgetting every generous aim,
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With deaden’d soul, by foul dishonour thrive,
And on their fellow's spoils deceptive live.
Fell alchymist of every base design,

What crimes, destructions, guiltinesses thine,
Worst fiend of hell, each virtue’s deadly bane !
Dark, dark, oh! dark, the attendants of thy train,
Insatiate gaming ! first thy witchery

Sgt_ams fair and winning, but, oh ! lost is he,

As one who trusts a Circe’s cheating smiles,
Who yields himself to thy deceptive wiles.

So fared Sir John: at first, to pass away

The vacant hours, he join'd in moderate play,
Till onwards urged by fortune’s favouring run,
He plunged in fearlessly, and was undone.
Thus stript of all, at length his steps he turn'd
To that best country he so long had spurn’d,
And in the dismal scenes by want supplied,
Unwept, unhonoured, unbefriended died !

This tale'he would frequentlyrepeat with great
earnestness of manner, and enforce occasionally
with a vehemence of action which spoke more
of the field than of the stage; and still he led
the chase. A circumstance, however, occurred
which in his five-and-fortieth year arrested his
further progress in these pursuits. His wife
was suddenly taken from him by death, which so
staggered him, that though ‘hitherto unaccus-
tomed to-serious thought, he began to have some
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whisperings within him that he was not made
exclusively for this world, but that there were
concerns of higher importance demanding his
consideration, more than attending solely to the
breed of dogs, the pedigree of a hunter, or the
arrangement for a day’s fox-hunting. Death,
and that too of a dear and beloved wife, was an
event that ¢ trumpet-tongued” pealed to hisheart
a dread conviction; and made him think, how-
ever honourable the title of an English squire,
that of a Christian is more valuable : and it was
the care of his spiritual guide, the Village Pastor,
to point out to him, that from the union of these
two characters is constituted a member of so-
ciety, “blessed in his generation,” and a favour-
able aspirant after * an inheritance incorruptible,
and that fadeth not away, eternal in the heavens.”
His object was happily crowned with success.
Instead of flying from apathy of religious things
to the asceticism of enthusiastic spirituality,
by which he might have swerved as much from
his duties as a man and member of society
as he had before been wanting to * the things
that belonged to his. peace,” the Squire awoke
to a true sense of his condition, and' the reason-
ableness of the service required of him. How
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frequently do we find in those whom any event
rouses to a sudden conviction of sin, a precipi-
tancy in resolves and actions, which leads them,
through a mistaken notion, to a gloominess of
religion, as they call it, altogether incompatible
with the duties of those who are placed here as
well to love their neighbour as to worship God.
Such hasty resolves and mistaken actions, fol-
lowed as they often are either by a falling
away which makes their last state worse than
the first, or by a line of conduct which exhibits
religion in the dress of a monkish devotee,
rather than the cheerfulness of an angel of light,
are in their excess blamable: for, though it is bet-
ter to awake from sin in alarm, as from a dream
of horror, than sleep on securely in deceitful re-
pose, yet great care in such cases must be taken
that the persons thus roused be judiciously
treated ; for even proper remedies, when applied
either too hastily or in too great quantities,
may administer death rather than health, and
thus a blessing may be abused -and turned into
a curse. Heaven forbid, that any one should
encourage the lethargy of sin at the expense
even of that warmth of feeling, however misdi-
rected, which precipitates men, Galilean-like,
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to overstep the sober, rational, and chastened
demeanour of ¢ the faith as itis in Jesus,” and
thence reflected through the tempered medium
of our reformed church. The observations
which point out the errors of fanatics or reli-
gious zealots are never intended to sanction
the irregularities or indifference of those who
have yet to learn ¢ that unless they repent they
shall likewise perish,” since to the righteous-
over-much (if such a thing can really be), the
harshest appellation that can be given is mis-
taken ; whilst to the righteous-over-little belongs
the alarming title of “ slaves of sin” and ¢ chil-
dren of perdition.” Whilst the goodly cedar,
thercfore, feels the pruning of the axe, let not
the underwood imagine that it shall escape its
deservings, * whose end is to be burned.”
Though the Squire had not been, in any
sense of the term, a religious character, yet he
performed the public duties incumbent on him,
as the master of a family and head of a village,
with some regularity, whether for the sake of
example, or from conviction, may easily be di-
vined ; perhaps it might be from a sense of the
moral propriety of these things. Certain it is,
that religion was not a vital principle. His
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prayers were cold and heartless, and his atten-
tion to public worship was rather formal than
from any spiritual guidance; and yet no one
was more strictly moral or scrupulously exact
in all transactions between man and man. But
the performance of morality, as it is called, does
not constitute the sum of duties required of the
Christian, who must be ¢ thoroughly furnished
unto all good works,” although they are indis-
pensable; otherwise, why did Christ come into
the world? ‘Why did ¢ he die for our sins, and
rise again for our justification ?” As a teacher of
morality he added little that was new; since
from the code of nature and Judaism may be
culled almost every principle of moral duty
which he enjoins to his followers. He, how-
ever, stamped them with an impress trans-
cendantly superior, and rendered the obligation
of their performance at once more binding, and
indissolubly connected with the Spirit. The mor-
ality of the Gospel, though differing little from
that of wise heathens, is far, infinitely supe-
rior to it, inasmuch as it pretends not to per-
fection, but depends for its efficacy alone upon
the merits of Jesus Christ, and is regulated solely
by faith in Him, ¢ who is the end of the law for
righteousness unto every one that believeth.”
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Roused from his apathy by the lamented
death of his wife, the old Squire felt a deep con-
viction of his state as a man and a sinner; a con-
viction considerably héightened by certain old-
fashioned notions which had been infixed in his
memory when a child, contained in that goodly
summary of faith and practice, called ¢ The
Church Catechism.” The seed of virtue thus
sown in his heart, and thers left almost dormant
for want of the due culture of himself in after-
life, on the application to it of the influence of
the Holy Spirit by this domestic affliction, soon
struck deeper root, and showed itself by a hum-
bling of former ideas, and a liveliness of reli-
gious observances, which evinced to man a
proof of his renewal in the way oflife. He
ceased from his former pursuits, without, how-
ever, anathametising those who still persevered
in them ¢ he continued not his revellings till the
late hour, but his table was still the scene of hos-
pitality; cheerfulness was the guest that gar-
nished his board, and welcome presided to en-
hance the feast. The presence of the inmates
of the Parsonage frequently enlivened his so-
ciety ; and on these occasions: were to be seem
in the Pastor the value of a sound, religious
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mind, able to instruct; and in the Squire the
humility of a convicted sinner willing to be
taught. Their conversation was not exclusively
religious, for they both deprecated making a
parade of it, and mixing it heterogeneously with
other things. Mr. Stanhope thought with ‘So-
lomon, that ¢ that there is a time for all things ;”
yet, in his' conversations with the Squire, the
ruling principle was religion; and as the radii
of a circle, however remote in their extension,
meet in the same centre, so all their themes,
however diversified, had reference to that prime
object, developed in the interminable prospect
‘which the day-spring from on high has opened,
the glory of God. '

‘Seeing many things now through a different
medium, and awakened to the serious reflection,
that not only had his former indifference to re-
ligion dulled. his own best feelings, but pro-
duced from its example carelessness and con-
tempt in his son, and -many of his servants,
which he would now most gladly have cancelled,
he was anxious.to “ redeem the time,” which he
knew "he only could do by assistance from
gbove, ‘as it regarded himself, % by a double
diligence for the future,” and by a stricter and
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more principled attention to the moral and reli-
gious deportment of his family, to make some
atonement, if possible, for the evils which his
former habits had produced. For, how true it
is, that we are rather disposed to imitate that
which falls in with our notions of licentiousness
and irreligion, when sanctioned by our superiors,
than adopt their habits and dispositions which
are scrupulously moral and spiritually correct.
Squire Richard now found the truth of this by
sad experience, as he termed it. Sad indeed it
was, for his son, his only son, without regarding
his father’s strict attention to moral decorum,
had carefully copied, but with higher colouring
and more vivid touches, his father’s foibles and
derelictions. These he had caught when a
child, and it was in vain that his mother, in her
sense of propriety and religion, would have in-
stilled into his youthful mind principles of re-
verence for the Supreme, and all the weighty
truths of the Gospel, together with a tender re-
gard for the feelings and interests as well of him-
self as of others. The stable, with all its con-
comitant choice expressions of hunting terms,
and notions of vulgarity stamped current by
their adoption by lordly huntsmen and genteel
D
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whippers-in, offered to him a vocabulary far
more interesting than the Church Catechism,
or the twelve good golden rules. Books were
so much his aversion, that before he could read
he was able to manage his pony, and imitate
all the calls and halloos used in hunting. In
due time he was sent to a large school, from
which, at seventeen, he migrated to one of the
universities. In both these the necessity of at-
tending *Divine Service, and the compulsory
means adopted in the latter, to what appears to
such youths in general a farce, added not to his
respect for religion and its services. She was too
mild, too staid, too retiring a matron for his
affections: he loved the open, unrestricted,
laughing features of pleasure, whose fascinating
smiles fixed her mistress of his soul. There
were in him, nevertheless, feelings capable of
better impressions; but, like all impressions
which have no better foundation than feelings,
they were evanescent, ¢ the tract of a bird
through the air.” If a tale of distress were
poured into his ear, and his charity awakened,
his band would unconsciously seek his purse,
and without discretion he would give cheerfully
and liberally. And yet, perhaps, within a little
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day, through utter thoughtlessness of every
thing except the gratification of his pleasures,
he would not hesitate to wound the peace of a
family, by robbing it of the fairest jewel which
adorns the loveliest of our race. The fact was,
he had no stability of character for any thing
which implied seriousness. He was a feather
blown by every breeze of pleasure,—a machine
moved by the springs of ieelings, whjch soon
: cease their action; but to any thing decidedly
religious he was an immovable rock. He
could dwell with delight on the page that
glistened with the speciousness of feeling, and
enter with deepest sympathy into those impas-
sioned narratives which are to the mental world
what hot-beds are to the vegetable kingdom,
productive of speedy effects, but unsubstantial,
forced, and short-lived. Such tissues of unna-
tural and inflated events are a species of poison
sweet to the taste but deleterious in operation.
The ‘sanguine and romantic turn of youthful
minds requires rather the correction of sober
reason, and lessons that tend to regulate their
buoyant spirits, than the pernicious excitements
which much general society is calcylated to in-
cite, and many of the works of the present day
» 2
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pamper. The general education of youth seems
intended rather to fit them for limited pursuits,
and blaze forth meteors of a day, than to qua-
lify them for the performance of duties which
have an eternal reward, and prepare them for
the calm splendour ¢ which fadeth not away.”
The arts, bodily accomplishments, and outward
attractions, constitute the grand sum of instruc-
tion whi::h is sedulously instilled into the minds
of those who are at the best but creatures of a
day, as they "regard this world ; but, viewed in
their true light, in their connection with immor-
tality, ‘beings capable of everlasting glory, or
sensible to never-dying miseries. What won-
der, then, that among the many ‘thousands who
are floating down the ocean of life, so few are
guided by the helm of Faith, steer by the sails
of Charity, or moor their vessel by the anchor
of Hope ! The gay pinnace of Fashion, wafted
forward by the flaunting gales of Pride and hu-
man corruption, is the vessel in which thousands
are carried down the vortex of sin, till stranded
on those rocks on which remorse sits grinning in
fiendish malignity, and conscience howls the
dirge of peace and iunocence, lost, wrecked,
undone. It is not, however, intended to assert
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that such is always or invariably the case. Some
attention is occasionally given to an affair of the
last importance by the rich, the powerful, and
the comfortable part of the community, who,
blest with worldly goods, reverse the injunction
of the Saviour, and first seek their personal
comforts, aggrandisement, and pleasures, and
when weary or incapable of these, turn their
thoughts to * seek the kingdom of heaven and
his righteousness.” True, exceptions are to be
found, the brilliancy of whose light may serve to
illumine the darkness which the gross aberra-
tions of others may condense; but yet the ma-
jority of youths, to whose education attention is
paid, are instructed in things relating to this
world, with infinitely more care than in those
which involve

« The vast concerns of an eternal life.”

To no part of the rising generations do these

observations more strictly apply than to the fe-

males, the direction of whose minds is, oh

shame ! too frequently left to the management

of foreign gbvbrnesses, who either have no reli-

gious principles at all, or such as are a perver-
D8
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sion of the simplicity and dignity of that * form
of sound” words which was delivered to th
saints. ’
In this respect the children of the poor pos-
sess a decided advantage over those of the rich
and affluent. These noble monuments of cha-
rity in its evangelical sense, the National Schools
as they are termed, seem to afford, and do in
reality possess, very much of what constitutes a
religious education. The children taught in
them have, and may they be duly sensible of the
blessing ! opportunities of knowing ¢ the things
which g to their eternal peace” in all plain-
ness and unworldly sincerity. ¢ The poor have,
in - truth, the Gospel preached to them:” it
forms one grand ingredient of their mental
aliment; it is the milk which nurtures all their
growing reason ; whilst to the higher ranks of
life the absence of this, as an essential part of
instruction, instilled with judgment and enforced
by example, is a defect from which spring many
of those vices which too often dim the splendour
of rank and wealth. Young Richard was a
striking proof of this. The flashy parts of
acquirements were the objects of his attention,
and the pleasures of this world seemed with him
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¢ the one thing needful.” Hence, his passions
were his guides, and his feelings passed for prin-
ciples. No wonder, then, that the period to be
passed at the University was to him a halo of
pleasure rather than a sun of improvement, and
that he preferred the excess of all those in-
dulgences to which circumstances and imper-
fections gave some show of countenance, to the
employment of those real and solid advantages
which each elma mater is so bountiful in- the
means of bestowing. His associates were se-
lected from men of fortune and style, who seem
to have no other aim during their residence of
three or four years, than the devoting of so
much time to the indulgence of their passions,
and the acquisition of habits and pursuits which
form a world of sin, and from which in future
life they can rarely emancipate themselves; and
hence many a name which has been ennobled
by deeds of worthiness and acts of greatness,
both in public and private, is sullied by the
degenerate foppery or unchristian profaneness
of those whose only claim upon society is that
which should make them blush, the recommend-
ation of their family. Youth is certainly the
season for active pleasures, and he is more than
D 4
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a cynic who would deprive them of all those
recreations and enjoyments which are natural to
them ; but young people should remember, that
those very indulgences either may prove their
banes or be converted into advantages, and that
whilst a dissipated youth never fails of creating
a retrospect of -sorrow in old age, the morning
of life well employed is always followed by a
serenity of evening glorious and calm.

 Rejoice, therefore, O young man, in thy
youth, and let thy heart cheer thee in the days of
thy youth, and walk in the ways of thy heart,
and in the sight of thine eyes: but know thou,
that for all these things God will bring thee into
judgment.”
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FRIENDSHIP AND AFFECTION.

Ir has been well observed by many, that persons
of opposite habits and taste very frequently unite
in friendship, and form tics the most binding
and endearing. The strict and devoted friend-
ship of Alcibiades and Socrates is a memorial
inscribed on the page of history; and a very
shallow observer of human nature may from his
circle of observation select many instances in
proof of this remark. The truth of this also
was evidenced, in one exception, among the
college companions and associates of the young
Squire. Mr. Harley, a gentleman about twenty-
three years of age, shared his esteem, whose
character was of a higher nature, and whose -
disposition, talents, and studies, were more
amiable, exalted, and rational. He was of a
decidedly serious cast; although not of that
tempered seriousness which a proper view of
religion imparts, but that darksome shade which
D 6
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gives an unsocial appearance to its votaries, and
brings on a narrowed prejudice of judgment
which trenches upon charity, and limits the
ideas of the goodness and mercy of God. The
former of these might have had their origin in
him from the distressing events which had
gloomed the sunshine of his short life, and the
latter might have been contracted from the
habits of a maiden aunt, who had obtained a
powerful influence over him during his days of
sorrow. He wasan orphan. A mother’s tender
care he had experienced only when he was not
conscious of it, and a father’s protection was
taken from him just as he began to know its
value: the former had died whilst he was yet
in his infancy, and the latter was removed from
this transitory scene, by a fever which baffled
all medical skill, just as his son was attaining
his nineteenth year. An only and beloved
sister had fallen a victim to the same malignant
disease, brought on by her attention to her
father during his illness: she had strength
to follow him to the grave, and within a fort-
night slept in the same narrow house. Her
opening beauties attracted every eye, her mental
accomplishments gained general admiration,
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whilst the amiability of her deportment, and her
cheerful disposition, regulated by, and grising
from, just principles of religion, made her at once
the delight and ornament of her father’s house,
and the object of esteem to all who knew her.
As in a day in spring, — whose morn is bright
in cloudless glory, and which by its softness and
geniality invites nature to put forth her tender
blossoms and open her perfumes to the gales,
which are shrivelled into decay, and the joyous
hopes of a rich harvest, blasted ere the noon
by some envious shower, — she fell in youth’s
smiling dawn, but not unwept, nor unhonoured,
nor unsung: for immediately after her death
the following tribute was paid her in one of the
public prints: —

And is she then gone? is the cheek where once
bloom’d

The fresh bud of beauty by sickness consumed ?

And the eye, that was blue as the bell on the heath,

Now darksome, and closed in the silence of death ?

Can the smile of affection, or sympathy’s sigh
Teach the heart that is lonely its grief to deny;
O bid the sad 'breast its despair to forego,

“When sorrow makes sacred the tears as they flow ?
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Mourn on then, lorn brother, sincere is thy woe,

Thy ggief is what none save the lonely can know :

The sister thou mournst for was lovely and dear,

And give what thou canst, — thou canst give but a
tear !

She is gone, who was graceful in form as in mind,
And the one was as fair as the other refined ;

But beauty must fade, and the mind must decay,
From the touch of the tyrant, whom all must obey.

Though the stillness of death has enwrapped the fair
form,

And the cheek that was lovely now fattens the worm,

Yet the soul that on earth beam’d with virtue and
love ‘ )

An angel has borne to-its kindred above.

Thus bereft of his parents and sister, he
might feelingly apostrophize with Young : —

« Insatiate archer! could not one suffice ?”

He had, it is true, many bright specks of com-
fort, on which hjs contemplations might repose
in soothing’ hope. The manly virtues of his
father arising,.as they ¢, from a deep and
heartfelt conviction of the sublime truths and

¢
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soul-searching doctrines of the Gospel, were to
him a cheering earnest of his removal from a
world of trials and difficulties to one of glory
and immortality, and formed a theme of encou-
ragement for him to meet unshrinkingly the
various calamities of life, and relying on the
same faith as had animated him, to  hope unto
the end;” whilst the amiable qualities of his
sister, gentle and unobtrusive as religion herself,
stole over his soul, like a vision of bliss, and
soothed him with the assurance, that ¢ blessed
are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom
of heaven.”

The death-scenes of these two dear objects of
his earthly love were deeply engraven on his
memory, and his ears still retained the sounds
of their voices, encouraging him to * fight the
good fight of faith,” and breathing, in accents of
patient suffering, their entire resignation to the
will of God. % My son,” said the dying father,
¢ if you would die the death of a Christian, and
have your bed of sickness smoothed by the tran-
quillising influence of a conscience at peace with
God, you must live a life of habitual faith, and
by it lay hold on mer;ts of that Saviour,
whose grace aboundeth’ to the putting sway of
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sin, in ¢ all those who love him and keep his
commandments.’ ”

¢ My dear brother,” were the words of his
sister, as like a blighted flower her head was
bowed down by the weight of death, whilst her
eyes were lighted up with a fire of holy radiance,
and beams of heavenly rapture animated her
looks; —* my dear brother, think me not unkind
that I express no regret at being called away
from one I love so fully with a sister’s love; my
soul has nothing now to do with this world ; it is
ready to depart, and waiting with joyful hope
in the merits of my Saviour for that summons,
already gent forth, which shall call it home.
Thy will be done, O God ; and, oh ! my brother,
cleave unto him, seek him early, forget not your
Creator, love him above all things, and then the
trials which now await you will be blessings,
blessings rich and multiplied. Farewell, my
brother ; the God of mercies bless you, and may
we meet, as assuredly my soul inclines me to
hope, may we meet in that better world, where
¢ death is swallowed up in victory, and every
tear is wiped off every eye.” ”

These integesting scenes and lessons left upon
his mind an indelible impression; and though
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for a while the feelings of nature bowed him to
the earth in bitterness of grief, and sorrow, and
mourning, yet by degrees they rose upon his
soul as stars of hope and beacons of comfort,
and hushed the tumult of his troubles to an
approach of calm. It was in this state of
stricken sorrow that his father’s sister, whose
rigid abstinence from the world and close re-
serve on every subject except religion, had
gained for her a reputation of excessive piety,
won upon his attention by her watchfulness over
him at this season of trial; and thus, whilst
her ascetic manners tended to heighten his
gloominess of deportment, her peculiar notions
of religion imbued his mind with opinions of
the Most High and his dispensations to man,
which presume to set bounds to the mercy of
God, and disable all but a’ selget few from
coming to heaven. Though he could not adopt
the dogmas of Calvin in their full extent at
first by reason of the tenacity of his former
principles, yet by degrees they lost their repug-
nancy, and by freely admitting the attenuations
of that reformer’s doctrines as defined by his
modern followers, he soon lost his former scru-
ples, and became at length, in spite of all pre-



66 FRIENDSHIP AND AFFECTION.

tensions to the contrary, a rigid Calvinist. He
had discovered that there could be no medium
in this, that he must either admit Calvin’s pe-
culiar opinions in full, or he must reject them
altogether: all.halting or attenuation between
these he looked upon as a compromising of
conscience, or a systematic exercise of hypo-
crisy. The trying situation in which he had
been placed was favourable to such conclusion.
By his father’s death he became possessed of
an estate of three or four hundred pounds a
year, and a considerable sum vested in stock.
His worldly circumstances were therefore com-
fortable, and placed him above the necessity of
‘pursuipg ‘any of the professions, except as a
matter of choice; and living as he did immured
in his own house, seeing no society, and with a
very limited gstablishment, at the head of which
was his maiden aunt, what wonder that the vi-
sitations of affliction were still visibly written
on hig,appearance, and that, though time and
religion had stilled the stormier bursts of sor-
row, he still evinced and loved the gloomy and
reclusive habits, which made him almost a
stranger to the world, its cares as well as duties.
For were there no duties to call forth our
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energies, were there no talents to employ for
the service of others -as well as for ourselves,
then would a seclusion from the world be in-
deed desirable, especially to those whose hopes
have been withered, and prospects of earthly
happiness blighted ; but so long as the second
table of the commandments, sanctioned and
spiritualised, as it is, by the adjunct of the mes-
sage of glad tidings, which with “ glory to
God” linked “ good will to man,” — so long as
we are connected to one another by the ties of
affection and friendship, and engirdled as it
were by an universal chain of social duties, man
to man, however separated by jarring interests
and diverse pursuits, it is incumbent ypon us
not to shrink from the station in which we are
placed, but to meet manfully and actively the
various trials to which we are exposed, without
swerving from our temporal duties. Yet, as
this world is not our home, and as the talents
committed to our charge are intendeg,to be
employed and improved by us in reference to
eternity, in which the use or abuse of them
shall confer upon us either a corresponding
weight of glory, or a proportionate doom of
misery, we are called upon both by the voice of
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religion and the best interests of our never-
dying souls, * first to seek the kingdom of hea-
ven and his righteousness,” and in the strength
of this perform every duty, ¢ which our hand
findeth to do, with all our might.” The tide
of afflictions is not to carry us away from the
discharge of: our social duties, but rather by
elevating our thoughts and affections to higher
and better things, to send us back, after a short
though painful interruption, with a deeper sense
of God’s power and goodness, and our weak-
ness and dependence, and to work in us a
stronger desire to love him more, by cultivating
the talent"he has given us with greater care,
and to embrace with purer, because with more
compassionate, * sentiments, our fellow-crea-
tures.

Had Mr. Harley been regulated by these

. * How beautifully this word expresses that sympathy for
others, which can only be entertained by those who themselves
have fi endured the very same sufferings which they are
called upon to commiserate in others. Perhaps no stronger
illustration of this can be . given than by reference to the con-
cluding part of the fourth and the beginning of the fifth chap-
ter of Hebrews : in this portion of Scripture the interest which
the Saviour takes in us is strongly represented for our encou-
ragement, because ‘ our High Priest can be touched with
the feeling of our infirmities,” from having been himself ex-
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sentiments he would not have been so long se-
cluded from the world; he would not have
waited till the very repugnancy of such retire-
ment to those sensations of activity, which be-
long if not exclusively yet peculiarly to youth,
began at length to suggest the idea, that such
monastic seclusion was not altogether consistent
with his years or duties as a member of society.
The difficulty with him, at first, was how to
turn himself to a pursuit in which he might be
most useful. His religious impressions, how-
ever, soon led him to consider the ministry as
a field best adapted to his habits and princi-
ples. Accordingly he made arrangements for
going to one of the universities, and in due
time entered upon his academical studies with
an alacrity and a zeal which augured well of his
talents and future honours. Here it was that
he met with the young Squire, who though so
opposite in his general pursuits had still some-
thing about him which attracted his attention,
and made him seize every opportunity of being
with him, when his pursuits permitted, without,

posed to the temptations to which we are liable: he can there-
fore have compassion, like the high priest taken from among
men, on the ignerant, &c.



70 FRIENDSHIP AND AFFECTION.

however, . the compromise of what he justly
esteemed higher duties and sounder principles.
He was inflexible to all invitations which would
have involved him in a participation of scenes
that have a direct tendency by their indulgence
to sensualise the best affections and destroy re-
ligion: his attendance on the stated duties of
public worship was marked by a grave and
devout deportment; and his conversation was
that of one who limits not his views to this
world, but who exalts his mind and thoughts to
the contemplation of things eternal, and to the
acquisition of habits and accomplishments which
fit mortality for the blessed enjoyment of im-
mortality. Net that he was altogether indiffer-
ent to this ‘'world; yet his attention to it was
rendered awkward by an obtrusion into it of
sacred things, which had the effect of neutral-
ising the one, and diminishing the estimation of
the other. The introduction of religion and
religious'topics at all times, without discretion,
has the effect of rendering them obnoxious to
many, who are not yet séttled in their faith,
and of producing in them greater mischief than
the open attacks of infidelity, or the avowed
declarations of unblushing profligacy; for the
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latter by their overcharge create their own
nausea, whilst the former, by its inconsistency,
deadens their relish for it. Into this error of
misguided zeal Mr. Harley frequently fell, not,
however, at times, without a consciousness of
impertinency. Whenever he acted thus with
young Richard he failed of his effect, but when,
abstracted from the world, and sitting quietly
and alone in their rooms, he aptly introduced
the subject of religion, he gained a willing if not
a profiting auditor. He was with him when
Richard received the tidings of his mother’s
death, — an event which renewed the remem-
brance of his own sorrows, and .made him a
most fit person to weep with him that wept.
It was also a favourable opportunity to press .
upon his thoughtless and inconsiderate friend
serious considerations of religion, heightened as
his lessons were by an appeal to the trying
situation in which he himself had been placed,
the admonitions which had engaged him to a
steadfast continuance in the ways of godliness,
and the example of unaffected piety and unre-
served resignation displayed by his father and
sister on the bed of death. These lessons,
coming from one so little his senior, but so
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much, his superior in all useful acquirements,
geemed not given in vaint Xoung Richard’s feel-
ings, ewakened as they ‘'were by the loss of his
mother, were easily wrought upon by the im-
passioned observations.of Mr. Harley ; and he
sfartled at the remembrance of his past follies,
and made a hasty resolve to ¢ sin no more.”
With all the zealous impetuosity of his sensi-
tive feelings. his resolution was taken ; * at one
fell swoop” he abjured all former habits and
associates, cast off all previous sentiments and
idle practices, and became all at once a gloomy
and rigid character. Such at least was his re-
solve:. incapable of maturing reason, or weigh-
ing- deliberately any proposition, he precipi-
tately assumed a deportment diametrically op-
posite -to his previous one. So long as his
feelings remained in a state of excitation, he
persevered in his new character: when they
cooled, a falling off ensued; till at length he
exhibited, at times not very remote, an incon-
sistency of action which all .who could judge
dispassionately of his conversion, as it was
called, from the first anticipated. Like the
voyager mentioned in Captain Franklin’s inter-
esting journey, who was frozen and oppressed
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with heat the same day, he now seemed chilled
to all sociability and friendly intercourse, and
now dissolved in all the warmth of excessive
indulgence. In this chequered and vacillating
state he continued, in spite of all the admoni-
tions and practical references of his friend Har-
ley, to whose affectionate and disinterested at-
tentions, however, he felt himself so much
indebted, that with all the warmth of grateful
feelings, he pressed upon him a sincere invita-
tion to accompany him to his father’s house, to
pass the long vacation; an invitation which his
friend was in no wise disposed to refuse, and
they accordingly set off together to Elmtree
Hall, where they were both received with a
hearty and affectionate welcome by the old
Squire, who had been advertised of their com-
ing by a previous post. He hailed his son
with all that depth of feeling which a parent’s
affection, heightened by an -intense anxiety to
redeem the past, could excite ; and he welcomed
his son’s friend with all the staple cordiality of
English hospitality, rendered more engaging by
a frankness of manner that bespoke sincerity;
a mode too much disused, but which when
found cannot be too highly admired or too uni-
E
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versally adopted. » The sable’ garb which in-
yested the Squire .with' the exterior badge of
widowed sorrow, was‘'an introduction to Mr.
Harléy, which- prevented the necessity of that
stately and cool form which makes two strangers
acqubinted respectively with each other’s name,
and extracts the unmeaning bow of acknow-
ledgment, whilst the traces of grief yet in-
dented on the macerated features of Mr. Harley,
together with a knowledge of his attention to
his son, won at once his friendship, and esta-
blished him into his esteem.

The private interview between father and
son was one of sympathy and great affection;
it was the first time they had met since the
wife and mother, dear, most dear, to the husband
and the son, was called hence. The clenched
grasp of hands, the reclining of the head on a
congenial neck, the eye surcharged with the
dew of sorrow, stagnant through excess, the
bosom heaving with feelings too large for their
bbunds, —all indicated hearts touched with the
sacred rod of grief, and bowed down by the
weight of personal affliction. At length burst
from the lips of each reciprocally, ¢ My son 1”—
¢ My father {” in tones that melted in utterance,
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and flooded all the souls in the eloquent luxury
of grief indulged. As dew to the parched land,
and a cooling stream to the thirstydeer,sois the
pouring forth of tears to the stricken heart.
There is a sanctity in venting our sorrows for
a beloved object taken from us, than which,
when moderated by the Christian’s hope, no-
thing can be more pure, nothing more refining
to the best and holiest longings of the soul. It
is a sanctity doubly sanctified by those two em-
phatic words which throw a spell over the
eleventh chapter of the beloved evangelist, that
rivets with unconscious attraction every reader,
and more especially fixes the attention of youth,
whose lively and susceptible feelings in this in-
stance are better than their reason, — ¢ Jrsus
wepr.”  Yes, that pattern of all perfection, —
He, who with the widest and most extended
span of love embraced every son of Adam, —
He, whose-throne was heaven, and whose hu-
man birth was announced to an astonished
world by signs in heaven, attended by angelic
songs, — He, who laid down his life a ransom
for a guilty world, — He was alive to individual
affection; He tasted all the sweets of reciprocal
friendship, and with it all the poignancy of
E 2
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blighted hopes and funereal sorrow. ¢ Behold,
how he loved him,” marks his affection ; and the
touching words of * Jesus wept,” at once en-
shrine that affection, and impart a sanctity to
the tears which widowed sorrow pays to those
who once were objects of our love, esteem, or
gratitude.

The interview between father and son was
most interesting; it afforded a goodly and ef-
fective lesson to behold nature struggling with
reason, like the sun striving with the envious
mist, to witness the contest for mastery between
the feelings of the man and the principles of
the Christian. Whilst the heart is the seat of
contest, the face is the mirror on which the
representation is delineated, and which exhibits
to a cdreful observer a picture superior to the
finest touches of the most eloquent pencil. For,
though the canvass may glow with all the beam-
ings of ¢ the human face divine,” and represent
the lines of passion, emotion, and placidity, yet
what touch, what colouring, light or shgde, can
embody the transition from grief to calmness,

“from sorrow to resignation! The amended
‘principles of the father supported him in this
tiial ; but amended as they were, they scarcely
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sufficed at this poment, when not only grief for
the dead, but contrition for hours mis-spent,
and talents abpsed, and examples pernicious,
was gnawing at his heart. The humiliation of
self-debasement bows us low indeed, but is fol-
lowed by a proportionate elasticity that elevates
the depressed and exalts the humble. So was
it with the father. The deep contrition of his
soul for past abuses was like a potent wash
applied to a foul ulcer, its smart indicated
health. He rose superior to his feelings, and
found, much to his encouragement, that his
principles were rooted, and fixed him like a
rock, upon which the surges may impetuously
vent their force and deluge with their waters,
without moving from its position. The heart
that, wept tears of sincere affection for the dead
felt that it was by death, even the death of the
Saviour, that the gate of consolation is opened,
which discloses to the sons and daughters of
affliction a brighter and more glorious prospect
beyond the dark valley which bounds this
rounded life; and from the comsciousness of
this, the soul that is probed by the conviction of
past offences derives encouragement and hope
from the heavenly words which proclaim that
E S
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¢ he who humbleth himself shall be exalted,”
and that if “ we cast ourselves down before
God, he will raise us up.” Hence the deport-
ment of the father, after the first shock of the
interview was over, became affectionate and
calm, — affectionate because he felt as a man,
and calm because he knew and acknowledged
that ¢ the Lord gave,” and though he had taken
away, yet he felt it was his duty stll to
bless his name. 'When, therefore, recovering
from the first burst of this interesting interview,
he became calm and collected, he was better
able to judge how much his son felt, how deeply
his grief was rooted, how sorely his affections
were afflicted ; but whilst he was thankful to
see hinrso alive to feelings of a higher nature,
he could not but sigh to think how little there
was of principle to regulate those feelings, and
direct them to their intended purpose.

