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PREYFACE.

It is supposed by some persons, not fa:niliar
with the publications of the American Sunday-
schoal Union, that they are designed exclusively
for children. That this is in a great measure
the object of them, is undoubtedly true. But the ‘
committee have found themselves called, more and
more every day, to furnish instruction to thou-
sands of teachers and other intelligent adults.
The volume here offered will not, it is hoped, be
unwelcome to the latter class of readers, while
there is nothing in it which need deter the inquir-
ing pupil.

It will be immediately perceived, that no at.
tempt has been made, to adapt the work to the ca-
pacity of feeble minds, or to exclude allusions to
poetry and general literature. But that which
has been constantly in view is the exaltation of

Scriptural truths in regard to acts of beneficence.
iii



v PREFACE.

In a world burdened, as is ours, with manifold
sufferings, one of the first questions suggested to a
renewed soul is, How may these sufferings be
lessened or removed? To do good and to com-
municate, is the grand aim of every sincere be-
liever in that blessed Redeemer, who left us his
example, in regard to body as well as soul. It is
to answer this inquiry, that the following pages
are made public.

The fiction of the work is more apparent than
real, and is used simply as the vehicle of truth.
It falls more pioperly into the class of religious
dialogues, than that of tales. It has no plot. If
it possess any interest for the reader, it will be
that which arises from the gradual unfolding of
a great but neglected principle. Of the charac-
ters, many are copies from real life ; and a large
proportion of the incidents, with slight changes
of name and locality, are actual occurrences.
For what remains of fiction, the writer finds his
apology in every fable and every parable of tha
old world, and in tae immortal apologue of John

Bunvan
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CHAPTER L

Grateful that by Nature’s quietness
And solitary musings, all my heart
Is softened, and made worthy to indulge

Love, and the thoughts that yearn for human kind.
Coleridge.

Trere was everything in the scenery
around Elmham to make it an agreeable
abode, even in winter. Much elevated above
the country on every side, it commanded pros-
pects which enchanted two such romantic
creatures as Herbert and Edith Lee. The
brother, as the elder one, and refined by
a college education too, was perhaps more
measured in his terms, but he enjoyed, as
wuch as the gay and enthusiastic girl, the

sights and sounds of the country, from which
1*




6 GOOD — BETTER — BEST.

they nad so long been shut out. For Herbert
had been, during several years, immured in a
college in one of our closely-built towns;
and Edith had scarcely moved from her
father’s side, during his long decline in Bal-
timore.

Dr. Lee chose a fair morning to point out
to his nephew and niece, the special attrac-
tions of the neighbourhood ; and for this pur-
pose, climbed up with them into the steeple
of the old church.

A beautiful expanse of champaign lay
before them. On the north, indeed, there
was a barrier of iron hills, blocking up the
view for a few degrees of the horizon; but
these dwindled down almost to nothing in
the north-west. In every other direction the
prospect was unbroken, save by gently slo-
ping grounds, little dells and bits of wood-
- land, which were so scanty and so bare, as
to be likened by Edith to a little shipping
a great harbour. Far to the east, the hori-
zon was broken by a waving line of blue
hills, just beyond which, as the Doctor told
them, were the shores of the Atlantic.

Nearer to where they stood, a little stream

GOOD — BETTER — BEST 7

wound its way among birches, sycamores
and swamp-willows, by means of which its
course could be distinctly traced for seven or
eight miles ; and at two points of this circuit,
the rays of the sun were reflected from slen-
der spires, designating the villages of Nutbush
and Cherburg.

As they walked home, at a brisk pace, over
the hard frozen ground, Dr. Lee said to them,
« My children, you must put off your city
suits, and learn the ways of us country
people.”

“ Why, uncle,” replied Edith “do you not
know that I love the country passionately ?
I may say I dote upon it; and it was always
a wish of mine to leave the city, in order to
enjoy the repose and the beauties of rural life.”

“ Ah! my dear,” said the old gentleman,
tapping her arm, * the country is not all that
you city people suppose in your morning
rides; it is not all flowers and verdure. You
have a cold winter before you; our situation
is bleak, our house is old, and you will shiver
over our wood fires. Our farmers are rough,
hard-handed fellows, and their daughters are
sometimes as boisterous as their sons.”
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“That may be true, sir,” said Herbert,
“and I am prepared for it. But I trust we
both have a wish to do good and get good,
and in pursuit of this, are willing to exercise
some self-denial.”

“ Your purpose is excellent, nephew, and
I bid you God-speed. But you have much
to learn, and the lesson will be painful. You
are (pardon me) a raw college youth, full of
romantic notions e

%O, by no means,” exclaimed Herbert ; «1
trust we both have a strong desire to be use-
ful as Christians, and to make people happy
around us.”

“ That is the very thing in which I expect
you to discover your impracticable notions.”

¢« Surely, uncle,” said Edith, “you would
not quench our little desires of usefulness!
There is no romance in this.”

“ Not for the world, my child, would I lay
ven a straw in the way of your doing good.
Only be sure you do it in the right way. It
is the method you may take which I am
anxious about.”

“1 had supposed,” said Herbert, * that
‘where there is a will, there will be a way’
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according to the proverb; and that no one
could set about doing good in earnest, with-
out adding to the sum of human happiness.”

«Partly true, no doubt. It is very pro-
bable that all well-meant efforts, however
awkward, accomplish something. But then
there are degrees in usefulness, and it is
not every one who makes the best use of his
talents.  Charity itself sometimes blunders.
It is no more true in things moral than in
things natural, that the intention to be useful
ensures that which is intended.”

«] begin to take your meaning,” said
Herbert ; “but pray explain a little further.”

«Very little explanation is needed: the
principle runs through all human affairs. The
penny you give the beggar may be laid out
in whiskey. The surgeon, in extirpating the
cancer, may kill the patient. My classmate,
Dr. Hand, crippled the arm of his own
daughter, in bleeding her. You, Edith, de-
stroyed your favorite cactus last spring by
watering it too much. And as for Herbert,
did he not ruin one of the finest horses in the
county, by indiscreet fondness and pamper
ing ™
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“No more of that, uncle, if you please.
But be good enough to teach us. We know
very little of the world, and with our bookish
fancies may injure those poor people whom
we wish to improve, and err just as much as
if we should chop blocks with a razor. Give
us then some rules by which we may be
guided in our little schemes of beneficence.”

“Yes, dear uncle,” cried Edith, “ you can
scarcely do us a greater favour.”

“ Rules, my children, can scarcely be laid
down on such a subject. Wisdom must
come from experience. I could recount to
you many of the examples from which I have
drawn instruction myself; and from time to
time I will do so. But I think it best that
you should be left to make your own trials.
If you proceed cautiously, and always aim at
the very highest good — mark my words—
the very highest good, 1 think your little
failures will not be productive of very serious
evils; and a few months will set you in the
right path. Before you have finished your

experiment here, you will have learned that

there are at least three methods of doing
good, or making your fellow creatures ha ppv -
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«(,” exclaimed Edith, with eagerness,
« do reveal to us the right way at once—or
do you mean to say they are all right ?”

« Not all equally right, my dear; but you
must indulge an old man in his whim. You
shall not know my meaning until you have
found it out for yourselves. And then ym}
will agree with me, that all the ways of
doing good may be classed under three
heads, namely:

“ Goop— BETTER — BEST.”
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CHAPTER II.

We men, who in our morn of youth defie

The elements, must vanish ;—be it so! i

Enough, if something from our hands have power

T'o live, and act, and serve the future hour.
Wordswortn.

Waen Edith opened her window the next
morning she was more gratified than ever
with the situation of her uncle’s house. A
brilliant hoar-frost covered the whole face of
the earth, and reflected, in millions of dia-
monds and emeralds, the beams of the newly-
risen sun. It was winter indeed, but winter
in its mildest guise. The mansion was very
old, and could not be called elegant, having
grown to its present extent by perpetual ad-
ditions, of apartment to apartment. Some
portions of it had two stories, but for the
most part there was only one ; and the gables
faced so many different ways, that it would
nave been hard for a stranger to pronounce
any one of them to be the front. The house
was an irregular pile, built purely for conve-
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nience and comfort, and not unlike an over
grown English cottage.

What was lacking, however, in the house
was made up in the grounds. These were
spacious and well improved. An extensive
court-yard enclosed the buildings, and show-
ed even at this unfavourable season that it
must, 11 summer, be a delightful lawn. Four
gigantic oaks, the relics of the forest, and an
ancient pine tree still more lofty, gave pro-
mise of abundant shade. The misletoe upon
the branches gave the oaks some freshness
even in December, and the pine was heavy
with verdure. Next to this enclosure and
opening upon it, Edith saw a spacious gar-
den, with arbours and green-houses. A great
tree had been allowed to stand in the midst
of an artificial mound, and here there were
seats, overhung by aged vines.

The mansion was at least half a mile from
the public road, with which it held commu-
nication by means of a' lane, which was
shaded by a double row of the luxuriant
southern tree known as the Catalpa, and of
which the clustering flowers ire so remarka-
ble an ornament in June and July.

2
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« Here” thought Edith, ¢ I might be happy,
if outward things could make me so. And
here my good old uncle és happy, in his green
old age—but not from outward things, unless
the fruits of his beneficence may be account-
ed such. His cautions ring in my ears—
“ Goop—Berter—Best ! I wish I could read
his riddle.”

But Herbert was under her window, with
horses and servants for a morning ride, and
her meditations were broken. Herbert had
not been without the same thoughts, and felt
the same anxiety.

Both these young persons had lately come
out from the world, and were ardently desi-
rous to be useful. Of a mother’s care, they
had no remembrance; and their father had
died within a few months, after several years
of helpless weakness and decay. Dr. Lee had
promptly thrown open his doors to them,
declaring that he should feel himself to be the
favoured party, if they would consent to
live with him and cheer his old age. They
were under no n:cessity of doing so, but
Elmham was not without particular attrac-
tions for them. [t was their native spot,
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naving been the residence of their grand-
father. It was in the midst of a population,
which, though most uninviting as to manners
and morals, offered to their youthful zeal the
greatest opportunities for usefulness. And
in the pursuit of their plans, they hoped for
much aid from their good uncle, who was
accounted a second ‘ Man of Ross’ for his
acts of beneficence which he had performed
at Woolfall, a place fifteen miles further
north, among the hills, where he had dwelt.
They found many unexpected beauties in the
course of their morning’s exercise, and were
filled with admiration of the skill and ele-
gance with which everything was conducted
on Dr. Lee’s estate.

When they returned to breakfast, the good
old gentleman was absent, having been sua
denly called away upon an errard of mercy,
to save a poor man from being turned out of
his house by a hard landlord. They had a
better opportunity to learn some things from-
Mrs. Huntly, the house-keeper, than they could
otherwise have enjoyed. Like many of her
class, this useful personage was fond of talk-

ing, and especially of lauding the family.
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« 1 think,” said Edith, « that my uncle lived
twenty years at Woolfall.”

“ Yes, Miss Edith, and I lived there just
as long ; for while your poor aunt was living,
there was nobody like me to care for her
and see to the little household affairs, which
her health did not allow her to manage.
Woolfall was a much prettier place than this,
Miss Edith; and before we left it, a much
more moral place.”

*You mean to say” said Herbert, «that
while you were there you wrought a great
change.”

“ Something like that Mr. Herbert, I must
say. A wickeder place than Woolfall there
was not on this side of the Alleghanies. At
the village, half the houses were grog-shops,
and most of the men were drunkards. And I
do suppose there were many people there
that did not know what the Bible was about,
or when the Sabbath came. And thus in the
whole country side, there was nothing but
thieving, racing, cock-fighting, and every
description of low sport. I have known a
thousand people to be gathered on a court-
day to see a wrestling-match. My poor
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husband was very much given to those
things. 1shall never forget his being brought
nome on a shutter one afternoon, with three
of his ribs broken “

« Was there any place of worship in the
village 1 asked Edith. :

«Not at first. Now and then a pious
Methodist exhorter used to come along and
oive a discourse, but there was nothing more.
The children ran wild. The schoolmaster
was the greatest sot in the place. - I have
known him to send my little boys to the
tavern for rum, pretending that he wanted it
to bathe his lame ankle i

“You say, Mrs. Huntly” said Edith, inter-
rupting her, ¢ there was a great change.”