“ My son,” at length he said, ¢ our tears are
vain, they only show how much we loved your
dear mother. Dear indeed she was, but dearer
tomginher death than in her life; since from
it, your father, my dear boy, has derived, ¥
might almost say, a new existence. Yes, from
heér :grave there came a voice which crumbled
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to kindred ashes my mortality, which paralysed
my gross affections, probed into.my inmost soul,
and there detected ¢ wounds,. and bruises,:and
putrifying sores” The effect of this was a
hatred for sin ; I became humbled, my soul:was
bowed down in deep repentance, and gradually,
as.the darker clouds of contrition passed away,
there arose before me the beamings of a purer
light. Former objects of pleasure seemed .to
lose their interest; habits that had grown with
my growth, and strengthened with my strength,
like strong fetters impaired bytime and corrosion,
lost their power to hold me; and in proportion
as their influence diminished, (nor was it instan-
taneous but gradual, and the effect of much
labouring and watchfulness,) things that before
were tasteless now became pleasing, and duties
which once were irksome were now performed
not only with readiness but with. a degree of
satisfaction and comfort, to which I had hitherto
been a stranger. This was the Lord’s doing,
and [ will bless his name.” Here he paused
and looked up towards heaven, then with a look
of great composure he continued.; — ¢ Yes, my
dear boy, your- father blushes.not .49, confess
even before you his:son,-that he bas: recently
E 4
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begun to live, for he considers not that life
which is common to us wnth the brutes. Your
mother’s ashes were the embers which, animated
by the breath of Heaven, have kindled in my
hrt a fire, which, though pale and feeble,
it is’ my utmost care and exertion to cherish,
that through the grace of God it may at length
mount into a flame, and for the sake of others
be as much a beacon for good as my former
thoughtless conduct was an example for ill.
Deeply do I feel the loss of her who was ever
the steadfast friend, the faithful partner, even
when I did not fully appreciate her virtues; yet,
oh! what reason have I to bless that loss, since
it has been so sanctified to me. Heaven grant,
my boy, that it may be so to you! That it may
show you the vanity of earthly things, prove
them to be dross, and incline you to ¢ set your
affections on things above,’ for there onmly is
our best treasure, our truest friend, our proper
home.”

Here he paused, and again raised his eyes
upwards: his hands were clasped, his lips were
eloguent in silence, his heart was communing
with heaven; a seraphic hue gleamed over his
countenance, and composure settled on his face.



FRIENDSHIP AND AFFECTION. 81

It was the tranquillity of religion, that ¢ peace
which the world can neither give nor take away.”
Like the stilly calmness of a fine evening, it
breathed of hope, of rest; and like the calmness
of evening, too, its influence was tranquillising ;
it hushed the more impassioned and fresher tu-
mults of sorrow which agitated the bosom of
the son, and reflected over his mind a serenity
he had not known before.

Both retired from the interview with feelings
chastened by the struggle; the father to his
closet, that he might pour forth his soul in
prayer to Him from whom alone came his help,
and in whom alone he trusted to enable him to
¢ hold fast the beginning of his confidence unto
the end;” and the son, wondering at his father’s
altered and superior demeanour, entertained the
thought that even he himself might be improved
by affliction, and that it is better to go to
the house of mourning than to the house of
feasting.”

ES
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FAITH AND PRACTICE.

O the following day Mr. Stanhope and his
family were invited to meet the strangers. Of
him Mr. Harley had heard much from his friend
to win his approbation, and more from the father
since his short sojourn at the Hall. He was,
therefore, prepared to receive him, not only with
politeness, to which all may lay claim, but with
that deference which is due to worth in every
station of life. The conversation at dinner was
cheerful and unrestrained. The Pastor had
many enquiries to make respecting college
events; and the young Squire had much to tell
him, whilst the various topics of the day afforded
them ample subjects for conversation, so that it
never flagged. By degrees religion became the
topic, and absorbed the general attention, to
the exclusion of lighter themes. Each, and all
of them, had some observation to make, and its
effects were in turn eulogised by them all. By
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some of them that eulogy was not of words
only; the heart was the instrument which made
melody on that subject, and required no addi-
tional stimulus to tune it to “ praise the Lord
for his goodness, and the wonders that he doeth
among the children of men.” Spontaneously
the song of thanksgiving rose within it; and
though the tongue caught the spirit, and became
vocal in the delightful office, it failed to clothe
in words the pure harmony which pealed its
anthems in thé soul. The Squire, who had so
lately tasted * how good and pleasant it is to
know the Lord,” dwelt with great earnestness
ou the subject, whilst the Pastor, with whom
religion had long been a familiar thing, a com-
panion of all his hours, and a part of his exist-
ence, spake of it as one who valued it above all
treasures. The language of Richard was strained
and flighty, whilst that of Mr. Harley was
pointed but gloomy. With his praise was
mingled a tremulousness of sentiment, which
somewhat jarred the melody of the strain, as in
a fine-toned instrument a dissonant string mars
the harmony of the whole, It might be that
early sorrows had imparted a querulousness to
hig+feelings and opinions, which were calculated
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rather to excite pity than animadversion ; — at
least so thought Mr. Stanhope, who, therefore,
considered. himself called upon to mddress him
in language full of sympathy and encourage-
ment. He knew that his great Master, the pat-
tern of all perfection, who was “ made perfect
through sufferings,” never ¢ brake the bruised
reed,” but delighted ¢ to heal the broken heart,”
by pouring the oil and wine of consolation intg,
the wounded soul, and infusing comfort into the
drooping spirit. In humble imitation of him
he was anxious, on all occasions, not only * te
give no offence, that the ministry might not b&
blamed,” but to anticipate the wants of others if
he could relieve them ; and if not, by sympa-
thising with them, and by displaying the merci-
ful dispensations of God in their true light, to
impress upon the mind of the sufferer the con-
soling assurance, that ¢ our light afflictions are
intended to work in us a far more exceeding and
eternal’ weight of glory.” By such principles
was he now actuated : at one-time dwelling on
the instability of worldly' things, and -their un-
worthiness to engage our- attentiony; when con-
trasted; with the permanency:-and certainty of
heavenly thiigs;' at -another;’. dilating ' on . the
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gracious promises of God, which encourage us
to trust in him, and adducing proofs of the t,ruth
that « his long suffering leadeth to repentance.”
Thys, whilst he weaned the affections of the
heart from the idolatry of worldly objects, he
lifted them up to the contemplation of spiritual
things, of those which ennoble our fallen nature,
and give us an existence beyond the bounds of
&me and space; —an existence which is the
home that our souls are made capable of attain-
ing, and which they in their secret longings
aspire to; that existence which excludes mor-
Qality, and is pregnant with pleasures for ever-
more, with joys unmixed, delights unalloyed,
and habits and occupations of ceaseless praise
and harmonious thanksgivings. By consider-
ations such as these, he sought to win Mr. Har-
ley from his “ sober sadness,” and though he
partially succeeded, yet it was but the faint
beamings of a transient light, the casual spark
from mouldering embers which indicates heat
without the power of flame.

'The Squire and his son were much interested
in the subject; the former felt all the force of
the Pastar’s obsexvations, which, though he had
hieard on many previbéus occasions; had yet all
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the point and freshness of an engaging topic
newly discussed; and the latter was lost in a
maze of thought from which he could not disen-
tangle himself, for he wanted the clue to guide
his uncertain steps. When he looked back, he
saw only that he had come so far without almost
knowing how or why, and when, he cast his
glance forward, though he beheld the haven
where he would be, he was so doubtful as to the
path, that he hesitated and faltered on the way.
His feelings were, as usual, excited, and they
prompted him to rush forward to catch at the
object which had aroused them. He was like
a man who, viewing the goal of his pursuit from
some elevated situation, fancies that he can
reach it at one step, although vallies, rivers, and
hills lie between. How common is this in the
world ! How frequently do they exéperience this
to their chagrin, without, perhaps, being con-
scious of the reason, who address their preaching
and exhortations only to the feelings® of their

* Ina little work, entitled  The Spiricus} Bes,” supposed
to have been written by W. Penn, therg is the followin‘ pas-

sage, which seems apposite to this observation 1 — “The Impos-
ture of rhetoric deserves reproof instead of cdmmsendatioh, which
works on the aﬁcﬁmdou,qndmgat%mmmum-

science.”
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hearers, rather than their understanding ; or
who; ‘in other .words, lay. their foundation in
sand.

It is from such causes that so many professors
of Christianity scandalise their profession. They
start forward. with all the eagerness of excited
zeal in the race for heaven, and miss ¢ the mark,
in the trial for the prize of the high calling of
God in Christ Jesus,” either by blindly rushing
out of “ the way they should go,” or by all at
once stopping for want of power to proceed fur-
ther. A bullet, when sent from a.machine,
for a short distance, has a great velocity; but
when the power which impelled it ceases to
operate, it falls deadened and inert; so they who
are actuated only by feelings and zeal in their
career for heaven, fall away when these excite-
ments fail. They who raise a superstructure
upon such Talse grounds, forget that Chris-
tianity is & religion not of feeling but of prin-
ciple. The doctrines it enforces are addressed
to. the understanding; the duties it enjoins
are submitted to reason. Whilst it aims at
the .salvation of the soul, it does not neglect
@itherthe' wants or -co-aperation of the body.

" Well, therefore, may it be. called “ our rea-
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sonable service,” and well would it be for its
professors if they would carefully remember
this, and regulate their conduct accordingly.
It would cool that overheated furnace which
mistaken zeal, like the officers of Nebu-
chadnezzar, lights, for its own destruction; it
would also temper their ideas of the Deity.
For, whilst religion sets forth in its due im-
portance the mercy of the Most High, it ranges
Justice at its side; and whilst it incapacitates
man, by his own sole exertions, from coming to
heaven, it rouses him to action by trumpeting
in his slothful ears, “ Work out thine own sal«
vation with fear and trembling.” Such is the ex- .
cellency of “the faith as it is in Jesus,” that at one
time it * soars to the highest heaven,” at another
it treads lowly and humbly on the earth; now
depressing man to the lowest pit, now elevating
him to the sublimest contemplations ; now flash~
ing fire from its origin, as on Mount Sinai, and
now diffusing heat or cold suited to its objeet.
Nor is this paradox without its solution. The
eye of faith pierces through the apparent incon-
sistency, and beyond the clouds; which seém to
involve obscurity - and -mystery; beholds: -tive
throne of Grace, and sees- Justige.deﬂeending’
from it with a commission to whelm all mankin'|
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in merited .displeasure: and just punishment,
accompanied by the seraph Mercy, who bids
she sinner. hope, and believe that his..Almighty
Father’s ¢ arm is not shortened that it cannot
save, neithex his ear heavy that it cannot hear.”
And between , these two cherubs, commissioned
to. execute, their respective missions upon man,
the, Christian views the Saviour satisfying one,
in .his ewn proper person, by suffering the
penalty of disobedience, and directing the other,
with all the-spirit of heavenly love, and ineffable
affection, to fglfil the glorious office of * bring-
ing many squs to glory.” It is the same view
only which can reconcile the several paradoxical
attributes and functions of the Redeemer, His
‘two united natures of God and Man display, in
theix. yespective operations, actions diametrically
.opposed.t0 cach other. But yet Faith disco-
wers no discreépancy, but rather union, harmony,
consistency. ..From want of this faith, men re-
joot * the God who bought them,” and by de-
-nying his divinity inyolve themselves in a mys-
tery far Jess.explicable than the ene: they pro-
fess it depiecate. . : It.is faith only that sees how
$the miglity God” became % aman of sorrows;”
how. ¢ the Prjnce of Peace gave his back to the
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smiters;* how % ‘the Eternal Father” was a
child laid in the manger at Bethlehem ; how
% the only-begotten of his Father” was the son
of Mary; how ¢ the Lord of life” poured out
his life, and' was buried in the earth; and how,
among many opposites, He, on whose brows sit
the circlet of all dominion and power in heaven
and earth, was mocked in mimic majesty with the
crownof thorns. But for this view of Himi, through
Faith, we can by no means reconcile his humi-
lity and exaltation, the circumstances of which
are parallel one to the other. Thus, though in
his passion, crucifixion, death, and burial, he
suffered in all humility, under the ¢ form of a
servant,” yea, even the vilest bond-slave, yet in
his resurrection, ascension, glorification, and
future coming in glory, he is “ exalted far
above all principality, and power, and might,
and dominion, and every name that is nanied,
not only in this world but also in that which is
to come.” Hence it is that his faith or religion
partakes both of the nature of God who' gave
and of man who received it ; and hence its sub-
limity and lowliness, its certainty and fearfulness,
its promises aud threatenings ; -and hence, they
who would be true members of jgmust “use all
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diligence to make their calling and election sure.”
Such were ‘the views which led Mr. Stanhope
to direct the attention of his auditors to a
rational and serious consideration of religion, re-
flecting its tempered and holy beamings through
the medium of the doctrines and discipline of
the Established Church.

As the eveni;lg was fine, the home-party
proposed - to accompany the Pastor and his
family in a walk through the village on their
way to:the parsonage. The beauty, the serenity,
the ‘splendour of the scene, were in full unison
with the chastened feelings which animated the
breasts of all. On their way they met a middle-
aged looking woman, whom Mr. Stanhope stop-
ped to talk with. She was decently though
poorly clad : the little portion of crape around
her bonnet, which, was all the exterior mark of
‘mourning she could procure, and which had
indeed been given to her by the Pastor’s lady,
showed that she had lately lost some one bound
to her by ties of affection or kindred; whilst
the dim sunken eye, the pale cheek, tinged
with the yellowness peculiar to mourners, and
the faltering step, marked ¢ that within which
passeth showgf The benevolent minister ad-
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dressed her with words of kindness and sym-

pathy, and,:among other observations intended
to console and comfort her, he directed her
to read attentively the fortieth chapter of Isaiah.
On turning away from her he told his young
friends that Joanna Morgan was greatly stricken
with sorrow, which he hoped and-believed had
been sanctified to her; for though she had wept
bitterly and felt poignantly, she looked upon
her visitations as the Lord’s doing, and meekly,
but not without effort, said, ¢ Thy will be
done.” The substance of thestory of -this
childless widow was this: — she had been left a
widow with three daughters, at the early age of
five-and-twenty. Her husband, whose morning
of life in spite of the good example and lessons
of virtuous parents had been marked with vicious-
ness and dissipation, which had undermined his
constitution and brought on a debility of habit,
fell a victim to the slow but unerring effects
of consumption; but not before: he hud seen
the vanity of his former ways, and had felt all
the humbling poignancy of conviction that * the
end of such things is death.” His protracted

sufferings were a happy means of grace not

unemployed ; and many were hjg expressions

of gratitude for such*chastisement. Though,



96 FAITH AND PRACTICE.

when he reflected upon his sinful practices and
past iniquities, his soul melted within him
through fear of the justice of his offended God,
yet he found some” hope of pardon from the
atoning merits of his Saviour, who died to
save sinners, and who is now in ‘heaven an
Advocate with the Father for those who look
to him for his intercession and grace. He died
bitterly regretting that he had so long abused
the riches of his Maker’s goodness, which had
at length by «the renewing of the Holy
Ghost,” led him to repentance, which he hum-
bly trusted was not to be repented of. The
wages of sin were to him a hard-earned portion,
for their. effects were not confined to himself.
¢ 'The sin of the father was visited upon his
children.” For some years there were no par-
ticular signs of this; for Widow Morgan’s chil-
dren .were as healthy and good-lookirig as any
of their fellows; yet the canker-worm was con-
suming the vital springs of life, and the infection
of mortality was not waiting for the usual pro-
gress and transitions of youth, manhood, and
age, gradually to enfeeble and then claim its
“¥jctims.

. ‘Fifteen sugimers had not shed their sweets
since the birth of her ‘first-born, before she
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was carried “to, the house appointed for all
living.” Severe was the widow’s trial: her eldest
child, her Sally, was taken from her: she who
was now becoming so useful was gone, and
“her place knew her no more.” She wept
tears of affection, a mother’s, a widow’s tears.
She turned her to her two remaining scions,
and fondly hoped that they might escape the
blig_ht, and grow up and entwine around her
as the tendrils of the vine, at once her ornament
and support. When the next spring began
to revolve its genial hours, and with a gentle
hand to scatter its rich variety of charms upon
the re-animated surface of nature, that which
called on all around to break the fetters of
suspended action, and issue forth to life and
joyousness, fell dull upon her Harriet. The
rose began to pale upon her cheek; the hue
of health, heightened by the freshness of youth
and  innocence, varied its colours, at one time
flushed with deeper . dies, at another .sicklied
over with that almost unearthly pallidness which
is too true an index of approaching mortality.
It was on the eve of a fine bright day towards
the end of June, that the village-bell pealed
its simply solemn tones, and a funeral processio-
°F
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wound its way up the knoll which gently swell-
ed upwards to the church. . They, who bad
sported so often in youthful ' buoyancy with
her whose dull cold remains they were slowly
bearing to the grave, were dressed all in white,
-emblem of that purity which is the prerogative
of youth. Young as they were, and at other
times so elastic in spirits, the solemnity of the
scene was not without its impression ; and they
felt, almost without knowing why or wherefore,
a suspension of spirits, as the tears trickled
down their downy cheeks, like dew-drops glist-
ening on the drooping rose. They were pay-
ing the last sad office of friendship to Harriet
Morgan. In less than a year she had followed
her sister; the same rapid decline had hurried
her from the earth; and little Amy was now
the widow’s only child. She stood alone, an
almost childless mother, companioned only by
a slender sapling, which every wind shook, and
every tempest threatened. Deep was the grief
which bowed her head in almost moping sad-
ness, and :hard was the struggle which she
. e to rally her drooping spirits, when she
.. jémembered that one yet remained to claim
her support and need her care. How varied
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were her feelings, how opposite, how trying.
One, only one now: in less than one year, two
dear children had been taken from her; this
was grief, this was affliction: but one yet re-
mained ; this was hope, this was comfort. What
if that one should also be called? This was
doubt, this was despondency. But she had
now an inward strength: past afflictions had
brought with them one blessed advantage, and
from the page of inspiration she derived that
lesson which gives the hope, convinces and
proclaims, that the beloved in life shall meet
again. This was her rock of defence, this
was her stedfast trust. Well was it for her
that her trials had been sanctified, well for her
that she had been convinced of-the vanity of
"this world, and the uncertainty of all that is in
it; and well for her that her affections were
raised to a communion with higher things, and
her hopes of happiness. built on a ¢ foundation,
the corner-stone of which is Jesus Christ;”
for now her own health -fled, sickness came
over her. The long watching, her unwearied
attention to her child, the bruised spirit, all
conspired to shake her mortal tenement, and
threaten it with a fall. Many weeks in the
F 2
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depth of winter she kept her bed; and though
at times her spirits drooped, and her mind
wavered in despondency, yet her well-regulated
trust in God would cheer her up, and the
reading, the exhortations, the prayers of Mr.
Stanhope would renovate her heart, which thus,
through God’s grace, * was made to rejoice all
the day long.” The attentions of her orphan
were unremitted. She would sit by her and
read portions of the Psalms, or passages out
of some of the little books which she had
received as rewards of good conduct in the
Sunday-school. She would repeat to her, on
the Lord’s day, the collect, and read, as well
as she was able, the various portions of Scripture
appointed for the service of the day. Night
and morning, on her bended knees, with her
fittle hands clasped and head meekly bent,
she would address to her Father in heaven her
humble prayers,.in which she never forgot to
ask a blessing for her mother. At length
the widow’s health was restored, and her little
cottage again began to smile. Alas! how fal-
Jacious are the smiles of mortality |

" Autumn, with its brown foliage, had com-
menced. The harvest from its horn of plenty
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was pouring forth its ripened luxuriance. ~Each
cottage sent forth its inmates to the reapened
fields, or, as Bloomfield has expressed it,

“Th’ unpeopled dwelling mourns itstenantsstray’d.”

Many a Ruth brought home her treasured
burden, and among the rest the widow and
her daughter. Of such as these the same
sweet poet, in his native woodland notes, has
said,

“ No rake takes here what Heaven to all bestows ;
¢ Children of want, for you the bounty flows !

“ And every cottage, from the plenteous store,

“ Receives a burden nightly at its door.”

They were industriously striving to lay up a
small stock against the approaching winter;
and who so cheerfully or so actively picked up
the straggling ear, or who so gratefully acknow-
leged the blessing, as Joanna and little Amy ¢
One evening, as they were returning from a
distant field, loaded with the fruits of their ap-
plication and labour, they were overtaken by a
storm, and reached their humble home drenched
with rain. The shiverings of Amy during the
night, her involuntary starts, her hectic flush-

F 3
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ings, indicated a severe cold, from which, how-
ever, she soon' in a great menmsure recovered ;
yet there still lingered a short teasing cough,
and, without any apparently active cause, she
gradually lost her strength. Seldom was she
now seen out of doors, and no longer could she
go to the Sunday-school, where she had so
often been distinguished for her attention, and
held up as a pattern for her cleanly appearance
and general good conduct. She felt this de-
privation very much; but it was somewhat al-
leviated by the kindness of Mr. Stanhope, who
would call at the cottage and sit and talk with
the little maiden, and prescribe her short pray-
ers or pious ejaculations to get off against his
next visit, and encourage her still to ¢ remember
her Creator in the days of her youth.,” In these
visitations he had an eye also to the preparing
of the widow against another shock, more trying
than before, which in his opinion was likely to
¢ome upon her. She listened attentively to all
his observations, and' felt comforted by his mi-
mistration. - But she could not see that her child
was drooping. Affection blinded her to the
change which was gradually coming over her;
and it was not till the sunken eye, the swelled
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leg, the uneasy sensation of lying down, revealed
the dreadful truth. She had fondly hoped that
warmer weather would restore her child to
health ; the warmer weather returned, but came
unaccompanied -by health. Though she must
have learned bitter experience from the cases of
her two older girls, yet so fearful was she to
lose the only one remaining, that she did not
dare admit or forebode that the sickness which
affected her last scion wvould be fatal. This
may seem strange; but the heart which loves
intensely is the last to suspect, much less to
confess the truth which it most fears, however
manifest it may be to the stranger or less in-
terested. We cling to hope contrary to reason,
and beyond hope. Mournful is such tenacity,
and blighting, withering, paralysing is the con-
viction which succeeds it. With what an aching
pulsation of the heart was the unwilling truth at
length acknowledged by Joanna. It came over
her as the tempest, that has long been gather-
ing, and given timely notice to others to seek
for shelter, bursts over some houseless common
upon one whose attention has been engrossed by
an interesting object. Already she felt herself
alone, the last of her family ; she, who had wot
F 4
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known a father’s care, her Amy, to whom she
had performed the double office of both parents,
now drooped like some delicate flower, nipped
in its earliest bud. She felt herself like Rachel,
% weeping for her children, for they were not.”
Six weeks had passed since conviction of the
approaching dissolution of her child had turned
her heart to awakened and deeper sorrow. She
was the unwearied nurse: both day and night
she watched her child, anticipated her wants,
soothed her sufferings, and, though her own
heart was ready to burst, she would talk to her
calmly and dispassionately. The little girl also
would converse with her about her angel-sisters,
and be delighted with the hope of being an
angel with them. She would talk about

« Gentle Jesus, meek and mild,”

and would be continually repeating,  Suffer
little children to come unto me, and forbid them
not, for of such is the kingdom of heaven;”
and when the teasing of her cough, or the op-
pressiveness of overloaded lungs, afflicted her, the
only complaint was a low plaintive ¢Oh, dear 1”
uttered in a tone which seemed unwillingly ex-
pressed, but which vibrated on the chords of
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the widow’s heart, already too finely attuned to
mournful anticipations. How oft, as the languid
head of her daughter rested against her bosom,
would she press the pale cheek of the sufferer
with her parched and withered lips, -and then,
raising her eyes, filled with the heart’s holiest
dew, towards heaven, implore a blessing on her
child, in some short petition, dictated by a mo-
ther’s love. And if her emotions sometimes
betrayed her by tears, little Amy would ask
her' why she wept, as she could not imagine
that her mother’s grief was on her account; for
she had frequently told her daughter, that she
was going to heaven, which is a much better
place than earth. So truly ¢ out of the mouths
of babes and sucklings is strength ordained.”
So much are the feelings of nature, clinging to
the dust, opposed to those better longings and
higher convictions of the soul which aspire to
immortality. At length ¢ the silver cord was
loosed, and the golden bowl broken.” The
Village Pastor was there, by his presence com-
forting the mother, and giving assurance to the
child, as the pains of death came over her, of a
joyful passage to another and a better world.
No longer could the little sufferer bear to re-
F 5
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cline against the bolstered pillow, or be sup-
ported on her mother’s knees: her head was
lying heavy on the bed ; her eyes, now turning
alternately from her mother to the Pastor, and
from him towards heaven, were dull and glazed ;
her countenance, which had before been marble
cold, now seemed lighted up with a beaming
glow, like the last and fairest flush of evening ;
and as the minister pronounced the concluding
words of that heavenly blessing appointed by the
Church in the ministration of the service of the
sick, the spirit fled, but not before-a faint smile
of recognition announced to the childless widow,
and the benevolent Pastor, the hope, the as-
surance, that ¢ Sister-spirit, come away !” was
sung and answered by one as purc as ere had
tenanted an earthly fabric. After gazing awhile
at the now lifeless body, Mr. Stanhope knelt
down and prayed ; he was responded to by the
deep-drawn sigh and fervent amen of this se-
cond Rachel. He gave her such words of con-
solation as the occasion called forth, warm
from the heart ¢ that felt another’s woe,”
and animated by the truths which bid the
Christian mourn as those ¢ who have a hope.”
He then returned to his own home, musing as
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he went, in that-calm and tranquil train of
thought which a scene of mortality capnot fail
to body forth to those, who, knowing themselves
dust, shrink from the thought of death, yet
feeling that they have within them a spark of
divinity, the salvation of which cost the Son of
God his blood, cast their views beyond this
world, and anchoring them on faith in Jesus,
“labour to make their calling and election

sure.”
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FEELINGS.

A rew days after the ineeting at the Hall,
the young Squire, attended by Mr. Harley,
paid a morning-visit to the parsonage, and were
received by the family with all the heartiness of
frank and unreserved cordiality. They had,
by the way, met with an occurrence which had
engaged their attention, and afforded them a
leading topic of conversation to communicate
to the Pastor. The parsonage was about a
quarter of amile from the Hall ; one part of the
road was a pleasant lane, hollowed below the
surface of the adjoining country, and thickly
skirted with various kinds of shrubs and trees,
which yielded a delightful shade in hot weather.
This lane was a favourite place of resort in the
estimation of the village-swains and maidens
on all occasions of gala finery, or seasons of
extraordinary bustle, for it was the road in
which all accesses and departures from the vil-
lage were concentered. In this lane, as the
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two young men were proceeding on their way
to the parsonage, they beheld a man supporting
himself with difficulty by leaning against the
bank ; his long hair wantoned in the summer-
breeze ; his eye was sunk and glazed, his face
was sallow and indented with the furrows of
mental anguish; his posture was depending,
and his whole appearance depicted misery and
lassitude. Yet there was an air, amid all this
abjectness, that bespoke an aptitude for better
things: he seemed no ordinary outcast, no com-
mon pauper, no vulgar mendicant. His ex-
treme feebleness at first arrested their notice,
which a closer inspection heightened into in-
terest.

¢ Old man,” said the young Squire, *“ you
seem weak and faint; who are you? whither are
you going ?”

«] am a man, and .therefore wretched; a
mortal, and therefore travelling to the grave,”
was the reply.

Struck by an answer so unusual, and rivetted
at once by the wildness of his manner, and the
strangeness of his tone, the two friends became
more anxious to know more of him, and render
him assistance.
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s Pardon my question,” replied the Squire,
it was not put from any vain curiosity; my
only motive was to know how I might assist
you. Tell me, therefore, can I do any thing
for you? You seem enfeebled, and unable to
proceed ; permit me to have you conveyed to
some house, where your weariness may be rested,
and your wants relieved.”

“ Rested and relieved, said you? weariness
and wants ! never, never ! never can such things
be : — but, kind young man, conduct me whither
you will, so that I may die beneath a roof, shut
out from beholding the splendour of that sun,
which in its universal diffusion of light and in-
fluence represents the mercy and goodness of its
Maker, shining upon me, as its beams fall upon
corruption. Dispose of me as you think fit,
only keep me from vulgar observation, for I
would die in darkness and seclusion.”

On hearing this the young Squire beckoned
to a man at a little distance who was driving a
market-cart, and who readily obeyed the sum-
mons: in this they conveyed the wretched
stranger to a neighboui'ing cottage, in which,
after engaging to remunerate the owner for
his attention and accommodation, they left
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him, with the promise of calling again in the
course of the day. On considering the un-
common ¢ircumstances which seemed attached
to this miserable stranger, they could not but
contlude from his appearance and language
that he was some one who had pessessed «
cultivated understanding, and who had at
some time moved in a sphere very different
from the one in which he was now placed.
They thought it also more than probeble that
he was suffering under some strong excitement
of mental anguish, perhaps under an aberration
of reason. A detail of this occurrence they
gave to the Village Pastor; who listened to it
with all the attention of 2 man whose heart, from
a sense of duty, is ever open to the impressions
of sympathy; and of whom it might be said, in
the language of Goldsmith,

“ Thus to relieve the wretched was his pride.”

The young Squire, upon whose feelings such
an event could not but operate very forcibly,
gave vent to them in schemes and conjec-
tuires respecting the stranger in a manner that
afforded the good Pastor an opportunity of
conveying to him a lesson, which had for its
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object the tempering of that disposition, which
through lack of proper regulation too frequently
betrays itself into vice and profligacy, but
which, when directed by reason and religion,
presents the operation of a mind replete with
Christian charity. ¢« My young friend,” he ob-
served, much though I admire that readiness
which ever prompts you to be forward in ren-
dering assistance to a fellow-creature in distress,
I must, nevertheless, claim the indulgence. of
one who has known you from a child, and who
has been called upon to minister spiritual com-
fort to both your parents, whilst I blame your
precipitancy of fancy which regards not circum-
stances, and caution you against the enthusiasm
of your feelings. You are their slave. Excuse
the strong expression. But let me ask you,
even in the case of this man, whom I certainly
intend to visit in your company, were you not
induced to extend to him your ready assistance
by the instigation of a warmth which prevented
your asking yourself the necessary question,
whether the person was deserving your atten-
tion and pity ? And whether your mode of as-
sistance, and the conjectures you have since
hazarded, were such as to be most serviceable to
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him? ‘Were you not moved more by the un-
commonness of his language than by his lowly
and wretched appearance, to stretch your aid
beyond what' you would have done to an or-
dinary mortal? And ywhy ? Was it because you
saw a fellow-creature in distress, and' remem-
bered that they ¢ who clothe the naked, and offer
even a cup of cold water to a disciple of Jesus
in the name of the Lord,” have their reward in
heaven, that you were so prompt to be the good
Samaritan, and perform an action in humble
imitation of him ¢ who went about deing good ?’
Was_'the love of God the motive of your
charity to one of his creatures? Or was it the
impetus of a sensation excited by an appearance
of wretchedness, that instigated your active be-
nevolence? But I will not sift your motives,
which I dare say were disinterested ; and though,
perhaps, self was the pleader that applied the
case. to your own feelings, you were not con-
scious of any other gratification than the com-
fort which your ready assistance might confer
upon the object of your pity. I know your
heart ; it is susceptible of impressions of the best
and most exalted nature; but it is also, from the
greatness of its susceptibility, liable to impres-
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sions of a contrary kind. Thus your generosity
is in danger of ‘rushing into extravagance, your
charity into licentiousness, and your religion
into fanaticism.” To say nothing of your be-
nevolence this morning, which I cannot but
commend, I must counsel you to keep under
the control of reason and principle the high
schemes and conjectures you have since ha-
zarded ; for I have seen in the world those who
would have been equally alert with yourself in
pitying such apparent wretchedness, but who, at
the same time, from an excitation of false im-
pressions made by an artful tale, or formedy an
inconsiderate judgment under the direction of
their feelings, would have been as prompt in
inflicting misery. If you would call to mind the
many inconsistencies of which, I am sure, you
have at times been guilty, you will find an easy
solution of them, by tracing the current of your
feelings to the fountain from which they diversely
were drawn.”