“ Change ! Miss,youmay wellsay so. Before
we had been there twelve months, the doctor
had made a beginning with schools and
books and an old Methodist preacher, and
what not—and before we had been there
twelve years I may say the place was re-
formed through and through. Now, there is
not a tippling-house in the whole neighbour-
hood, and but one tavern, and that does’nt
sell strong drink. You might go there this

9 *
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morning and see as clean children going to
school as your heart could desire; a quiet
orderly neighbourhood; a neat church with
a bell in the steeple, and a set of real industri-
ous thrifty farmers and mechanics. And al
. this comes of God’s tlessing upon the work
of the good doctor ‘and the Methodist
preacher.” ”

“ Do let me know,” exclaimed Edith, very
eagerly, “how he brought this about, what
means he used—what he began with.” At
that moment the door opened and Dr. Lee
himself entered, having returned much sooner
than was expected from his visit. He was
fresh and ruddy, and though his thin hair was
like silver, he neither tottered nor stooped,
but showed the firm elastic health which re-
sults from temperance, equanimity, and active
exertion. There was a lurking slyness about
his eye which had perhaps betokenea mis-
chief, in his earlier years. His look always
said more than his words; and he had that
shrewd penetrating glance which makes any
one on whom it is cast feel as though he is
thoroughly looked into and fathomed. He
was in the habit of spenling several hours
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daily in the saddle; a practice which, more

than any other, tends to promote erectness

of the person.
Dr. Lee was indeed a much older man

than a hasty observer might have been ready
to think. During the Revolutionary war, he
became at a very early age an army-surgeon,
and was somewhat noted for his professional
¢kill. After this, he resided several years in
Tidinburgh and Paris, where he completed
his medical education. On returning to his
native country, he brought with him a store
of rich information, derived from books and
from his journeys in the most interesting
parts of Europe, and also a valuable library,
which he had collected in France. Unfor-
tunately he had imbibed many of the infidel
notions which were spreading in that country,
and was consequently quite prepared to take a
Jeading part in propagating the system which
prevailed at that day among so many learned
men in America, under the name of French
philosophy, but which was, in plain English,
the most abject Atheism. Of this, however,
he lived to repent sincerely. For soon after
his marriage, he was brought to acknowledge
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the truth and efficacy of the Christian reli-
gion ; and this not so much from reading or
disputation, as from the meek example, the
gentle instructions and the daily influence of
a beloved wife. From this time the Bible
became his principal study ; and as his for-
tune was considerable, so that he was under
no necessity of continuing to practice medi-
cine, he began, long before middle age, to de-
vote himself to acts of beneficence. Yet, as
it was his opinion that every man, however
wealthy, should have some regular occupa-
tion, he took the care of a large and valuable
farm, upon which he passed twenty years of
his life.

The character of Dr. Lee was peculiar,
but its peculiarities commanded respect. He
was affable and sometimes jocose, but never
sneering or sarcastic. Without being thought
a cunning man (for cunning is the wisdom of
weakness) he was the terror of all deceitful
persons, on account of his remarkable saga-
city Few men had examined more closely
the springs of human action. But this was
mingled with the greatest frankness, simpli-
city and kindness, so that if he was shunned
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by men of pride and pretension, he was
almost worshipped by the poor.

The arrival of his young relatives filled him
with more delight than he was willing to re-
veal. He loved them as the children of an
only brother, and saw in them the marks of
genuine Christian temper. True they were
inexperienced, and in some things visionary,
but they were lowly and teachable, and he
hoped to train them up in those ways of use-
fulness in which he had found the greatest
happiness himself.

“ My children,” said he, “your first busi-
ness will be to find the points of the compass ;
I mean, to learn how the land lies. Take
your observations, of the house and grounds,
and make yourselves at home with all my
property and my domestics. The next thing
will be to gain some knowledge of the neigh-
bourhood, in which it is your desire to do
good. To help you in this, Furlong, the as-
sistant surveyor of my friend Inman, is busy
in making you a complete map of the hill and
its surrounding valleys : so you will not work
in the dark. In the west wing of my old
house 1s the library, where vou will always
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find a fire: you may come to me when you
please into the little cabinet adjoining. The
old mahogany cases on one side of the room
have not been opened for many years. They
contain a collection of books which I brought
with me from France, and which 1 now ab-
hor as much as I once admired them. Now
if you choose to read while I make my break
fast, Jerry will show you the way.”
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CHAPTER IIL

How many drink the cup
Of baleful grief, or eat the bitter bread
Of misery : sore pierced by wintry winds!
How many shrink into the sordid hut
Of poverty.

Thomson.

Tue views of young Christians, with re-
spect to doing good are commonly vague.
If they are Christians at all, one of their first
impulses will be to follow Him who ¢ went
about doing good ;” but what particular bene-
fit they shall try to confer, and how, and
upon whom—they are often much at a loss
to determine.

It was just this perplexity which filled the
minds of Herbert and Edith, upon finding
themselves at Elmham. A few days after
the conversation last related, they were walk-
ing in an open gallery or piazza looking to-
wards the east. The air though very cold,
was bracing, and the sun broke forth upon an
interminable waste of snow which had fallen
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the night before. The branches of the old
pine were studded with tufts of brilliant white-
ness. The snow-wreaths about the eaves of
the adjoining houses were curled into the
likeness of some fantastic cornice. A downy
veil was spread, far and wide over the slopes
of hill and vale, hiding the colours but still
indicating the shape of all beneath it. Edith
could not hut shudder to think of the suffering
of the lower animals.

“Yet the snow is useful,” said Herbert;
*and farmers tell us it is even a warm pro-
tection for their winter grain.”

“ What an emblem of silent, gentle good-
ness !” said Edith. <« All this incalculable
amount of snow fell while we were asleep,
covering thousands of square miles, yet how
noiselessly. We knew nothing of it while it
was coming down.”

“ Sister, you seem poetical. And do you
know that you are now talking like Homer ?
¢ Great wits jump,” says the proverb. Three
thousand years ago the old blind poet used
the same emblem to represent, not benevo-
lence, but eloquence; yet the very quality
was the point of the comparison.”
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« As I know no Greek,” said Edith, “you
must translate the passage.”

«] can show it to you in Pope’s Iliad,
book the third ; but meanwhile take my poor
prose. Observe, it is where Antenor and
Helena are on the ramparts of Troy, talking
about the different Grecian heroes. Ulysses
becomes the subject of their discourse, and
Antenor gives an account of a visit to Troy,
made many years before, by Ulysses and Me-
nelaus; in the course of which he describes the
eloquence of Ulysses somewhat in ‘this man-
ner: ¢ When Ulysses arose, his eyes were
cast down. He used no motion with his
staff, but held it motionless, after the manner
of a clown. You might have taken him for
a simple fellow. But no soener had he begun
to give vent to his sonorous voice, uttering
Sakes of words, gently falling like the
winter’s snow, than it became evident that
in eloquence, no man could cope with
Ulysses.” ”

« T remember the words of another ancient
poet,” said Edith, “ more directly connected
with the utility of snow, and the fruitfulness
proauced by God’s word. It is where Jeho-
3
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vah says, ¢As the rain cometh down, and the
snow from heaven, and returneth not thither,
but watereth the earth, and maketh it bring
forth and bud—so shall my word be.’ * But
leaving our poetry, brother, ought we not to
find a hint in this heavy fall of snow, as to
the direction which our good-will should
take? This cold season must be hard upon
many of the poor on the hill at the north of
us.”

Here Dr. Lee came up from his lower
fields, where he had been extricating several
lambs from snow-banks, and Herbert told
him what had been their last topic.

“You are right. In this sense charity
should begin at home. The man within
reach is the man you should help. ¢ Who is
my neighbour ?* ¢ The sufferer next to me,’
is the answer of our Lord’s parable of the
good Samaritan. But be not hasty in esti-
mating the miseries of life. It was only yes-
terday that Edith was grieving over the poor
fellows who were getting ice out of the mill-
pond to fill my ice-house; at the very mo-
ment when they were merrier than shz ever

* Isaiah lv. 10

thei

GOOD — BETTER — BEST. 27

was in her life. The boys who are driving
r little sledges down the side of yondex
hill, without mittens or hats, are not sufler-
ing—though you and I should were we in
their place—it is their choice. As physical
sufferings are the most numerous, so they are
the most tolerable. Misery is to be measured
by sensibility. I have a wagoner who never
wears gloves, and some of my men have their
feet wet all day long. Many of my tenants
are happier in log-houses, with only a window
apiece, than we are in our close rooms. And
even we, this moment, though walking in the
open air, are not suffering, because mind and
body are both in a state of activity. Be sure,
therefore, that you lay out your strength for
the relief of rea. misery.”

« But you do not mean to maintain,” said
Herbert, “that the wants and sufferings of
the poor are not very great and undeniable?”

« Certainly not; and it will be long, very
long, before you will know as much as I
know of the extent and variety of these suffer-
ings. 1 only wish to discriminate among
these evils, to overlook such as are trivial
or imaginary, to seek out such as are
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most malignant, as well as most accessible,
and especially to strike at the root. 1 have
made my own false steps, and you will take
yours; but I doubt not for a moment that
your views will at last coincide with mine.”

“Do not any longer then withhold from
us,” said Edith, almost impatiently, ¢ the
fruit of your long experience. Tell us where
you have erred; lay down some principles
for our guidance.”

“All in good time, my dear; I have no
wish .to keep you in the dark, for some of
these days I will tell my story, and let you
into my little plans. But first I would have
you to see the field, and then you will be bet-
ter able to value the method of cultivation.”

Taking the hint from these remarks, Her-
bert resolved to lose no time in surveying the
ground upon which, as it seemed, Providence
had called him to labour. His horse was
soon at the door, and he sallied forth with a
fine feeling of youthful health and ardent zeal,
in quest of objects upon which to expend his
favours. His expectations were not indeed
very well defined, but his heart was sincere,
his sense of obligation was deep, and his pur-
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se was fixed not to spare himself in becon:-
ng a benefactor of his race.

In the course of a long forenoon he made
the tour of quite a range of the adjacent
country, and with the help of Giles a young
labourer, as his guide, penetrated some se-
questered roads, which more than gratified
his search for evils to be remedied. It would
be tedious and uninteresting to give the journal
of his little tour ; a few sketches may suffice.

Herbert had ridden but a few miles, before
he attained the summit of the ridge which
stretched along the northern part of the town-
ship, and which was known by the name of
Iron Hill. He could perceive that it was cut
into many deep glens in a transverse direction,
and into these there was an entrance by rug-
ged and precipitous ways, of which the
greater part were merely bridle-paths much
obstructed by rocks and rapid, though narrow,
torrents. Here and there among the snow-
covered valleys, the columns of silvery smoke
revealed the site of small habitations, among
the clearings of the once extensive forest.
Into one of these rude paths he turned, and
soon fell into the track of a small and rudely-
3 *




30 GOOD — BETTER — BEST.

made sledge, which was over-laden with a
pile of brush and branches half-covered with
snow. A squalid woodman, with an axe or
his shoulder and pipe in mouth, conducted the
wretched, untrimmed, starveling horse; and
two ragged boys, shrinking with cold, clung
about the runners of the vehicle. A lank and
fierce-looking cur slunk along in the rear.
The rustic cavalcade was already nearly ap-
proaching the house. It would be difficult to
describe this dwelling. It was a cabin of
1ogs, with earth crammed into the crannies ;
and was built so near the steep of the hill
that one side was several feet higher than the
other. A square aperture, with a shutter,
served for a window, and where glass had
once been, there were seen bits of old gar-
ments, with a blanket and the crown of a hat.
Strings of fish were hanging about the door,
and a rude shed, thatched with corn-stalks,
formed a shelter for the cow, and also con-
stituted one side of a pig-stye. The drift of
snow reached almost to the eaves on one side
of the house, and the door-way had the ap-
pearance of having been but lately relieved
from a similar obstruction.
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Several white-haired urchins rushed out,
as the party approached, and the shrill voice
of a woman was heard upbraiding a girl
within.

« May I enter here?” Herbert asked the
young man who accompanied him.

« () yes, sir; this is John Turnbull’s. He
is a tenant of Dr. Lee’s. They will do you
no harm. I dare say the worst they will do
will be to beg for something. I see John
has been caught without wood, for there is no
smoke coming out of the chimney.”

Such was the fact, and it is a very com-
mon form of improvidence, even among
people who have abundance of wood at their
doors. Foresight is not a virtue of the un-
educated poor.

The outside of Turnbull’s house did not
belie its interior. A huge fire-place shewed
only a glimmer of dying embers. The wife,
an elderly woman of spare frame and dark
complexion, was preparing some fish for fry-
ing ; a daughter, who was much alarmed at
the unwonted visit, was rolling out cakes of
~orn-meal upon a board; while a little child
was craw ling upon the floor in a scanty mght-
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dress of yellow flannel. One large bedsteas

took up an undue proportion of the roomn, and

behind this, a half-opened door revealed the |

narrowness of the only additional apartment.

Ceiling, there was none, unless the name be

given to a few boards loosely laid upon the

joists for about half the space over head. In |
the loft, between this and the broken roof,
was a repository of sundries. Saddles and °

harness, sickles, saws, old clothes, pieces

of spinning-wheels ; and even hams of bacon,

and hung-beef, diversified the scene. The

shelf over the chimney-place had the usual

array of broken- earthen-ware, mouse-traps,
iron-holders, candlesticks, spools of cotton,
shaving implements and powder-horns, with

a case-bottle, a greasy pack of cards and

an almanac—the last being the whole lit-
erature of the house. Guns and fishing-rods
were in the corners, and the only chair had
a leathern seat, the place of others being sup-

plied by two oaken chests and a like number

of logs sawn off short and square.

A succession of coughs and groans from
the inner room or closet, showed that there
was sickness in the house. The sufferer was
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the eldest son, who was labouring under an
acute inflammation of the lungs.

Herbert had never beforc approached so
nearly to the object of his search. Here
was privation enough. He was received
with a half-frightened air of sullen deference.
« Poor creatures!” thought he, “how can"
they guess my errand! They are perhaps
in doubt whether I have come to assess their
taxes, or to levy upon their goods.” But as
the fire was replenished, and began to send
up a cheerful blaze, the family gathered close
around it, and it was not long before the
visitor, by patting one child on the head and
presenting another with a picture card, and
by unaffected and friendly conversation,
gained so much upon the circle, that they
talked with him freely. Even Snarl, the dog,
crept under his chair and acknowledged him
as a friend, while the little ones, with eyes
big with admiration, scanned his apparel and
hung on his words. He found them in ex-
treme want, without money and without
work. Their clothing was insufficient, and
the covering of the bed was scarcely more
than a fringe of rags. Sickness and death
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had been among them, but their only phy si.
cian had been one of those infamous quacks
who prey on the vitals of the poor. The
wife was the only one who could read, and -
the principal use she made of the accomplish- -
ment was to spell out the signs in the Alma-
nac. As one might have predicted, these
people knew nothing of either church or
school. 'The chief source of all their evils
was intemperance. Turnbull had worked oc-
casionally at a neighbouring *still-house,” and
both he and his eldest son had there spent
most of their earnings in liquor. i

The ignorance of Turnbull’s household
was not singular. It prevailed in most of
the houses on Iron Hill. Herbert indeed se-
lected the least promising specimens, but he
was nevertheless astonished at the small
number of persons who could read. Inarow
of low brick houses or hovels, which (to save
expense) had been built in one row, near to
the small mill on Ash Brook, he discovered
among nine families, four books, or parts of
books, namely, two imperfect New Testa-
ments, a Farrier’s Guide and a Dream Book.:
There were sights in this row which he’
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would gladly have escaped. Cold as the day
was, there was a sick woman in one of them,
without a spark of fire; her husband was at
the mill. In another, the operation of wash-
ing was performed by three women, who
seemed to be quarrelling over their tubs,
smoking as they worked. The children were
grovelling upon the earthen floor. The only
house among the nine in which there was the
slightest appearance of thrift, was that of a
little shoemaker, a widower, who lived with
a son and an apprentice. He had a small
stove and a pile of seasoned billets which
occupied one side of the room. It was he
who had a New Testament.

The chief impression made on Herbert’s
mind by these sights, after the first emotion
of pity, was despondency with respect to any
good being done. How, thought he, can
they be helped! They are exhausted and
absorbed by misery, and can turn their
minds to nothing but their own wretchedness.
Books and schools would be thrown away on
them : for such things they have neither time
nor heart. These are scarely civilized be-
ings. Surely the very first— the indispensable
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thing—is to relieve the outward miseries of
the poor. We shall see hereafter what views
Herbert entertained on this subject.

Striking off in a different direction, where
the hill subsided into a somewhat extended
plain, they found themselves in a more thickly
settled neighbourhood, where. there was a
slight appearance of farming. There were
signs of corn and rye, stacks of fodder, and
mounds containing potatoes and turnips. But
all this was scanty. Stopping at a low tav-
ern, to water their horses, they took a glance
at the appearances. The landlord had been
killing his swine for the winter, and some of
these were hanging in a ghastly row upon a
pole stretched between two apple trees. A
number of the neighbouring men, with bloody
smock-frocks over their clothes, were clean-
ing the porkers amidst the steam of caldrons,
which scarcely prevented the blood from
congealing on the ground within a few feet
of the fire. Ever and anon the shrieks of new
victims were heard. Strange as it may seem
to city ears, these ¢killings’ are among the
prinicpal frolics in some parts of the country.
As a number of hands are required, there is
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a strong temptation to riot, and as the
slaughter takes place in the very coldest
weather, there is plenty of rum provided.
The fire, smoke, and blood, reminded Herbert
of pagan sacrifices, or the cannibal orgies of
New Zealand. Several of the men were
already drunk, and a number of quite small
boys, learning at this eéarly age to delight in
blood, were striving to plunge the knife, and
occasionally sipping the dregs of the tumblers.

« At night,” said Herbert’s guide, “the
wives and daughters of these folks will be
here, and they will have high times, as
the sleighing is good.”

« What will be done ?” Herbert inquired.

«(Q, the common sports; first, a hot supper,
then cards and dancing.”

« And how long will this last ?”

« Perhaps till near morning, as the moon
is near the full. These things are very com-
mon, and I dare say they will lose as much
by the frolic as they gain by the help of their
neighbours.”

“ Strange,” said Herbert, “that people who
seem to be so poor, should be so wasteful of
time and property!”

4
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«Oh, sir,” replied Giles, “it is always so;
and I dare say the nearer every one of these:
men gets to the gaol, the more wasteful he
will be.” »

During the ride homeward, Giles pointed
out to him a number of houses in which there
were scenes of misery fitted to wring a bene-
volent heart. Into some of these Herbert
made a closer examination than could be
effected by a mere survey: he dismounted
and entered, not so much, (for the present,) to
relieve, as to discover the evil; to learn the
symptoms, in order to a cure. He found that
benevolence has to approach many a disgust-
ing object, and wrestle with many a powerful
antagonist. He saw that the distant aspect
of the suffering poor is coloured by associa-
tions which vanish upon a nearer scrutiny.
And he was confirmed in his belief that the
chief miseries of man spring from ignorance
and vice.

In a hovel or shed, near the outskirts of a
wood, he found a cripple who had lain for
years, unable to leave his bed; the injury
having been caused by a leap from a high
window in a fit of madness from intoxication.
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In another house, there was a large family of
children, half-clothed, dirty, profane, quarrel-
some, and ignorant; their mother had been
forsaken by a treacherous husband, and had
herself taken to drink. Giles pointed out a
black-looking, tall, unpainted house of wood,
as the dwelling of a thiet. ¢ He has been
guspected,” said Giles, ¢ as a kidnapper, but
he is convicted as a thief” The man was
filing away the edge of a broken sickle, at
the side of his front-door, probably with some
professional designs. There were some houses
where idleness alone seemed to be the fount
and origin of ills. The thriftless and drowsy
inhabitants had let every thing slip through
their fingers. A few cases occurred where
sickness, without preceding vice was weigh-
ing down a household ; while neither religion
nor intelligence was there to lighten the
burden.

As Herbert rode towards Elmham, he was
silent. The sun, now declining from the me
ridian, shed a blush of gentle carnation over
hills and plains of snow, but caused no cor-
respondent serenity in the soul of the young
philanthropist. Like a student of medicine.
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after his first attendance on the clinical .ee.
tures of an infirmary, he felt as if all the
world were an hospital! Forgetting that he
had purposely singled out the worst speci-
mens, he sighed to think that the task of -
remedy was so Herculean. Before this, he
was full of plans for the relief of the poor;
and he had tracts and books already selected
for their use: now he shuddered over the
signs of physical distress. And as he drew '
up at the great gate of what was now his
home, he said to himself—* The body is of
more value than I had thonght—and O, that -
I knew how to relieve it !”
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(CHAPTER 1V.

But, with a soul that ever felt the sting
Of sorrow, sorrow is a sacred thing.
Couwper.

WinTER has its charms, even in the cold-
est climates. Those who have resided at St.
Petersburgh describe the brilliancy of the
nights and the splendour of the entertain-
ments, as more than compensating for the
absence of the sun during many hours. And
those who are familiar with the works of
Jean Paul, as the Germans commonly call
their favourite Richter, will remember his
account of the Swedish country parson, who
lights his lamp at three o’clock. Providence
has indemnified us at the north for our loss of
balmy airs and vines and out-of- door enjoy-
ments, by lemo' us our winter evemnﬂs It
is in the northern nations that Home, (both
word and thing) is best known and most
valued; and the blessings of home cluste

chieflv around the winter hearth.
4 %
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These thoughts passed through the mind of

Edith, as she sat in a luxurious arm-chair, =

before a baronial fireplace in the smaller par-

lour at Elmham. The blaze of a fully kindled
pile of wood would have illuminated the room

even if lamps had been wanting; and as the

lights and shadows chased one another over
the walls, they revealed by snatches, the an-
cestral pictures which there hung in memory
of her race. There was her great grand- |
father, in the costume of the days of James

the First. There was her grandmother, a
shepherdess, on a green bank, with crook, and
lambkin. Her mother and a twin sister ap-
peared in the same frame, with nosegays in
their hands. Edith almost forgot that there
was any living being besides herself, though
her good uncle was reading at the table, and
her brother, with folded arms, was engaged
in much the same sort of revery as her own.

“Come, come,” cried the old gentleman,
suddenly laying down his book, and starting
to the floor, « this twilight musing is not the
thing for young folks among their friends.
Do you think I have brought you hither to
act as mutes, or to dignify my apartments
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with dumb show, like the portraits on the
walls. Come with me to this windew”—and
laying aside the heavy curtains, he directed
their attention to the full moon, just emerging
above the horizon in uncommon glory, its
silver for the moment being turned to gold,
and the map-like surface displaying the seas
and provinces of the astronomer with great
distinctness. The whitened plain towards the
east shone with the softest effulgence.

«There is something,” said he, “that might
almost make a hermit talk.”