Mr. Harley here cast a look full of expres-
sion at his friend, which seemed to say he has
touched upon the string from which ubrate all
your virtues as well as follies,

% Have you never,” continued the Pastor,
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* been engaged in deeds which in their per-
formance appeated right and interesting, but
which wheri completed have worn a different
aspect ? Have you never been surprised and
abashed to find yourself engiged precipitately
in measures, which your cooler “teason con-
.demned ? Have you not been hurried by your
feelings to participate in enterprises for the cor-
rection of what you fancied evils, which you
were at the very time committing in yourself?
Such, at least, 1 know, is the case with those
whose feelings are their masters. They are like
ships which, from carrying too much sail, are
lost in the storm, and thus that which, under
proper management, is a powerful auxilifiry and
an essential equlpment, from its abuse becomes
the means of ruin.”

¢ I have some reason,” observed Mr. Harley,
% to believe your observations corréet. I have
seen such examples, and experienced the truth
of your remarks in my own actions.”

“ And 1,” said the young Squire, with all
‘the ingenuousness of his warm temperament,
] am a living exposition of this. I have long
deplored my instability, and ‘knew not to what
I-¢otld attribute it, because I had always
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thought that feelings were given us for noble
purposes, and I had frequently heard the ex-
pression, ¢ Heis a man of fine feelings,’ or, ¢ He
is a feeling man,’ not only as a commendation,
but as a kind of salvo for his other faults.”

“ Nothing could more forcibly support the
lesson I wish to inculcate than that very ex-
pression which has misled you, that very quality
which, overstrained as it generally is in charac-
ters of this kind, is their bane, and I dare say
that their failings, yea, their vices, if properly
traced, will be found, nine times out of ten, to
originate in their feelings. I have seen so
many instances of this kind in the world, that I
am always anuxious to caution my young friends,
especially those who are of a warm temperament,
against the impulse of their feelings, fearful lest
what is one great ornament of our nature should
proveits bane, Thelate Lord Byron is a strong
instance of this : — I only riame him as a beacon
to others; and whilst I point out the rock on
which he split, I would throw the veil over his
failings, and lament his untimely end. Need I
mention a name also which is synonymous with
every thing cruel and base, that of Nero, of whom
it is said, that his feelings were so fine that when
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the first death~warrant was presented tb him for
his signature, bursting into‘ tears, he said,
¢ Would " to° heaven I had never learned to
write?” Let nio one, therefore, adduce the acute-
ness of his feelings as an extenuation for his
want of principle, for, in the estimation of the
rational, such excuses but aggravate follies.”

¢ 1 see the force of yeur observations,” replied
the young Squire, ““and feel them too; and I
think I can mention a case in point, that now
rises on my recollection more strongly than it
ever did before.

« T was spending one of my vacations with a
college-friend, in town, when one morning he
came to me in a state of great agitation, telling
me that he had been most grossly insulted by a
gentleman, who had violated his friendship and
treated him most shamefully; ¢ so much so,’
added he, ©that I am bound by honour, come
what may, to call him out; and so, my dear
Dick, I expect you to make every arrangement
for me’ I was roused with the idea of his
being wronged, and entéred at once into his pas-
‘sionate and irreligious views.”—* Excuse my in-
terruption,” said the Pastor, ¢ there is'a senti-
ment beautifully expressed by Dean Addison,



FEELINGS. 121

in his little tract on the Sacrament, which I
would recommend to the perusal of you both,
and which is very frequently & pocket-manual
with me,” drawing it at the same time from his
side-pocket, and reading as follows : — ¢ Charity
and meekness-are more noble and worthy than
impatience, or even valour itself. The tops of
those mouritains, which are abave the clouds,
are not beaten with hail and .rain; and spirits,
truly high and generous, arz above the inso-
lencies of unadvised persons, and enjoy serenity
and a calm during such tempests.”

% Goldsmith has expressed nearly the same
sentiment in four beautiful lines, which, in my
opinion, are almost unequalled in any language,”
observed Mr. Harley: —

¢ ¢ As some tall cliff, that lifts its awful form,
Swells from the vale, and mid-way meets the
storm,
Though round its breast the rolling clouds are
spread,
Eternal sunshine settles on its head.’”

 But proceed,” said the Pastor, addressing
himself to the young Squire, who thus conti-
G
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aned ::—¢ The meeting took place, but nothing
dangerous was dope; for, on re-considering the
cause of the quakrel, the other second, as well
as myself, thought we ought not to allow them
te come to extremities; and I was really
ashamed and abashed to think that.1 might have
heen instruniental in risking the eternal welfare
of two immortal souls,”—* You considered it in
its true light,” observed the Pastor, “for duelling
is murder. However fashion may foster, and hu-
man pride may abet, duelling stands repugnant
to the will and commands of God, which not
only forbid evil and malignant actions, but even
revengeful and avenging thoughts. If to Just
after 3 woman with the eyes only be adultery in
heart, how shall this action escape the crime: of
murder? Consider that duels generally origi-
nate in a wilful breach of duty, xarely in the
performance of it. The foundation, thergfare,
of this fashionable but shocking pragtice, is
laid in some yice, its progress is mavked by the
blackest passions, and its object, whatever be its
issue, is death. Is it not, therefore, murder
sggravated by additional crimes, which in them-
sglves would embitter the peace of a,well regu-
Jated mind? How, then, shall it oacape ¢ the
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just judgment of an offended God ? The man
who commits murder on the high road is a more
respectable character than the duellist; and,
whatever distinction human'laws may make be-~
tween them, Divine justice can see none. But
proceed, what was the cause of quarrel 7

¢ They had quarrelled at the theatre respect-
itig a frail sister ; and; for so.unworthy a sub-
jéct, they were ready to send each other

¢« ¢ To his great account,
" Withall his imperfections on his head.’”

% Did I not say,” remarked the Pastor, ¢ that
duels generally originated in a breach of duty?
The omission of one duty leads to another, and
the commission of one vice is followed by a
greater. See what a catalogue of crimes your
friend- had heaped together, — adultery, rage,
marder |* But what followed ?”

-~ ¢¢ Need I say,” continued the young man, “that
instead of mutually aiming at each other’s life,
we made them interchange the pledge of satis-
faction ; and, having shaken hands, all left the
place together, as if nothing of so momentous a
- yisk as the endangering of two rational beings in
the erime of murder had been at stake: On our

G 2
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way we were met by a mutual friend, who so
deeply interested our feelings ‘with the prospect
of a meeting to be keld that day for promoting
the conversion of the Jews, that we were easily
prevailed upon to promise to accompany him.
I caught the influence of the feeling which per-
vades such assemblies, and rendered myself
conspicuous, when I heard stated, in rapturous
languagé, the blessings of Christianity,” and
the mildness of its spirit, when contrasted with
the heavy yoke, and almost malignant disposi-
tion, of Judaism. In the account of that day’s

proceedings honourable and flattering mention
was made of myself gnd friend, as being two
young men filled with the milk of human kind-
ness, and animated by a truly Christian spirit.
Yet even then, without gltogether divining the
cause, I was not quite satisfied with myself, and
a cloud seemed to hang over and dim the bright
vision which my feelings had canured up on
that occasion,”

* And well it might,” safd the Ppstor; ¢ for,
laying aside the expetliency or non-expediency
of the object of such meetings, advocacy like
yours must injure and prejudice their utility in
the estimation of those for whouse benefit they
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are convened. ,The desire of bringing all to
the faith of. Jesus, and particularly those who
were once God’s favoured people, is indeed an
evidence of the benevolent spirit of the Gospel.
But to me it seems an hopeless case, humanly
speaking, to expect that much, or any good,
should be done so long as the lives and morals
of professing Christians are at such variance with
their faith. May not the Jews sllege, that their
law teaches them a belief in the one true God,
and enforces the necessity of a strict morality ?
¢ which things, if they observg, they shall live
by them.” In vain will you urge that these were
to be abrogated when Shiloh came; and that
as he now is come, they are superseded by a
law more pure, and a faith more divine; — be-
cause they may say, ¢ Show us the effect of such
law and faith upon your actions, and we will
believe. Buffeted as we are, and compelled, not
merely from the letter of our law, but in our
own defence, to ¢ exact an eye for an eye, and
a tooth for a tooth,” we: do not see that you,
with all the boasted mildness and purity of your
faith, are any better as a people.than we.are.
We see thousands of you paying your lives a
forfeit to the injured laws of your country; we
G 3
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see thousands living on the spoils of others; we
see thousands deriving their support by an open
violation of positive commands; we see dissen-
sions in religion multiplied among you to an
almost countless number; apd we see the dif-
ferent members of these many dissensions envy-
ing, mocking, persecuting each other. 'We, on
the contrary, thaugh scattered over the face of
the earth, and called a race of vagabonds, are
one and united, have the same faith, the same
doctrine ; and few, very few of us, in comparison
with our disadvantages, ever come, to the gal-
lows. To what, then, would ye convert us?
You would make us, as your pretended Messiah
said, ¢ tenfold more the children of.the devil;”
you would have us exchange the birth-right of
our father Jacob for the outcast’ condition of a
profligate Esan.’ I fear that such observations
are made, and with too much truth. Witness
your own conduct. In the moming you are
hurried by the impulse of your feelings to par-
ticipate in an act abhorrent in the sight of God,
abhorrent from the Gospel of Jesus, prejudicial
to the peace of socjety, at enmity with the laws
of your country, and in’strict unison with the
nature of devils. And in the evening, you
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associate with those who are endeavouring to
convert the Jews to a faith, which your.own
conduct had just scandalised. * Both these were
from your feelings, of which I might say in the
language of St. James, ¢ Doth a fountain send
forth at the same place sweet water and bitter 7" ”

* But would you, then,” said Mr. Harley,
who had been an attentive listener to the Pas-
tor’s observations, ¢ would you proscribe all
attempts at conversion of those who are not
Christians ? Do you deprecate them alto-
gether 7 ’

¢ I must confess,” replied the Pastor,  that
I despair of producing a proportionate sum of
good among them, so long as they witness se
many examples of profligacy, of vice, in all ranks
of society. Sabbaths turned into days of plea-
sure and parade; religion prostituted to a kind
of popular ‘preaching ; adultery nestling in halls
and mansions; duelling fostered among the
high and cultivated; gaming: practised by both
sexes; and drunkenness, thefts, and murders
among the mass; are not favourable evidences
to which to appeal as inducements for those
among whom many of these things are scarcely
known, to leave their present modes of belief,

G 4
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or influence the Jews to abandon the law of
their forefathers. When you have reclaimed
¢ the lost shieep of the house of Israel,” that is,
Christianised Christendom, then may you hope
to convert the Hebrews, and bring heathens to
the light of the Gospel really and. effectually.
" And though much of this, particularly in the
case of the Jews, must necessarily depend upon
sonie interference of the Most High, in a way
best known to his infinite and gracious wisdom,
yet the universal practice of the faith of Jesus
by those who bear his name, seems to me, of
all human means, the best preparative for an
expansion and diffusion of the blessings of the
Gospel ¢ to those who sit in darkness’ I, for
one, entirely dissent from those who, in their
zeal for the honour of the Gospel, and for its
introduction into heathen lands, assert that there
is no salvation for them so long as they remain
unconverted,: This is, in my opinion, assuming
a position uriwarranted by Scripture, and repug-
nant to the attributes of God: ¢ In Adam al/
die, in Christ shall o] be made alive,’ is the
tenor of the Gospel dispensation ;' by which we
learn that the satisfaction for sin made by the
Saviour extends as far as the original taint con~
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tracted by Adam; and if the account Moses
gives of the origin of the human race be correct,
then all the millions who people the earth are
his descendants and involved in the penalty of
his fall ; but the Apostle’s analogy would seem
imperfect if the influence of the atonement were
not co-extensive. Besides, we are told that ¢ the
Gentiles are a law unto themselves, and do by
nature the things contained in the law.” Does
this prove that they are utterly excluded from
the family of heaven, without any opportunity of
coming thither? Rather, I should think, the
contrary. And as they are as much as our-
selves children of Adam, I apprehend they have
as great an interest, passively, in the atonement
of the Saviour, and as true a hope in his media-
tion, proportionate to their several talents, as
we have. We, like them, are dead in sin with-
out ¢ the blood of Jesus;’ but as that blood has
been shed, and the oracles of God assert, shed
for the sins of the whole world, who shall sgy
that it was not shed for them as much as for us ?
And as the Holy Spirit is the invisible repre-
sentative of the Saviour, who shall say that his
operation is not co-extensive with the influence
of the Redeemer’s blood ?”
G5
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“ What advantage, then, is it to be a Chris-
tian ?” enquired the young man. .

% Much every way, as the Apostle asserts of
the pre<eminency of the Jews ; and for the same
reason, °chiefly because unto. them are com-
mitted the oracles of God.’ Our path of duty
is marked out so plainly, that they who run may
read : it is recorded in the Word of God, whilst
theirs depends upon their conscience, ¢ which
bears witness, and their thoughts accuse or else
exense one another.” Very limited, therefore, are
their advantages, even much less to the wisest
and most enlightened among them than to the
lowest and most ignorant among Christians.
But still, I think, they do derive sufficient be-
nefit from the Saviour’s death to raise them from
their fallen state to a condition in which, by
employing their talents as far as they are able,
salvation may be obtained. The effect wrought
upon their hearts by the operation of .the Holy
Spirit is an act of which they are not con-
'scious, and a gift bestowed on them only for the
sake of Jesus Christ, who is said to have come
to ¢ lighten -every one that cometh into the
world;' to be the Saviour both -of Jew ‘and Gen-
tile, and to have died for the sins of all the world.
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Neither must we forget, that, as the son of David,
Jesus Christ is both:of the Jew and Gentile
stock, for David was descended from Ruth, a
daughter of Moab. This fact intimates to us,
that all mankind, whatever their country, kind,
or colour, have an equal interest passively in
the atoning blood of Jesus. But we are told
that there is ¢ no other name under heaven given
to man by which he can be saved but that of
Christ Jesus,” and our Church has adopted
this doctrine in Article 18. No point can be
clearer than this, that ¢ Jesus Christ, and him
crucified,” is the only propitiation for sin; for,
if he had not come and suffered, all must have
perished, without the possibility of a remedy.
It is his atonement so great, so precious, so
universal, which makes me judge that despite is
done to it by supposing it limited, as an antidote
of original sin, to those only who profess his
faith. And in the beginning of the thirty-first
Article, the Church asserts: ¢ The offering of
Christ once made, is that perfect redemption,
propitiation, and satisfaction for all the sins of
the whole world, both original and actual ! Be-
sides, the extension of its influence to aZ is
most consonant with the plain declarations of
G 6
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the Word of God; and hence it is that we
are enabled to join in that confession made by
St. Peter, under the full i inspiration of the Holy
Spmt ¢ Of a truth, God is no respecter of per-
sons; but in every nation he that feareth him,
and worketh righteousness, is accepted with him.’

And holding this opinion, I must differ from
those over-zealous advocates of heathen pro-
selytism, who endeéavour to enlist to their side
the feelings of men, by representing heathens
as given up to absolute perdition, unless con-
verted to the faith of Jesus. Do not, how-
ever, misunderstand me. God forbid that I
should show myself an enemy to those mu-
nificent and splendid acts of national piety
and public charity, which such attempts ab~
stractedly exhibit! It is to the worldliness and
improper agency employed that I object, for,
so 'long as the unclean thing is among us, so long
as human vanities and human corruptions are
pandered_‘,[to the cause of God, as it is called, and
human frailties pampered, as they manifestly are,
in such meetings, I must for one, and there are
many who think as I do, though reluctantly, de-
clare my belief, that their results cannot be com-
mensurate with theirexertiopsor desires. Irather
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admire the operation of that ¢ zeal according to
knowledge’ manifested by the Society of our
Church, maligned and neglected as it is, which,
whatever may be the pretensions of others, must
still be considered as anterior to all of them,
and the parent of all that is good and useful in
them, and which unostentatiously, without the
tinsel of art, and the fomentation of unworthy
excitations, works on in the cause of God, with
that prudent, tempered, and measured caution,
which suits the times, and is consistent with the
spirit ever shown by the Establishment, fostered
and founded as it is in the example of Jesus,
and declared and exemplified in his Gospel.

¢ If T might offer one word of advice on this
subject, I would humbly submit to the serious
consideration of the active and zealous advo-
cates for popular meetings, which enlist human
vanities to the cause of religion, the words of
our blessed Saviour, ¢ First cast out the beam
out of thine own eye, and then shalt thou see
clearly to cast out the mote out of thy brother’s
eye.’”

There was something in the Pastor’s manner
at once so impressive and humble, that Mr.
Harley, who, on these subjects, had seldom met
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with any superior to himself, found it prudent
to be silent, which Mr. Stanhope, whose aim
was to convince and instruct rather than con-
fute and mortify, observing, proposed, after they
had taken some refreshment, a visit to the
wretched stranger. '
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THE STRANGER.






THE STRANGER.

TrEey were proceeding over some fields which
skirted the village, by a path leading to the
cottage in which was left the wretched stranger,
when their attention was arrested by the enli-
vening appearance of the country, clad in all
the richness of harvest just begun. On one
hand the wheat waved its luxuriant ears, like
some rich argosies undulating on the surface of
the ocean, and adjoining it shocks of reapened
corn were marshalled as in battle-array. The
face of nature was glowing in all the mellowed
variety of fresh autumn; the birds were tuneful,
some in the air, at heaven’s gate singing, others
deep darkling in the thickened branches, and
others sporting on the ground. Every thing
spake of animation and life. They paused to
contemplate the pleasing scene, when the Pas-
tor seized the opportunity of descanting on the
gracious providence of God, from which it
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comes that % the vallies'stand so thick with
corn that they langh and sing,” ‘and concluded
with that exclamation of the Psalmist, ¢ Oh,
that men’ would therefore praise the Lord for
his goodness, and the wonders that he doeth
to the children of men.” He then drew a paper
from his pocket, which he had prepared in an-
ticipation of so enlivening a scene, and read to
them the following

HARVEST HYMN.

Oh God of harvests! Thou, whose bounteous
hand

Diffuses blessings o’er each favour'd land,

Indulgent hear, our humble voices raise,

Pardon our weakness, and accept our praise.

At thy command the raging storms increase,

And jarring elements subside in peace;

From thee proceed all blessings mortals know,

Immortal soother of our earthly woe !

Where’er we turn, thy goodness we survey

Far as the sun extends his genial ray,

From which the teeming earth its increase yields,

And plenty decks our cultivated fields.

Fruitless our toil, and all our hopes how vain!

If thou support not the implanted grain,
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Which dying lives; and soon thy power is seen
In many a springing blade and floweret green:
Emblem of mortals sleeping in the dust,
Who, when the Saviour comes to call the just,
Shall rise triumphant to the realms above,
To reap the harvest of redeeming love.

Oh, Power Supreme ! thy mercies still bestow ;
‘Elate us nor too high, nor sink too low,
Lest in our pride we take thy name in vain,
Or in our wants thy providence arraign.

On their arrival at the cottage they found
the stranger asleep, if that can be called sleep
which is attended with frequent involuntary
shrinkings and irregular starts, with tossings of
the limbs, and heavings of the breast, with va-
riations of the countenance and deep-drawn
groanings, and which is shaken off like a heavy
pressure by a convulsive movement that indi-
cates horror and dismay. They all advanced
cautiously to his bedside, when the yonhg men
had an opportunity of witnessing the workings
of a guilty conscience, the gnawings of  the
worm that dieth not,” depicted on the reflex of
the mind, ¢ the human face divine,” even when
the other senses are lulled to. cessation, and
bound, as it were, in oblivious imprisonment.
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He was altogether an object different from any
which had come under the Pastor’s observation,
accustomed as he had been, from his undeviat-
ing habit of visiting his parishioners, not only
when sent for, but at other opportunities, to
béhqld the many varieties of characters which
had éome under his ministration, as well of suf-
fermg wretchedness and mental disquietude as
of ‘patient triumph and spiritual confidence.
He never had witnessed the effects of the goad
within so visibly and so horridly engraven on
the outer man, as on this occasion. ¢ Nature’s
soft nurse” seemed to be converted into some
avenging demon, and the soothing influence of
bed into the torturings of refined cruelty; hag-
gardness sat scowling on his forehead, and re-
morse and bitterness were lodged in’the furrows
of an emaciated and indented countenance.
With a start of horror he aweke from his un-
natural repose, and with one hand raised, as if
to wipe away the cold clammy drops of sweat
wblch were stagnant on his face, and with his
other grasping the bed-clothes, like a wrecked
and exhausbed mariner snatchmg at a piece of
ﬂoatln sea-weed, as if to assure himself that he
was ‘not carried away, he darted a look of
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fearful frenzy upwards, then more deliberately
on the obJects around. He would have spoken
had he not beheld, in company with the young
men, an elder personage, whose meek looks
and clerical dress declared his office; he turned
away his gaze from them, and seemed lost in
horrid vacuity: the young men shuddered as
they looked upon him with varied feelings.
Mr. Harley contrasted this scene of disquietude
and mental anguish with that of placidity and
resignation, which had marked the death-bed of
his father, whilst the young Squire shrunk from
it, as afraid to look upon mortality. At length
after a short pause, the Pastor addressed him:
% You seem much disturbed, Sir; is there any
thing which, either i in my duty as a minister,
or in my services as i man, I can do for you?”
The stranger continued silent. ¢ This is the
minister of the parish,” said the young Squire,
who had now recovered from his stupor; ¢ he
will be glad to be useful to you in any thing
you may want; for in the discharge of his sa-
cred duties he is ever ready; and my father, the
squire of this place, makes him his almoner,
so that you have only to speak your wishes,
and, as far as they are reasonable and proper,
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you may depend upon having them satisfied.”
The only reply to these kind and encourdging
addresses was a look of louring sullenness and
disoonténted struggling.  Let us withdraw a
little,” whispered the Pastor to his young
friends, and accordingly they were turning for
that purpose, when the stranger started up, and
with vehement fedrfulness called out, ¢ Oh!
leave me not.” The tone, the manner, the sud-
demmess of the appeal indicated great terror.
“ We came,” replied the Pastor, with great
calwmess and meekness;  to offer our services
to you; we beg, therefore, you will usé¢ them as
they may be most useful to you. If it is your
desire, we will remain with you.” The stranger
seemed by this a little more composed, and the
dark lourings of his countenance admitted a
brighter ray; as when the heavens are clothed
with blackness, an evanescent beaming of the
sun sometimes irradiates the welkin, and indi-
cates that the clouds shall pass away. Mr.
Stanhope now drew a chair nearer to the bed;
and when seated, with an air of benignity that
as it fell seemed to dissipate in some degree
the Marstiness of the stranger, said, * Allow
me, Sir, in the first place, to offer you what I
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consider your present condition requires,” —
at the same time drawing from his pocket a
portable flask, from which he poured out a small
quantity of wine into a glass, which one of his
young friends handed to him from a table in
the room. The stranger received it with a
slight inclination of the head, and raising it to
his lips without tasting it burst into a convul-
sive laugh, uttering, * Wine, glorious wine "’ —
then greedily swallowing the contents, he re-
twned the glass to Mr. Staphope. In a little
time there was a change in the appearance of
the stranger, whose expression of countenance
became less hysterical, and subsided inte an
approach of calmness. Observing this, the
Pastor again repeated his offers of service, add-
ing that he was more than ever anxious to re-
lieve him, I thank you,” replied the stranger,
“ but your benevolent offer is too late, whether
I regard this or the other world; the sand of
my glass is almost run, — the vengeance of my
crimes is nearly completed, and death is ready
to seize upon me.” Here he shuddered, and
a paleness glanced over his haggard face.~—
¢ I have long,” he continued, “been a stranger
to spch as you; — your benevolence recalls fo
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my mind associations of former days, which have
long slept beneath the rubbish of rankest weeds,
but which now seem to rise before me, only to
rake up the remembrance of deeds which I
would fain forget, but which still cling to me,
and haunt me with never-ceasing malevolence.
They drag me down,—my strength is stricken,
~—my spirit broken. How then can I hope
for life? or what is life to one who feels bit-
terly that it would have been better for him
never to have been? Oh why was I born? or
why, being born, was I made, in spite of myself,
to bear with me in the world this sting within
me, which lashes like a fury 7

An avowal like this could not but startle
the inexperienced and sensitive minds of the
young friends, yet it is the language of scep-
ticism ; and, perchance, fashion may somewhat
warrant it. Lord Byron, in one of bis wayward
sketches, makes the same confession, when he

says,
“ *Tis something better not to be,”
which is, to say the least, an ungrateful and

querulous acknowlegement, that no Christian
mind can entertain, much less avow. They,
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indeed, whose hopes are confined to this tran-
sitory scene, and whose views are bounded by
that horizon on which

¢« Shadows, clouds, and darkness rest,”

may with some appearance of sincerity, and,
if they have not opportunities of knowing better,
without blame, confess that non-existence is
preferable to that which is loaded with suffer-
ings and afflictions. Such excuse may be found
for those who are called heathens, and excul-
pates Sophocles, who puts into the mouth of
one of his choruses, * not to be is heaven’s
best gift.” His views were necessarily limited ;
and the notion of futurity was with him rather
poetical than real, rather an object of surmise
than belief. Guided by the light of nature
alone he could not possibly arrive at any defi-
nite conclusion; for, the moral werld was
dark; a heavy blackness hung over human exist-
ence, which the eye of reason could notpenetrate.
But now that ¢ the sun of righteousness has
arisen,” the gloom is dissipated, and nothing
but pride of spirit or hardness of heart can
induce any of the present age to level their
H
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nogions of the divine economy. tosthose. enter-
tajned by men ¢ who sat in darkngss,” .but
wha, (had, “the light shined on them,!") would
probably, like & Boyle, a Newtan, or a Locke,
have devoted the free exercise of their powerful
minds to the furtherance of that Gaspel * which
is to the Jews a stumbling block, and te the
Greeks foolishness.” No wonder then, that
the young men were astounded at this impiety,
and shrunk from the unholy gaze which accom-
panied it, whilst the unhappy man.:continued
in a somewhat softened tone,  but dejected
look. ¢ But.my fates are’sealed, and since
they are so, it is no fault of mine, that I am
wretched. All that I ask of you, kind sirs, is
that you will keep me from vulgar observation,
and that for the little space which I have yet
to breathe, you will afford me shelter. There
arg, perhaps, who would net vefuse'to psy you
thanks, end refund —— But no'matter, I rely:
upon your assistance; little will suffice me now,
for Fate claims, and I must go.”. .

Agnm be appeared exhausted, and Mr. Stan:-
hope, offered him the remainder, of.the wine
which, he, readily accepted, -and. -having Jooket
stedfastly at it, ‘apd said, “ Oft have I-soughs
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pleasure from thy intoxicating draught; now
I take thee as thy Giver intended,” he drank
it off Then with renewed strength he resumed
his broken conversation: ¢ I have claimed your
assistanice, as if I had a right to it, forgetting
how many better and more deserving objects
of your charity there may be now needing your
services.”

% Be this as it may,” revlied the Pastor, « I
beg to assure you, that you have only to com-
mand our help, and it is yours.”

I thank you, truly thank you, and would
faint deal candidly with you; but I cannot, dare
not. The enly help I require now is a little
support for this brief space of life; when eternal
sleep possesses me, I shall be no more; to dust,
out of which you say we were made, I shall
crumble away, and every thing then will perish
which once formed that lump of misery—myself.”
He stopped dbruptly before the last word, as
if to recal what had nearly escaped fforh him,
his name,— Charles Longdale. Howéver hard-
ened in guilt, there was still a consciouk some-
thing about ‘him, which made hini Hesitate éo
disclose o’ strdrigers a name, ‘which ’in’ hls
ancestors bad been honoured for géfierous

H 2
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worth, and which i in himself had “been once
blazoned in brilliant characters, and shone as a
lesdmg star in the hemisphere of fashion.
He was born to an estate of several thousands
a year in an inland county. Unhappily for
him, his youth of waywardness was not sub-
mitted to the guidance or control of discipline
and reason; he became master of large pos-
sessions before he had learned to be in any
thing master of himself. Accustomed to dis-
sipation from the dawn of manhood, reaching
the meridian of fashion in his early morn, and
matured to criminality in the spring of life,
what wonder that these respectively terminated
in mental debasement, wreck of fortune, and
a hardened conscience. There was not a haunt
of profligacy or vice which he had not frequented,

¢ Undoing and undone.”

The kells, as they are emphatiea'lly ‘and omin-
ously called, held him in vassalage ; ‘and where
was ruin busy, in which he was not xmplicated ?
Datructwe gallantry marked his 'mad cnreer,
and, wpany were the heaits in” which his vicious
blgndlshments infixed the sting of guilt, aiid
its undying afd remorseless attendartt—misery.
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A foreign land received him bankrupt in wealth
and name; and his profligate conduct added
another speck to that dark cloud of unworthy
children of Britain, who, leaving their country
in disgrace because they can remain no longer
safely in it, change their haunts but not their
habits. The refuse of their native land, they
give impressions to foreigners prejudicial to
the fair fame and sterling worth of their coun-
trymen in general ; and prove themselves doubly
a curse to their mother, bv destroying her
peace at home, and blackening her reputation
abroad.

Of this description was the Stranger who was
now the object of Mr. Stanhope’s ministration.
He had fled from his country, loaded with the
infamy of adultery and duelling; he was now re-
turning to it more deeply dyed in the Acheron of
these vices, and blackened with a still more fearful
curse. His early career was rather the result of
levity than purposed vice; his latter course was
principled by systematic guilt. ‘Through his fri-
volity and appetite for sensual indilgences he
had early wandered from the way ‘to heaveén,
apd he was afterwards glad to fall in with those
specious philosophers, who, appr’ehél}%fie of

H 3 S
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their inahility to reach it, reason themselves.into
a forced and feigned belief that there is no such
place, and that religion is all a trick. Once
filled with this notion, vaguely caught, but per-
tinadiously adhered to, he ascribed all his actions
to fate, and fancied that death is the * end all,
and the be all here.” At times his reason fal-
tered, and occasional flashes of insamity burst
from him. Hence, his language had assumed
a peculiar cast, which accounted for the an-
commonness of his answers to the young men
when they first saw him. Like the Grecian
soldier, who, dying in a foreign land, remem-
bered his sweet Argos, this unhappy, vicious
stranger, as he found his end approaching, en-
tertained the desire of returning to close his
eyes in the country, though not in the place,
where he first drew breath. He was at this
time returning to the land of his sires, huumted
by the horror of a deeply-seaved conscienve,
now startled by the remembrance of a murder
deliberately perpetrated on a successful rival.
‘Glad to him would be the coming of death, it
dbbrought with it annihilation ; but if the pess-
post. tavancther world of rewards or. punish-
ments; : then was its approach’ appalling. indeed.
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Agitated by such thoughts, there was no wonder
that such haggardness of conscience was de-
picted in his looks when they entered the room.
The visions of his sleep were filled with the
memory -af his past waking hours; and thongh
when he opened his eyes and beheld them
standing by, he loathed their presence, yet he
dreaded more, under the fearful impressions of
his distempered dreams, to be left alone. Hence
his inconsistency in first refusing to answer,
and then requesting them to remain with him.

‘When he paused at the word myself, he made
an effort to appear composed, that his looks
might correspond with his words, but in vain;
for thougn he partially succeeded, there was
something of a pensiveness in his appearance
which mocked his assumed tranquillity., Ob-
serving this, the Pastor said, ¢ Misery, Sir, is a
creature of .our own making, one formed and
entalled by our own vicious practices. It:is a
necessary consequence of guilt, as happiness is
of virtue.”