« Rather make him silent, dear uncle,” said
Edith. “For when I look on these grand
appearances of nature, I am more than usual-
iy inclined to muse. It seems right to open
one’s soul to the impression, and to do this in
silence ; and nothing more disposes me to this
than such a sight of the moon.”

“ That is ery natural, my dear, for you

know ‘the lunatic, the lover and the poet,’
99

“ Hush, good uncle,” said Edith, playfullv
laying her little hand over his mouth, “for I
really have a very serious matter of fact con-
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nected with this same moon, and I would
gladly hear your advice.”

« Well, my child, let us hear the case; but
if we are to talk about matters of fact, let us_
not do it with the moon shining in our faces 5
but by the blaze of this most practical fire.
Now for the tale—I dare say it is of some:
fair maid of your boarding-school 4

«No, indeed—’tis about no fair maid at
all; and you know, dear uncle, that I never
was at any boarding-school in my life, and it '-
is no tale, either, but a plain and rather mel-
ancholy account of one of your neighbours,

% This afternoon, as Mrs. Huntly was spin-
ning some cotton thread for cords, under my
direction, a poor woman came to the door to
ask alms. She seemed a decent person, and
was dressed quite well in dark clothes, with '
a comfortable black woollen shawl. But when
she came to tell her story, I found that her:
situation was very deplorable. Her husband ;
had been a wagoner to and from the sea,
chiefly engaged as a carrier of fish and some-
times of charcoal from the pine forests. But
he had been decoyed into the smuggling
trade, and had lost almost all interest in his
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family. One afflicted son was all that re-
mained to the wife, but he was a sad charge,
peing a poor half-witted creature, and at
certain seasons a maniac. ‘It is now full-
moon,’ said the sorrowful woman, ‘and I ex-
pect Isaac to be in his worst fits before to-
morrow : and what is more, I have not a
cent, nor a crumb of bread, nor even a cold
potato.’ The sight of the full-moon brought
her afflicted son very painfully before my im-
agination : and I am now prompted to ask a
question, which has occurred to me more
than once before. It is this: What is it
vhich supports such people when thus af-
flicted 7 ”

“ Why do you presume,” interrupted her
brother, “that they are supported at all ?”

“ Because' they do not sink,” answered
Edith, fully prepared for his question. “ Some
support they must have, or they would be
overwhelmed ; and I wish my uncle to tell us
what it can be. It is not religion; of this
they have no portion. It is not philosophy,
of which they never heard.”

“ There are more numerous varieties of
misfortune,” replied Dr. Lee, ¢ than you seem
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to allow for; but taking the class to which -
your instance belongs, I do not think the an-
swer very difficult. There is first great in-
sensibility. You are not to suppose that
these people suffer as you would do. They
bear trouble, as they do ice and snow, much
better than finer folks. And this applies te
all the sufferings of ignorant and degraded
persons. Next, there is constant and intense
occupation, which takes up their minds, and
allows them no time for revery —the hot-bed
of melancholy and overwhelming thoughts.
Then there is the absence of the mental
habit of turning the mind inward on itself —
a habit produced by retirement and study.
Besides, the multitude of petty but immediate
cares really serves to withdraw attention from °
the great ones ; as I have sometimes felt my-
self so annoyed with a swarm of gnats, that
I was insensible of a severe contusion. To
this, I am sorry to say, must in many cases i
be added, vicious indulgences, into which the
deluded wretches plunge themselves. Hence.
you will more and more perceive, from the
joint influence of these causes, that the rea
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hysical sorrows of the poor are less intoler-
able than the inexperienced imagine.”

« But this poor woman,” said Edith, ¢ ap-
ears to be really bowed down with genuine
rief.”

« Very likely,” replied the Doctor, “and 1
would not undervalue her claims, for I am
acquainted with the case. It is peculiar—
exceedingly trying—but then how much less -
this poor creature suffers, than if she had
peen trained in the school of affluence. Suf-
for such a trial as her’s to befall a family of
wealth and refinement, and how almost anni-
hilating the stroke !”

« Tt seems then,” said Edith, “a kind ar-
rangement of Providence, that those who
have the greatest susceptibilities are liable to
the fewest outward trials.”

«Such is the general fact,” said Dr. Lee,
¢ subject, however, to certain qualifications:
and where such is the fact, the kindness and
wisdom of God are signally manifested. The
chief exceptions to the statement are in the
case of those who, by introducing the vices
of the lower into the higher walks of life,
bring gross suffering upon delicate sensihility,
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and thus ensure the most horrible misery. To
this cause are owing disease, despair, insanity -
and suicide, in some of their most frightful
shapes.” !

During these remarks, Herbert was pacing ]
the floor, with an anxious air, now and then
pausing for a moment, to fix his eyes on the
person speaking. At this point he resumed
his place near the hearth, and said, with
some animation: “ If you could convince me
that the sensibilities of the poor and ignorant
are so obtuse as to make their woes quite -
tolerable, you would greatly relieve me. I
have been depressed by what I have seen
this day. The evils are more numerous than
I had thought. They are also greater—
more poignant— more remediless than I once -
imagined. My feelings are benumbed by the
amount of the evils to be remedied. And °
especially am I disheartened with respect to -
the application of my moral remedies,because
the patients so loudly demand physical aid.
They must suffer less in body, before they
can have much done for the soul.”

“ We will talk of that point more fully
hereafter,” said the old gentleman. “But
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what can you have seen to-day, Herbert, to
produce such an impression? One would
suppose that you had been in Ireland, in
Russia, or in the East: you know, unques-
tionably, that there are fewer poor in Amer-
jca, than in any country in the world !”

« That knowledge,” replied Herbert, with
great earnestness, only adds to my sadness
and confusion. If T behold such evils Aere
what must they be in other lands! How vast
the aggregate of human misery! And how
is it possible to reach it or to alleviate it!”

“« Have a care, my nephew how you in-
dulge in such trains of reflection. They soon
become morbid, and degenerate into the
mere sentimentality of benevolence. The
benumbing effect which, as you own, they
already have on you, should convince you
that they are not sound views. Our wise
Redeemer has bidden us take no anxious
thought for the morrow ; his reason is, ¢ suf-
ficient unto the day is the evil thereof.’ The
reason of the rule applies to space, as well
as time, to the next province as well as the
next dav ”

“] am not sure,” said Herbert, *that T
5
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perceive the bearing of your last remark
Uncle.” 4
«T think I do,” said Edith, “ he means that
we are not to grow sick over wretchedness
which is beyond our reach, and in other re-
gions—any more than to be alarmed about
misfortunes which have not yet come.”
« Exactly,” said Dr. Lee; «for as a man
by unwise and sickly forecast, might com-
press into one day all the expected evils of &
lifetime; so he may vex his soul with the cons
sideration of ten thousand ills ¢that flesh ig
heir to’ in all the continents and islands of
the earth. Sin has indeed brought countless
evils into our world, and it is our duty and
privilege to seek means for relieving them
but all vexation of soul about cases which
can never by possibility be within our sphere;
is the mere romance and Quixotism of chari
ty. In almost every case therefore, of real
philanthropy, you will find the temper of the
benefactor to be remote from this morbid and
puling sympathy.” "
« Give us an instance, dear Uncle,” sai
Edith. j

«] conld give you many, if it were necess
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sary. I will however confine myself to those
who have regarded chiefly the bodily suffer-
ings of their fellow men. And I will name
to you VinceNT DE PauL.”

« Surely, Uncle,” said Herbert, “you are
not about to hold up a Popish saint for our
veneration !”

«Not as a Papist, nor as a saint—I
mean a canonical saint—but true benevolence
knows no sects, and much as I abhor the cor-
ruptions from which his light was not suffi-
cient to extricate him, I will still reverence
the sincerity, kindness and perseverance of
his life. And especially I would commend to
you the homespun and practical character of
all his views.”

« know little of his history,” said Edith
with a look of inquiry.

« It is not my purpose to recount it at pre-
sent,” answered Dr. Lee. ¢“Reach me that
port-feuille, however; and I will shew you
his likeness. There—was any visage ever
more practical! Compare it with Leslie’s
incomparable Don Quixote, which lies here
beside it: the difference is amazing. There
is a cavacious head under that scull-cap, but
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the whole expression of those rugged featur
s that of benignant repose, firm good nature,
and the very opposite of every thing vision.
ary or lack-a-daisical.”

“ But perhaps, Uncle,” said Edith, “we do
not believe in physiognomy.”

%] understand you—his life was what hig’
features indicate. How could it be other~
wise ! He had endured too many of the sub-
stantial afflictions of life to be very suscepti |
ble of the mere accidents. You must know
that Vincent de Paul was a Frenchman,
born near the Pyrenees, in the year 1576,
His parents were cottagers, and his youth
was chiefly spent in keeping sheep and swine.
Yet he struggled into an education, and about.
1600, into the priesthood. When nearly thir-
ty years of age, he was taken by corsairs in
the Mediterranean, and sold as a slave at
Tunis. On making his escape, a year or twa.
afterwards, he found his way to Paris. Here
he devoted himself to the sick of the hospitals.
In 1613 he entered the family of Count de
Joigni, general of the galleys, as a private
tutor. He often visited the galleys, and ob-
served the wretched condition of the slaves,
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When the vessels were not ready for them,
the wretched convicts were thrust into dun-
geons of the most confined and filthy sort
They were ignorant, ferocious, and desper
ate, more hl\e beasts than men. Vmcent
pegan his labours among them, and was soon
known as a friend, and at later periods was
enabled by the subscriptions of the wealthy
to carry on his improvements on a large
scale. During the reign of Louis XIII. a
large portion of France was desolated by
war, pestilence and famine. Vincent de Paul
laboured, year after year, in collecting and
distributing money for the relief of the suffer-
ers. He even penetrated to the cabinet of
Richelieu and besought ¢peace for France’
He died at the age of 84.”

“You have sald nothing,” said Herbert,
« of the religious orders which he founded, or
of his being canonized by one of the popes.”

« These things I purposely omit, because
they please me not. But I ask your atten-
tion to the fact that his great achievements
of mercy, were accomplished by an even,
steady, un-romantic progress, such as any
olain man, destitute of genius, might imitate.”
5*
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«But there must have been great strength
of character, to accomplish such works,” said &
Herbert.

« Decision, undoubtedly, there was, out it |
was that calm and sustained purpose which is
exemplified in that glory of England, I mean -
Joun Howarp. Edith, my dear, reach me
that copy of Foster’s essays, that I may re-
fresh your memory with a passage in point.
The author is speaking of the philanthropist.

« «The energy of his determination was so
great, that if, instead of being habitual, it had
been shown only for a short time on particu--
lar occasions, it would have appeared a ve-
hement impetuosity ; but by being uninter-

mitted, it had an equability of manner which®
«carcely appeared to exceed the tone of a
calm constancy, it was so totally the reverse
of any thing like turbulence or agitation.” ”

« What then,” asked Herbert, « is the tem-
per which you would recommend ?” ]

« That certainly which can be kept ups
that which is healthful, but not feverish ; that
which shall make you ready at every mo=
ment to lay out all your resources on the
relief of the misery which is accessible and

GOOD — BETTER — BEST. 55

curable, while it will not spend a tear over
that which cannot be helped.”

« Where am I to begin, then in benefac-
non ?”

« The very question,” answered Dr. Lee,
wywhich was put to our Lord by the Jewish
lawyer, ‘“Ind who is my neighbour 2’  You
remember the reply 17

« Yes,” said Edith—¢ it gave occasion to
the parable of the good Samaritan: and I am
prepared to agree with you in whatever con-
cerns this beautiful story —it is the best direc-
tory in the world for doing good.”