¢ So you maey persusde those, who are
weak enough to believe you; but I; (here'his
vaice faltered) I am above such superstition. 1
was doomed to be wretehed, and, conscious of

H 4
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thigy J{ have delighted in spreading the eentagion.
J was betrayed by my, fellow man, and have, in
gonseguence, for. years, pursued s .eareer of
vengeful, satigfaction. You may call it a scor-
piop-like, office ; perhaps it was; but I was led
on by fate, and had no choice, And, oh ! ghe
glorious mischiefs I have done., (Here 3 sar-
donic scowl gloomed over his countenance, gad
he became as one suddenly agitated by frenzy.)
These hands have been stained with blood —
these eyes have glutted themselves with the
sight of dying rivals — these ears have drank
in their moans. I am a murderer |” During
this brief, but horrid catalogue of depravity and
irreligion, he had rapidly assumed a wilder
manner, and an unnatural energy ; all the work-
ings of a diabolical spirit showed themselves in
his countenance, and when he confessed himself
a murderer, it was accompapied with a look
that exhibited all the horror of premature pu-
nishment. He sank exhausted on the bed. The
three visitors were all struck with a sensation
of abhorrence at this avowal. Poignant were
the feelings of young Richard; his friend’s gloom
of mind was visibly increased, whilst the good
Pastor, with all the sensibility of a Christian
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opirit, mottned over this wreck of God’s
workmanship, debased, dishonoured ; —wistfully
he watched the struggle which agitated the
frante of the conscience-stricken Stranger ; then
turning to his young friends, he exclaimed,
« Truly there is no peace to the wicked ; they
are like the 'troubled ocean when it cannot rest,
whose waters cast up mire and dirt.”
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Wien they returned to the parsonage,- the
Pastor, having first exacted a promise from the
young men that they would remain with him to
dinner, led them into his book-room, which,
though not numerously stocked, contained .a
bady of divinity sound and pithy, manifesting
as well the cloven tongues as those of fire, — in
other words, the knowledge and zeal of their
authors. They had handled several huge tomes,
containing sufficient matter to furnish a modern
library, however capacious, when they came
upon a copy of Calvin’s Institutes, and near it,
one of Latimer’s sermons. Mr. Harley with
avidity seized upon the former, and glancing over
it, said to Mr. Stanhope, “ Don’t you think that
Calvin was'a great name 7~

¢ Undoubtedly, sir, his is a gteat name, but
one that has perhaps been unduly honoured by
his admirers, and unfairly aspersed by his op-
ponents. That he was a great man, and had
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pious. intentions, I am ready to grant, although
I.certainly do not hold with those particular
stenéts which' gd under his name.”

“ From this, sir,” replied Mr. Hazley, ¢« I
infer yon are not a Calvinist, or what ig fre-
quently termed, Evangelical.”

“As far the former appellation,  certaialy,sin
nat, since I wish not my professions to be named
of men ; pnd for the latter, I trust that,¢al]. who
name the name of Christ’ are evangeligal. But
as this is 2 term on the one hand acrogsntly
sssumed to denote exclusive righteousness, and

-on'the gther -given as a reproach, that which 1
coyet most is the simple title of a Christian —a
Lhristian, minister, and next to that, & minister
«of the Established Church, because I congeive
thet. Church to bave embodied jn her artigles
raad foxmularies of worship, all thingy, coptajined
in the word of God neressary both for indivi-
dvials and societies to practise, in order yo their
aalvation.” s !
o S“.Buty gir, excuse me if I say, tbat  § haVe
dedn ‘taunght to consider.the articles, and for-
nu}lvimmf the. Churck @s Calvinistias. and
ithetaover Jobn . Calyvin, whom some.ef your
(dévipds mbalignr so much, was consulted hy our
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tyformers, and evenr.contributed something to
the drtieles.”. * I'kndwonot whence youw. have
derived your instraction, Mr. Harley, but'I am
not spvprized at your observation; not only be-
eausé such opinions are prevalent in the world,
but because I have observed soimething in you
iidietitivé ‘of that spirit which such opinions
havern teridency to engender ; I meah, a kind of
gloontiness which occasionally overshadows your
otherwise amiable deportment. For my own
peft, though I do not deny that some of the
aiticley may be construed in a Calvinisticisense,
yét'taking them dltogether, and judging of them
one' by another, with the measure of seriptuse
for dur standard and guide, we shall findthat
they are hot so, and that they are purely i the
spivit of the gospel of peace, which was givin
to'man as ¢ the power of God unto salvasien
Wittt evety'bne tht believeth?” « + s 1
4 As we ate now o this sabjeet,” 'said M.
Harley, “ will you do me the favour to-camvass
it with me, for it is one whickr occupiessstiuth of
my thoughts, and ‘which may péssitibe it times
throw dver nte-a shade of glboms. Do not; how-
ever,suppose that I make this.reqhest from ity
tuntroversial spirit, op. a hope.to.displayviby
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acuteness.. I assure. you, siry my only motive i
a desine to know the truth; and this must he wy
apelogy for obtruding this question upon yon.”
“ Mydear sir,” answered the Pastor, ¢ I fally
apprecialeyour motives; and am ready toofferyou
some reasons for my opinions, Did I suppose
that you were actuated by any but the best in~
tentions in starting this subject, I would dedline
it at once ; for I deprecate the discussing of dif»
ficult theological questions, when the disputants
are influenced by a vain desire of signalizipg
their addvess and skill in the arena of contre-
versy, like gladiators in an amphitheatre, ar
fram any other design than * the glory of God,’
as set forthvin the edification of the human mind,
fot the bettering of the, human heart. This
lesson is powerfully conveyed to us in the ac-
count: given-of the descent of the Holy Spirit
on the day of Pentecost, in which we are told,
that ¢ He came with a rushing mighty ,wind,’
_and.appeared as. ¢ cloven tongues of fire,’ show+
ing-us fivst the. prostration or humility of theart
roquisites fow all ediGation,. whether of know-
ledge or faith, and the mutial imperfoction of
knowlbiige) signifiel hy.the cloven tangues, and
of medisigiified by those of firey. pnless they are
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combiried and co-operate, or, as the apostie has
appositely expressed it, produce © a zeal accord-
ing to knowledge’ Guided by these principles,
whatever observations I may offer on this point,
I beg you to receive as those of a fallible man,
who, conscious of this, does not require implicit
consent to his opinions. e

*# I mean to enter into the Calvinistic question,
only as it regards our articles and formularies,
whioh;' by the assistance of these helps; I am
prepared to prove are not in unison .with the
particular dogmas of the Genevan school.” So’
sdying he took down from a shelf, the Book
of Homilies, the Common Prayer, Todd's-Ex»
amination into the Opinions of the'Reformers,
Latimer’s’ Sermons, and some others to which.
he might have occasion to refer.

"% Phe grand point,” observed Mzr. Harley,
“wpon which 'this question altogether. turns, is
the' seventeenth nrticle, which, as it expresshy::
contains the tenet ‘that is peculiar to.Calyin,.it
might be as well to consider, becauseif-you can.
establish the non-Calvinism of it, the otheriparts -
will easily meet a solution.” '

% Then, first,” replied Mi. Stanhope;: {¢letus ;
turn to those passages in lis Institntes whicht
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give him ithe peculisr distinetion of bestowing
2 name upon his followers, such as St. Paul
himself disclaimed among his converts.”

“ But, sir,” exclaimed the young man, * St.
Paul is the very person from whose writings
we derive our strongest arguments and proofs
in favour of Calvinism.”

¢ Be that as it may, or as you judge,” replied
the Pestor, ¢ we will not quarrel abont names.
The question before.us is, is the seventeenth
article,exclusively Calvinistic? To understand
this, let us first see what Calvin says upon this
point.” Then opening the Institutes, he con-
tinued : . ¢ In the third book, chapter xxi. § 5.
he gives this definition: ¢ We call predestination
the eternal decree of God, by which he hath
appointed with himself what he willed to be
done :respecting every (unoguogue) man. For
all are not created in an equal condition *; but

* A much greater authority than John Calvin, a man who
was wwder the inspiration of the Holy Spirit, even the sweet
. Pealmist of Ierel, the man after God’s owen heart, has said,
“ The Lord looketh from heaven ; He beholdeth all the sons
«4f%nen.  From the place of his habitation he locketh upon all
thesiphabitants of the earth. He fushwneth their Aoarts alike,
He idereth all their works,” Psalm. xxxiii, }3, 14, 15.
Ahith* ‘opMion ‘s most worthy of the Great Author of all
things? which writer most deserving credit? Let the Christian
judge.
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to some eternal life, to others eternal damnation
is pre-ordained. Therefore in like manner as
every one has been made (conditus est) to one
or other of these ends, so do we say that he
has been predestined either to life or to death.’
¢ In the beginning of § 7. we find these words:
¢ Although it has already been made sufficiently
clear that God by an hidden purpose freely elects
some and rejects others, yet his election of grace
(gratuita) has been but half set forth, until we
come to individual persons to whom God not
only offers salvation, but appoints it in such a
way that the certitude of its effect cannot be
matter either of suspense or doubt” And from
the conclusion of the same section I shall
read you a longer and more explicit paragraph.
¢ We say, what indeed scripture clearly shows,
that, by an eternal and unchangeeble design,
God hath once appointed whom in due time he
would bring (assumere) to salvation, whom
again he woyld devote to destruction (exitio
devovere).  ‘This design, as it regards the eledt,
we assert, has its foundation in his gratuitous
pity, without any respect of humen dignity;
but those whom he devotes (addicit) to damna-
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tion by his just indeed and unblameable, but

avt

inoompmhem,\ble, decree, are shut gut from the
approach of life, * But now we conclude that
there is a calling in the elect, as a testimony of
election ; then justification, another mark of its
mamfestatnon, until he come to the glory which
constitutes its completion. But in the same
manne; as the Lord distinguishes his elect by
calling and justification, so does he disclose, as

it were by signs, what judgment awaits the re-
probate, either by excluding them from the
knowledge of his name, or from the sanctifica-

* Jet the repder compare this language (with what feelings
he mpy) with the following parsgraph taken from the third part
of ghe sermon for Rogation week., ¢ By bim (Jesus Christ)

Fath Almiphty God decreed to dissolve the world, to call all
before bim; to pidge both the quick and the dead, and, finally,
byhitheeoudcmndwmckedmeumnlﬁnmheﬂ,nd
give the good eternal life, and set them assuredly in presence
with him in heaven for evermore.”” And if this is not suf-
ficlently éxplicit, let bim consider the followidg taken from
the serinom of the Nativity. ¢ After be (Jesus Christ) was once
come down from heaven, and had taken our frail mtureupon
bk, he mide all them that would receive him truly, and
Wclﬂtwu‘.gudmumdgoodgrmnd,ﬁuufulmd
pleasant branches, children of light, citizens of heaven, sheep
&Wﬁﬂ, fhembers of his body, heirs of his kingdom, his
4" f5¢iids apd brethren, sweet and livdly bread, the elect
m%mml.omod"

Yoy ot A
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tion of his spirit.”* “These may, I thmk, be con-
sidered as clear pomts of his pecuhar dqctrmes,
and the admission of them constitutes Calvinism
as distinct from any other tenets. Let us now
see the words of the article on this subject.”
Here he opened the Prayer book 'at the
seventeenth article. ¢ In the first place, T grant
that there is a resemblance between Calvin’s
definition and that given by the article; yet I
think the spirit of them differs widely: one
goes on in a general manner, the other in a
particular. 'What Calvin assigns as the pur-
pose of God to individuals (to say nothing of
the inequality of condition by birth), the article
lays down on a broad basis which is from that
eternal and inscrutable purpose of God, by which
he has constantly decreed to appoint a means

* How differept ia this dreadful hnguageﬁnmqutofthe
Homily of falling from God, especially from these
« Sometimes men go from God by direct idolatry, as Tarael pd
Judah did: sometimes men go from God. by lack of faith,
and niistrysting of God: Sometimes men go from God, by
the neglecting of bis commandments, §c. "’

And in the spcond part of the informatiop of cerain ghcw
of the Scripture, we find & very different view of
and fnal condemnation in this sentence; ¢ ﬂ“l Christ Jms
is a fall to the reptobate, which yet perish throngh their own
default; so is his word, yea, the whole book of God, a cause
of damnation unto them, through their own incredulity.”
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of grace, through which they whe availed them-
selves of it' ' his own appointed way, might
attain to ‘everlasting felicity,~—a mode of pro-
ceeding net at all to be inferred from Calvin’s
definition of the subject, who says, ¢ eternal life
is presordained to some, eternal damnation to
others.” -+ Where will you find any thing-like
that in the article? The progress of salvation
is plainly marked and traced out, founded, cet-
tainly, as Calvin says, ¢in the gratuitous pity of
God,’ and purchased by the atonement of Christ,
as we believe. In it there is the purpose of
salvation by Christ, the calling, the free justi-
fication, the adoption of sons, the assimilation
to Jesus, the performance of good works, and
at lemgth (mark the term!) the attainment of
everlasting felicity. Now Calvin precludes all
this by his absolute decree of a personal pre-
ordination to everlasting life or everlasting
death.”

« ¢ But allow me, sir,” interrupted Mr. Har-
ley, “to remark, that the last extract from the
Institutes is in some measure & commentary
upon- his opinion, as the progress you speak of
is upon the article. He mentions calling, justi-
fieition, ,and glorification.”
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¢ Granted, readily granted ; but these things
are wholly and solely exercises of God’s-power.
wherens there is something required of man to
be done in the article. There is a kind of con-
dition, and acceptance. There are, for instance,
man’s obedience, and walking in good works.
In these, surely, there is a great difference be-
tween Calvin and the Church.? He, overlook-
ing the means, assigns the beginning and the
eud, the appointment and reward, which are
peculiarly God’s, and does not even seem to
consider that man has any thing to do atall:
besides, he limits these excellent benefits to in-
dividuals, whilst the article has no such limita~
tion, except it is ¢ bringing men by Christ to
eyerlasting salvation.” Indeed, considering his
definition and commentary in the. words we have
selected, we find nothing assigned to Christ
¢ who is the chief corner stone’ of the article,
as it is altogether of our faith ; neither is there
any recognition of the operation of the Holy
Spirit, except in excluding the reprabate from
his sanctification: in this respect also there is x
wide difference between them, ¥.do:not' mean
to say that .Calvin excludes from his scheme of
theology the efficacy of the Redeemer, or the
agency of the Spirit; but yet he seems in his
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definigion %o lese sight ef-bothy which eur urs
tigle. does not, for it speaks of ¢ the chosen i
Christ out of mankind to be brought by Christ
to, everinsting . salvation, as vessels made to
honour,” and of:the Spirit’s working, in.due
segson.  So thet I do most unqualifiedly assert,
that the dectrine of predestination set forth in
our article, is different from the predestination
advanced by Calvin, in those passages which
we bawé selected as conveying his peculise
opinions, and which are as parallel as thevex
spective netions of the Reformers and himself bn
this subject could be. I do not now dwell en
which view is most consonant with Scripture.
Allthat I prapesed was, to show that the seven~
teenth article is not exclusively Calvinistic; and
this-I think I have done, even dropping the
advefb. Do not forget these differences which
[ have pointed aut; and let your own judgment
decide, whether the unequal condition by birth,
the prevordination to death or life, the compnl-
sion te salvation, thie preelusion from grwe,
m@‘ 3he same ps choosing out in Christ bringing

to everlasting salvation, ullmg
hg;i 8 the watking of bis spirit, obedience to"
he cuﬂfng, justification, adoption of sons, cons
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formation to the image of Christ, walking in
good works, attaining at length to everbisting
felicity.

% But il there is such difference in the part
already noticed, how much more in the two
other clauses? We read in one of them of
¢ the sweet, pleasant, and unspeakable camfort
of the doctrine to godly persons,’ * by reason of
the effects which predestination in the general
view is ealculated to produce on their minds, by
directing their thoughts, confirming their faith
in Christ, and exciting their love to God. We
also read of ¢ the dangerous downfall of it,’ of
which the devil taking advantage, ¢ thrusts
them into desperation.” But Calvin says, that.

* How consonant is this view of God’s dealiugs with man,
in giving him a Saviour to make atonkment for sin, effect & re-
congiliation between heaven and earth, snd provide those means
of grace by which every one who will (and unless every one
can, presching and praying seem of little use), may ¢work eut
his awn salyation with fear and tremhling." With fear and_
trembling when he looks at himself and cousfders his own im-
perfety dture, but with holy confidence, which finplrts © asweet,
pleesant, and unspeaksble comfort,” when he remembers thy
immutable gooduess and never-failing mercy of God. . Hence
the true Christian is chetrful and livély, the prospéd: before

ing {8 sweet and pleasont, and forbids all cbtruding hioxosenesy

ic gloom, which are too it,is to be feared, cha-

na..wma o those who bold the Momél dodrines, Lethisw
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God *by his decree precludes the reprobate
from any approach to life;’ and in like manner
he asserts, that ¢ God excludes them either
from the knowledge of his name, or the sancti-
fication of his Spirit.” Now, unless the same
thing can at the same time be the work both of
God and the devil, there can be no affinity
between the doctrine of the article and that of
Calvin, because he assigns reprobation to God,
and it attributes such a dreadfdl issue to the
devil. Add to which the last clause, which, with
a most comprehensive charity, leaves each per-
son’s apprehension of the doctrine of predesti-
nation to be formed, as it ought to be in all
matters, from that view of it, ¢ which we have
expressly declared unto us in the word of God.’
Now the word of God, from one end to the
other, makes man’s salvation conditional; it
abounds with if; may, will, would, but seldom
must. All its promises are general, all its ex-
hortations imply a power, however feeble, of
obedience; all its conditions exact co-operation ;
all its rewards are held forth, and its punish-
ments denounced, as if we were responsible and
accountable creatures. But no one in common,
much-less in divine justice, is responsible for
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any thing over which he has no controul, and
which depends upon some one else rather than
himself; neither is the instrument accountable
for the mischief done by the person who wields
it.. And does not this system strip us of all
agency, and convert us into passive instruments,
incapable of doing anything except impelled ;
and, consequently, neither responsible nor ac-
countable? Yet St. Peter exhorts us to be
¢ ready to give a reason for the hope that is in
us,” * whilst we are on the earth, and the Sa-
viour speaks of our ¢ giving an account in the
day of judgment.” + But besides this, which is
required of us individualy, the ministers of the
Lord are said by St. Paul to ¢ watch for souls,
as they that must give account”’j What can
that account be, if ¢to some eternal life, to
others eternal damnation is already pre-or-
dained?’ For this is the sum of Calvin’s pre-
destination. However, I waive entering furthet
into the main question, for it would lead us into
a labyrinth from which we could not extricate
ourselves, before we shall be summeoned to din-
ner; and I conceive that I have briefly given
* 1 Pet. iii. 15, + Matthew, xii. 35.
§ Hebrews, xiii. 17.- .
12
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you some reasons for vindicating the seventeenth
article from the charge of exclusive Calvinism,
which might be enlarged upon still more satis-
factorily. At the same time I would allow to
others what I claim for myself, respect for sin-
cerity, and forbearance for misapprehension, if
any there be.”
« 1 must acknowledge,” said Mr. Harley,
¢ that ‘accustomed as I have been of late to
consider the position of the article Calvinistic,
and the Genevan reformer’s interpretation of
scripture on this subject correct, T was not
aware that somuch and so forcibly could briefly
be said against his view of this celebrated article.
Allow me to trespass further upon your time
by requesting your reasons derived from the
'formulanes, as you must be aware that they lie
under the same 1mputatlon and it has been
asserted that all the writers of the church pre-
vious to the time of James I. * were Calvmxstnc
in doctrme o
j “«L shall be happy in attendmg to your
See &!ottl Yorce of Truth. This pouﬁon is quite un.
wpblo. Tndependent of the sentiments of Latimer, Cranmer
‘atid' othiet, the plain spirit of all our formularies is opposed to

it.  On this sbbjecs we may say in reference to this writer's
opinions of predestination, “ Ab uno disce omnes,"”
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wishes. As I have endeavoured to prove that
the words of the “article, taken even by them-
selves, do not excluswely or necessarily admit
of the same construction which the words of
Calvin do, I will next essay to point out a still
wider difference between them, when viewed in
conjunction. with the other formularies of the
church. And as baptism is the initiatory or-
(}inanCQ of the church, ii may not be irrelevant
to see how this question is considered in the
offices used by us on that occasion. In the
article we find a mode of expression very like
that used on predestination. The points in
common are ¢ the adoption of sons,’ and ¢ the
confirmation of our faith,” and, perhaps, ¢ increas-
ing in grace’* Now as the adoption of sons
is in article 27. assigned to baptism, and in the
seventeenth a consequence of the election of
God, and as both lead to a conﬁrmatlon of
faith, may we not suppose, I do not say con-
clude, that they who drew up these two articles
had an impression, possibly a prmclple, that
there is some affinity between buptlsm and
election. This conclusion derives’ add;tloual
force from certain expressions used in the bnp-

Yoo

* See article 27 compared with arucle 1 7.

18
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tismal service, which show that all * who were
baptized are among the  elect children of God,”
or ¢ those chosen out in Christ;’ and if so, then
the article of predestination, which by itself
differs much from the words of Calvin, in con-
junction with this has a much wider difference.”

« But may not such expressions be among
those which our reformers adopted with too
little care and attention to scripture ?”

“ You mean those which are taxed as un-
scriptural. Be this as it may in the opinion of
some, who can ill reconcile their private tenets
with their public declaration of assent to the
articles and formularies, I, for one, have yet to
learn what these are, and therefore cannot an-
swer them. But to proceed (turning to the
service of baptism), let us see what this says on
the question. It commences with a short ex-
hortation, from the consideration of our inability
to be born again, to pray to God for his bless-

% This is in strict unison with the conduct of the king men-
tioned in the parable (a), who made a marriage for his son, and
who, after avenging himself of the murderers, again sent out
his servants, who brought out of the highways ¢ as many as
they cm;%d find, both bad and good.” '

(a) Matthew, xxii. 1. &c.
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ing upon what is about to be.done; accord-
ingly, in the prayer which follows, we supplicate
for the sanctification of his Spirit, deliverance
from his wrath, and .that the child now to be
baptized ¢ may walk religiously in good works,
and attain everlasting life.” This is followed by
another prayer ¢for remission of sins, and spi-
ritual regeneration,” founded in the unlimited
exhortation of the Saviour, which must ever
stand obnoxious to Calvinism, ¢ Ask and ye
shall bhave,” &c. After which the portion of
scripture taken from Mark, x. 13. is read, and
this is succeeded by the address that sets forth
the hope we entertain, that God will ¢ embrace
the child with the arms of his mercy,” &c.,
which is called ¢ the goodwill of our heavenly

‘ather.” We then thank God for ¢ calling us
to the knowledge of his grace and faith in him.’
The sponsors are then addressed and ques-
tioned, and when they have ¢ given a reason for
the hope that is in them,’ the minister, in short
petitions, prays for the ratification of God’s
promises to the infant; and in the consecratory
prayer we find a peiition that the child thus
baptized ¢ may ever remain in the number of

1 4
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God’s ﬁ:.ithful and ELEcT children.)* The child

. ¥ See a correapondmg expression in Peter's first gencral
epistle, chap. i. 2. ¢ Elect according to the foreknowledge of
God the Fathet,' through sanctification of the Spirit unto obe-
dience, and sprinkling of the blood of Jesus Christ.” This
general title of Elect, it must not be forgotten, was applied by
St. Peter ¢ to the strangers scattered throughout Pontus, Ga-
latia, Cappadocia, Asis, and Bithynia.” If by the Elect we
areto understand those to whom in Calvin’s sense, *everlasting
life is pre-ordained,” then not only were all the immense num-
bers of Christians scattered through these extensivé regions
saved, but St. Peter knew it. But if he knew it, what need
was there for his epistles, abounding as they do with directions
to regulate their conduct, and exhortations ¢ to make their
calling and election sure,” by gomg on from virtue to virtue,
(2 Peter, i. 5—11.) and by ¢ growing in grace, and in the know-
ledge of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.” We can only
reconcile this title, and his earnest exhortations, as well as sup-
positions of their falling away, (2 Peter, ii, 20, 21.) by viewing
it in the light in which we have considered the predestination of
the article, the calling of Christians to the means of salvation,
without our attempting to fathom that which can be known
only to God — their final state.

That such title also was used in the age succeeding the apos-
tles, comprehending the church community without distinction,
see the heginmng of Clement’s first epistle to the Corinthians.
And Ignetius speaks of the predestination of the church at
Ephesus before the world began, in the beginning of his epistle
toit. He applies the title of Elect to the church at Tralles.
By these cxpressions can only be understood those who were
admitted to the means of salvation by the calling of the Gospel ;
not that all the members of these churches were absolutely sure
of everlasting life by a decree which their own conduct could
not afféct, for many of them fell away and committed gross sins,



THE SEVENTEENTH ARTICLE. 177

is then sprinkled or dipt at the option of the
parents or friends, and signed with the sign of
the cross, which binds it sacramentally to the
service of God. After which,comes the declar-
ation of its regeneration and ¢ engrafting into
the body of Christ’s church,” which is adduced
as a reason for thanks to God, and for prayer
that ¢ the child may lead the rest of its life ac-
cording to this beginning,’ which is properly
succeeded by the Lord’s prayer, and a thanks-
giving for the ¢ regeneration, adoption, and en-
grafting of the child into the holy church,’ with
a suitable request that these benefits mgy be
duly employed. The whole concludes with an
address to the sponsors declarative of their duty.

¢ A slight comparison of this service with the
article will show us a harmony and an agree-
ment of doctrines and opinions irreconcileable
to those of Calvin. The election wé hold in
the church is that general diffusion of the Gospel
through Christian lands, by which they who
were gentiles before became acquainted with
¢ the things that belong to their everlasting
peace.” Mark, I say nothing of final salvation ;
I consider that the election declared in Serip-
ture and embodied in our articles and formula-

15
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ries is consonant and co-extensive with the dif-
fusion of Christianity : * and hence the promises
and threatenings of the gospel are set before us
in all their native force, and operate as stimuli
to excite us to earnestness and labour in our
vocation.+ Such, at least, I take to be the

* Consonant with this idea that our reformers looked upon
the visible church as the elect of God, without reference to
individual final salvation or reprobation, we read in the second
part of the homily for Whitsunday : ¢ The true church is an
universal congregation or fellowship of God's faithful and elect
people, built upon the foundation of the apostles and prophets,
Jesus Christ himself being the head corner stone.” And in
the article of Justification(a), written by Cranmer, we find the
same idea: “ When we be once elected and admitted into
God’s service, and have received our justification in baptism,
ar be restored thereunto by true penance, then must we con-
tinually walk,” &c.

Such also is the spirit of the article on predestination taken
from the < Reformatio Legum Ecclesiasticarum,” begun by
Henry V111, and finished in 1552. And Hooker in his Eccle-
siastical Polity, Book V., § 60, says, " Predestination bringeth
not to life without the grace of external vocation, wherein our
bhaptism is implied.”

(a) See Todd's Doctrines, &c. p. 34.

+ The iifg of a Christian is represented both by the Saviour
and his Apostles as one of labour and active exertion. Take
for instance, “ Sirive (5) to enter in at the strait gate.” <« Seck

{® The:word here used is taken from a term applied to
wrestlers in the Olympic Games, all whose physical powers
‘were necessarily exemr:nd put forth in their contests for mas~
tery. It is used in several other places of Scripture, and most
pointedly in this sense in 1 Corinthians, 1x, &c.
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spirit of our.church, reflected as it truly is from
the word of God.”

“ But by this you nullify predestination al-
together; for if you assert that the election of
baptism is the predestination of God, you as-
cribe to him an imperfection, because, of those
who are baptized, thousands not only commit
sins, but die in them.”

% Stop, my good Sir: I speak only of the

ye first the kingdom of God.” ¢ Come unto me,” ¢ Scarch(u)
the Scriptures.” “ Watch and pray, lest ye enter into tempta-
rion,” ¢ Give all diligence w0 make your calling and election
sure.” ¢ Work out your own salvation with fear amd trém-
bling,”” ‘These, and many other similar passages, prove that
something must be done by man, and that no calling or elec-
tion, in the general cconomy of salvation, will suffice him,
without his co-operation ; and unless his co-operation depends
in some measure upon himself, what need of exhortations and
threatenings to induce him * to put forth his hand to the tréé
of life and live for ever 2’  Man's daily labour for his subsist-
enee is no inapt analogy to his spiritual calling; for both
became incumbent upon him at the same time; and in this
view the petition for * daily bread” carries with it the effect.
also of spivitual assistance upon application, and striving for it,
as the means of bodily support follow the exertion of boduly
labour and industry.

\a) That is, “ as men dig decp into the bowels of the earth
for hidden treasures, so do ye seck deeply .ha with care in the
Scriptures.”

1-6
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known. aud revesled will of God; secret things
belong to himself, with these I presume not. to
meddle. But was not Judas chosen out to be
a disciple? and yet he became reprobate; and
of him the Saviour said, ¢ Have I not chosen
you twelve, but one of you is a devil? My
observations are confined to the view which I
consider the church has taken. In this there
is no exclusive personal election or reprobation.
The will of God, as declared in Scripture, that
¢ all men should be saved,’ and the animated
truth so. often reiterated, that Christ died for
ALL, is the principle on which I think that ar-
ticle was-formed: as such I consider it, and as
such I am decidedly convinced that it is conso-
nant with,the plain design of the oracles of
God, which make known to us enough of the
divine will. to encourage us to the practice of
virtue in faith by the ¢ hope of the recompense
of reward,’ and deter us from vice, through
dread of the punishment prepared for those who,
knowing. their duty, forsake the paths of peace
and.die-in. their sins.

.+%I cannot, for my own part, avoid thinking,
when { see’so.many dissenters from our doc-
trines and{worship, that the dissension which
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exists within the walls of our Sion, is-one 'of the
strongest auxiliary supports they hdve, and no
one subject is ramified into so many exceptions
against us as the Calvinistic tenets. The Fatal-
ist, the Unitarian, and the Baptist so called,
¢suck (as the Psalmist says) no small advan-
tage’ from this perverted source. The first of
these ascribes all his actions, whether good or
bad, to Fate ordained by God; the Unitarian,
from the consideration of a partial atonement,
easily comes to a denial of it altogether; whilst
the last denomination, derive all their force
from the admission of irrespective election by
some of ourselves. If the child baptized is al-
ready predestined to happiness, the vows of
sponsors are not needed; and if pre-ordained to
misery, all their efforts are vain; for who can
resist the decrees of God? Our reformers never
could have been blind to this inconsistency,
otherwise they would not have drawn up a form
so absolutely conditional, that Calvinists cannot
use it without offence to their consciences. - At
least, were I a Calvinist, I would not be' pre-
vailed upon, by any consideration, to answer at
the font for a child. I should think .it an. act
either of presumption or mockery. But under-.
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standing predestination, in the spirit of the ars
ticley as the purpose of God-to give the bless-
ings of the Gospel to all, ¢ without respect of
persons,” who will embrace the faith of his Son,
leaving the award of everlasting life, or the sen-
tence of eternal death, to be declared in the
day of judgment, according to their works, in
the manner Jesus Christ has pointed out to us
in his description of that awful day, the pious
sponsor may truly hope that God’s blessing will
attend his service, and that the child baptized
may fulfil the baptismal covenant, and ¢ ever
remain in the number of God’s faithful and
elect children.” For if the child has not power,
according to the free grace of God, to use those
advantages offered to him by his embracing the
profession of the Gospel in baptism, the ordi-
nance is of none effect. But what says Augus-
tine in his first epistle to Valentinus? ¢ Take
away free will, there will be nothing to be
saved? Take away free grace, there will not
be the means of salvation? Take away free
will, how shall God judge? Take away grace,
how shall he save the world? But besides this
argumerit, which might be much dilated, the
spirit which pervades the Liturgy, appears to me
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as contrary to the tenor of Calvin’s opinions as
the subject will fairly admit of. The adoption
of sons, which is made in baptism, is all along
considered, and influences the character of
every exhortation and petition. And in the
Homilies there is the same impression: take for
instance this passage, among many,.in ¢ The
Sermon of the Nativity:’ ¢ After he (Christ)
was once come down from heaven, and had
taken our frail nature upon him, he made all
them that would receive him truly, and believe
his word, good trees and good ground, fruitful
and.pleasant branches, children of light, citizens
of heaven, sheep of his fold, members of his
body, heirs of his kingdom, his true friends and
brethren, sweet and lively bread, the elect and
chosen people of God.” And in ¢ The second
Sermon of the Passion,” we read as an induce-
ment to forsake sin, ¢ God gave us not an angel
but his Son. And what Son? His only Son, &c.
Was not this a singular token of great love?
But to whom did he give him ? He gave him t®
the whole world; that is to say, to Adam, and
all that should come afier him. Again in the
same homily: ¢ Whereby we persuade our-
selves, that God both hath and will forgive our
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sins, that he hath accepted us again into his
favour, that he hath released us from the bonds
of damnation, and received us again into the
number of his elect people.’ I take these pas-
sagesatrandom, and could multiply them greatly,
were it necessary. Let us now turn to the doc-
trines of the Reformers (laying his hand upou
a copy of Todd’s Compilation) and in the
Augsburg, Confession, which is.called ¢ the
boast of Germany and pride of the Reforma-
tion,” we find this well known and striking pas-
sage*: ¢ And as the preaching of repentance
is universal, so also is the promise of grace uni-
versal, and commands all to have faith and re-
ceive the benefit of Christ: as Christ says,
¢ Come unto me all ye who are heavy laden.
And a little lower down in the same page there
is the following declaration: ¢ Here there is no
need of disputations concerning predestination
and such subjects. Tor the promise is univer-
sal, and detracts nothing from works, nay, stirs
®p to faith and truly good works.’

“« In the Saxonic Confession, which Melanc-
thon, the co-adjutor of Cranmer, calls ¢ The

_* Todd's Doctrines, &c. p. 152.
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repetition of the Augsburg Confession,” we find
the following *: ¢ And since we are proposing
consolation to consciences in repentance, we
add not here questions concerning PREDESTINA-
TION, or concerning ELECTION; but we lead all
‘readers to the word of God, and direct them to
learn the will of God from his word, as the
Eternal Father directs, ¢ Hear ye him;’ let
them not seek other speculations. It is most
certain that the preaching of repentance belongs
to all men, and accuses all men. So the pro-
mise is both universal and offers remission of
sins to all, according to those universal sayings,
¢ Come unto me, &c., and .Romans, x. 12,
xi. 82.

¢ ¢ Let individuals include themselves in this
universal promise, and not yield to diffidence
(or want of faith) but strive to assent to the
word of God, and obey the Holy Spirit, and
ask to be assisted; as it is said Luke, xi. 13.
¢ How much more shall he give his Holy Spint
to those who ask him?*’

% In “The necessary Erudition for every Chris-
tian Man,” which is ascribed to the pen of

* Todd's Doctrines, &c. p. 1683~4.
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Cranmer, we read of election by baptism; so
also in ¢ The Reformatio Legum,’ &c. Indeed,
I can hardly open a page in this book, which
contains the rudiments from which our Reform-
ers compiled our articles and the doctrines of
our forms, which does not contain something®
that clashes with the principles of Calvin. The
collects, also, the several prayers, the litany; and
every form we use are equally repugnant to the
same principles: they breathe a spirit consonant
with the universal promises of grace to all who
by repentance and faith seek for it.

¢ I will not detain you longer than to read you
two or three passages from the Sermons of the
venerable Latimer, the contemporary and co-
adjutor of Cranmer, a volume of which lies by
you.” The young man handed it to him, and
he pointed out to him the following frem the
Sermon on the Parable of the Supper¥®, com-
menting on the words, ¢ Come unto me,” &c.
% Mark here, he saith, come al/ ye; wherc-
fore then should any man despair to shut him-
self from the promises of Christ, which be ge-
neral and pertain to the whole world?” And

* Preached in 1552,
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again: ¢ Therefore for the reverence of God,
consider these things (God sending his callers
to invite guests, even all the world), consider
who calleth, namely, God; consider .again who
be the guests, all ye.” In the Sermon on the
Recond Sunday in Advent, he pointed out the
tollowing observation on John, v. 24. ¢ This is
now a very comfortable thing, and a great pro-
mise which God maketh unto the whole world,”
&c. “ And on the third Sunday in Advent,
commenting on John xx. 29., Latimer says,
¢ So that there was never any which believed
in Christ which was lost, but all believers were
saved; therefore, it is not to be doubted, but
that if we will believe we shall be saved too.’
But why multiply instances,” said he,  of his
opinion on this subject, excepting, indeed, this
one, with which I must conclude my observ-
ations at present: ¢ We must, therefore, come
to Jesus, which is the right and true Saviour.
And he it is that hath saved us from sin.
Whom hath he saved? His people. Who are
his people? All that believe in him and put
their whole trust in him, and those that seek
help and salvation at his hand ; all such are his
people.” And at your own leisure I recom-
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m'end'you to read frequently and carefully these
two or three last pages of his sermon on Sep-
tuagesima Sunday, in which, commenting on
the text, ¢ Many are called but few chosen,” he
says: ¢ These words of our Saviour are very
hard to be understood,” &c. He then point:

out ¢the carnal liberty,” for which some who
trust in predestination and election make this a
tloak. ¢ Consider, I say,’ he continues, ¢ Christ
and his coming, and then begin to try thyself;
whether thou art in the book of life or not; if
thou findest thyself in Christ, tAen thou art sure
of everlasting life,” &c. Again: ¢ But when we
are about this matter, and are troubled within
ourselves, whether we be elect or no, we must
ever have this maxim or principal pule before
our eyes; namely, that God beareth a good will
towards us; God loveth us; God beareth a fa-
therly heart towards us” And this he enforces
from the consideration that God sent his Son
into the world to save sinners, in such plain
terms, that there can be no doubt of 4is opinions
being opposed to those of Calvin; and if his,
then those of at least some of the early re-
formers, for his intimacy with Ridley and Cran-
mer is well known; and where then is the truth,
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that all our ¢ church writers previous to the time
of James I.'were Calvinistic in doctrine ?’

¢ And now, my dear Sir, I hope I have said
enough, if not to convince you, at least to show
you some reasons why the non-Calvinistic mem-
pers and ministers of our church should not be
looked upon as intruders or non-evangelical,
because they do not subscribe to the articles in
the same sense that Calvin would have done,
or teach the people as he would have taught
them. For if I understand the articles and
formularies aright, I have no hesitation in say-
ing, that our church is opposed to Calvin, and
that they who follow him swerve, I do not say
intentionally, from that which they are solemnly
bound to defend.”
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TRIALS.

There was one person in the parish who own-
ed and appreciated the spiritual guidance of our
good Pastor, who has been too long overlooked.
She was not originally one of his flock. Re-
cent circumstances had brought her within his
range, who otherwise might have been known
to him only by name. 'The experience of her
tew days was full of instruction, and she had
undergone more afHliction in a brief space, than
many others do in the course of a protracted
life.  Fler short eventful history affords another
proof of an overruling Providence, and of the
uncertainty of human pleasures, illustrating in
the Ilatter instance the truth of the maxim
¢ There is many a slip between the cup and
the lip.”

About half a mile from the Parsonage stood.
embosomed in trees, a substantially built honse.
characteristic of the genuine English farmer. Tt

K
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was the habitation of Mr. and Mrs. Hawthorn,
and family. They were notable people. The
neatly cut fences, the well-cleared soil, the
luxuriant grass, the strong and active teams, the
judiciously crossed sheep, the symmetrical cattle,
and the almost mathematically constructed stack~
were so many proofs of the farmer’s manage-
ment and husbandry ; whilst the glossy tables,
the clean swept floors, the uncindered hearth,
the bright fire-irons, the decent crockery, and
the cool sweet dairy and cheese-room, evidenced
the domestic economy of the wife. They had
four children, one boy and three girls; the for-
mer was completing his stock of moderate learu-
ing at a neighbouring town, and his sisters wer:
placed under the care of Miss Gainsford, who
had been recommended to them by the Pastor,
as a person in whom he took some interest, and
well qualified for the useful task of forming the
ductile minds of these females to habits which
adorn every situation of life, because they are
connected with the eternal welfare of the soul.
Under her guidance, whilst the épening mind
was inhaling the sweets of that culture which
embellishes, it was also imbibing principles ot
economy, which impart usefulness to the cha-
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racter. Their accomplishments were substantial.
Mrs. Hawthorn was a sensible woman, and had
no idea of imbuing her daughters with a smat-
tering of acquirements which they could not
attain to; and which, if they could, would unfit
them for the homely duties whjch their birth
naturally marked out for them. How few mo-
thers in middle life judge like Mrs. Hawthorn:
and hence how many snw for themselves a har-
vest of cares for their old age, by transplanting
their daughters from the plain soil of their na-
tive kitchen-garden, to those hot-beds of exotic
tuition which pamper and sensualize, without
contributing in return any solid fruits. The con-
sequence of all this apery after high and fashion-
able things, is too often fatal to virtue; or if, by
any good chance, that is escaped, destructive to
that notableness of conduct and management,
which is the best ornament of a sensible and vir-
tuous woman. Mrs. Hawthorn, however, con-
ceded something from her own old-fashioned
notions, so far as such concession did not inter-
fere with solid requisites. Miss Gainsford was
an able promoter of her views, for experience
had taught her todistinguish the gold from dross.
and appreciate the advantage of a solid over a
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flashy understanding.  She had, nevertheless,
been nursed in the lap of plenty. Her father was
a respectable retired tradesman, who resided in
one of those snug boxes which, lining every
avenue leading to the great town, give strangers
to suppose themselves already in London, when
they are yet at some distance. From her ear-
liest infancy, she had possessed every advantage
which wealth could purchase, for she was an
only child. How bitterly, then, disappointment
must have wounded her sanguine heart ! How
withering to her must have been the blight of
care! and how different now her pursuits and
occupation from those which a few months ago
poured into her lap the gayest flowers of fashion
and youthful enjoyments! She, who had been
reared in luxury, with servants at command, was
now submitting to the humble occupation of
instructing the daughters of a farmer in rudi-
ments, which she had before despised for their
humbleness ; and she was now her own attend-
ant. Formerly, masters of the greatest emi-
nence, and in the most expensive accomplish-
ments which wealth only can procure, waited
obsequious to her nod ; now she must control
her dislikes and foibles, that she may more ef-
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tectually perform her humble and allotted duties,
duties imposed by her own voluntary decision.
Yes, strange as it may appear, the once brilliant
Miss Gainsford, the sun of her own bright cir-
cle, for whom the Temple of Fancy erst poured
out its fashionable and most costly decorations,
is now the humble governess, the confidential
friend of a farmer’s wife, and the obscure, name-
less girl.  Not twenty moons had filled their
horus, since she was all gaiety, sprightliness, and
fascination, with but onc¢ anxious thought in her
heart, and that not always there, the thought of
her admirer, her beloved Henry. He was a
young an possessing a graceful exterior, a
cultivated understanding, and a gencrous but
thoughtless disposition.  Dependent in some
measure upon an aged uncle, whe possessed the
family estate, and whose heir presumptive he
was, he had been placed out as clerk in a large
mercantile house, in which he had been four
years, when he met Miss Gainsford at the house
of a mutual friend, in the presence of a large
party. Her beauty, which was rather interesting
than striking, had won his attention ; whilst the
brilliancy of her accomplishments, of which she
was not indolent in making a display, pierced
K 3
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his heart ; and he who had entered that party
free as air, retired from it a captive, bound in the
silken chains of love.  She also had marked his
graceful attention to her, and not finding an op-
portunity that night for ascertaining all she
wished to know about him, she called on the
following day on Mrs. Burroughdale.

To her she was unravelling the maze of her
own imaginations, and learning in return all thc
amiable qualities, prospects, and history of s
when the servant announced Mr. Henry Stirling.
Now dropped the veil over the suffused counte-
nance of Julia, who, in a somewhat hurried man-
ner, returned the morning salutation. It needs
not be said, that both the young people pro-
tracted their stay as long as possible; neither
that the veil did not long remain in its sheltering
situation. After this introduction they were not
remiss in finding opportunities of renewing their
intercourse, for where one appeared in parties,
the other was almost sure to be there also. The
lady, however, at times assumed an air of indif-
ference towards him, which to common observers
might pass for what it personated; but others
remarked in it a prognostication of the influence
of the little god, fluttering as if afraid to settle,

K6




TRIALS. 199

and yet most active in hovering over his destined
object, till the opportunity came. And come it
did. The fashionable season was drawing to a
close, when a circumstance occurred which ac-
celcrated the putting the important question, on
which so much depends. Henry’s uncle, who
resided a considerable distance from London,
was taken suddenly so ill, that his nephew was
sent for with the injunction that he should leave
town by the first coach, which started on the fol-
lowing day, to take his station by the side of the
sick bed. He could not quit his beloved Julia
for an indefinite period of time without an en-
deavour once more to see her, and hear from
her lips the sentence which was either to crown
his happiness or render him miserable. What
could he do? At the house of her father he had
neverebeen. Could he make his appearance
there unknown to him,.and perhaps contrary to
his wish ? He had too much delicacy of feeling ;
and though the ardency of his love for Julia
prompted him to brave every hazard, yet the
tender sincerity of his affection would not
allow him to expose ler to the chance of her
father’s displeasure, and to the probability of
raising wp in him an implacable enemy. He
K +
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determined to write to -her. Many were the
fragments of paper consigned to the flames, be-
fore he could satisfy himself in the composition
which was to make known to Julia the ardour
of his affection. At last the important billet was
sealed and dispatched ; and, tortured by his
anxious feelings, he restlessly waited the issue of
his communication. At length a step was heard,
followed by a tap at the door, and a note was
handed in. Eagerly he seized it — it was not
from Julia; another half hour, for wistfully
did he gaze upon the fingers of time moving
on the face of his watch, dragged on its lazy,
dronish pace. At length the all-interesting an-
swer came. How thrilled his heart with almost
suffocating emotion, when his eyes ran glisten-
ing over the endearing lines which stamped him
the chosen, the accepted of his soul’s dearest
affection. Julia avowed a reciprocal attachment.
One step only ‘now remained, and he hesitated
not to declare his honourable purpose to her
father, who, Julia had intimated, would be alone
and “disengaged at six that evening. To say
that he met with an unqualified acceptance is too
much. The old man, however, did not reject
him. ‘With all the judgment of experience and
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the coolness of calculation peculiar to age, but
which seems unnatural and harsb to the glow-
ing expectations of youthful lovers, he wished
to ascertain, before he pledged himself, how far
he was consulting his daughter’s welfare, in
sunctioning Mr. Stirling’s addresses. The young
man was ready to give him every reference, and
the old man deemed it prudent to avail himself
of his readiness; promising him, that if his en-
quiries were attended with the result he looked
for, he should have no objection to admit him to
his house as the avowed admirer of his daughter.
This was as much as he could have expected ;
and joyfully his eyes telegraphed to his beloved
the warmth of his feelings, whilst she, in return,
gave him all the encouragement which the
novelty of her situation and the presence of her
tather warranted.

The following day he left town. In a short
time an intimation reached him"which satisfied
all his scruples, and announced that there was
no impediment to his prosecuting his suit in the
court of love. His relative still lingerediin a
doubtful state. At length, at the expiration of
five weeks, the uncle was declared convalescent,
and the nephew’s attendance was no longer ne-
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cessary. The old man acknowleged his atten-
tions with great tenderness, and on the disclosure
of his attachment, promised him every coun-
tenance and support. On wings of love and
eager anticipation his imagination flew to San-
don villa, outstripping his material body the
whole time consumed on his journey. No sooner
arrived, than he started to pay his devoted duty
to Julia. She was not at home. Oh! how the
answer chilled the warm current of his heart,
and sent him slowly, pensively chagrined back
to his lodgings ; from which uneasy state he was
relieved by a line from his mistress, regretting
her absence when he called, and beseeching him
to seal her pardon by being with her by as early
an opportunity as possible on the following
morning. This was some cordial to his droop-
ing spirits, and he retired to rest to dream of
Julia-and of happiness. Five months of almost
uninterrupted deliciousness had passed, and
with them the stream of affection seemed gliding
on sweetly and endearingly as through banks
crowned with roses. But, alas | ¢ The current
of true love never did run smooth.” Who
has not seen an April morning dawn with cloud-
less skies, and smile with glowing rapture, and
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felt himself disposed to revel in the charms of
nature, but, ere noon, the glowing scene has va-
nished, the clouds have gathered, the winds have
risen, and storms have vented their violence? So
was it with these blissful lovers, — their morn
of love was bright and exhilarating, but a cloud,
pregnant with storms, came over it. A large
party was engaged to meet Mr. Stirling at San-
don villa, preparatory to the approaching union.
All were assembled, save one. The appointed
time had been most unfashionably exceeded.
Julia, whose heart was throbbing with an in-
definable sensation, and gnawed with an un-
breathed presentiment of evil, privately despatch-
ed a messenger to Mr. Stirling’s lodgings, who
brought back the gloomy tidings that he had
left them two hours before, with the avowed in-
tention of visiting Mr. Gainsford. The cheek,
over which doubt and hope had alternately
spread their varying colours, now exhibited only
one hue, the hue of disappointment, reflected
from the heart sick with anguish, and paralyzed
with bitter disappointment. She fainted. A scene
of bustle ensued, more easily imagined than de-
scribed.  Fit followed fit; when carried to her
own room, and left with Mrs. Burroughdale
K 6
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alone, tears came to her relief, and the tempest,
so long pent up within her bosom, burst, and-
was succeeded by a calm. It was the calm of
exhaustion. Meanwhile the guests, wondering
what all this meant, were perplexed how to pro-
ceed, when a note was brought to Mr. Gains-
ford with an apology from Mr. Stirling, intima-
ting that an inexplicable mystery detained him
from making his appearance. His disappoint-
ment and the continued indisposition of Julia,
which prevented her from returning to her
guests, rendered the night one of languor and
heaviness, and they soon broke up. The follow-
ing morning came, but brought with it no Henry.
The day was declining, when an intimation
reached her, that the most cruel circumstances
kept him from her. Atthe same time he repeated
the most tender assurances of his love and una-
bated tenderness. Mournful was the consolation.
Why came he not himself? The question was
soon solved to the world; for the evening pa-
pers blazoned forth the fact, in the Police Re-
ports, that he was charged with a crime for
which he was summoned to stand at the bar of
judgment. He had left his lodgings on the pre-
ceding evening, with the intention of proceeding
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to his beloved. But ere he reached the villa,
he was unexpectedly seized upon by a police
officer, and required to accompany him. Re-
sistance was useless. In the watch-house to
which he was brought and locked up for the
night, he learned he was charged with commit-
ting various acts of swindling. Conscious of his
innocency, he thought it better not to inform his
Iriends of his real situation, but having sent an
apology, wait the issue of the following morning.
IHow was he surprised and astounded to hear
various accusations not only advanced against
himn, but substantiated by the positive evidence of
several witnesses, who swore unequivocally to
his person. The magistrate, with that consider-
ate attention which occasionally strips the com-
pulsory part of the law of its rigidity, remanded
him for another examination, to give him time
and opportunity to consult his friends and take
legal advice. It was in vain: his servant, who
alone could prove an alibi on the day named in
the charge, was not to be found. His committal
was made out, and before the next evening he
was lodged in Newgate. It was now in vain to
dissemble his real situation; his name was bla-
zoned in the several metropolitan journals; and
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the dreadful circumstance published to the world
could no longer be hidden from her who was all
the world to him. Difficult was the task im-
posed upon him to communicate his dreadful
situation to her. Yet this he did, on the follow-
ing morning; accompanying it with the most
solemn protestations of his innocence. Of his
love he durst not now speak. And where was
Julia? She had not left her room since that
wretched night, on which her Henry’s unex-
plained absence had smote so chillingly upon
her heart. She remained ignorant of the fact
known to all the world, which was utterly to
dash from her lips the gilded cup of sparkling
pleasure, which Love had crowned and Hope
had brimmed. Her friend, Mrs. Burroughdale,
for mother she now had none, was her constant
companion, and sedulously strove to keep from
her the dreadful tidings, by excluding the pub-
lic prints and all visitors. She did not, how-
ever, soothe her with hopes sure to be mocked.
She was rather preparing her for another shock,
which must either tear from its fastening, the
hold which love had gained upon her heart,
or leave her wretched from the struggle. Her
Henry’s letter came. The cruel fact was dis-
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closed. Contrary to the expectation of her
friends, the bolt fell, to appearance, almost harm-
less. A sudden tremor, indeed, came over
her, and shook her delicate frame, like the
precursor of the tempest agitating the leaves
——a hectic flushed her cheek, which was in-
stantly blanched; the tear stood in her eyes;
her bosom heaved. It was the struggle of a mo-
ment. Love and duty gained the ascendancy,
and, with a fortitude beyond all calculation, she
expressed her earnest wish to visit him in prison.
His word to her was truth, and she was con-
vinced of his innocency. And should a cruel
injustice make her swerve from him whom in
brighter daysshe loved ? Should adverse cir-
cumstances keep her from him, whom fortune’s
smiles would have united? Oh no. There isa
fountain in woman’s tender heart which sends
forth streams of fortitude and constancy scarcely
known and faintly appreciated by the other sex.
How richly does it scatter its cheering influence
over man’s wayward prospects ! and, whilst all to
him appears a desert, it bubbles at his feet to
cherish and support. Beautiful is the picture
drawn by the bard of Caledonia:— :
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“ 0 woman, in our hours of ease
Uncertain, coy, and hard to please,
And variable as the shade
By the light quivering aspen made ;
But when affliction clouds the brow,
A ministering angel thou!”

Accompanied by Mrs. Burroughdale, this de-
licate girl, this child of fashion entered Newgate,
and, bent on angel’s visits, appeared to her lover
as a being sent from another world, to add
confidence to his innocent and lacerated heart.
Oh! how did her presence cheer his gloomy
lot. 'When she was with him, the stern pre-
cincts of his prison scemed dearer to him than
his palace to the sovereign. S:ern as they
were, they were not wholly joyless, neither did
they frown in vain; since but for this visit-
ation he never could have known half the
value of woman’s love, or appreciated rightly
the inestimable worth of that heart which, rising
above scandal, appearances, and affliction, beat
only for him disgraced, a felon. And but for
this, she had wanted the opportunity of directing
her naturally excellent qualities to their proper
channel. It taught her wisdom, it expanded
her virtues, which otherwise pampering fortune
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might have obscured, and successful hopes di-
minished. So gracious are the ways of Pro-
vidence! 1n the bitter draught which affliction
presents, may always be found a cordial more
valuable than the richest cup of pleasure can
foam up.

The short interval which passed between his
committal and trial had taught both of them
more real wisdom than pevhaps years of felicity
would have done. It had taught them to con-
«ider their ways, and directed them to look for
comfort and support under the various evils of
life from that merciful and almighty hand which
can alone dispense true blessings, and which is
not shortened that it cannot save.” Well was
it for both of them that such preparation, how- .
ever imperfect, had been made for the evidence
of the witnesses was irresistible, in consequence
of the mysterious absence of his servant, who
could have proved an alibi; and though all felt
almost convinced of his innocence, yet the law
was not susceptible of such impressions, because
he failed to prove it legally. He was convicted ;
and transportation for seven years was the sen-
tence. Every interest was made in the quarter
highest in power, and promptest to mercy, but



210 TRIALS.

without success. Innocence could alone have
supported the lovers under this tremendous
visitation. The parting hour came, but who
shall describe it? ¢ Forget me not!” These
cautionary but assuring words were mu-
tually interchanged ; and so deeply were they
infixed in the young man’s heart, that in his
first communication to her, after the paroxysm
of his feelings had subsided, he inserted the
following stanzas : —

FORGET ME NOT.

“ Forget me not !” Can I forget
That heart which beats for me ?

Sooner shall blessed saints regret

Mortality’s dull sun is set,
And long for misery :

Sooner shall rivers backward flow,
The eaglet spare the dove,

And verdure mantle o’er the snow,
Than I forget thy love.

For thee how truly throbs this breast !
Affection’s grateful play
Owns thy pure constancy, confest
When cruel trials on me prest
And dimm’d youth’s jocund day.
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Long will T hoard such faithfulness,
And hold such virtue dear,

For, in the hour of dark distress,
Thou wert an angel near.

Forget thee! No, oh never! no,
. Shall time my love efface,

By all which hope can smiling show
In sportive fortune’s sunniest glow,
By love’s most winniag grace,

By all our rapturous hours of bliss,
By cvery dear loved spot,
Ry our last parting, fervent kiss,

1 will forget thee not.

Though banished now, and doom’d to bear
A felon’s galling chains,

Compell’d with hoary vice to share

Its punishment, its stinted fare,
Its horrors and its pains;

My memory, unmoved, shall cling
To all which erst it knew,

When pleasure fann’d us with its wing,
Ere home and freedom flew.

That cheering smile which sweetly shone
Charming a dungeon’s gloom,

Like Christian love, when faith ip done

Hope realized, existence gone,
Illumining the tomb,
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Shall still o’er dreariest scenes prevail
To solace every pain,

And, like the evening's freshening galc,
My drooping soul sustain.

And, should we never meet again,
And shame with me descend
To the dark grave where woe and pain
Injustice, cruelty, disdain,
And worldly sorrows end,
Yet, e’en in death, I'll think on thee;
And if aught cheers my lot
In that lone hour, oh! it shall be,
I have forgot thee not.

So long as her Henry was labouring at the
hulks, and his name blackened by a foul stain,
she resolved to forego those luxuries and com-
forts which her own home supplied. Associated
as her name must now be with that of a felon
whom the laws of his country had doomed to
an ignominious punishment, she could no more
mix in the gay scenes of the world.  Could she
be happy and merry, ‘and float on the tide of
society, -whilst her Henry must necessarily be
uncomfortakle, wretched, and depressed? Ah
no ! His unhappy situation demanded from her,
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she thought, a sacrifice; and with a strength of
mind rising with misfortune, like a bark strug-
gling’with the waves and lifted up by the swell-
ing of the surge, she resolved henceforth, till
the innocency of her lover should be established,
and his fair fame restored, for wittch she looked
with something more than hope, to labour
for her own support by taking an humble situa-
tion in some retired part of the country. Gladly
did she avail herself of an offer from the Village
Pastor to pass a few weeks in his family, for she
hailed it as an omen sent to assure her in her
purpose. Though many in high life would have
been most happy to appropriate her talents and
accomplishments to the benefit of their families,
yet her soul revolted from this idea, for her
resolution was to engage herself to as humble
an employment as she could with propriety
undertake. Mr. Stanhope had been made ac-
(uainted with the story of her trials by her
kind and afflicted father, who had for man

years, transacted for him, whatever little busi-
ness he might have in London; and he imme-
diately requested that she might become a
temporary inmate in his small and quiet circle.
His benevolent heart yearned over this extra-
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ordinary girl with all a father’s tenderness, and
prompted him to be the good Samaritan to her
bruised mind, by pouring in that balm of con-
solation which he knew so well to apply. The
mild and placid demeanour of his wife, his own
soothing conversations, and their manner of
discharging all their duties, religious and social,
had a happy and tranquillizing effect upon
Julia, and confirmed her in her purpose of seclu-
ding herself from the busy world, and employing
in some retired station her talents to the ser-
vice of others; for, retirement without occupa-
tion would have been alike irksome to her mind,
as it is inconsistent with our nature and prin-
ciples as rational beings and Christians. Two
months had glided over her since she came
to the pﬁrsonage, and nothing but her reso-
lution to support herself could have prompted
her to desire to quit it. Happily her re-
moval was not to any great distance. The
young woman, who had had the manage-
ment of Mrs. Hawthorn’s three daughters left
her to live in London, and joyfully did Miss
Gainsford seize on this opportunity to execute:
her purpose; and as joyfully was she received
into the humble but respectable family of farmer
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Hawthorn. No arrangement could possibly
have suited her better. The pittance she re-
ceived afforded her a sufficient supply for her
moderate support, and yielded a small surplus
which she appropriated to the pious use of re-
lieving others. And here, perhaps, it this
humble situation, and in the discharge of self-
imposed duties, separated from her lover by the
most cruel circumstarces, she was enjoying a
nearer approach to true happiness than ever
she had known in her days of splendour and
tashion. She was beloved by her pupils, es-
teemed by their parents, and regarded with
respectful attention by the whole neighbour-
hood. Above all, she enjoyed the friendship,
the counsel and guidance of the Village Pastor,

“ Who watcl’d and wept, who pray’d and felt for
all!”

and her soul was thankful. She ascribed her
comforts to their true source; and, in the
ministration of the blessings showered upon
her, she acknowleged the directing mercy of her
heavenly Father. Occasionally the thought of
her Henry’s hard and painful situation would
cloud her serenity, but the consciousness of his
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innoceney would again reanimate her to believe
that he would bear it, and be supported by

¢ Him who, when father and mother forsake us,
takes us up.”
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Avrumy was now advancing progressively ;
the fields were cleared of their golden produce,
and the eye could distinguish with more marked
discrimination the various lines which indent
the country. The Pastor and his two young
friends were enjoying the calmness of evening;
with more delight, because for some days the
weather had been unfavourable, and left traces
behind which indicated the approach of winter.
There was a pensiveness in the scene which
unconsciously shed its stealing influence over
the small party, when Mr. Stanhope apostro-
phized the moment with the following stanzas,
given to him many years before by a college-
friend :

Autumn’s rich tints are fading ;
Less varied is their hue;
And Winter’s clouds o’ershading
Deform the upland view.
L 2
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The grove’s sweet music ceases,
Or temper'd is its lay,

As in that hour when peace is
Hushing life’s parting ray.

But tho’ the year is closing,

And leaves bestrew the graund,
And nature seems reposing,

By torpid fetters bound ;

Yet brighter days appearing,
Shall chase away the gloom;
And Spring with pawer endearing,
Renew the floweret’s bloom.

80, man to earth tho’ falling,
Again to life shall rise,

When Christ, his chosen calling,
Shall meet them in the skies.