« It shews,” continued the Doctor, ¢ where
to begin, and in what manner. I am to love
my neighbour; and my neighbour is the
pearest sufferer in my way. The wounded
and half-dead man was nearer in race and
religion to the Levite and the priest, but he
was neighbour to him ¢that shewed mercy
on him.” But suppose this Samaritan, as
he journeyed, had allowed himself to be dis-
solved, in sympathetic tears over the thousand
wishaps which had befallen and should yet
befal the wayfaring man on that highway be-
tween Jericho and the metropolis; and sup-
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pose, in despair of ever relieving all these
sorrows, he had betaken himself to the neigh--
bouring palm shade, and yielded to senti
mental tenderness,—think you he would have
been as likely i

« I feel your satire,” said Herbert, relaxing
into a more open smile than he had indulged
for some hours; “and I think I am instructed.
But as I have seen some real suffering, I
must at least be getting ready my ‘two pence,’;
and looking out for ¢ the host,” who shall care
for them. Figure aside—1I wish your counsel
in helping the poor on Iron Hill.” ‘f

« Let us lay this matter upon the table for
the present,” said Dr. Lee, “and to-morrow
I may gratify your wish to the utmost. For
the remainder of the evening we need relax-
ation. Our neighbour Inman, who is a musi-_
cian, will be here presently, and after tea 1
will bring out my old Cremona. With the
piano and Herbert’s violoncello, I think we
may get a notion of Haydn’s famous sym-
phony in which he makes his notes imitate
the fall of snow.”
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CHAPTER V.

But is there yet no other way, besides

These painful passages, how we may come

To death, and mix with our connatural dust ?
Milton.

A DELIGHTFUL winter morning found Her-
pert mounted upon a spirited horse, sallying
forth between his uncle, and Mr. Inman.
This gentleman was a distant relative of Dr.
Lee’s wife, and was spending a few weeks
in the neighbouring village, for the purpose
of executing an important survey of land.
The little party were in good spirits, to which
nothing contributes more than horse-exercise
upon a sunny, frosty morning. The most
distant hills were distinctly pencilled on the
sky. The blue smoke rose almost perpendic-
ularly in pillars of cloud. Here and there,
where wheat-stacks marked a little oasis in
the snowy desert, the reluctant crows woud
heavily rise from their forage, and flocks of
corpulent. white-crested snow-birds frolic
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about the road. The two dogs, Triton and

Mahound, though ill matched as to size, (one
being of Newfoundland, the other an English

terrier,) agreed in feeling the exhilaration of
the wintry morning, and made iImmense cir-
cuits through the fields, rousing here a half-
starved quail, and there a hare or rabbit from
a nook.

Herbert fancied that the working people
whom he met were brisker and happier than
those whom he had seen on his ride in the
opposite direction. ¢ Is it,” said he, *be-
cause we are going towards the sun?”

« Rather,” said his uncle, drily, “because
the sun is coming towards you. You are
more cheerful. Nature takes its colour very
much from the medium through which we
view it; and even if there are colourless
lenses for astronomers, there are no achro-
matic media for moral philosophers, such as
you and Inman.”

¢ fancy,” said Mr. Inman, “that there is
not less poverty in these plains, than among
the hills.”

¢ There is doubtless more,” said the Doc-
.or. “The hills have some rich spots, with
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plenty of fuel, nuts and game. But the‘se
swampy barrens are remarkable for a sterile
soil, uncommon in our country. Obserye
this stream. The water is black from the in-
fusion of a leaf which resembles the laurel,
and grows on the poorest land. See the
soil, how ashy in some spots, how sandy in
others. You perceive no heavy timber.
Scrubby cedars and persimmon trees, and
forests of whortleberry bushes indicate the
capacities of the earth. You will find some
rare exceptions, but the inhabitants are not
out of keeping with the natural scenery.”

« You will find occasion to expend all
your surplus revenue upon these people,” said
Mr. Inman.

«If that were my method, I should soon
do so,” replied Dr. Lee. “But I am more
and more convinced, that it is the least part
of true charity to relieve immediate want.
If the case is urgent, no humane man will, of
course, hesitate; but you must expect to do
the same favour again and again. It is, how-
ever, much like putting drugs into a carious
tooth. If the pain is intolerable, you must
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needs do it; but extirpation is the true me-

thod — ”

«What, sir!” cried Inman, “extirpation

of the poor!”

« No—you must not forget the adage,
¢ Proverbs do not go on all fours’—but ex- =
tirpation of their evils. Instead of plucking

the crabs, graft with a twig of sweet apples.

Make the tree good. But you must find this
out for yourselves.” Then, turning to his
nephew, he said, “ Giles tells me you saw ]

Turnbull’s family in poor plight.”

« Yes,” said Herbert, « sickness, and pov-
erty, and filth, and ignorance, all combined.”
« Now, pray, nephew mine, how would

you set about the rvelief of this family—
though, to say truth, they are quite well off,
compared with their neighbours—but where

would you begin? Perhaps you have begun

already.”

Herbert here owned that he had slipped a

piece of money into Turnbull’s hand.

« Very well—that has gone by this time ;
for drink. Do you propose to keep up this

contribution? How much drinking-money

do you think of allowing per diem? And
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how many families are you to provide for?
Apna now many thousands a year have you
appropriated ?” ¢
Herbert laughed outright, and said, « Un-
cle you have an odd way of teaching, and it
is not always very grateful to one’s pride—
put I begin to catch a glimpse of your mean
ing. I acknowledge that we cannot relieve
the immediate wants of all the poor, especial-
ly their bodily wants, but there are some
things which we may do. Dwelling on this
instance, we might repair his house, glaze his
windows, put him in the way of having his
wood-pile in season 2
« Hold—hold !” cried the old gentleman
«“you go much too fast; do you not perceive’
that you are now trenching on my ground.
Let me pull to pieces what you have just said
about the wood-pile, for it reaches much fur-
ther than the supply of bodily wants. The
true supposition (on your plan) would be that
we should pile up his wood ourselves. To
have his winter's wood collected in time, pre-
supposes a habit of forecast and industry,
which would at once free him from all his’
inconveniences.”

6
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« Yet I certainly saw many cases in which
no mental change would give relief. No
such alteration could cure Turnbull’s son, or
the sick woman .in the house in Brick-Row,
who was without fire. '

«True, and here I would admit a question
as to the wisdom of alms. But we must look
at the operation of principles on a large scale,
Proper states of mind (in a larger sense than
is probably in your thoughts) would have
prevented these evils, by preventing their
cause; that is the drunkenness of Hal Turn:
bull, and of the sick woman’s husband. Re-
lieve the urgent symptom, but make it your
chief aim to cure the disease.” '

« Tt strikes me,” said Herbert, *that in
your zeal against all my juvenile and roma
tic notions, you would take from me many
excitements which are as powerful as they
are pleasing, and reduce our whole system to
something ‘like those trees yonder, whick
bring to my mind the expressions of your fas

vourite Foster, look at them—how leafless A
admirable indeed for the distinct exhibition of
their branches and minute ramifications, 0
clearly defined on the sky, but destitute of all
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the green, soft luxury of foliage whicn 1s re-
quisite to make a perfect tree.”

« Well put, Herbert, and quue poetical,
put your logic does not stand on nature.
The leafless season is necessary even to the
tree, to collect its vital forces for the spring.”

« Why should we not be evergreens, in c?ur
peneficence - Free from the necessity of these
cold delays? Why not like the laurel, &ec.,
always in leaf 7

« And like the laurel, always fruitless”—
quickly interposed Dr. Lee. ¢Fruit, my son,
pre-supposes preparation. Make the tree
good, and its fruit will be good.”

«] cannot but think,” said Mr. Inman
« that, for practical men, you deal rather too’
much in generalities. Yonder among the
scanty grove I perceive a column ofaorey
smoke—what if we should turn in, anda see
what is beneath it ?”

« Agreed,” said the Doctor, ¢ though I
know beforehand what you will find; for
there is not a rood of this ground which 1
have not traversed.”

Accordingly they struck off from the beat-
en road into a side-path, which, leading
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through stumps and brambles, soon brought -
them to a little cleared space, in the midst cf -
which stood the dwelling which they sought. i
It was a tall, narrow, crazy building of wood,
in the rear of which a patch of ground, :
scarcely protected by a ruinous paling, shew- -
ed the remains of cabbages and peas. The
bench of bee-hives was blackened by the
weather, and decaying from neglect. A long 2

about which the curb was falling away. An_
old cart was propped up against the wall; '
and near it an empty pig-stye declared that =
this source of sustenance had been exhausted. =
The few windows were decked with the usu- =
al protuberances of carpets and old clothes; =
and at the only entrance, a door off the hinges 1
simply leaned up against the posts, so as to l‘
require an effort to lift it out of the way.

On entering, the darkness of the apartment
rendered it impossible to see any thing dis--
tinctly. As their eyes adapted themselves to 3
the twilight, the visiters could perceive that '
their entrance produced some confusion::
the voice of Dr. Lee, however, soon removed
this. A deep fire-place ccutained several
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long logs of wood, amidst a hillock of ashes.
A sallow and sad looking woman was knitting,
and at the same time rocking a cradle of the
rudest description. Besides the infant, two
little girls in ragged linsey frocks were cow-
ering over the fire, the elder one being en-
gaged in stirring some preparation in a small
iron vessel. But that which soon engrossed
their attention, was the situation of the man
of the house, who was confined to the bed.
and made a faint effort to rise and speak to
Dr. Lee, but fell back again ina fit of irre-
ressible coughing. The case of the invalid
seemed the more forlern, from the largeness
of the square bedstead, and the extreme scan-
tiness of the wretched covering.

The sick man was of a frame which might
once have been called powerful, before it
was reduced by a rapid consumption. It
was with difficulty that he could utter any-
thing, his voice being choked by the irritating
cough. Herbert soon perceived that igno-
rance was added to his other evils. For
neither he nor any of his family could read.
Everything bore the marks of extreme neglect.
Without being filthy, (for there was some at-

6 *
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tempt at cleanliness,) the house was destitute -

of what are considered common necessaries in

domestic arrangement. A few weeks before, =

Herbert could scarcely have believed that a
state of existence so near the level of Esqui

meaux or Patagonians could be found in =

America: he had now beheld it for himself in
more than one habitation.

« This man,” said the Doctor, as they were
leaving the house,* is the wreck of one of the

most athletic fellows in our county. For many

years, scarcely a week passed in which
Gaunlett, or John of Gaunt, as he was fami-
liarly called, was not seen drunk in the
streets of Cherburg. His iron frame and

wonderful agility made him a ringleader in

sports and even in riots ; and, though, as you
heard him just now lament, he never knew
a letter in the book, he had such a spring of
mother-wit as to command a sort of respect
in the tavern groups over which he used to
preside. But he was a drunkard, and this is
what is bringing him to an untimely grave.
He is now, you perceive, terrified at the ap-
proach of death, but such is his ignorance,
that it is doubtful whether he takes up even
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the simplest truths of religion in an adequate
degree.” ;

‘] was scarcely prepared,” said Herbert,
for such abject poverty and wretchedness ir
this pleasant district.”

« All are not such,” replied Dr Lee; “and
if it were necessary, I could introduce you
1o some—to many houses, which are in
strong contrast to this; in which neatness,
intelligence and religion prevail amidst seem-
ing poverty. But you wished to see the
malady which you seek to cure, and there
are few regions even in America, where you
may not be gratified. I see you are affected
with the greatness of physical suffering. The
effect is natural and proper: but you must
look at these things with reference to their
causes. Such is the result of the curse which
sin has introduced, that, taking one man with
another, the simple bodily wants of our race
can be supplied only by incessant toil, ac-

companied with frugality, temperance and
prudence.”