Their attention was suddenly arrested from
the face of nature by the sound of a horse gal-
loping with great speed down the hill which
led into the village. They had just caught
sight of a horseman rapidly descending, when
he suddenly disappeared, the clattering ceased,
and a dreadful shriek followed. They hasted to
the spot from which the abrupt sound pro-
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ceeded, and beheld a man covered with mud,
and bleeding profusely; at a short distance from
him stood a horse, shaking in every limb from
the effects of his speed and fall. The Pastor
despatched one of the young men to procure
further help from the village; and he and
the other proceeded to render every assist-
ance to the person, who was suffering severely
from a broken leg and a contusion on the head.
They raised him from the ground, and by the
application of cold water restored him in some
measure to animation; meanwhile some of the
villagers arrived, and having formed a litter,
conveyed him to the inn, where he was attended
by a surgeon. In due time the Pastor and his
friends left him, and called upon the wretched
Stranger, who had now lingered some weeks.
They found him much emaciated ; there was a
visible decline in his appearance, rendered al-
most horrid by his haggard looks and distorted
eyes, whilst his conduct was more repulsive than
ever, and showed how utterly he had wandered
from the paths of peace. To the Pastor’s mild ex-
postulations he answered with a bold avowal of
his reprobation; to his gentle and admonitory
reasonings on the providence of God, he re-
L3
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plied with contempt; and the voice which en-
deavoured to whisper calmness to the agitated
heart, was to him the sound of discordancy and
despair. ¢ It may be as you say,” he replied
to one of the observations of the Pastor, which
reasoned on the goodness of the Most High;—
¢ it may be so; but that goodness cannot reach
me; my destiny is sealed beyond redemption.
Tate, Fate has decreed that I should suffer. 1
have suffered, but it will soon be over, and my
misery will soon have an end.” — ¢ Alas!” eja-
culated the Pastor; and then addressing him,
“ You mean in respect of this world, I pre-
sume; but there is another, — another, very
different from this, — one of rewards and punish-
ments.” — ¢ Ha! ha!” burst from the stranger
in an hysteric laugh. = ¢ Talk not to me of re-
wards and punishments; Ihave had mine here.
Besides, such things cannot be when Fate rules
us; deétiny is at once our joy or curse, and we
cannot shun it. What you call Providence, 1
call Fate; and though you gloss over the deal-
ings of one brightly and encouragingly, it
comes to the same thing ; —it is Fate, Fate. And
as such, your preaching is vain, your prayers
useless. Why then should I submit to such
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mockery? I do not mean to offend you. It is
mockery to me, however earnest and sincere
you may be in the discharge of it. Religion is
all a juggle, a scheme, a contrivance, an impo-
sition; some among yourselves insinuate this,
though they have not the honesty openly to
avow it, when they tell us that we are doomed
before we are born either to misery or happi-
ness. What is this but Fate? Fate garbled o’er
by hypocrisy or superstition. No; were it
otherwise, there is no redemption for me now;
I must suffer; why, then, let me meet it undaunt-
edly.” He looked as if he would have braved
even Death himself, were he at hand, armed
with his stings, his everlasting goadings. His
eye met the mild but pained countenance of the
Pastor; he saw depicted on it compassion, in-
tense interest; he watched it narrowly; he saw
no selfishness there. * The Pastor appeared to
him a being of another nature, living, acting,
praying for him. The Stranger’s looks under-
went a change; his thoughts revolted from their
impiety ; a voice seemed to whisper to his heart,
¢ Can that be deception? Is it not rather virs
tue, exalted, disinterested virtue?” He felt
softened, and inwardly ejaculated, ¢ Amiable
L 4
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enthusiast ! can he feel thus for me, a stranger,
a reprobate? For one who maligns his pro-
fession, who scoffs at his services, traduces his
office, and blasphemes his God. Oh! if the
things he speaks of be really true, then what a
wretcham I'l—tenfold moreimpious and accursed
than ever.” He was lost in abstraction ; various
were the workings of his countenance. The
young men scarcely breathed, with such intense
anxiety did they witness the scene. The Pastor
fell on his knees, and poured forth his soul in
prayer to .* the Father of Lights” for the aid
of his Spirit to guide him in his difficult work.
Whilst he remained entranced in the commun-
ings of his own heart commercing with heaven,
the Stranger eyed him as steadily as his mad-
dening glance enabled him : he had never before
beheld such a sight, and could not be insensible
to it. Abandoned, wretched fatalist that he
was, he could not resist the appealing action;
he even exclaimed,  Oh, that I could pray as
he does!” Roused by this ejaculation, in which
the mind betrayed itself, Mr. Stanhope took
him by the hand, and in a tone that spoke of
the Christian serenity of his own soul, said,
¢ And why not? Let me guide you.” — ¢ But,
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oh! what would avail the prayer of such a
wretch as I am, doomed, devoted ?” — ¢ Say not
so, at least till you have tried, earnestly, se-
riously, repeatedly tried; say not so, for God
is merciful.”” — ¢ Merciful !” interrupted he,
‘ how know I that? Nature speaks of his good-
ness and contrivance; but do storms and tem-
pests, and earthquakes and pestilence, which
whelm alike the innocent and guilty in one
common ruin, speak of his mercy? Do suffer-
ings such as mine, does poverty, does distress,
does mental anguish, which we cannot contronl,
speak of his mercy? Yet, I fain would pray.
Think you, there is pardon for me?” — ¢ The
Almighty God has promised pardon for the
sake of his Son Jesus Christ, to all who repent
and believe in him.” — ¢ To all who repent > —
 There is no other way.”—¢ Then there is no
hope for me, for I cannot repent. Am I then
lost ?”—¢ It is not for me,” replied the Pastor,
¢ who am so frail, so prone to sin, to assume
the attribute of God, and judge my fellow-man.
Judgment belongs only to God ; and though his
word denounces tribulation and anguish on
every soul of man that doeth - evil, yet the
Gospel-message, of which I am a minister,
L&
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is one of glad tidings; and pleasing, delightful
is our office, in declaring, as ambassadors from
the Almighty, ¢ his good will to men? that he
¢ wills not the death of sinners; that he calls
out and reasons with them, ¢ Turn ye, turn ye,
why will ye die?” And he has declared to those
who repent, that ¢ though their sins be as scarlet,
they shall be white as snow; and though they
be like crimson, they shall be white as wool.’
Such is our commission ; for such is the tenour
of his revealed will, which we must declare
without reserve, and vindicate to sinners. To
those whose souls are blackened with iniquities,
and whom he still spares on earth, he proclaims
that the day of grace may not yet be past, but if
they repent theyshall not perish; sin ¢shall not
be their undoing,’ because his beloved Son, our
Saviour Christ Jesus the righteous, has paid
the penalty for us, and who, though he did no
sin, was made sin for us: endeavour, therefore,
I entreat yon,-to think of the love of God, and
let your thoughts dwell upon his darling attri-
bute, mercy, thatww" ¢ Oh, I cannot,” burst
from him in bitterness and despair; “I cannot,
cannot ; my thread of life is drawn out ; my fates
are completed ; hell'is yawning upon me; des-
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truction is mylot.” In such manner he continued
blaspheming, reprobating. The gleam of cloudy
sunshine was transitory; it left him darker than
before: almost persuaded, like Agrippa, of the
truth of the ¢ faith as it is in Jesus,” he could
see nothing but eternal misery before-him; for
he felt assured that his end was come, and that
even if disposed to repent, time was wanting,
and that nothing but a miracle of mercy could
save him. He could not repent: his long con-
tinuance in sin, his hardened impiety, his blas-
pheming thoughts, had, by quenching the spirit,
so entirely possessed him, worse than a whole
legion of demoniacs, thatfor him, in the ordi-
nary dispensation of divine economy, grace could
do nothing, salvation could not visit him. Nor
is his a solitary instance of self-incurred repro-
bation, which some would vainly tax on the
great, pure, and merciful Author of their being,
forgetting that ¢ the goodness of the Lord
would lead them to repentance,” and that it is
wholly and solely their own faults if they are
lost. So dangerous, so delusiveis sin, Whatever
be its beginning, its end, if i)ersévered in, is
despair, that despair which belongs to devils,
and which drove the apostate Judas to close on
L6
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himself the gates of heavenly mercy, “by going
out and hanging himself.” . And yet despair is
not the offspring of impenitent vice alone; a
belief in fate, or irrespective predestination,
which comes to the same thing, by stripping
the God of love of his peculiar attribute, and
converting him into a tyrant and an arbitrary
being, leads to dreadful issues.* Witness this
wretched Stranger. He died that night; and the
last words he uttered were, ¢ Fate! despair !”
- In a conversation which the Pastor held with
the two young men after they left the cot-
tage, he endeavoured to draw Mr., Harley’s at-
. tention to the charge laid against his tenets by
the Stranger, and inferred from it the injury
-done to the general cause of Christianity by the
propagation of such doctrines. The young man
‘denied that such charge could be made with
_truth. The Pastor confessed he knew not how
it could be disproved; for in the mildest form
of Calvinism, now called .moderate Calvinism,
there is the same plain inference. The Al-
mighty is said'to elect personally those whom
e See J. Weol.ey's sermon on this subject, in which he l;ro-

poses to state ¢ a few of the horrible blasphemies contained in
this hotvible docsrine.”
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he decrees to bring to salvation; the rest he
leaves to themselves, to their own unassisted
natures ; and the consequence is, they sin, and
die reprobate. ¢ This is, I believe,” said the
Pastor, ¢ the creed of moderate Calvinists, as
they call themselves; they endeavour to take
away the repugnancy of the Genevan scheme,
and, like the Unitarians, who fritter away the
Christian scheme of redemption by denying the
divinity of the Saviour, and reducing our faith
to a spurious kind of Mahometanism, they strive
to present the fair side, that they may win
men. For who, indeed, can embrace their creed,
without first believing that he is one of the
elect, and that they who do not receive the
same tenets are left to themselves and their
totally corrupt natures, and consequently be-
come reprobates? Thus an immense majority
of the Christian world are assigned to eternal
dgstruction by the small, favoured minority.
For, in believing that human nature is totally
corrupt, do they not make the Almighty decree
the reprobation of those whom he leaves to
work all the evils of that nature, to which he
has attached the sentence of everlasting death ?
Is this Christian love? Is this ¢ vindicating
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the ways of God to man?’ Is not this binding
the human mind, that agent of the immortal
and spiritual soul, in the same chains of ne-
cessity and fate, by which the material objects
of creation are bound, and made to keep, each
orle, its unvarying course? Is not this fatalism?
And is there not a great similarity in sentiment
between the Genevan and Lucretian school ?
For my own part, (continued he with much
animation, for it was a subject which always
warmed him,) I think there is something alike
presumptuous and debasing in these notions.
They serve bad men, and they principilly avow
fatalism, as a cloak for licentiousness ; a proofof
which we have had in the wretched Stranger.
But, admitted into religion under whatever
name they profess themselves, they are doubly
repugnant to the Christian mind, which delights
to contemplate the mercy and love of God ex-
tended over all his works. They cannot be
entertained by us, without either our exalting
ourselves into & belief that we are among the
favoured few, or depressing our condition in-
finitely below that of ¢ the brutes which perish.’
For, if a person once believes that his reproba-
tion is decreed, decreed from all eternity before
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there were either men or angels, and that he
is, in consequence, created for no other pur-
pose than to suffer everlasting torments, he
must, if he thinks at all, envy the condition of
beasts, which having passed through their allotted
routine of existence, find rest in death. So long
as this principle is inculcated by men who en-
joy the light of the Gospel, an® profess them-
selves to be animated by a double portion of
God’s spirit, the notions of the heathen and the
infidel stand on lofty grounds. For better not
to be as they confess, than be doomed from all
eternity® without the possibility of escape, to
endless misery. Oh! what a cruel mockery is
this of the Saviour’s atoning blood | * How
does it detract from the touching and heart-
appealing prayer of the Redeemer on the cross
for his persecutors, ¢ Father, forgive them, they
know not what they dol’ In vain did the Sa-_
viour toil, watch, pray, suffer, die for the world,
if an eternal decree binds all in fate, and only
a few have the power given. to them of par-

» The following remark of the Rev, T. Jackson, a former
president of Christ-church, is very apposite : =

« T could persuade a great part of the clergy of the kingdom
not to make Christ crucified and raised from the dead, a mere
bysiander in most of the disputes concerning election, &c., as if
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taking of the fruits of his atonement. Well
may the heathen, startled by such inconsisten-
cies, reject the Gospel of peace, which, thus
represented, appeéars to them the message of
death. Well may sceptics and infidels ¢ rail
against the Lord and his Anointed’ Yet the
church of God has less to fear from their open
blasphemies; than from the secret and re-
served doctrines of those from whom they de-
duce their gountenance and support. So that
the Catholic church*, and with it our esta-
blished apostolic church, may complain in the
words of the royal Psalmist+, ¢ It w8 not an
enemy that reproached me, then I could have
borne it ; neither was it he that hated me, that
did magnify himself against me, then I would

he had shed his precious blood to no other purpose, save only
the purchase of their own salvation, or the eternal excommuni-
cation or damnation of others,” See his Works, book x. chap. 53.

Ttis also, perhaps, to the prevalence of these principles, and
the deductions which may be made from them, shat Unitarian-
ism owes much of its progress ; for many of those who enibrace
these unchristian tenets were once dosplsers of church-govern-
ment, and rigid advocates of Calvinism.

* Thatis, the universal church of Christ, not that church
whi(‘:h makes the Pope supreme on earth, saints ds mediatorial

Messish, and which allows, among other .unscriptural

m’”, ple}ury indulgence for sins past, present, and to come.

+ m lv,
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have hid myself from him. But it was thou,
a man, my equal, my guide, and mine acquaint-
ance. We took sweet gounsel together, and
walked unto the house of God in company.’”
Perhaps the Pastor betrayed too much
warmth in these observations; but it was a sub-
ject on which he was always animated, and the
abhorrent avowal of the wretched: Stranger had
excited him beyond his wonted fervour. He
saw an illustration of what he had not doubted,
to what issues a belief in fate may and does
drive people. There was also another topic of
conversation which engaged them, suggested by
the scenes of that evening, — a late or death-
bed repentance. On this subject also the Pastor
was unusually fluent at this time, and perhaps
from the same stimulus. After several remarks,
he continued, ¢ Too many there are who are
accustomed to put off the day of salvation, in
the hope and belief that they will have sufficient
time afterwards, when called upon to suffer by
afflictions and sickness; yet how few of these
find that destined bour. The night closes in
upon them when they cannot work. Or, if the
visitation of the Lord overtakes them, and they
do for a time repent, and enter freely into re-
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ligious duties, I have found in my experience,
that this, like the seed thrown on stony, ground,
is but for a season. If they recover, they re-
turn to their former coldness; and religion,
which lately seemed their only business, is again
considered  as an almost indifferent thing. So
strong are habits, so difficult is the work of
salvation, particularly when neglected. And,
surely, when we consider attentively it cannot
be otherwise. Salvation is the greatest, the
most exalted happiness and blessing which im-
mortal beings are capable of: it is that for
which we were created. Our first business,
therefore, should be to prepare for it, remem-
bering how short is life, how boundless eternity.
But when we squander away the most valuable
portian of that life, or waste on improper ob-
jects the whole of it, except, perhaps,a few short
weeks, which, under some special visitution of
affliction, we endeavour to employ well, what
wonder that, creatures of habit as we are, the
prevalence of long custom in carelessness or
sin should avercome our brief practice in god-
liness. Nor does this lessen the gracious helps
and assistances which God supplies; for ¢the
Almighty who created us without ourselves,
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will not save us without our co-operation,’ is
the language of experience and antiquity, and
the purport of his Gospel. How tremblingly
alive ought we to be to this ! For, though a sin~
cere repentance through faith in Christ will
avail to the putting away of sin, and the ob-
taining of salvation through the grace of God,
yet as none but God can know the sincerity of
such repentance, and as we see so many who,
when they have recovered from sickness, forget
the good resolutions they made when afflicted,
ought we not, even from this view, to trumpet
in the ears of sinners, that now and ¢ now only
is the accepted time;’ and that if they neglect
ity the hour may come when they cannot repent;
or, what is equally probable, when their repent«
ance may be rejected, although like Esau, ac-,
companied with many tears.” ‘

The Pastor then pointed out how much harm
is now done to true and vital religion from a
laxity of principles, or an overweeningness to
exalt God’s mercy at the expense of his revealed
will. ¢ Hence (continued he) we hear of so many
malefactors in a few short hours becoming new
creatures, putting off the old man of corrupthabits
and lengthened vice, and putting on the new man
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of enthusiastic hopes ; not that new man, it is to
be feared, ¢ which after Christ Jesus is created
unto holiness” What a different prospect does
this afford to the humble and painstaking
Christian, who, with all his strivings to perse-
vere in & eourse of virtuous conduct, ¢ from his
youth upwards,” and mortify his corrupt af-
fections according to his baptismal covenant,
finds it necessary, like St. Paul, ¢to seek for the
assistance of the Holy Spirit, to keep his body
in subjection, lest, after all, he should be a cast-
away.’ e must either think himself mistaken
in the spirit of the Gospel, or be ashamed of
the abuse of his profession, when he reads those
flaming accounts blazoned abroad by the agency
of men whose zeal outstrips their knowledge,
and who are more careful to proselytise than
teach according to the form of godliness. Rea-
sonable men cannot but be disgusted at such
proceedings, whilst the profligate and vicious
behold in them a plenary indulgence, of which
they are active to avail themselves, and in which
they gladly place as much credit as the deluded
Papist does in the bull, which extends to him
immunity from the consequences of the most
flagitious crimes. In vain the solemn sccnes
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of the scaffold present a warning to the young
the thouglitless, and the vicious. The place of
execution becomes the pulpit from which vice de-
rives some of its most encouraging lessons, and
the dungeon’s gloom irradiates evil propensities
to their perpetration. The sight of a criminal
paying his guilty life a forfeit to the offended
laws of his country, and leaving behind him a
character blackened by foulest stains, can ex-
cite but one sentiment, — of the justice of his
doom, mingled with pity for his wretched end.
But when we are told that his past life, stained,
perhaps, with blood, has lost its blackness by
the conversion * wrought within him after his
condemnation at an earthly tribunal, (for it is
rarely that any serious impression is produced
before all human hopes are blighted,) what can
we think of the divine justice? ¢ Shall we not
then continue in sin, that grace may abound ?’
There is something so sickening in this delusion,

* This word would seem to be synonymous with a sudden
transfiguration from wvice to holiness, from death to life. It
means in the language of modern cant, contrary to the sober
language of the Gospel, an instantanecus change from a life of
sin to @ realization of thoge privileges of Chyistianity which are
promised only to those ¢ who, bya patient continuance in well
doing, seek for honour, and glory, and immortality.”
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and so abhorrent from the spirit of the Gospel,
which calls upon us to employ every energy,
and ¢be instant in season and out of season,;
to ¢ work out our own salvation with fear and
trembling,’ that it is painful to dwell upon it.
And yet it is the duty of every minister, more
especially of our established apostolic church,
to expose this gross delusion, and, like the Ro-
man satirist, warn and point out, ¢ that is the
black sheep, Christian, beware’ It is a mis-
taken feeling which prompts some, in order to
soothe the last few hours of a dying criminal,
to pamper him with false hopes, and obscure the
justice of their heavenly Master, who, though
he would not ¢ break the bruised reed, nor
quench the smoking flax,” has given us no
warranty to pamper corruption at the expense
of God’s glory. From the same mistaken feel-
ing, which deserves a harsher title, things come
to change names; so that we frequently hear
epithets applied to various delinquents which
belong strictly to their opposite virtues, as if
the display of one virtue could cancel the vio-
lation of all others, and the apostle’s declaration
were reversed, ¢ whosoever shall keep the
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whole law, and yet offend in ome point, he is
guilty of all’ But so long as the eighth chap-
ter of Romans retains its place in our Scriptures,
the humble Christian will not dare to admit
such delusion, that he may sin a while, and die
repentant ; or, that if he lives a life of habitual
vice, he may leave this world with happy hopes,
if for a few hours previous to his disgraceful
exit he professes repentance, and becomes en-
thusiastic. And if the servant, who laid up
his talent, was punished for not improving it,
what shall they suffer who abuse it? who revel
in iniquity till human laws arrest them, and
who, in spite of their professions of repentance,
made after their days are numbered, often die
with a lie on their lips. Yet, let us not dis-
suade men in such circumstances from repent-
ance, for without it they must be lost; with it,
as with Simon Magus, ¢their sins may per-
chance be forgiven.” It is to the abuse of such
occasions that these observations are to be ap-
plied. It is not for us to limit the mercy of
God; bug whilst we shudder from exalting this
at the expense of his justice, and exhort men
to repentance, let us not lead them to put their
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trust in a death-bed repentance; for, ¢if the
righteous (those who are in earnest about their
salvation by obeying the commands of God,
through faith in Christ,) are scarcely saved,
where shall the ungodly and the sinner appear ?”

* 1 Peteriv, 18,
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PASTORAL VISITINGS.

O~ one occasion when the young men had
called upon the Village Pastor, he asked them
to accompany him in a few visits which he was
on the point of making in his parish. He was
one of those ministers, and there are more of
this class than a censorious world will give
credit to, who are not only prompt at every
call, but who make it a part, and a most es-
sential one too, of their duty to become inti-
mately acquainted with their flock, by taking
every opportunity of entering with interest into
their several wants and necessities, in order
that, whether possessed of worldly means or
not, they may at all times be ready with their
counsel and their consolations. Such a practice
is mutually beneficial. To the peasant it af-
fords a solace in distress, prepared and be-
stowed in the kindest manner; and they, who
otherwise would have nothing but their own
judgment and prejudices by which to be guided,
M 2
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in many cases requiring great prudence and cau-
tion, have thus the benefit of men who, by their
education and principles, are generally qualified
to direct them in the way they should go, not
only in temporal but in spiritual things. Whilst,
therefore, the Village Pastor, who is in earnest
in the discharge of his sacred functions, is ready
with his maxims of prudence by which to mo-
derate those who apply to him for assistance,
he never loses sight of that bright object, set
forth in his holy calling,—the salvation of souls.
It is his care so to direct his flock in worldly
things, that religious principles are inculcated and
enforced; and thus, whilst he is providing for the
body, he is not neglecting the infinitely more
important concerns of the immortal soul. And
whilst he is busily employed in directing others
and exercising his spiritual calling, he is daily
adding to his stock of experience, from which
he may not only draw a supply at all times for
the benefit of others, but which he may convert
to his own advantage. A free and unrestrained
intercourse between a minister and his parish-
ioners cannot fail of being beneficial to both:
thiey derive advantages great and important
from him, and pay him back the blessing by
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reflecting upon him the sunshine of a conscious-
ness of duty, and a greater facility in the use of
those weapons of the Christian warfare, which
he is called upon continually to use. Hence, it
will generally be found that they, who are most
attentive to what may be called domesticity of
parish duties, are both more acceptable to their
people, more fluent in the composition of their
sermons, and more prompt at all times  to
give a reason for the hope that is in them,”
than others who are less active in those pas-
toral functions. Such was Mr. Stanhope :
for any to be sick or afflicted was to him a
sufficient reason for his immediate visitation,
although uncalled. By this means his at-
tention would gain him a cheerful heanng,
which at the best would have been restrained,
if not useless, had he waited to the general
crisis when ministers are sent for,—the hour of
death. In what a difficult situation are they then
placed, both minister and patients; the former,
perhaps, called to speak of comfort and encou-
ragement contrary to the word of God, the
latter having a retrgspect of wilful and continued
sins, with a prospect that must soon close ypon
them in the grave. Whilst, therefore, the con-
M3
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scientious Pastor, shrinking from a harsh judg-
ment of his fellow-man, is nevertheless fearful
of violating his commission, the struggling soul,
panting for consolation, is entangled in its -own
bewilderings of sin, and has nothing but the
uncovenanted mercy of God ‘upon which to
rely. Fully sensible of this awful trith, and
inspirited by frequent experierice, Mr. Stan-
hope omitted no opportunity of directing the
healthy not to put off the day of grace, and of
visiting -at the-very first any of his flock who
were assailed with sickness. To guide the con-
trite sinner in the way of peace, gently to lead
the trembling soul, and earnestly to encourage
the sipcere to continue in well doing, was to
him a pleasure, a satisfaction, a joy beyond all
reckoning. Oh! how such ‘scenes tend to
tranquillise. the storms which will sometimes
agitate. the calmest bosom; with what encou-
ragemerit do.they animate the faithful steward
of the mysteries of grace, to dispense the word
in sesson and out of season, and what a bright
example do.they give of the purity, the strength,
the heavenly .consolations of ¢ the faith as it is
in Jesus.” To behold a fellow-ereature raised
from distress and difficulties and going on pros-
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perously in his secular calling, is a true gratifi-
cation to the benevolent mind ; but to witness a
corresponding effect in spiritual things, is some-
thing infinitely more sublime; and to whom
more truly than to the humble, but -conscien-
tious, parish-priest do such delights accrue,—de-
lights which seem happily designed to bind by
closer links the family of Christ. What wonder,
then, that a pastor, such as Mr. Stanhope un-
doubtedly was, experienced an unfailing stimu-
lus in the discharge of his parochial duties;
and warmed by such principles he now set forth
accompanied by his two young friends to visit
Farmer Johnson. The exterior of his dwelling
was an index of its inmates,— it was neatly mo-
dest: the little garden which separated it from
the road was kept in trim order; and whilst
the useful occupied the greater part, space was
still found for @ few flowers, which lined each
side of the gravel-walk that led up to the door-
way, partially hidden by clusterings of woodbine
and roses. Farmer Johnson was one of that
body of the community, who were once regarded
as the pith of the country, :

« When every rood of ground maintain’d its mans”

M ¢
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a class of people, to whom, however depreciated
and lessened now, Goldsmith has paid this noble
tribute :—

* Princes and lords may flourish and may fade,
A breath can make them as a breath has made;
But a bold peasantry, their country's pride,
When once destroy'd, can never be supplied.”

This man had been in comparatively easy
circumstances, from which he had been reduced
to great distress by various losses, and espe-
cially by the ravages of a malignant fever. He
had several children all young, who were, there-
fore, not only unable to render him assistance,
but were a heavy tax upon his exhausted means.
For some time his life was despaired of, and
though the malady passed its climax, it left his
bodily strength so low and impaired, that he
was unable to perform any work. The ex-
penses incurred by this visitation had so re-
duced his finances, that he was compelled to sell
his stock to great disadvantage, and but for the
prompt interference of the Squire and Mr.
Stanhops he must have come to that abhorrent
state, subversive alike of virtue and indepen-
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dence, — a pauper of the parish. By their assist~
ance, however, he was continued in his farm,
and furnished with some little means of getting
forward. Though very weak he had returned
to labour. The ravages of sickness were still
visible in his spare frame and lengthened fea-
tures ; but there was at the same time an air
of meekness and patient endurance about him,
which rendered him an interesting object; and
the unmurmuring resignation with which he
bore his affliction heightened the sentiments
of kindness, which the Pastor entertained for
him. ¢ He knew in whom he trusted.” ¢ The
chastening of the Lord” had been sanctified to
its intended purpose, as it always may be to those
who receive afflictions as such. He acknow-
leged that it was the Lord’s doing, and he
found that his sickness, however grievous, was
"to him a blessing. From his enfeebled state
he had been convinced of his own want of
strength, and from the gracious assistance that
had been supplied to him, he learned to depend
more trustingly on the goodness and support of
that Almighty Being, who calls himself our
Father. His sickness had found. him in some
measure dross; but by its searching fire and:
M5
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discriminating power it had purified and left
him.gold ; for he had become, under the Lord’s
hand, more patient, more resigned, and more
of a true Christian. Mr. Stanhope had been
at some pains to direct his thoughts to their
proper channel, and through the grace of God
they now flowed in a simple, unmixed course.
The visit of his JPastor was to him now a season
of refreshment, and each recurrence of the Lord’s
day, the harbinger of rest and thanksgiving:
his place in the church of his fathers again
knew him, and the responses of the congregation
were again augmented by his voice. His first
attendance in public worship after his sickness
was marked by his offering of thanks, (for dur-
ing his illness he had requested the prayers of
the churchy) and this seemed to him still deficient
till the opportunity came ¢ of taking the cup of
salvation, and calling on the name of the Lord,”
at the altar.

At the juncture when the Pastor and his
young friends entered the cottage, Farmer
Johnson and his wife were deeply engaged in
serious conversation, which this visit opportunely
regulated. She, notwithstanding the goodness
of God.in sparing her husband to recover his
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strength, and raising them up friends in their
greatest diffieulties, was still very much disposed
to distrust the good providence of the Most
High, who had been so recently ¢o her  her
rock, her fortress, her defence.” Her mind was
gloomed by viewirig the dispensations of her
Maker ¢ through a glass darkly,” and by her
acquiescence in the popular phrase of ¢ what is
to be, will be.” Hence, at one time, her hopes
were pitched beyohd moderation, and at another
her forebodings excluded comfort. There was
nothing equal in her; subject to each extreme,
her happiness rested on a broken reed, and her
expectations were directed more by her fancy-
ings than her principles. How different from
her husband ! His placidity, the result of afflic-
tions sanctified, was a foil to her uneasy dispo-
sition; his resignation seemed more tranquil
when contrasted with her querulousness; and
his devout trust in God, arising from a lively
faith, was rendered more conspicuous by the
shadowings of her restless anticipations. He
pitied her foibles, and strove bymildness and care
to amend them, whilstthey served.as continual
monitors to him of the frailty. of human nature,
and of the insufficiency of our own strength and.
M 6



252 PASTORAL VISITINGS,

judgment to guide us in the way of peace. In
the midst of & conversation of this kind, they
were interrupted by the Pastor and his com-
panions; the former of whom thus accosted
them: —

“1 thought as I entered that I overheard
you engaged in serious conversation; might I
ask what it was ? I suppose it was on religion ?’

 Why, yes,” replied the farmer, * we were
talking about religion. I have been out in the
fields, and finding myself tired, my wife per-
suaded me to sit down and rest ; and she, good
woman | began to talk to me to comfort me;
but I really believe, though she means well, she
is one of Job’s comforters, though I am no Job.
So you see, Sir, we talked about my illness
and our afflictions, and she said they were to
be; and I said they had been, and that they
were permitted by the Lord, becsuse, Sir, you
remember that the last time I was at church,
your sermon was about the Lard ordering all
things, and that he allows such things to hap-
pen to us to ¢ try, us in the furnace of affliction,’
#s the Scriptures tell us; and that if we receive
his chastisements with patience, as sinners, ¢he
will make the bones that were broken speak of
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Jjoy and thankfulness.” And then my wife ob-
served, that somehow she always thought, when
I" was bad, something would come to help us;
and so it was, for the good old Squire, just after
he had lost Madam, and yourself came and
helped us, or else we must have come to the
poor-house, and I would rather have died than
that.” g

% And did no one else help you?* enquired
the Pastor. *

% Nobody, Sir:-—Oh, yes! I ought not to
forget God helped us, and gave us strength, and
visited us with comfort, or else we never could
have done. He is a gracious God, and hears
our prayers; and though my wife is'sometimes
fearful, and doubts about what is to come, yet
when I look backwards to what has already
come, I see no reason to distrust his goodness;
for- T have always found, and so has she, thaf
He will help us as far as we need, and what
more can we want? Isn’t that right?”

« Certainly. You know what St. James says‘;
¢ Let no man say when ‘he is tempted, T am
tempted of God; for God cannot be'tempted of
evil, neither tempteth- he"any man;* and St.
Paul has also’ written for our comfort, ¢ He will
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with the temptation supply the means by which

ye may escape.’ Besides, we are also further

comforted by this gracious assurance, that ¢ our
light afflictions are intended to work in us a far
more exceeding and eternal weight of glory.’
‘When, therefore, afflictions come upon us, ¢ we
should account it all joy,” as the Apostle exhorts
us, because they are designed by our merciful
God to work in us his good pleasure, so that,
< forgetting the things which are behind, we may
press forward to those which are before.’—But
what did she object to all this ?” —« Why, Sir,.
she did not exactly object to it; but still, she
said she was afeard, that because I did not get
my strength so fast as we could wish, we should
have to undergo greater sufferings yet, and that
we ‘should never be able to pay back what you
lent us.” Here the young Squire was on the
point of saying something to the Pastor, when
he was anticipated by a sign from him, which
indicated that all was right. “ But I keep
telling my wife,” continued the farmer, “to take

courage, and trust in God, ¢ for he is gracious,

and. his mercy endureth for ever,” and that he

will hear afl who call upon him. . Now she said,

she. didn’t know that; for she had heard and
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read, that He chooses some and not others,
and has mercy upon whom he likes, and hates
others; which, she said, was proved by hardening
Pharaoh, and not forgiving Esau, though he
tried for it even with bitter repentance. 1 was
trying to convince her she should not think so,
when you came in; and I am glad you did, for,
you know, Sir, I like so much to hear you talk,
for you always speak so mildly, and, as I think,
so like what a Christian minister should do,
with so much charity for all, and with such
reverence for God, that you oftentimes remind
me of what the angels sung at the birth of our
Saviour, ¢ Glory to God on high, on earth
peace, good will towards men.’ ”—¢ I hope,” re-
plied Mr. Stanhope, “ I speak as all ministers
do; and I only wish that I were better able to
declare the infinite mercy and love of God; for
that is a subject upon which I delight to dwell,
and which I fain would impress upon all my
flock, that they ¢ may love God for the love with
which he hasloved them I’” Then, turning to
the woman, he continued, ¢ Do you really think
that God will not héar you when you call upon
him from your heart ?” -

¢ I sometimes think so,” she replied; ¢ and
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sometimes I think differently: at present I am
inclined to believe that God will only hear and
accept some, because I met one of my cousins
yesterday, who lives about seven miles off, and
is a preacher, and he tried to convince me, that
unless God had elected me, it was all no use
my trying; for that ¢ he will have mercy on
whom he will have mercy, and whom he will
he hardens; and then he recommended me to
read about Pharaoh, and, sure enough, I read
that God hardened his heart, and punished
him after all.”

% See here,” said the Pastor, turning to Mr.
Harley, “the effects, however abused or mis-
understood, of the doctrines about which so
much is now said with so little either of ¢glory
to God or good willtoman.’” Then, addressing
himself to the woman, he added, “ My good
dame, I know that you are a nervous woman,
and that consequently you are in greater danger
of mistaking bodily infirmities for spiritual
weakness, than if you were strong in health.
You should not let your thoughts dwell upon
the .¢ secret things of God,’ for they are too
hngh for the comprehension of any understand-
Jing l}pvygyer exalted. You must rather accus~
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tom yourself to the consideration of the promises
of grace, and mercy, and encouragement which
God holds out in his word for the comfort of
all, particularly of those who are of a humble
spirit, and of a contrite heart. Look upon
your Almighty God as a kind and indulgent
parent, ¢ who will have compassion upon the
ignorant, and feeble, and distressed;’ for, ¢like as
a father pitieth his children, even so does the
Lord pity us:’ he knows ‘also whereof we are
made, and will, if we ¢ draw'nigli to him, draw
nigh tous.” Do not, therefore, think of him as
you would of a man, a capricious being, liable
to partiality and wrong judgment as weare,
¢ for his ways are equal.” Endeavour to consider
him as a father, a friend, a comforter, a God-
of kindness, full of compassion and long-suffer-
ing, and always more ready to hear than we
are to pray.”

The farmer here clasped his hands, and
raising his eyes to heaven, breathed out, ¢ Bless-
ed be God 1”

Mr. Stanhope continued, * Let me recom-
mend you to let your thoughts dwell upon the
free and universal redemption of Jesus Christ;
(Mr. Harley here lifted up his eyebrows as if -
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to Say, I doubt- this assertion;) the exceedmg
great love of God, and the sanctification of
his Holy Spirit, promised to all who ask for it.
Believe all this; believe that Christ ¢died for
your sins, and rose again for your justification ;’
that ¢ God would bave al mento be saved; that
¢ he wills not the death of a sinner;’ that ¢ he
is reconciled to us in-Christ; that € with him
he will freely give us all things;’ that he will
send us the help of his Holy Spirit, and enable
those who desire, to ¢ walk worthy of their
vocation.” In this view you cannot but love
God for all his goodness and inercy, and trust
i his power and grace; and that you may not
consider afflictions as marks. of his displeasure,
remember, ¢ whom the Lord loveth he chas-
teneth, and scourgeth every son whom he
receiveth.” You have already had proof of this.
— Look at your husband, and confess that the
Lord is gmclous Consider- your condition,
how much: better it :is -than it might have been,
and then thankfully acknowledge without doubt-
ing, for in such cases doubt is ingratitude, and
ingratitude is sin, that he has not dealt with
you according to your sins, neither rewarded
you according to your iniquities.” Let then your
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faith cast out fear ; and be assured that ¢ the ter-
rors of the Lord’ are only used when gentler
means fail. Pharaoh, aboutwhom you were read-
ing,"and whom your kinsman recommended yon
to consider as an instance of reprobation made by
God, may serve as a proof of this. He was visited
by plagues only so long as his obstinacy pre-
vailed, for when he relented they were removed ;
and not till he again made himself hardened to
the will of God were they returned upon him, till
at length becoming, through his own obstinacy,
wholly reprobate, he suffered the punishment
due to his impenitent conduct. God did not
harden his heart, unless the removing of the
plagues upon his repentance, which he convert-
ed into occasion of future sins, may be taxed
upon God as a hardening. In like manner,
Sodom and Gomorrsh were not consumed till
every means had failed, which had been used to
bring them to repentance. The world was not
destroyed by the deluge, till righteousness had
become extinet. in all, except Noah and his fa-
mily. The nations of Canaan were not swept
away by the Israelites (who were kept long in
Egypt till the time came) before ¢ the measure of
their iniquity was full;’ mor were the Jews
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scattered over the face of the earth till they had
rejected every warning, and more than filled the
vial of wrath, by crucifying the Messiah, perse-
cuting his apostles, and giving themselves up
wholly to the evils of a reprobate heart. Thus,
you see, whenever the Lord has executed any
remarkable judgment, it has been absolutely
called for by the gross wickedness of those upon
whom he has inflicted his punishment. But, on
the other hand, how gracious and merciful is
he to all who call upon him. Remember how
God heard the prayer of David, who confesses,
¢ I called upon the Lord in trouble, and the
Lord heard me at large.” Did he not also hear
Jonah, even from the whale’s belly, and Da-
niel from the lion’s den? The cry of Job was
attended to, though it ascended from a dunghill;
and the prayer of the thief was accepted, though
breathed on the cross. 'Why, then, should you
doubt? Is he not a very present help in trou-
ble ? And if he be found by those who seek him
not, how much more by those who do seek him ?
Thousands, in all ages, have found him not
the terrible Judge, but the compassionate
E‘gt;l;pr, the pitying Saviour; not the stern
punisher of their undeservings, but the benevo-
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lent benefactor and their supporter under all
difficalties. This, then, ought to encourage yon
to look up to him with the eye of hope, and fill
your heart with the strong confidence of faith,
that € you will never be moved,’ but supported by
Him, and guided by his Holy Spirit, nothing
shall come near to hurt you.”—¢Oh, dear Sir,”
exclaimed the husband, “how comforting are
your words. I hope my dame will take notice
of them, and lay them up in her heart, and,
I am sure, she will find herself made more
happy by them. I am satisfied, Sir, that all my
hope is in the merits of my Saviour and the
mercy of my God; but I also believe that this
will not save me, unless I also ¢ strive to make
my calling and election sure.’ ”—¢ Ever cherish
sach sentiments, my good fellow,” replied the
Pastor, “and you will not greatly fall. Trust
in God and the redemption of his Son, and
strive in all things to do your duty as far as you
can, and the Holy Spirit will help you to do
that which is good ‘and acceptable in the sight
of Heaven. Yes, and you too, my good dame,
if you act in the same manner.”

" Returning homewards, they were overtaken by
one of those sudden showers which occasionally
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fall in the autumnal season; this compelled them
to take shelter in the cottage of an aged couple,
who had ascended: the hill of life together, and
were now drawingnear to the valley of the shadow
of death. Their lives had been marked by simpli-
city and integrity, and their declining hours were-
cheered by the retrospect of years, usefully spent
and-employed in the purposes of their creation.
Religion was with them a governing principle,
and the glory of God the object of all their ac-
tions. Ever calm, resigned, and tranquil, all
events found them the same, neither elated by
things pleasurable, nor depressed by untoward
circumstances. They knew, and were convinced,
that life is short, and eternity long, and that
however afflicted is our condition in this world,
that which is to come, if properly prepared for,
will more than compensate every sorrow, and re-
ward every struggle. Their aged countenances
were the reflection of their souls. Cheerfulness,
the mirror of a mind fixed on the thing that is
right, shed a perpetual sunshine around them,
and gilded their days with peace and tranquillity.
Like the calm of evening which succeeds a day
of serenity, and is remarkable for an unruffled
placidity that diffuses its influence on every sur-
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rounding object, the twilight of their age had all
the freshness of youth mellowed by the expe-
rience of days gone by. They were great fa-
vourites with the Pastor and his family, and
were esteemed by all the parish as models of
piety. As two oaks which have stood majesti-
cally a long series of years are regarded as ob-
jects of respect and veneration, so these patri-
archs, for to that appellation their age and virtues
entitled them, were esteemed for their years
and worth.

During the storm which had driven the Pas-
tor and his friends into their cottage, much con-
versation passed among them, which showed
most plainly that God Was in all their thoughts,
and animated all their reflections. There were
two things which particularly attracted the at-
tention of Mr. Harley, Speaking of the many
trials which they had encountered during their
long pilgrimage, old Dame Smith observed,
that she and her old man had never expe-
rienced real want, but that God had ever sup-
plied their necessities ; making out the truthof that
part of the Lord’s Prayer, which was always her
rock of comfort, “Give us this day our daily
bread.” ¢ This has been the case, Sir, always,



264 PASTORAL VISITINGS.

and I thank my God, that he has never shut his
ears against our petitions when we have cglled
upon him in faith.” The other. remark which
she made arose from the circumstance of ‘the
atorm, which as it was passing over was suc-
ceeded by a rainbow. ¢ Ay, Sir,” said she,
“that is just what I have experienced very
many times. In all my difficulties and troubles,
L have always had reason to hope, that God’s
providence would provide something to put an
end to my distresses; like the rainbow,. Sir,
‘which you know God has appointed for a sign,
that however fast it rains, it will soon be fair
weather.” When the storm had passed over, they
took their departure ; and at their arrival at the
Parsonage, Mr. Stanhope- begged to be excused
for a few minutes. On his return he had a small
paper in his hand, from which, after prefacing,
that he hoped they had not forgotten old Dame
Smith’s observation, he read the following

STANZAS ON THE RAINBOW.

The rising winds a gathering storm portend ;
The blacken'd sky surcharged with pent-up rain,
Seems resting on the hills, prompt to descend
When falls the gale.
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See ! now it comes amain !
The spreading deluge inundates the plain,
And all is water round :— yet fear ye not,

For lo! bright streaming colours which disdain
Man’s copying art, rest on the brighten'd cot,
And prove mid burst of storms God’s promise not

forgot:

As in the nat’ral, so the moral world!

Tho’ man thro’ trials and distresses roam,

Hope’s lovely bow, by Faith’s bright glass un-
furl’d,

Invites him onward to his native home.

In vale or mountain, cot or stately dome,

Where'er the heart on heavenly things is bent,

Let dangers thicken and afflictions come,

Or Grief’s artillery on him be spent,

The Christian stands unmoved, in weal or woe con-

tent.
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A RECAPITULATION.

Ox every opportunity the young Squire and
Mr. Harley were at the Parsonage. Interested,
as the latter had been, in the Pastor’s favour,
by the many reports his friend had given him
of his excellency and worth, he found his esteem
for him rise on every occasion of their meeting.
There was so much soundness of understanding
about him, — such a disposition to benefit others
without obtruding himself upon them, — such
suavity of manners irradiated by the perpetual
sunshine of cheerfulness, — such attention to
the wants both bodily and spiritual of his flock,
and such a charitable construction of the errors,
- or supposed mistakes of others, — that he con-
gratulated himself upon meeting with so valua-
ble an associate, whom he hoped to be allowed
to consider his friend. The continual collision
with either good or bad necessarily makes a
corresponding impression upon us, especially
N 3
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upon the young. The habitual cheerfulness
of the Pastor, lively without levity, and pleasant
without compromising his character, had the
effect of gradually dissipating the moodiness of
Mr. Harley, whilst his benevolence and Chris-
tian charity, active without ostentation, opened
his heart to the entertainment of more extended
views of the miércy of God, and of a more ten-
der opinion of his race in general. He began
to find a wavering of sentiment on that subject
which had engrossed his attention so much,
and with so little of real advantage, that it had
spread a gloom over his brow, and contracted
the better feelings of his heart. Though he
professed Calvinism to its full extent, yet he
was not insensible to the many inconsistencies
which chequer its character; and at times, even
in the season of his deepest attachment to it,
there was a something which he could not re-
concile He had discussed this subject in all
its bearings and forms with Mr. Stanhope, and
received the first shock to his adherence, from
the conversation he held with him on the se-
venteenth article, in which, as in all other dis-
cussions, the arguments of the Village Pastor,
advanced with temperance and good will, and
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reflected as they were from his daily conversa-
tion and conduct, were not without their effect.
Still, however, he clung, though with a shat-
tered hold, to the opinions and doctrines which
had been engrafted on his mind at a time when
it was afflicted, cheerless, and sad, and which,
in consequence, had spread over it a cloudiness
of thinking and judging that threw his other
amiable qualities into the shade, and prevented
the sunshine of his better principles from irra-
diating his heart, .conversation, and conduct,
with that beam of good will to man, which can
only emanate from pure love to God. These
clouds, like those seen by the, prophet, at first
small, had progressively darkened, and but for
the timely intervention of Mr. Stanhope, would
have stripped him entirely of all  that goodly
and sweet consideration of the will of God”
mentioned in the seventeenth article. Happy
for him, that whilst some twilight still remained,
he met with the Village Pastor. Like the ap-
proach of day, the first faint dawn of light,
though glimmering seen in distant perspective,
as it nearer draws, shines broader and brighter,
and more glorious, till nature owns with joyful-
ness and pleasure the full influence of the risen
N 4
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sun. So was it in some measure with him.
The blackness of the clouds vanished, and as
the deeper shades rolled away, so did his mind
becomie more elastic, and his conversation more
cheerful. There dimpled now a smile, though
faint, where lately lurked a gloom, and hope
illumined where doubt had darkened, But all
this, though still defective, was progressive ; nor
need it be wondered if occasionally a deeper
shadow fell upon him; but it was now a visitor
not an inmate. His peculiar sentiments, im-
bibed as they had been under afflicting circum-
stances, were not to be eradicated easily; neither
did the Pastor suppose that he could thoroughly
change his opinions; his only aim was to me-
liorate his thoughts, and direct them to more
tempered and rational meditations. In this he
happily succeeded. Nor was this change lightly
brought about. It had cost the young man
much consideration and perplexity, nor had he
failed to address his frequent and earnest pray-
ers to that Gracious Being, who alone being
himself the truth, could guide and direct him
to the truth. Perhaps the two examples he
had witnessed, the one in the wretched stranger,
and the other in the poor farmer’s wife, had
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not a little assisted the arguments of the Pastor.
In both these instances he had seen what dif-
ficulty and mischief, the pondering upon the
dark and impenetrable question of predestination
produces. He was convinced, from the case of
the woman, how it genders upon either despair
or presumption in the sincere; and from the
wretched stranger, how vice avails itself of the
cloud of fate, by which to screen its enormities.
In reference to the opinions of the former, and
her argument taken from Pharaoh, the Pastor
had endeavoured to divest the question of all
its (may I use the term?) mechanism. He
pointed out to him the various points of his
character, and the particular situation in which
he was placed; from all which he inferred, that
he was a bold, bad man, whose long habits of
iniquity, indurated by his temporal power, and
the contempt in which he held the Israelites,
produced in him a reprobation, which no terror
could awe, and no mildness soothe into a con-
viction of his obduracy, or a sense of the su-
perior power of the Most High, manifested in
behalf of the sojeurners of Goshen. It was this
habit of vice and trusting to his own mightiness,
and to the agency of his magicians, which made
NS5
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him a monster of iniquity, and steeled him
against all visitations that might have awakened
him to virtue, and taught him submission. The
narrative which records his obduracy proves
this. - For, although the Lord in commissioning
Moses to go to him, , said, ¢ I will harden his
heart,” yet this may be attributed to his pre-
science rather than to his everlasting pur-
pose or predestination ; or to his immutable
purpose of punishing all those who, rejecting
the means of grace offered to them, should give
themselves up to work wickedness, and obsti-
nately persist in the way of ungodliness. For,
in the account of the different visitations by
which he made known his power to the Egyp-
tians, we do not find the hardening of Pharaoh’s
heart ascribed to God, but to himself, until the
miracle of boils and blains, which fell eqnally
upon the magicians, to whose agency he trusted,
and proved them to be but:vain. This might
have convinced any ordinary person of the
feeble reed in which he put confidence, and the
irresistible power to which he stood obnoxious.
The displays of God’s power and might, fol-
lowed as they were by a relaxation upon his
repentance, were to his corrupt and ungratefu)
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mind so many additional reasons of his obsti-
nacy, as the learned and argumentative T.
Jackson has said: ¢ Means ‘of repentance sin-
cerely offered by God, but wilfully rejected by
man, concur as positively to induration of heart,
as the heating of water doth to the quick freez-
ing of it, when it is taken off the fire and set in
the cold air.” * After this, as all human or or-
dinary means failed, it is said ¢ the Lord har-
dened his heart;” that is, he gave him up to
that state of reprobation which his own vicious
conduct had necessarily entailed upon him, who
was now ¢ hardened through the deceitfulness
of sin.” For ¢« the Lord will not always strive
with man.” His justice must be satisfied, and
set limits to his mercy, otherwise it ceases to be
justice. That Pharaoh had the power to re-
pent, we learn from the narrative itself; for
whilst under the visitation of the frogs, the flies,
the tempest, the locusts, and others of the
fgoubles which his obduracy brought upon him,
he showed a relentingnéss, in spite of his hard-
ened habits, inconsistent with that induration
which he could not avoid, if he had been pre-

* See his works, vol. iii. book x. chap. 42.
N6
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destined to it. This proves at once how re-
probate he had become, that even such awful
displays of a-superior power could only sway
hjm from his purpose whilst he was suffering
under them; and his recurring disobedience is
a warning to us that we should not set our
hearts on sin end its evil practices, legst the
day of grace shine, but shine on us in vain.
The Pastor therefore concluded, that after such
displays of - obstinacy and impenitency, the
Lord withdrew from him altogether his grace,
and gave him over to the bardness of a repro-
bate heart, and did not immediately destroy
him, but suspended over him his righteous
judgment till the season came, that its infliction
might be more signal, and the glory of his
name rendered more illustrious, both among the
Gentiles and his own people. For the term
used by the Apostle, “ I have raised thee up,”
means rather “a supporting or continuing
power,” under circumstances which might,

the general course of things, have endanger

his throne, by exposing him to the anger of
his people, smarting under the plagues sent
ypon them through the obduracy of their king.
Accordingly, we do net find any murmuring
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on the part of his people, any attempt to sway
him from his purpose, by rebellious or disobe~
dient conduct, and once only did “his servants
remonstrate with him. So that it would seem,
he was supported in his kingly power by some
invisible and extraordinary means, not encou-
raged or driven by an arbitrary decree to his
hardness of heart, which he must have been,
had he been predestined to such obduracy.
For then, even from his birth he was accursed,
and when a child, and ¢ spake as a child, and
thought as a child,” he was not only guilty of
original sin, but doomed to everlasting punish-
ment before he had committed any actual sin,
in consequence of the decree of reprobation
registered against him from all eternity, even
before there were in existence either men or
angels. This would be indeed a hard sentence ;
and yet it is one which Calvin’s position goes
to enforce, when he says, that ¢ all are not
boru in an equal condition,” but that * to some
eternal life, to others eternal damnation, is pre-
ordained.” .

« I would rather,” observed Mr. Stanhope,
« coincide with a former president of Christ
Church, Oxford, the Rev. T. Jackson, who says:
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¢ That cruelty which in his full age he practised
was not so contained in his infancy, as poison is
in the serpent’s egg. It did not grow up by
kind or ‘necessity of his natural temper; much
less was it infused by God’s irresistible will ;
but acquired by voluntary custom. The seeds
of it were sown by his-own self-will; ambitious
pride was ‘the root; palitic jealousy was the
bud; tyranny and oppression the fruit. Nei-
ther was it necessary, by the eternal decree,
that this corrupt seed should be sown; or
that being sown, it should prosper and bud;
or that after the budding it should ripen in
malignity. During all this progress from bad
to worse, the immediate object of God’s immuta-
ble and unresistible will was mutability in Pha-
raoh (that is, as he explains himself elsewhere, the
mutual possibility of becoming a vessel of mercy,
or u vessel of wrath). But this progress which
was not necessary by any eternal decree or law,
being de facko once (at length) accomplished, his
destruction was inevitable, his induration unre-
sistible, his ‘reprobation irrecoverable, by the-
eternal and dncontrollable decree.’

« Bat laying all these considerations aside, and
granting that Pharaoh was raised up for the ex-
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press purpose of being hardened, that in his
hardness Jehovah might show forth his power,
this particular case, under such particular cir-
cumstances, cannot be adduced as establishing
a general rule of the dealings of the Most
High with men, any more than the deluge,
or the burning of Sodom and Gomorrah, or
the expulsion of the Canaanites, may be ad-
vanced as arguments against the mercy of God.
This instance of predestined reprobation (sup-
posing it true) may rather be looked upon as
an exception to the general dispensation of
Heaven, than laid down as a rule by which the
secret will of God is to be estimated. It no
more breaks the general chain of his economy,
than the miracles performed by Moses and
Jesus Christ disarrange permanently the order
of nature. 'When Moses divided the waters of
the Red Sea, they returned to their place after
the Israelites had passed through; and though
Christ turned water into wine at the wmare
riage-feast, yet it does not follow that all waters
should afterwards be wine. In like manner,
though God raised up Pharaoh and hardened his
heart, it was for a particular purpose, interesting
the welfare not only of a whole nation, but-a
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whole universe. The Israelites had forgotten the
true God; they had forsaken his ways, and re-
membered not his promises; they were conta-
minated with the pollutions of Egypt, and
nothing less than ‘a mighty hand and stretched
out arm’ could emancipate them as well from
temporal bondage as mental debasement ; whilst,
therefore, their deliverance from so powerful a
prince as Pharaoh was calculated to convince
them of the almighty power of their Jehovah,
the. hardening of his heart swas a warning to
them against such obduracy, lest they also
should perish.* Whilst, therefore, the dividing
of the Red Sea, the elision of water from the
rock, the economy of manna, the preservation
of their garments from waxing old, and other
extraordinary circumstances which attended
them, were miracles in the natural, the case of
Pharaoh was a miracle, that is, an uncommon
event, in the spiritual world. This solves all
difficulties : it vindicates the mercy of God, and

¢ If the hardening of Pharaoh be alleged as proof of God’s
election to reprobation, the sinful conduct of the Israclites, sp
poiotedly and frequently reprehended by Jehovah, must stand
‘as afs antidote to that doctrine. Their frequent rebellions, after
the signal mercies which they had received, either argue in them

a power to resist God’s will, or devolve upon him a charge
which noreflecting, much less a Christian, mind dares avow.



A RECAPITULATION. 281

stands an eternal leson to man. Such also
might be (supposing the hypothesis of Calvin
to be right) the case of Esau, and any
other especial instance of the power of God,
in making known his glory and mightiness, that
men might fear his name, and hence derive the
beginning of wisdom. And in the calling of
Abraham we find an instance of election to fa-
vour, more distinguished, perhaps, than any
other recorded in the volume of Inspiration,
inasmuch as ‘in hirfl all the nations of the earth
were to be blessed. Yet who will say that
God’s election made him faithful? 'Was not his
call rather a trial of his faith? and on every re-
petition of his constancy, the promise was reiter-
ated more plainly and extensively. And if
God'’s election of him compelled him to act with
such unswerving faith, how does it happen,
that when his trust in Jehovah had been tried
to the quick, in his being called upon not only
to sacrifice his only son, the child of promise,
the joy of his old age, but to be himself the ex-
ecutioner, the Angel of the Lord, who stayed
his uplified hand, which already grasped
¢ the knife to slay his son,” and arrested him
from his purpose, said, ¢ Now, I know that
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thou fearest God,. seeing thou hast not withheld
thy son, thine only son, from me? Why should
the messenger of Jehovah, probably the Messish
himself, have said, Now I know, if the purpose
were already fixed in Heaven, and the decree
bad already gone forth which left him no choice,
but made him faithful, whether he would or no.
Surely such circamstances as these are over-
looked by those who ascribe, with Calvin, a pre-
ordination to death or life, according to the
purpose of God, without any regard whatever to
the being so predestined? It is vain to argue
that all men have deserved God’s wrath, and
that, therefore, it is no violation ef his love and
Jjustice, if he choose some and reject others;
since what comfort can this be to the reprobate ?
How does this clothe their Maker with mercy*,
if to them, before they were born, the gates of
mercy were shut, and they excluded from the
very means of grace? How much better, wiser,
and more humble is it for us to receive the
plain promises of the Gospel, which make eter-

* J. Wesley says: “Such blasphemy destroys all God's
attributes at once ; it overturns hoth his justice, mercy, and
truth. Yes, it represents the Most Holy God as worse than the

devil ; as more false, more cruel, and more unjust.” This is
strong language, but it is supported by weighty arguments.
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nal life conditional, and assign salvation through
Christ to those who in faith have done good
works, to the performance of which, all, without
respect of persons, are invited and encouraged ?
Thesé promises can havé but one interpretation;
they are plain, simple, and admit of no doubt;—
whilst every passage advanced in support of
irrespective predestination is, to say the least,
capable of a double interpretation. Whether,
then, is it more consonant with the simplicity of
the Gospel to receive its plain promises without
questioning, or to exactaspointsof belief thosese-
cret things which- can be known certainly to God
alone? The answer is obvious. Wecannof err, if
we follow the plain revealed will of God ; we may
possibly fail, if we aim to understand what is
above our comprehension. Cowper, therefore,
has well said, in ¢ The Progress of Error,’

“< Placed for his trial on this bustling stage,
From thoughtless youth to ruminating age,
Free in his will to choose or to refuse,

Man may improve the crisis, or abuse ;
Else, on the fatalist’s unrighteous plan,

Say to what bar amenable were man ?*”

‘With such observations did the Pastor rea~
son with Mr Harley, who, in reply, said,  that
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this solution could not apply to all cases, espe-
cially to some recorded in the New Testament. To
what, but to election,” said he, *can be attributed
the difference between Peter and Judas, who
both forsook their Master? one denied, the
other betrayed him; and yet one was received
again into favour, whilst the other was rejected.”
To this the Pastor briefly replied, ¢ Peter re-
pented as soon as he sinned, and manifested his
repentance, ‘by going out and weeping bit-
terly” Judas waited some time before he felt
conviction ; and then, instead of real repent-
ance, ‘he hanged himself, thus making ¢his
latter end worse than the first.” Peter sought
for pardon, and found it; the other despaired,
and added self-murder to treachery. There is,
therefore, a wide difference between these dis-
ciples, created by themselves. The church thus
speaks of them in the second part of the sermon
on repentance : ¢ How chance that the one was
received into favour again with God, and the
other cast away; but because, that the one did,
by a lively faith in him whom he had denied,
take hold upon the mercy of God, and the other
wanted faith, whereby he did despair of the
goodness and mercy of God.’
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%The venerable martyr, Latimer, in his sermon
on the Epistle for the twenty-third Sunday after
‘Trinity, says, ¢ Christ shed as much blood for
Judas as he did for Peter. Peter believed it,
and therefore he was saved. Judas would not
believe, and therefore he was condemned, the
fault being in him only, in nobody else.’”

And in the case of the penitent thief, which
is by some considered as an instance of predes-
tination to Paradise, in spite of a life of sin, the
Pastor observed, ¢ that there was circumstances
in his conduct which can never exist in any
other, unless the Saviour can again be sus-
pended on the accursed tree, between two ma-
lefactois, and one of them be so struck with
the conviction of his innocency and their guilt,
as to manifest, in his repentance, all the charac-
teristics of godliness, confession, faith, and
works, of which the Homily on Good Works,
part i, says, ¢ Faith may not be naked with-
out good works, for then it is no more faith.’
And in the same Homily, it is clear, there is no
idea entertained of the thief’s irrespective elec-
tion and final perseverance, had life been con-
tinued to him, for we read in the words of
Chrysostom, ¢The thief that was hanged when
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Christ suffered did believe only, and the most
merciful God justified him. And because no
man shall say that he lacked time to do good
works, for else he would have done them,
truth it is, and I will not contend therein, but
this I will surely affirm, that faith only saved
him. Ifhe had lived and not regarded faith,
and the works thereof, he should %ave lost kis
salvation again.’
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Miss Gainsford had now been eight months
usefully employed in her humble avocation,
when a circumstance transpired which called
upon her for as grea. an exertion of fortitude,
as the bitterest of her trials had previously
done. It is, perhaps, more difficult to bear a
sudden change from gloom to sunshine, and
from affliction to happiness, than the reverse of
these conditions. The reason perhaps is, the
human mind is more habituated to suffering
than enjoyment, and life itself is rather a scene
of trials than pleasure. That, therefore, which
forms the most striking exception to the general
economy, is most likely to produce a corres-
ponding effect. Hence we see many, whom
adversity failed to move from their purpose, and
who have stood inflexible to the trials, the sa-
crifices, the humiliation which misfortunes
showered upon them, enervated by prosperity,
and overcome by success., Like the traveller
in the fable, the more violently blows the tem-
o
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pest of affliction, the closer they fold themselves
up in the mantle of their integrity, or patience;
but when the sun of pleasure, or glory, darts its
beams intensely upon them, they relax their
hold, and inadvertently expose themselves to
the first blast that may afterwards assail them.
His is a truly great mind, which can rise with-
out wavering from poverty to riches, from suf-
fering to enjoyment; and he is more to be
commended who passes through the ordeal of
wealth and its attendant enticements without
drinking the Circean cup, than he who keeps
on unshrinkingly in the paths of poverty and its
concomitant ills. Yet as in storms we look for
sunshine to succeed, and as in a calm wisdom
forebodes a storm, so should we always bear in
mind the maxim which experience taught the
Roman poet : —

« A heart prepared, with hope’s bright ray

“ Gilds the dark hour, in happier day

% Dreads change.” *

It was a happy circumstance for Julia, that
this lesson had been impressed upon her heart,
from higher and diviner sources, which enforce

[

® See Wrangham’s Lyrics of Horace, Ode x. book ii.
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a steadfast trust in God ; hence, during her
term of probation, she was preparing herself to
receive a happier change, withqut however

indulging in hopes which flatter but to deceive.
For,

« as the stone
. % That sheds awhile a lustre all its own,
« Making night beautiful,”*

so did her trust in the merciful dispensations of
the Most High cheer her darker hours, and
prepare her for a circumstance which promised
to.scatter all causes of her suffering.

She was sitting one evening after tea (for
the hours appointed for meals in a farmhouse
are early), in a pleasant, but rustic kind of
embowering shade in one corner of the garden,
her favourite haunt when disengaged from her
other duties, communing with her own thoughts,
which were on this occasion elevated above
their usual tranquillity from comparing the
present with the past, and from anticipations of
the future. She was, indeed, in a more than
commonly happy frame of mind, which she
attributed partly to the repose she had enjoyed

* Rogers’s Human Life.
o2
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during the past night, but more particularly to
the influence and tranquillizing effect expe-
rienced on the preceding day, from participating
in the communion of the church, which seemed
to diffuse insensibly through her heart a se-
renity and composure beyond human acqui-
sition. Her thoughts were now more buoyant,
and she felt induced to indulge her pleasing
reverie by altering some stanzas on Hope which
had been given her in happier days, to suit her
present situation and views.

Oh! how I love thy heavenly smiles,

Whose influence care’s dark frowns beguiles,

And sets affliction’s sorrows free ~—

Oh beam, divinely beam on me,
) Hope, sweet Hope.

8She, loveliest ray of pitying heaven,
To man in every station given,
Alike the peasant’s heart inspires,
And wealth with kindred longings fires,
Hope, sweet Hope.

Whate'er of ills this world betides,
She to its haven sweetly guides,
And redolent of Christian love,

Directs our purest thoughts above, ,
Hope, sweet Hope.
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Linked with her sister, who shall say
That erring is her flowery way ?
Or who, led on by thee, shall miss
The immortal crown of heavenly bliss,
Hope, sweet Hope ?

That crown for those reserved who wait
Unchanged in every varying state,
By Faith supported, Love inspired,
And thy endearing prospects fired,
Hope, sweet Hope.

Joyfal my heart reverts to thee,
For when our joys are mockery,
And worldly pleasures cheat and fail,
Thou bidst us look beyond this vale,
Hope, sweet Hope.

Look even to that rock of might,
In woe a shield, in joy a light,
Whose power to cheer and to protect
Through thee I cease not to expect,
: Hope, sweet Hope.

In all my trials still beguile

My bitter griefs with thy dear smile,

And set me from affliction free,

That I may ever joy in thee,

' Hope, sweet Hope.
o3
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The paper laid before her, moistened with
tears, when she felt a gentle tap on the shoul-
der, and looking up beheld Mr. Stanhope. He
smiled upon her, and unwonted cheerfulness
beamed in his looks. He took a seat near her,
and seizing one of her hands begged to know
the subject of her contemplation. She pointed
to the stanzas. He read them with attention,
and returning the paper said, “ I am rejoiced,
my dear Miss Gainsford, to find your thoughts
so well and pleasantly occupied. The hope
you have here indulged is, I trust, the presen-
timent of something propitious hovering over
you. For you must remember, that you are
under the protection of a gracious God and
merciful Father, who can ¢ wipe tears off all
faces,” and ¢ give beauty for ashes, the oil of joy

. for mourning, and the garment of praise for the
spirit of heaviness” He orders all things for
good in the end, and can, if he sees fit, order
them for our present enjoyment. In distress we
know not how close at hand is relief, neither in
happiness how care is nestling near us. They
who trust in Him may always hope for the
best. Perhaps at this very moment you, who
have in respect of this world for some time to
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come a dark prospect, may be on the verge of

- great blessings. In short, my dear young
friend, knowing the strength of your mind, I
do not hesitate to say, that a trial awaits you of
joy and unexpected happiness.”

She looked at him with earnestness, her
bosom heaved, the tear started into her eye,
and in an agitated voice almost stifled with
contending emotions, she entreated him to re-
lieve her suspense.

“ Your fondest hopes are at length hkely to
be realized. Your own heart tells you Stirling
is innocent, and the world shall also be con-
vinced of it. Providence is now unravelling
the web which villany had wound to entangle
your Henry in ruin. I possess the clue to
prove him innocent.”

“You? you? — How? For the love of
heaven tell, oh tell me.”

She could no more. The intelligence was
too powerful to be borne, bursting as it did
upon her at once. The gush of joy over-
whelmed her. The conflict of emotions within
her breast was like a torrent pent up in some
narrow pass, gurgling, foaming, chafing; at
length the barrier gives way, and the unob-

o 4
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struéted " witets -flow on ‘peacefully. * To- Hibe'
lodked tipon‘tier pallid countenance, anﬁfii'f'ﬂi‘ke& :
her close«shitt ‘eye, one might have. thoughit that

life-had fled, -had not the heaving of her bréast
“glmost to bursting,” and the ‘throbbihps' of
her heart, now beating tumultuously, and“now
suspended by the violence of the gush, proved

that animation still remained, poised in # vio-

lent struggle. At length the gurgling’ of her

throat melted into a piercing ¢ Ok dear I and

the pent ‘up tears burst through their lovely

barriers, and flowed in fast profusion down her

blanched cheeks, like rain drops channeling
the pale rose, and calling forth its sweetness

pelled by too much sunshine.

+ « ¢ possess the clue to prove him innocent.’
Repeat, I beseech you, these astounding words.
Tell me, can you prove him innocent? You,
my Pastor, my Guide, my Friend. O heavenly
Father, this is thy doing; make,” O make nie
thankful. Come, (she continued with a smile
that’ played radiantly on her countenance, now
lit iy’ By animation,) come, unite with me, and
assist mé to offer up the firstlings of my grati-
tideé to- Him ¢who has indeed ordered all
things for the best’” She threw herself on her
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knees, and was followed in the same spirit by
the Pastor. Her prayer, which was expressed
in grateful aspirations of the heart, not in words,
rose like holy incense from the altar, and as‘it
ascepded became more and more purified, and
was presented at ¢ the throne of grace,” ac-
ceptably, by Him who sits there our mediator,
% God blessed for ever!” With soul more
collected, the Pastor poured forth his offerings
in gratitude for another’s joy, and was blessed
in the deed.” Both rose refreshed and tran-
quillized from their holy, though silent com-
munings. The gush of joy rushed on less ra-
pidly, but its pleasant streams, dewed with their
exhilarating influence the grateful heart of the
wondering Julia. The fact that her Heory
could now be exculpated to the world so enw
grossed her mind, that the means which led to
the elncidation of the truth, lost, in her present
state of surcharged happiness, much of their
interest.

. It will be remembered * that the attention
of . the Pastor and his two young friends.
was . one evening suddenly arrested, and
their humanity called forth by an accident.

® Chapter x. P
05
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occasioned to a man from the falling of his
horse. This man was properly attended to,
and for some time he appeared to be recover-
ing. The Pastor frequently visited him, but
failed to elicit from him anything relative to
himself, neither did he succeed much better in
drawing from him any conversation on religion;
the man listened to him with something between
indifference and attention; he opposed no ob-
jection to be visited, but rather encouraged it,
yet there was a reserve which baffled the Pas-
tor's penetration, and frustrated any, as he
thought, spiritual good. Once, indeed, when
he was dilating on the rich mercies and exceed-
ing love of God, and his knowledge of all
things, an emotion was excited in the invalid,
and a tear stole down his cheek, which he has~
tily brushed away with the back of his hand,
as if ashamed of his weakness. And on another
occasion, when he was reading to him Psalm
XXXV. & gloominess settled on his forehead, his
teeth grinded together, and he started, as if a
sudden pain had shot through his heart, which
caused him to groan, when the Pastow read
the eleventh and twelfth verses: ¢ False wit-
nesses did rise up; they laid to my charge
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things that I knew not. They rewarded me
evil for good, to the spoiling of my soul.” To
the Pastor’s remark he answered by ascribing it
to the violence of his suffering.