“ The last season,” said Mr. Inman, “ was
one of such abundance, that I am surprised to
see so much want




68 GOOD — BETTER — BEST.

« Apundant seasons,” said Dr. Lee, - do
not reach those who are improvident, vicious 3
or indeed, from any cause, deplorably poor 1
'Their difficulties do not arise from the small
amount of food and clothing and fuel in the!
country, but from their having no share in
the general stock, whether great or small,
The fru(ral and industrious man is commonly:
petter off in a season of some scarcity, than
a dissolute spendthrift amidst plenty.” ]

The next house they visited was a small
dilapidated hut, upon the bank of the brook.
The site was not undesirable, for it was near
a clump of gigantic buttonwood trees, and
the road which passed the door entered into a
grove, which, in summer, offered the perfec-
tion of shade. But they who are near star-
vation have no heart for the beauties of na-
ture. Susan Hubbs, the dweller in this house,
was a widow, with three little children. Her
appearance was wan and haggard, her hair
flying about her face in such a way as to in-
crease the care-worn aspect of her features.
Dr. Lee remembered her when she was reck!
oned quite a comely girl. But she had mar-
ried a rogue, and he had long since fled from:
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the country. The children, with scanty
clothing, and the appearance of ill health,
were nevertheless amusing themselves with
an exceedingly lean dog, of a fox-like shape
and colour, whom they were endeavouring
to bury in a bank of snow. The woman was
feebly trying to chop some knotty sticks of
wood by the door.  Upon inquiry, they found
that she derived her support from occasional
washing, and during the summer from the sale
of berries and other wild fruits. The neces-
sities of the wretched group were such, that
the visiters promised to send her both food
and clothing.

As they passed another house, where two
young women were carding wool, Dr. Lee
said that, often as he had passed that door, he
had never seen the father of the family at
home: his days being spent in taverns and
tippling houses, and wherever he could hope
to get a taste of liquor.

« How do such creatures,” inquired Her-
bert, “get the money to buy liquor ?”

« To say nothing,” answered his uncle, ¢ of
begging and stealing, and extorting from
their poo. families —suct are the customs
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of the country, and such the cheapness of °
whiskey, that there are few days in which
such a fellow as this Grote cannot get
drunk. For, though he has no trade and sel- -
dom does a fair day’s work, he picks up a
shilling here and there, by small jobs. For
example, he will work an hour at cutting ice
for an ice-house; or he will ride express for a
doctor ; or he will himself ‘doctor’ a sick
cow. Then there are sundry pieces of work |
that require a number of hands, and liquor is -
the usual bait to catch these. A slaughter of
hogs, or a house-raising, or a corn-husking, -
or a sudden housing of hay and grain, or any
of the like performances, give the means of
intoxication in large measure. Besides this, °
inn-keepers and other liquor-sellers find it for :
their interest to give away a good deal.
And such is the maudlin politeness of drinking
men, that they commonly dislike to take their
glass alone; so that those who hang about
the bar are sure to meet with an occasional -
treat. Moreover, a low wag, like Grote, is
always welcome in a tap-room, seiving as a
decoy-duck to bring others into the net.”
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« Wretched victims!” exclaimed Herbert,
«and are such dens numerous among you ?”
~ « They are: and until very recently there
were few districts where they were not so.
[ intend at some future time to put you more
fully in the way of estimating this source of
evil. At present however I wish to shew you
another form of it.”” :
Turning accordingly from the narrow lane,
in which they had been riding for some time,
they found themselves in a large and beaten
road, following which they soon arrived at a
yillage, that had grown up around an exten-
sive paper-mill.  Dr. Lee led the way towards
a large wooden building, which, from the
effects of the weather, on the unpainted
boards, had all the appearance of extreme
age: it was however a house not more than
ten years old. It had three stories, and was
occupied by six or seven families; two or
three of these being, in some cases, within
the same large apartment. Upon the first
floor, the operations of cooking, ironing and
shoe-making were going on together. As
was to be expected, there was a fog of to-
tacco-smoke, in producing which a lad of
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“ten-plate” stove, upon which rows of sput.
tering apples were roasting. The number of -
women and girls was surprising, and most of -
them were unemployed. A sick man, with
his leg bandaged and lying over a stool, was -
teaching a shock-headed boy to play cards: *
while a visiter, in iron spectacles, was labo-
riously spelling out, from a yellow looking *
newspaper, an account of a boxing-match
which had come off at Brooklyn, between °
Irish Mullen and Deaf George.

Upon the second floor, there was a sick
child, apparently labouring under the croup. °
The mother, with two assistants, was pour-
ing down its throat some hot compound, be- =
longing to one of the prevalent quack sys- =
tems, which prevail among the more igno A
rant. It was in vain that Dr. Lee pointed
out the ruinous consequences of the measure:
the mother was fixed in her adherence to
“the Vegetable Doctor, who had never lost
a patient.” Here was another striking in-
stance of the immediate connexion between
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ross ignorance and popular misery. But it
was not tne only one which occurred in the
course of their excursion; and the mind o1
Herbert was perplexed with fresh doubts, as
to the proper way of beginning. For which
of the two great evils should he attack? The
bodily distress was the most pressing, but the
mental darkness the more permanently fruit-
ful of evil. Should he, (neglecting the actual
wretchedness of the poor), seek to reach the
source of the evil, and remove its causes, or
should he endeavour to mitigate such burdens
as at the moment were seen to weigh down
hundreds around him? Either of these now
seemed a greater work than he had supposed.

In the evening, Dr. Lee asked his attention
to a passage from Crabbe’s « Borough,” as
strikingly parallel to one of the objects they
had becn contemplating. ¢ I agree with Sir
Francis Jeffrey,” said the old gentleman, as
he adjusted his spectacles,” that the graphic
powers of Crabbe are too often wasted on
anworthy subjects. But I still more heartily
agree with him when he says, ¢there is not,
perhaps, in all English poetry, a more com-
plete and highly finished piece of painting.
¢4
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than this description. No Dutch painter ever -
presented an interior more distinctly to the
eye, or ever gave half such a group to the"
imagination.” ¥ ‘

«You have given us the comment ;” said
Herbert, “ now let us have the text.”

« Tt is,” continued Dr. Lee, “a description
of a vast old boarded room, or warehouse,
which was let out in the Borough, as a kind 3
of undivided lodging, for vagrants and idlers.
Take a paragraph or two: - i

«That window view! Oild paper and old glass

Stain the strong rays, which, though impeded, pass,
And give a dusty warmth to that huge room,

The conquered sunshine’s melancholy gloom;
When all those western rays, without so bright,
Within become 2 ghastly glimmering light.”

« Where'er the floor allows an even space,
Chalking and marks of various games have place;
Boys, without foresight, pleased in halters swing;
On a fix'd hook men cast a flying ring;

While gin and snuff their female neighbours share,
And the black beverage in the fractured ware.

On swinging shelf are things incongruous stored,—
Scraps of their food,—the cards and cribbage-board,—
With pipes and pouches: while on peg below,

Hang a lost member’s fiddle and its bow :

* Edinburgh Review
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That still reminds them how he’d dance and play,
Ere sent untimely to the convict’s bay.
_ Here by a curtain, by a blanket there,
Are various beds concealed, but none with care,
* Where some by day and some by night, as best
Suit their employment, seek uncertain rest;
The drowsy children at their pleasure creep
To the known crib, and there securely sleep.”*

« This is a powerful description,” said Her-
bert, ¢ and much in my line of inquiry.”

« Such,” replied the doctor, “is almost
every thing which Crabbe has written. Few
men have better known the poor of his own
country, and none have better described
them.”

* Crabbe's Borough, Letter 18.
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CHAPTER VL

Man is God’s image ; but a poor man is

Christ’s stamp to boot.
Herbert.

WaaTtever might be the employments of =
tLe day, the Elmham family usvally met in =
the evening. Then it was that in a spaciots
parlour, well warmed and brightly illumi-
nated, they enjoyed several unbroken hours
of social, literary and religious enjoyment.
On one of these occasions, Edith could not
refrain from reading aloud from the book =
which she held in her hand: it was her fa-=
vourite Cowper, and the passage was descrip- [
tive of their own quiet pleasures—part of hig =
ad lress to Winter:

“Thou hold’st the zun
A prisoner in the yet undawning east,
Shortening his journey between morn and 1.0 n,
And hurrying him, impatient of his stay,
Down to the rosy west; but kindly still
Compensating his Joss with added hours
Of social converse and instructive ease,
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And gathering, at short notice, in one group
The family dispersed, and fixing thought,
Not less dispersed by daylight and its cares,
I crown thee king of intimate delights,
Fireside enjoyments, homeborn happiness,
And all the comforts that the lowly roof

Of undisturbed Retirement, and the hours
Of long, uninterrupted Evening know.”

« What a blessing,” said Edith, “as she
laid down the volume, that so pure and hea-
venly a poet was raised up, just about the
time when loose opinions in religion began
to prevail !”

« Truly such it is, my dear, as I have felt
in my own experience. And I must say that
I have higher thoughts of Sir James Mackin-
tosh when I read in his correspondence such
a passage as this, which I marked yesterday
in his Memoirs. It relates to a visit which he
made in 1801 to the place of Cowper’s resi-
dence. ¢ We saw his handwriting, says Sir
James, ‘in a copy of his poems which he pre-
sented to the hair-dresser. I hope you will
believe me when I say I could not look at
the writing without tears. So pure in his
life |—so meek !—so tender !—so pious !—
he surely never had his rival in virtue and

misfortune. He had few superiors in genius?"”
7 *
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Edith’s countenance glowed as she hearq
this euiogium. « Here we are,” said she, '
“enjoying just the satisfactions which the
poet describes—and enjoying them all the
more because he has described them.” :

“ How so, sister ?”

“Because all the blessed associations of
Christian poetry are thrown around our home-
ly life. For do not you feel tenfold interest in
any scene which has been so consecrated?
Surely, brother, the plain of Troy would be
more to you than a tract of so many acres in
Anatolia.” 4

“ Edith is certainly right,” said Dr. Lee,
“and I doubt not that you, Herbert, agree
with her fully. But let me call your attention
to the fact, that Cowper, like Milton, drew =
his inspiration from the oracles of God. Ura-
nia was the muse of both. Often have I la-
mented that your favourite bards, nephew, as
well as my own,—I mean of course Words-
worth and Crabbe, had not delighted more in
¢ Sion’s Hill,

« <and Siloa s brook that flowed
Fast by the oracle of God.’” i
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« Cowper’s description of low life,” said

) Herbert, “are sometimes as exact as Crabbe’s.

Take, for example, his account of the Gipsies,
in “The Sofa ? it has been frequently brought
to my mind within the last few days.

« ¢] see a column of slow-rising smoke
O’ertop the lofty wood that skirts the wild.
A vagabond and useless tribe there eat
Their miserable meal. A kettle slung
Between two poles upon a stick transverse,
Receives the morsel — flesh obscene of dog,
Or vermin, or at best of cock purloined
From his accustomed perch. Hard faring race!
They pick their fuel out of every hedge,
Which, kindled with dry leaves, just saves unquenched
The spark of life.”

« We have no exact match for this in real
life among ourselves,” said the Doctor,
« though I have met with settlements of free
blacks which were not very unlike it; and
some of the emigrant paupers from England
and Ireland, who are cast upon our shores,
present a spectacle litle less revolting. Never
was I more completely drained of my pocket
money, than when I once saw a teeming
packet ship discharging her steerage pas-
sengers.”
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“You do then sometimes relieve tempora]
wants,” said Herbert, “ notwithstanding your
doctrine.” b

¢ Certainly — nephew : do not misunder- *
stand me: do not impute to me a doctrine i
which would contradict every book of the “
Scripture. You can scarcely open this vol. &
ume,” he continued, as he turned over the 1
leaves of a large Bible which lay beside him, =
“without finding kindness to the poor, or §
mercy, as the Scripture calls it, enjoined in the A
strongest terms.”

« Now, dear uncle,” said Edith, I should 1
like to hear you more fully on this point ; for =
we are undoubtedly somewhat at cross-pur-
poses. And if you will allow us, we will |
follow your example by opening our Bibles °
also, and will mark any text which you may =
suggest as bearing on this subject.” ;

« My children,” said Dr. Lee, « the teaching 1
of Scripture on the matter in hand is uni- =
form—and as simple as it is benignant. It =
is, or was, the fashion to speak of the Leviti-
cal law as a harsh, if not a cruel code. There
never was one so humane. In no other na-
tional legislation was benevolence or charity
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gver maae a substantive part. To prove
this, it is sufficient to name the provisions
respecting the poor—the debtor—the stran-
ger_—and the slave. I could multiply texts,
but they are so much of the same tenor that
it is useless. Tuin to the earliest book in the
Bible.” i

« Learned men differ,” said Herbert, “ as
to which deserves that honour.”

« Let us then,” replied Dr. Lee, ¢ suppose
it to be the book of Job, which to my appre-
hension always carries associations of having
antiquity. It will be the best introduction to
our inquiry, as it has nothing Mosaic or Jew-
ish in its language or allusions. One may
fancy himself among the nomades of Arabia,
at an age when patriarchal usages were not
yet extinct.”

« My eyes alight on this passage,” said
Edith, “in the twenty-second chapter and fifth
verse, ‘Is not thy wickedness great? and thine
iniquities infinite? For thou hast taken a
pledge from thy brother for nought, and
stripped the naked of their clothing. Thou
hast not given water to the weary to drink,
and thou hast withholden bread from the
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hungry. And again, a little further down
«Thou hast sent widows away empty.’”

“ Thus you perceive,” said Dr. Lee, “ that |
so long ago perhaps, as thirty-three centuries, *
it was regarded as a sin which called down ]
divine judgment to neglect the weary, the hun- -
gry, the naked and the widow. The same |
spirit descends through all the sacred history.” =

Here Herbert directed their attention to a
part of Job’s animated vindication of his in- 1
tegrity, in the twenty-ninth chapter. It is*2
true Eastern poetry,” said he; « it describes b
the reception which he had when he appeared -
in public places, during the days of his pros- -
perity—and he does not confine himself to -
the demeanour of princes and nobles, but 1
says—‘ When the ear heard me, then it |
blessed me; and when the eye saw me, it -
gave witness to me; because I delivered the -
poor that cried, and the fatherless, and him
that had none to help him. The blessing of *
him that was ready to perish came upon me, ]
and I caused the widow’s heart to sing for -
joy? ¢I was eyes to the blind and feet was
I t) the lame. I was a father to the poor.’
And in the next chapter he asks, ¢Did no* I
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weep for him that was in trouble? Was not
my soul grieved for the poor ?"”

«You will find,” said Dr. Lee, “a still
more solemn protestation of the imprecatory
kind in the sequel of the same address: ‘If I
have withheld the poor from their desire, or
have caused the eyes of the widow to fail ; or
have eaten my morsel alone, and the father-
less hath not eaten thereof; if 1 have seen
any perish for want of clothing, or any poor
without covering ; if his loins have not blessed
me, and if he were not warmed with the
fleece of my sheep ;’—*¢ then, let mine arm fall
from my shoulder blade, and mine arm be
proken from the bone!” There are several
other passages of like import, in this book,
but here is enough to justify the assertion,
that from the earliest patriarchal times it has
been regarded as a principal duty of God’s
people to relieve temporal and bodily suffer-
ing. I hope now you are at ease with regard
to my doctrine. But let us exchange the land
of Uz for the wilderness of Sinai, and look at
positive enactment.

“ Why,” asked Edith, “do you name the
wilderness 1
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“Because the law was there given; and
long before the chosen people were placed
theu' own land, the minutest instructions Were
given as to every particular of their duty.” =

“Very well, uncle,” said Edith, “I can'
furnish one passage at least—that which re."
lates to the remains of the harvest; and I
have always admired it. ¢When ye reap the
harvest of your land, thou shalt not wholly"
reap the corners of thy field, neither shalt
thou gather the gleanings of thy harvest..
And thou shalt not glean thy vineyard, neith-
er shalt thou gather every grape of thy vine-
yard ; thou shalt leave them for the poor and
stranger : I am the Lorp your God.” ”* :

“It is still more striking,” said Herbert, :1
“in a later passage— When thou cuttest
down thy harvest in thy field, and hast forgot
a sheaf in the field, thou shalt not go again
to fetch it. It shall be for the stranger, for
the fatherless, and for the widow; that the
Lord thy God may bless thee in all the works
of thine hands. When thou beatest thine
olive-tree, thou shalt not go over the boughs
again: it shall be for the stranger, for the =

* Lev. xix. 9, 10.
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fatneriess, and for the widow. When thou
atherest the grapes of thy vineyard thou
shalt not glean it afterward; it shall be for
the stranger, for the fatherless, and for the
widow. And thou shalt remember that thou
wast a bond-man in the land of Egypt: there-
fore I command thee to do this thing.” **

«The best comment on this,” said Dr. Lee
«js that charming oriental Idyl, which we
call the book of Ruth. How beautiful is the
picture of the young Moabitess in a strange
Jand—consulting with her mother-in-law as
to the place where she should gather—ask-
ing leave of the reapers to glean among the
sheaves—sharing in the frugal meal—thresh-
ing out the ephah of barley—and bearing it
home at night.”

“ The regulation of the Mosaic law,” said
Dr. Lee, “ was not merely humane—it was
exquisitely delicate—relieving the poor from
the necessity of begging, and occupying the
place of our poor-rates and almshouses. And
what was wanting here, was in a good de-
gree supplied by the arrangements respecting
the seventh or Sabbatic year. Every seventh

* Deut. xxiv. 19, 20, 22.
8
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year the whole land was to ‘rest and lie still?
that is, keep a sabbath ; and this was for the
benefit of the ¢ poor of tne people,” and even
of the lower orders of creation: ¢ the beasts
of the field shall eat.* I need scarcely re-
mind you of the provisions respecting those
who were in debt, or otherwise Weighe
down by poverty.t :
spirit; all provide for
temporal want.”

«1 think,” said Edith, there are several
texts in the Proverbs which set forth the duty
of doing good to the poor.” i

« Yes, and here is one of them,” said Dr,
Lee, «<He that hath mercy on the poor, hap-
py is he; And again, ‘He that honoure
his Maker hath mercy on the poor.’l So in
the Psalms, ¢Blessed is he that considere h
the poor, the Lord will deliver him in time oft
trouble’§ And of the godly man it is writ=
ten, ¢ He hath dispersed, he hath given to
poor.’|| ¢I know,’ says David, ¢ that Jehovaly

will maintain the cause of the afflicted and

the right of the poor” ™

the bountiful relief of

+ Deut. xv. 4, 7, 11.
§ Ps. xli. 1
T Ps. cxl. 12.

* Ex. xxiii. 10, 11.
1 Prov. xiv. 21, 3L
|| Ps..cxii. 9.
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~«Do not forget the remarkable passage,”
'said Edith, where God makes their cause
his own: ¢He that hath pity upon the poor
lendeth unto the Lord; and that which he
hath given will He pay him again.’”#
« We have found abundant support for our
osition,” said Dr. Lee. «If more were
needed, we have it in our blessed Lord’s’ex-
sition of the ancient law, which he came
not to destroy, but to fulfil. ¢When thou
makest a feast,” said he, “ call the poor, the
maimed, the lame, the blind : and thou shalt
be blessed ; for they cannot recompense thee :
for thou shalt be recompensed at the resur-
rection of the just 1 And at least five times
our Saviour recognises or enjoins the giving
of alms. I take it for granted that you re-
member the occasion of the new order of
deacons in the church—the charge to Paul by
James, John and Peter, that he should ‘remem-
ber the poor’—and the importunate requests
and long journeys of the same Paul to col-
lect money for the poor saints at Jerusalem.}

+ Luke xiv. 13.
Rom. xv. 25.

* Prov. xix. 17.
$ Acts vi. 15 xi. 29, 30; xxiv. 17,
gvi. 1. 2 Cor. viii. ix.

1 Cor.
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These principles apply to our own times, for
as our Lord once said, the poor we h
always with us.”

«No consideration,” said Herbert,
much affects my own mind, as the awfy
representation of Christ’s second coming, i
the twenty-fifth chapter of St. Matthew: ¢ Ver.
ily I say unto you, inasmuch as ye have done
it unto one of the least of these my brethren
ye have done it unto me.’ This puts a glory
upon the smallest acts of kindness, to
poor, the sick and the prisoner. But are
not too fond of doing these favours by the
hands of others? It seems as though mos!
of the good that is accomplished in our day
is done through the medium of associatio
In the Scripture, everything seems to be done
personally.” o

« We ay go too fast, here, Herbert,” .:‘
the old gentleman. «Every direction of
Scripture is inspired by infinite wisdom, ang
is as binding on our understanding as
heart ; but we must be very careful to lear!
exactly what is revealed. The Bible doe:
not condemn doing good on the largest scale
even to many thousands at once—and thi
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can be accomplished only by organization
and united action. When Jesus fed the five
thousand, he administered to them zhrough
the hands of others.”
«]s not the practical influence of the pre-
yailing method to discourage private alms 7”
« [n many single cases,” replied the Doctor,
« it doubtless has such a tendency ; but in the
aggregate, the amount of good is much
reater, and as is always true of systematic
effort, with less waste. In a less artificial
state of society, no man wanted an almo-
ner — he went himself. Not only so, he gave
in kind of his sheaf, his cluster, or his meat.
So our Lord speaks of inviting the poor to
our table. Now I suppose no one will go so
far as to contend that in order to fulfil these
injunctions, one must literally bestow in kind,
or actually keep open house for the poor. In
the present state of society, it would often be
the worst thing we could do for them, and
certainly the least welcome to themsclves.
No: the spirit of the rule is fully complied
with, when, either by money or any other
medium, we furnish them the means of relief.
In like manner, the duty of alms-giving may
8 *
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be performed, and the demands of Christia
benevolence answered. without going in p
son, and dropping our two mites into
poor man’s hand. The great secret of e
getic effort in modern times lies in a sing]
word— combination. These things wh
were formerly done by many thousands, act.
ing separately, irregularly, and therefore di
advantageously, are now accomplished
the same number of persons, in concert, an
with the power of a massive phalanx.” 3

«Still, my dear uncle,” said Edith, #]
should be sorry to have all acts of char,
performed by this machinery of combinati
Where would then be the kindly flow of sym:.
pathy, and the returning tide of thankfulness,
which so bless the giver and the receiver.” -

« There again,” said the Doctor, “ I agree
with you fully—and so would the Resentful
Widow, in my friend Crabbe’s Tales: :

«¢Decent her table was, and to her door
Came daily welcomed the neglected poor :
The absent sick were soothed by her relief,:
As her free bounty sought the haunts of grief,
A plain and homely charity had she,
And loveu the objects of her alms to see ;
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Wit her own hands she dressed the savoury meat,
With her own fingers wrote the choice receipt.’*

The giver is certainly a great loser, when
he gives by proxy; so is the receiver, unless
the almoner happens to be a wise and merci-
ful man. It would be an immeasurable loss
to the moral virtues of society if all charity
were done ¢ by committee.’ ”’

“ Yes,” said Edith, smiling, “ the feeling
is somewhat different, when in the one case
I put my name on a subscription paper, or
drop a shilling into a box or plate, and in
the other give the same amount, or the worth
of it, to some poor, trembling, weeping or-
phan, who overwhelms me with her grat-
itude.”