At the expiration of a month he was able to
move about by the help of a crutch, which one
day slipped from under him, and pitched him
with all his weight against the corner of a chair;
alarmed by the noise of the fall, a servant im-
mediately hastened to the room and found him
bleeding profusely from a wound near the right
temple, which, though of itself not dangerous,
revived all the bad effects of his former fall,
and brought on symptoms which made the
medical attendant fearful of consequences. A
sleepless and feverish night followed, and the
nurse who sat up with him occasionally heard
mutterings of ¢ dark and slippery is their way,”
and ¢ destruction is come upon me unawares.”*
At times his reason wavered, and his eyes rolled
about, as searching for some object, which when
seen made them shrink from the gaze, and
sounds of uneasy import burst from him. But
pothing distinct was heard, save ¢« Master be-

* Psalm xxxv, 6.

06
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trayed, innocent.”. These words were told. by
the nurse to the Pastor, who was sent for early.
the following morning at the express desire of
the man, who when they were left alone, said:
¢ ] feel that my end is at hand.”- A convulsive
tremor came over him and he gasped ‘for utter-
ance: the Pastor drew nearer and took him:by
the hand. 1 have led a life of villany,” he
continued, -** and now find that it leads to de-
struction; read to me, Sir, that psalm which
you read to me last Friday.”® The Pastor
readily obeyed; as he proceeded the invalid
trembled, and at the conclusion of the twelfth
verse called out, ¢ Stay, stay, I feel it all; it
is all true, and all about me, and my young
master wrote it.” ¢ Your young master! You
mistake; this is written by King David, and
is,;a prophecy of the cruel conduct of the Jews
to. Jesus Christ, particularly of Judas Iscariot,
‘. who betrayed his master.’” ¢ No, no,”- he
replied, «it’s all about me. , Did’n’t ¢ false wit-
nesses rise up against bim and laid to his charge
hings that be knew not” And was pot I-the
wretch who planned it all?” The Pastoristood

£
e, * Paalm 323V,
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amazed, and thought the man labouring under
a fit of temporary delirium, which he observing
said: «I know what I say. I am not mad.
I wish I were! I betrayed my master, arid he
is transported.” ¢ Transported !” exclaimed
the Pastor; and a suspicion darted through his
mind, which before he could embody in words,
the man continued:  Yes, Mr. Henry Stir-
ling is transported for a crime of which he is
innocent, innocent as a child. I know all, and
will confess. It was that you might take down
my confession that I sent for you, and that
before I die I may have that weight taken- off
my guilty conscience.” ¢ Are you then pre-
pared to make a confession which will clear
him of the charge, for which he is suffering ?’
« Yes:” ¢ Then I must send for the Squire,
who is a magistrate ; if you wish to do justice,
this will be the safest and most easy way.” Im-
mediately a note was written and dispatched to
the Squire. Meanwhile the Pastor directed the
dying man to keep himself composed, if-he
wished to relieve his conscience from so: foul
and heavy a load. With difficulty the man-fol-
Jowed his directions, whilst he knelt down and
prayed as well for the soul, ready to quit its
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tenement, as for sufficient strength of body to
make this just though tardy retribution. When
Squire Richard arrived, the man shrunk from
his glance, and the Pastor thought that if he
feared to meet a fellow mortal

.  Drest in a little brief authority,”

what would be his condition when called upon
to appear at that dread tribunal, before which
the thoughts of the heart shall be revealed, and
from which “ no secrets shall be hid.” *

They took down his confession, which he
made with difficulty, for nature’s tide was ebbing
apace, and rapidly merging in the ocean of
eternity. From this confession, the signing of
which was the last bodily act of the invalid, it
appears that he had been the confidential ser-
vant of Mr. Henry Stirling, whose trust in
him he had wretchedly abused. He began by
petty pilfering, and finding himself successful
praceeded to the commission of greater delin-
quencies. He associated with a set of sharpers,
one of whom bore a strong resemblance in ap-
pearance to his master. Through the agency of
this man he contrived to practise many frauds;
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he dressed him up in his master’s clothes, and
, followed him as his servant to carry the various
parcels which he purchased. This system had
gone on for some months, and the report of
Mr. Stirling’s approaching marriage with a rich
heiress, obtained him credit, for the impostor
always left one of his cards, with which the
servant managed to supply him. At length a
large order was given to a jeweller, who exe-
cuted it under promise of speedy payment;
when, however, the time was cxceeded, several
notes were sent demanding payment, which
were all intercepted by the rascally servant.
Irritated at such conduct, and suspicious that all
was not right, he apprehended Mr. Stirlingy
the result is well known ; the servant absconded,
with the double intention of avoiding the trial,
and finding a market for his goods. He had
been returned about two months, safe, as he
thought, from all chance of detection, for the
partner of his iniquities had died suddenly; he
was now scouring the country, reconnoitering
some secluded place in which he might retire
awhile on the fruits of his illgotten booty. But
¢ there is a power above us” which ¢ bringeth
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the counsel of the wicked to naught, and maketh
the devices of the people of none effect.” Vice,

however it may for a time triumph at the ex-
pense of innocency, must fail, whilst its victim

will rise with redoubled vigour and be crowned

with joyfulness. On the day of his accident
his horse, purchased with part of the price, not

of blood, but of what is dearer than animal life,

the good name of his master, had started at a

heap of rubbish lying by the roadside, for which

he chastised him severely, and the animal broke

out, into a gallop, and his fall frustrated all the

subtle schemings and finely spun iniquity of this

foul Zimri.

,The imprecatians contained in the thirty-fifth
psalm had first awakened his slumbering con-
sciepce, which would have relapsed to torpor
again, but for this second accident, which ap-
peared to him to have been sent that ¢ destruc-
tion might come upon him unawares” His
soql, therefore, was startled, and the cruel in-
justice he had done his master weighed. so hea- A
ﬂly,‘upon st, that it irritated his bodily wounds,
and brought him rapidly into that deadly con-
dition, in which it might be said, *in the net
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he had }id, did he catch himself; into that very
destruction did he fall” * It was with great
difficulty he could complete his confession; but
the Lord gave him strength sufficient to accoms
plish it, as it had been to vindicate the ways
of his providence to man, by affording the clue
by which to unravel the web of iniquity, that
involved an innocent though thoughtless young
man, in infamy and punishment.

If those who practise villany, encouraged by
the successful examples of others, could have:
beheld the dreadful end of this wretched Zimri,"
they would have witnessed an afflicting struggle
s0 horrid and so striking as to arrest them in
their career, and teach them to consider how
dangerous is the path they are treading. Tt
would have shown them that they are walking
over embers which hide smouldering fires, laid
to a train applied to a magazine of powder,
which the slightest circumstances may lgmte,
and the hand of retribution will one day ex-
plode. As soon as he had signed the confis-
sion, he groaned deeply and muttered; « Oh!"
that I could ease my mind as readily of all its’

¢ Psalm xxxv 8.
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guilt as this will clear my injured master of his
disgrace. The serpent is gnawing here — its
poison is fire, which is lighted up in my heart,
and blazing in my brain. This confession is
but a drop of water thrown upon a lake of
lighted brimstone.”

His last moments were come, but life, that
lately gushed on hurriedly, now seemed to suf-
fer a reaction, and startle back upon itself in
horror and dismay. Death and animation
struggled for mastery; both were alike awful
to him; the retrospect was terrible, the prospect
appalling. His bodily sufferings were acute,
but who shall describe those which goaded the
soul, conscious of its blackened state, and all the
dreadful miseries consequent upon it? The dy-
ing man felt it all. The excitation which had
supported him through the confession was
evaporated ; and though that act had lent him
a momentary relief, it was, as he emphatically
said, only ¢ like a drop of water thrown upon a
lake of lighted brimstone.” Like Judas, he
confessed that he had betrayed the innocent,
and like him he would have preferred self-de-
struction, to the gnawings of lacerated con-
science, even though they had ultimately brought
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with them remission for the past, and peace for

“the future. To him the experience of the pre-
sent stings inflicted on him in these awful mo-
ments, disabled his soul, so completely infected
with the leprosy of sin, from entertaining any
expectation but a protracted and endless state of
never-dying miseries. He died, and, like Car-
dinal Beaufort, made “no sign.” ¢ May God
forgive him,” was the Christian wish of Julia,
as the Pastor concluded his account of these ex-
traordinary events.

“The Squire,” continued the Pastor, * feels
himself much interested in the situation of your-
self and Mr. Stirling. I have consulted with
him on the best means of furthering to their
issue, the train of events which an overruling
Providence has directed. The result is, that I
shall leave home to-morrow for London, to lay
before the proper authorities this confession ;
and in the mean time, I must beg you to remove
from this place, at least, till my return, when I
fully hope to bring you happy tidings, that will
restore you and him to your former rank in so-
ciety, like diamonds, shedding greater lustre
from your collision with misfortunes.” The
looks with which Julia acknowledged his zeal
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and hopes, would have repaid him tenfold, had
thanks been an object of his care. He was too
happy to be instrumental in promoting the wel-
fare of others, to require any other reward than

% That calm sunshine of the heart,
Whose incense smells to heaven,”

reflected from the consciousness of Christian
duty. He saw in all the past transactions con-
nected with the object of his visit to London,
the hand of God, overruling the crafty and ma-
lignant counsels of vice, and suffering innocence
to be obscured awhile, that ¢ out of the fiery
trial it might come forth, purified even as silver
is pure.” The death of the wicked and trea-
cherous servant, evinced the retributive hand of
Divine Justice, which though slow, is sure to
fall upon those of whom Job has said*,
¢ They are exalted for a little while, but are
gone and brought low; they are taken out of
the way as all others, and cut off as the tops of
the ears of corn.”

* xxiv, 24.
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THE LORD’S DAY.

THE manner in which the Lord’s day is spent
in the country, is very different from that which
may be observed in large towns, and in the me-
tropolis in particular. It is certainly less obtru-
sive. The change from labour to leisure is less
marked, and much more congenial with that
Beneficent Spirit which appointed this day as
a season of rest and praise. Inthe country, the
ear is never at any time astounded by the cease-
less hum of men, and the more deafening rattle
of wheels; the alteration, therefore, from the
whistling of the plough-boy, and the self-cheer-
ing song of the carter, as

« He drives his team a field,”

to the modest and quiet appeal of the church
bells, calling the people to their duty in the
house of God, is much less striking to the ge-
neral observer, thau that change which this day
causes in London.

The heavy tramp of the dray-horse is still,
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and the dull ponderous rumbling of the lumber-
ing machine which accompanies it, is heard no
more ; but yet there is no silence, for still the
ear is saluted with the smart steppings of the well
furnished horse, drawing the splendid carriage
of some richer family to church in the morning,
and to the parks in the latter part of the
day; and a stage coach, much too frequently,
whirls over the stones as if exhilarated by its
own rattle. As there are, however, but few
stage coaches starting on this day, there is a
great change visible in front of those houses
or lumber caravansaries, which retard the
passenger, and expedite the conveyance of
goods. But the eye is perhaps the organ which
finds the greatest change on this day. To say
nothing of the dress of the various pedestrians,
who pace the different streets, in smaller
numbers than on other days, except when
some place of public worship is disgorging its
visitants, the long tiers of shop windows strip-
ped of all their attractions, like a beauteous face
hidden behind an impervious veil, afford a va-
riety as striking as any which is generally to be
observed ; and at no period of the day, is that
change greater than in the evening, when in-
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stead of increasing by their display the splen-
dour of the gas, they tend much to dull its bril-
lianey, and present an odd grouping of taste as
‘diversified as the shades of colours, which streak
these outward defences of the shop. ¢ I speak
now as a countryman; one who loves the un-
adorned hue of nature at all seasons, more than
the dinginess of town, however illuminated by
all that wealth, splendour, and merchandize
collectively can bestow ; one, who enjoys more
to inhale the pure air of his own sequestered
home, than

Breathe the chaos of eternal smoke

Aund volatile corruption, from the dead,
And dying, sickening, and the living world
Exhaled ! *

and whose ears are more delighted with the
warbling of birds, the hum of bees, and the
bleating of sheep, than with all those multifa-
rious sounds of discord harsh or sweet har-
mony which may be heard in the metropolis.
Not that I am insensible to ¢the music of sweet
sounds;’ or indifferent to the many productions
of art which astonish the world; not that I can
* Armstrong, B O
P
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forbear the glow of hearty satisfaction, when I
behold trade rolling its peopled tide, from every
division of the globe, into this one emporium;
this heart of merchandize ; or that I feel unin-
terested by the reality, that the good, the wise,
the noble, the senator, the patriot, the royal,
and the plebeian are here all congregated, in par-
ticipation of the blessings of a well ordered liber-
ty ; and that whilst some are devising the welfare
of their country, others are in the performance
of the duties attached to their several callings,
practically promoting that for which statesmen
toil, and kings are duly anxious.—I am not so
apathetical. I can justly appreciate all this.
But when I ask myself what have I to do here,
whose duties lie in a quieter and more contracted
sphere? and when I find myself uneasy in body
and distempered in mind, I long to return to my
own circle and pursuits, which, though humble,
when compared with those by which I am at
present surrounded, have an interest more ex-
tended, an object more spiritual. I prefer the
unobtrusive character of the Village Pastor, to
fifit-of more busy life, and his functions to those
,of higher rank and more splendid stations.”
Such were the observations and thoughts
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of Mr. Stanhope, who had been absent from
his home more than a week after he had put
matters in train, for the speedy restoration of
Mr. Stirling to his liberty and lost reputation ;
and in almost the same terms did he express
himself to his circle, when he reached once more
his own quiet, happy dwelling, to which he was
greeted by his dear Sarah and his affectionate
children, who hailed the return of the Pastor,
with all that unsophisticated buoyancy of de-
light, which is the rich treasure of the tender
father and the happy husband. . Cordial #so
was the welcome he received from Miss Gains-
ford, who had been at the Parsonage during his
absence, and was duly apprised by letter of the
prospect of soon seeing her beloved. It was on
the day preceding that which is appointed and
hallowed for the season of rest, that the Village
Pastor once more found himself seated in his
own old-fashioned parlour, surrounded by his
wife and children. After satisfying himself, that
they were all well and happy, he proceeded to
make enquiries respecting his flock, and was
glad to learn, that nothing material had oe-
curred, to require particularly his immediate
presence.— He heard with infinite pleasure,
»3



816 THE LORD’S DAY.

from the garrulity of his children, that their
mother had made repeated visits to those in the
village whom he had occasion most frequently
to attend. ¢ And, papa,” said his youngest girl,
¢ Widow Morgan was so thankful to mamma,
for pointing out to her some verses in Isaiah,
which she desired her to read over very often ;
she said they had comforted her so much, for
she was very low, as it was about this time last
year that poor little Amy took cold when com-
ing home from gleaning.” ¢ Can you show me
these verses,” said the delighted father, handing
to her a bible, which always lay at hand. After
a short search, she read:— ¢ Thy Maker is
thine husband ; the Lord of Hosts is his name:
and thy Redeemer, the Holy One of Israel;
the God of the whole earth shall he be called.
For the Lord hath called thee as a woman for-
saken and grieved in spirit, and a wife in youth,
when thou wast refused, saith thy God. For a
small moment have 1 forsaken thee; but with
great mercies will I gather thee. In a little
wrath I hid my face from thee for a moment,
but with everlasting kindness will I have mercy
on thee, saith the Lord, thy redeemer.”*

The Pastor kissed the dear little girl in token

: * Isaiah, liv. 4, 5. 7.
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of his approbation, and turning a beaming look
upon his wife, which spoke his thanks most
eloquently, he said: ¢ How different are my
feelings now from what they were last week at
this time. I was then an insignificant being in
the midst of thousands, who cared neither for
my presence or absence. To-day I am the
centre of my own family circle, who grieved
when I left them, and are now rejoiced at my
return. My thoughts were then giddy with
noise and bustle which did not concern me;
now I must turn them to subjects in which I
must be a principal on the morrow.”  So saying,
he retired to his study, to prepare his sermons
for the following day; one of these was on the
due observance of the sabbath. This subject
was so much in unison with his own thoughts,
after the many flagrant and gross violations of
it, which he had witnessed in the metropolis,
that he was glad to find a text in the second
lesson of the morning service, which gave him
an opportunity of preaching from it, and for-
tunately he had one prepared which with a little
alteration suited his purpose. He was one of
those ministers who make a point of selecting

some portion of the regular service for the sub-
P3
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Ject of their addresses from the pulpit. By this
means he found the attention of his congregation
more deeply fixed, and the instruction he wished
to convey was consequently more lively and
impressive. The principal advantage, however,
of this method is the disclosing of that beautiful
economy of godliness marked outin our appointed
services; it attaches the people more intelli-
gently to the doctrines and forms of the esta-
blishment, and familiarizes them with that
¢ beauty of holiness” which characterizes our
ritual, the most prominent and distinguishing
feature of which is, in strict unison with the
example of the Redeemer and his Apostles, a
progression in holiness, a growing in grace, a
pressing forward, and a maturing of the body
of godliness, “ till we all come in the unity of
the faith, and of the knowledge of the Son of
God, unto a perfect man, unto the measure of
the stature of the fulness of Christ I”

The heart of the Pastor glowed, when on the
following morning, he heard the simple bells
chiming from the old tower of his church a
summons, responding to thousands of others
which invite to the united and common worship
of God countless numbeys of humble Christians,
scattered over the face of the whole country.
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It is a pleasing thought which members of the
church of England may soothingly entertain,
‘that at the very time they are called upon to
enter the house of God to offer up their common
prayers, their friends however separated from
them in body, are united with them in soul,
and, obeying the same summons, are offering up
the same forms of prayer, and winging aloft the
same divine aspirations. How frequently did
this softening reflection dwell pleasingly on the
Pastor’s mind, but at no time did he more
sensitively entertain it than on this morning,
when a brief separation from his family and
flock rendered them and the scene of his sacred
labours, and all its association of ideas, more
dear. The simple but pleasing sound of the
bells awoke more vividly these associations so
pure, so grateful, and his mental workings he
afterwards embodied in the following

STANZAS
ON THE SABBATH BELL.

That Sabbath bell, that Sabbath bell,

How soothing is its simple knell !

It speaks of peace, it sweetly calls

The Christian to our hallowed walls.
P 4
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Those walls which centuries have stood
‘When prouder domes have flow'd withblood;
And which have the asylum been

Of peace in many a troubled scene.

That Sabbath bell ! how sweet its chime
Is answered — soothing thought sublime !
From north to south, from east to west,
Inviting all to praise, to rest.

Its summons in sweet fancy blends,
The sever’d hearts of distant friends,
In blest communion of the soul
Sway’d by religion’s mild controul.

Oh! how I joy to hear its knell,
It gives the heart a holier swell;
For thus its solemn tones invite,
¢ In God’s own house let all unite.”

Let all unite. Let every heart

In rapt devotion bear its part,

And prayers united rise on wings
Of love, to Him, the King of kings.

Oh'! who such union may despise,
Wafted like incense to the skies,

From thousand hearts expressed in one,
With heavenly power to mercy’s throne.
That Sabbath bell ! That Sabbath bell !
Long may its chime of worship tell
Such as our fathers loved to raise

In words devout, in songs of praise.
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May that pure worship never fail

To cheer man on thro’ life’s sad vale,
And that sweet chime the Christian call,
Till Heaven’s own Sabbath circles all !

The sky was bright and clear. It was one of
those beautiful autumnal wnornings, which show
us that summer still lingers, reluctant to give
place to the rude approachings of winter, now
stealing on, and evincing its secret but resistless
power by strewing the ground with crisped and
seared leaves, the absence of which began now
to be perceived on the tops of the trees which
first shed their honours to the sweeping blast.
The birds were pouring forth their cheerful
hymns. Nature was reposing in gratefal suspen-
sion from labour. The herds were grazing
peacefully in the meads. The beasts of toil
were luxuriating in the fat pastures. All breathed
of happiness, of cheerfulness, of rest. ¢ And
shall man,” said the Pastor, after directing the
attention of his auditors to a scene of which
rustic hearts are as susceptible as those more
polished by society, Shall man,” said he,
with an energy peculiatly his own, and which
gave effect to his appeal, * Shall man alone, who
has greater blessings than even these for which

PS5
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to be thankful, who is endowed with a reason-
able soul, and capable of infinitely more exalted
feelings and perceptions than the other objects’
of creation, be insensible to the blessings
which his heavenly Father bestows? Shall he
alone convert into an occasion of sin that day,
which was designed to elevate his thoughts and
engage him in religious duties? Shall he alone
find the time hang heavy on his hands, and
refuse to acknowledge in his conduct his sense
of the blessings and privileges to which the very
brutes seem sensible? Shall he do this, when
he has so many reasons to engage him to the
due observance of the Lord’s day, when he
remembers ¢ how short his time is’ — how like
the leaf in autumn he fades away; and at the
same time when he knows how great and glo-
rious is the prize set before him, how much
more transcendent is the rest in heaven; and
remembers too that He, who came on earth to
teach him the perfect way of peace, was no less
than the Son of God?” Hethen directed them
to the contemplation of that day of rest in hea-
ven, of which the Christian sabbath is but the
sign: to prepare for the attainment of which he
_exhorted them to lose no opportunity, to omit



THE LORD’S DAY. 323

no duty; and whilst they laboured thus with
all their might, to trust the acceptance of their
works to the alone merits of Him, from whom
this day derives its name, as an earnest from
his baving risen from the grave, and ceased from
his labours, of our resurrection and attainment
of ¢ honour, and glory, and immortality.”

By one person in particular he was listened
to with attention ; every word he said seemed to
find an echo in her heart. Her experience and
hopes were in full tune with the melody which
his animated strains called forth; and her full
heart acknowledged, that the rest in heaven is
the only object worthy of a Christian’s strivings.

He was always listened to with great attention
by all, for he was always in earnest, and his
delivery was animated and plain; but on this
occasion there was a more than ordinary de-
gree of it to be observed: his words vibrated
on the finest chords of their hearts, and filled
them with the melody of praise and duty.
They could better appreciate his instruction,
because it was drawn from objects familiar to
them all, the visible works of God, recom-
mended more consciously to their hearts by the
fineness of the season. He found that he could

PG



324 THE LORD’S DAY.

most forcibly impress serioys lessons on their
minds by directing the attention of his flock to
a contemplation of the handywork of God ; how
his goodness, his power, his love, his mercy,
his goodwill to man are manifest in the various
productions of the earth, in the adaptation of
the several parts of the creation to their peculiar
end and use, in the progress of the seasons, the
ripening of fruits, the protection from storms.
Thus did he make the volume of nature illus-
trate the more expanded and divine page of
inspiration, going to the lilies of the field for
instruction, and deriving holier and more ele-
vated sentiments from the survey of the world,
of which the Great Maker from the first con-
stituted man the lord. But, above all, the topic
in which he most delighted was the love of
God to man, as revealed in the Gospel, in send-
ing his Son into the world, * that we through
him might not die, but have everlasting life.”
Hence when the villagers were returning
from the church to their respective homes, they
would talk of the practicability of the sermon
they had been hearing, and the visible objects
around them would heighten the impressions
they had received ; and thus the stated prayers
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which they used failed not of their effect when -
they called to mind how ¢ all things worked"
‘together for good to those who loved God.”
And hence old dame Smith’s shrewd and con-
soling observation on the rainbow might per-
haps be traced to some sermon of the Pastor’s,
in which that idea had been started and illus-
trated.

Towards evening the two young friends, who
were to leave the Hall on the following day to
return to Alma Mater, strolled down to thé
Parsonage to say an unfashionable adieu. They
reached it just as Mr. Stanhope and his family
were starting for an accustomed walk to the
village. He looked upon it as one part of his
sabbath duties, when nothing prevented, to
pass part of the evening in the village, accom-
panied by some or all of his family, among
those of his flock who were unable to attend
the public ministration of the word, and who,
but for this arrangement, must have lost that
spiritual support on this day which their more
vigorous and healthy neighbours could enjoy.
By this arrangement also his presence served
as an effectual check upon those unseemly
sports in which the young of both sexes are
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apt to indulge when unrestrained by any whom
they regard. Yet, -

“ His easy presence check'd no decent joy.”

He rather rejoiced when he met any of his
flock walking forth in the evening, accompanied
by their children and wives. Knowing that
the serenity of such an evening would not be
lost upon their honest hearts, he would ejacu-
late his thanks, and exclaim, * This is a day of
rest.” He would stop and converse familiarly
with them, and he seldom failed of leaving some
impression on their minds pleasing and com-
fortable to their souls. The usual interchange
of greetings was sometimes converted into a
holy lesson. Remarks on the weather would
call forth reflections on the good providence of
God, and the common benediction of ¢ Good
night” frequently fell from the lips of those,
whose hearts acknowledged that it was ¢ the
Lord only who could make them rest in safety.”

The young men joined the party in their
walk, and the conversation turned upon the
fineness of the season, the late abundant har-
vest, and the success of his business in London.
Mr. Harley was anxious to lead: to the subject
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of the morning sermon, to which he had been
an attentive listener, and from which he, in
‘common with others, had derived some edifi-
cation. Knowing that anything like flattery on
such a topic would jar the strings of the Pastor’s
well modulated heart, he felt great delicacy in
adverting directly to the subject. At length
he was happily relieved by some observations
of Mr. Stanhope on the abuse of the Lord’s
day in London.

¢ Either,” said he, ¢ speaking generally, we
behold in those who outwardly observe this day
an overstrained asperity of demeanour, or a
coldness still more repulsive. By some we are
reminded of the Pharisees, ¢ standing praying
in the corners of the streets that they may be
seen of men; by others of the Sadducees who
rejecting the belief of the immortality of the
soul, were cold and indifferent about its best
interests ; whilst a very large majority, like
Gallio, caring not even to keep the outward
appearance of religion, openly violate its duties,
and make this day in particular an occasion
for sinning.” )

¢ Your remark holds good, I believe,” re-
plied Mr. Harley, ¢ when applied to large
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places in general. In some of the populous

manufacturing towns with which I am ac-

quainted, I have felt and remarked the same
thing, though I am aware that it is much more

evident and striking in London.”

¢ In town,” continued the Pastor, ¢ there is

an overgrown population, and the extremes of
virtue and vice, of wealth and poverty, of hu-

manity and savageness, of knowledge and ig-

norance, are meeting in constant collision, and

the contrast is hence more palpable. I know

not, if circumstances should occur to render it

incumbent on me, how far I should be content

to be a minister in one of the large parishes of
the metropolis, but in my present frame of
mind I should be very reluctant to enter upon

so arduous an undertaking. Independent of
private parochial duties which are necessarily

more than any available number of us can

properly attend to, I entertain a repugnance to
the worldliness manifest in many things which

occur during the services, which is not confined

to churches only. There is, in my opinion, too

much conceded to pomp, to greatness, to effect.

The simplicity of our almost divine service is

destroyed. The fervour of devotion is inter-
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rupted, and the voice of instruction neutralized,
by an alinost theatrical arrangement of sittings,
‘and by other circumstances which, in spite of
the best efforts of the well tempered zeal of the
clergy, disturb the natural effect of our rational
and sober services. How much more in cha-
racter with the singleness of our faith is the
simple and artless demeanour of a country con-
gregation ; for, though you may occasionally
witness an idle or a lounging attitude, and a
vacant, unmeaning stare, yet even these are
more tolerable than the mixture of worldliness
and fashion which accompanies so many even
¢into the courts of the Lord’s house’ One
cannot, on the contrary, leave a country church,
in which the duty is regularly and seriously
performed, without feeling the heavenly truth,
that the poor have the Gospel preached to them
in all its native spirit, and they are not insen-
sible of the blessing. This is more evident in
those favoured spots where the innovations of
dissension have made the fewest attempts.
When that spirit has once found a resting
place, there is, in spite of the best and active
exertions of the regular ministry, a change.
We look for peace, but behold a sword. True
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and undefiled religion is abused, whilst ancther
system, bearing its name, cramps the social
energies; and discord, want of charity, striv-
ings, envyings, and calumny are its minister-
ing agents. )

I would not here depreciate the sincerity of
others in the way of life, nor detract from the
good which unquestionably has been done by
many who are called dissenters, for 1 have
known several in whom existed, in all its amia-
bility, ¢the milk of human kindness,’ and a
large share of christian Charity. It is the un-
happy consequences which, I know not how,
invariably attend the innovations of dissension
which I deprecate. But, oh! how much more
do I feel scandalized at that fashionable levity
which blackens the latter part of this day in
London, with scenes of display and irreligion
which pamper the worst feelings of our nature,
and mock the goodness of that love which in-
stituted this a day of rest and praise, not of
pomp and worldliness. The aristocracy and
wealthy cannot surely be aware of the baneful
influence of their example, neither can they
plead in extenuation of their profanation the
excuse which artizans and others, who are con-
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fined six days to labour, may allege with some
show of justice. That they should avail them-
selves of one day in seven, in which to rest from
their toils and relax in harmless pursuits, is not
to be scanned too closely; but that the noble
and affluent, who find the other six days more
than they can provide amusements for, should
endeavour to kill time on this day, in displays
of grandeur and pomp, is a sickening truth.
Let them remember, that instead of killing time
they are destroying their souls, which must live
when time shall be no more. And their ex-
ample t0o — here the mischief is more general,
the contagion more fatal; their children, ac-
customed to witness such violation of sacred
things, naturally catch the unholy impressior,
and hence evil habits luxuriate in their youth-
ful minds. Their servants and dependants, at
all times more ready to adopt vicious habits
from their masters than copy their virtues, res
ceive a warrant for licentiousness; and the
world around them of the young and thought«
less, the apprentices and anonymous (seroum
pecus !) imitate the worse features, and scruple
not at the means by which they may copy the
likeness.”
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At this observation Miss Gainsford, who
formed one of the party, heaved a sigh, whilst
the tear of penitence started, as she remem-
bered how greedily she once had joined in such
scenes, and how bitterly the example of her
thoughtless lover had been visited upon him by
the villany of his servant.

* Hence,” continued the Pastor, ¢ fashion
creates a corrupt appetite, and that appetite, less
sated by every enjoyment, impels to the sacrifice
of probity and virtue. How many suffer yearly
from this contagion, and not a few date from it
the termination of their guilty practices on the
scaffold. Oh! that the great would consider
this! Happily retired villages, such as ours,
are removed from such contagion. Long may
they continue so! The quiet neatness which
we now witness, the tranquil scene before us,
the plain demeanour of our peasants, and their
attention to appear decent and tidy on this day
in particular, are so many signs of a simplicity
akin to godliness.”

Here he stopped at the door of a cottage,
into which he entered; he found old dame Jef-
ferson reading her bible, and near her sat a
little boy, her grandchild, about eight years of
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age, looking out the collect for the following
Sunday. ‘As he entered she raised her spec-
tacles, and having composed her clean checked
apron, she would have risen and made her
curtsey had not the Pastor prevented her: he
took the bible from the table, and found that
she had been reading the lessons for the day.
Having explained to her such parts of it as she
did not understand, and talked to her in such a
manner as her infirmities required, he departed.
Meanwhile the rest of the party had separated
and entered different cottages; they were gladly
received .by the several inmates, and, as they
passed along, the children, who were walking up
and down the village, sought their attention
by bowings and curtseyings, all of which were
acknowledged by good humoured nods or
greetings. _

The evening began to close in and the whole
party having again collected, prépared to re-
turn; they had reached the church-yard; the
sun had disappeared; Hesperus was shining
with his silver light; the large western window
was ruddy with the deep crimsoning of the
evening hues, whilst the eastern end was lying
in deep shade.
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“ See,” said the Pastor, *the clear and glo-
vious effulgence which irradiates us here, is an
apt symbol of the light of the Gospel, serene,
perspicuous; whilst the sombre shade which
fulls before us there, is a resemblance of the
darkness of the world which existed before ¢ the
rising of the sun of righteousness,” whose hesl-
ing wings ¢ brought life and immortality to
light by the Gospel.” Happy would it be if all
who enjoy that hight would walk in 1t! The
Christian world would then be a more glorious
heritage. ¢ Peace on earth and good will to
men’ would be conspicuous to ¢ the glory of
God: and love for him, in return for all his
love for us, would become a more general and
unvaried principle; each day would be a sab-
bath, and this day, the first of the week, would
symbolize more truly and sweetly ¢ the rest
prepared for the Lord’s people I’ ”

‘Whilst the Pastor said this, Miss Gainsford,
appreciating the remark, drew also her own re-
flections from the scene; she thought of the
dark days of affliction which had gloomed her
prospects, and then turned with thankfulness to
the contemplation of the hopes which now
shone upon her. The former was suggested to
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her by the dark shade on the eastern end, and
the latter rose beaming upon her, as her eye
rested on the bright effulgence reflected from
the western window.

They reached the parsonage —the two friends
bade the Pastor and his family farewell; the
usual family worship was celebrated, and peace
and happiness, the result of virtue and religion,
shed their sweet endearments over the family of

THE VILLAGE PasTOR.

THE END.
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