“I hope,” continued the Doctor, «the day
is far off when there shall be no room for
private, personal beneficence. -Our world
would be reduced to a dreadful level of apa-
thy, a mere utilitarian desert, if the Robert
Owens, the St. Simonians, and the infidel
agrarians could have their will. But there
is little danger from the increase of associa-

* Crabbe’s Works, Vol. v, p. 171.
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tions. Fully admitting, as I do, the superior
claims of personal alms-giving, I am con- |
vinced that the evils, even of a physical kind, 4
which grow with the growth of civilization
and population, are too gigantic to be reached
by individual and scattering efforts. There
are great works which must be done in con-
cert. Still,around our own doors,there will
never cease to be abundant opportunity for
the employment of all the time and means
which we have to bestcw by direct personal
effort.” _
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CHAPTER VIL

O madness, to think use of strongest wines

And strongest drinks are chief support of health,

When God with these forbidden made choice to rear

His mighty champion, strong above compare,

Whose drink was only from the liquid brook.
Milton.

L the neighbourhood of Elmham there
were a number of small taverns, or what our
fathers would have called ale-houses. These
derived their support, not from the entertain-
ment of travellers, for few such lodged in
them, but from the sale of strong drink to the
people of the vicinity.

As Dr. Lee was one day reckoning up the
number of these houses, and making some
calculations with regard to them, he turned
to Herbert, who had just entered the study
and said :

“«If you would see the prime source of
misery among us, go into our public_houses.
They are the plague-sores of our body-poli-
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| : : 3 :

i tic —contagious ulcers which shed poisca a]

i around them. They are purely evil. W
cannot even say with Cowper,

“«Th’ excise is fattened with the rich resul*
Of all this riot.” ”

legislators has determined otherwise, by le.
galizing them.” J

“Very true: perhaps you remember the
passage from which I just quoted a line: b

“+ Pass where we may, through city or through town,
Village, or hamlet, of this merry land,
Though lean and haggard, every twentieth pace
Conducts the unguarded nose to such a whiff
Of stale debauch, forth issuing from the styes
That law has licensed, as makes temperance reel.
There sit, involved and lost in curling clouds
Of Indian fume, and guzzling deep, the boor,
The lackey and the groom: the craftsman there
Takes a Lethean lease of all his toil ;
Smith, cobbler, joiner, he that plies the shears,
And he that kneads the dough ; all loud alike,
All learned, and all drunk ! ”

“The picture,” said Herbert, is horrible—-—,.;.
but has it any corresponding reality among;
ourselves?” 4
«T am surprised that you should ask the
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. question. There are just such scenes every

evening in a thousand bar-rooms. And here
-it is that, in a thousand instances, the un-
guarded youth takes his first step towards the
abyss.”

« Do you then condemn all inn-keepers, in
the gross !” asked Herbert. Cr

«No. There are great exceptions:—pleas-
ing instances of sobriety and virtue, even in
taverns. But taking things as we find them,
in point of fact, the great majority of taverns
are dens of iniquity. How can it be other-
wise? People go there for the express pur-
pose of drinking; and for this purpose the
innkeeper obtains his license. Otherwise no
license would be needed. It is drink which
is the lure, on both sides. Men meet there to
drink ; and in the course of time a large pro-
portion become drunkards. If there is one
place, more than another which makes them
so, it is the tavern. The spring which gushes
here, flows at length to pauperism, disease,
crime, insanity and suicide.”

“You shock me!” said Herbert. “I can-
not see any necessary connexion between the
keeping of an inn and these dreadful evils.”
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«There is no such necessary connexion,” =
said the old gentleman warmly, “and the
grand aim of every philanthropist should be =
to dissolve the connexion which exists at pre- -
sent. Nothing can be more innocent or more '
praiseworthy in itself, than to open one’s
doors for the refreshment of the way-worn
traveller. But this, which was the primary =
intention of the inn, has become a mere blind
for the selling of intoxicating drinks. Re-
move the latter, and taverns would be as in-
nocent as fruit-shops.” k'

“ Your opinion seems to be then, that it is
the bar-room which should be removed.”

« Exactly so,” replied Dr. Lee, “and unti] =
this is done, we may preach frugality, and =
scatter money as we please; pauperism will
still keep pace with our utmost exertions.” =

« What then is the great obstacle in the =
way of such a reform, and at the removal of
which we should particularly aim ?” ‘

« It is.” answered the Doctor, “ the apathy =
and ignorance of the people, as to what may
be called the Natural History of Intemp-
erance. Once shew the inhabitants of any
district that their heaviest tax is the poor tax; =
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(hat the maijority of paupers are made such
by drunkenness; and that the majority of
drunkards are made by the bar-room; and
they will sweep them out of the land. ~Sheer
selfishness will drive them to this.”

Here Herbert fell into an attitude which
petokened musing, and Dr. Lee observing
this, took up his pen again. At length his
nephew arose and said,—*“ Every step I take
prings me nearer and nearer to the conclu-
gion that human misery is mainly owing to
jgnorance. Never before have I had such
yiews of the mental degradation of the popu-
lace, and of its effects.”

« ] shall not contradict you, Herbert. You
are, I think, upon the right path, but you may
live to make several discoveries still, and 1
would not forestal them. I am glad to see
that vou cannot be contented with a mere
removal of bodily suffering.”

“] have come reluctantly to that point,”
said Herbert, “and yet I have reached it, and
cannot recede from it. I see clearly that in
many instances the outward ills of life are
mere symptoms—plague-spots which indi-
cate a disease within. These T would not
9
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neglect. but I desire now to go deeper thap
these.” :

“When you began, said his uncle, with
arch smile, ¢ you saw castles in every wind-
mill, and distressed damsels in the persons
of most contented country-lasses. T veril |
think you would have clothed all our paupe
in fine linen, if I had not disallowed it.”

« Perhaps so, uncle—though, as I now
ceive, every one thus helped would have b
as little benefitted as Christopher Sly in the
bed of silk.” :

«You have been engaged,” said Dr.
« in a course of experiments ; I am anxious
see what have been the results.” 4

« Not altogether such as I had wished and
expected,” replied Herbert. My pity was
first excited by the physical wants and suffer-
ings of the poor. I now see that these are
not their greatest evils, and I more than half
suspect that this was one of the points which
you have been leaving me to discover. [
have found these wants numerous indeed, a
hard to be borne—want of food, of clothi
oi shelter, of warmth and of health. But 1
begin tc perceive that even if these were supe

i
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lied, the good thus effected would be cn.y
temporary; and I fear it would be necessary
to go on, in communicating the supply, in an
infinite series. The fountain of ills would by
1o means be dried up. Where I have given
money, the gift has sometimes been abused
pefore my eyes. Where I have given food,

‘1 have had the same demand repeated the

yery next day.”

« What then,” enquired the doctor, “is the
source of the evil—that to which the main
effort should be directed 17 _

« The question,” answered Herbert, ¢ does
not seem to me quite as difficult as I should
have found it a month ago; but I am not
quite settled in mind, even now, as to the an-
swer. Not neglecting moral evils, I am
nevertheless disposed to reply, it is ignorance.
In almost every case, mental imbecility and
darkness, meet me in close connexion with

auperism and suffering. What is wanted, 1
think is light. This would make the reckless
spendthrift provident, the idle industrious, and
the drunken temperate. The more I see of

the brutality of manners in which whole fami-

lies among us are Jiving—the more am [ dis-
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posed to refer it to want of knowle
Where I find books on the shelf, I find son
neatness, industry and economy, and cons
quently, some comfort.”

«You seem then to repent of your benefa :
tions,” said his uncle.
«Not in all cases,” said Herbert. « T
man whom we rescued from the hands
the sheriff, when he was on the point of being
sold out, appears to be grateful, and is maki
a strong effort to right himself; and I ce
tainly do not regret the pittance which we.
gave to the sick woman on the hill ; but other
cases are less encouraging. A young Ger-
man came to me on one of the coldest d
of last week, with no warmer clothing tha
linen jacket. He had a good appearance,
and offered to do any sort of work, so that [
was led to furnish him with almost a coms
plete suit of my cast-off clothing. But the
very next day he disappeared, and carrie
with him several valuable articles from
house where he had lodged.”

« Your sister,” said the doctor, makes
same complaint. Several of the child
whom she arrayed in comfortable suits, have
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pever shown their faces in the school since
they received her bounty. But after all, we
must not lay too much stress on such instan-
ces, as they are by no means universal.”

«] am aware,” said Herbert, of the tenden-
cy of inexperience to run from one extreme
to the other. Still I am convinced that I have
pegun at the wrong end. Take the case of
the Cades, in Cedar-Swamp, three miles to
the east of us. I really pitied them. During
a storm, which we felt severely even in this
protected mansion, these poor people really
quffered severely. The sleet dashed in at
twenty crevices. The old woman assured
me, that on the night of the storm, there was
scarcely a dry spot large enough to contain
their bed ; and I myself saw a sheet of ice on
the floor of their upper room. Their supply
of wood was exhausted, and for several days
they had lived upon turnips. I saw their
wretched bed covered with remnants of car-
pet, such as you would scarcely admit as a
foot-cloth at your door.”

« How did you seek to relieve them ?”

«] gave the man,” said Herbert, “a few
pieces of money,—enough to keep them in

O*
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some comfort for a week at least; and. ta-.
prevent mistake, I directed him how to lay it
out. It was exhausted in two days, and the"
best account he could give of it was—< [
have surely made some blunder,’ said he, ‘for
I can’t cypher any, and never could” Yet
he was sober, and, as he said, I really beheve
his wants arose from sheer ignorance.’ ‘

« How far I agree with you in your co;
clusions,” said Dr. Lee, « you will learn soon
enough. Thus far you are certainly right—"
popular ignorance is a copious source of mis-
ery. When I was in the practice of medi-
cine, I met with dozens of instances, in whi
the parents of large families obstinately r
sisted every attempt to vaccinate their chils
dren—even when the small-pox was in
neighbourhood, and though I went to them
prepared to perform the little operation grati S
They did not choose, they said, to give ‘b
humours’ to their children. So in hundre
of cases, entire households are brought up in
the belief that a little spiritaous liquor is good
for the health. If they are sick, the panacea
is spirit. Even in incipient fevers or infla
matory catarrhs, they will not only ‘feed @
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cold, as they call it, but give hot toddy to a
man who has a chill upon him. It is fully
proved by medical statistics that a much
reater proportion of children die among the
poor than the rich. I am prepared to assert,
that in a majority of instances the disease and
the mortality are owing to gross ignorance
of the simplest laws of the animal economy.
Hence, also, thousands are murdered by pat-
ent medicines, the advertisements of which
crowd the columns of our newspapers, in
city and country.”

«In the practice of your profe<s1on,” said
Herbert, “you have no doubt scen much of
the degradation produced by ignorance and

vice.”
«] have, indeed,” said Dr. Lee, “and the

- sight of so much hopeless misery very much

embittered to me the performance of my
duties. I was especially pained to observe
the wide spread ignorance, prejudice and
error of the great mass, and for a time di-
rected my efforts with some alacrity to the
~emoval of these evils.” ‘

“ Yet it is the relief of purely bodily evils,”
said Herbert, “ which is the object of the
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nealing art. And stil, if I perceive yo 4
drift, you do not consider beneficence ag
rightly bestowed when it looks no further.” i

«I certainly consider it as falling short
the mark in this case. That is, it ought
do more; and until it does more, the cure
only half effected. But still we must n
theorize away common humanity. ~Wh
misery falls in our way we must relieve
whatever may have been the cause. To
move this cause, however, is a better wo
And if, with the bodily relief, you can do
anything towards the extirpation of the radi-
cal cvil, you are, I think, in the best pa
possible. But let me forewarn you against
the danger of stopping at causes which are

i
h

really far below the fountain-head.” i

Here the conversation was interrupted ;
the entrance of Edith, who came to beg
advice and help of her uncle, in a case
suffering which had been made known to h
by Mrs. Huntly, and in which she had be
making benevolent experiments for some
time. Near the outskirts of the forest whi
extended northward from Elmham, and owi
the hills, there stood a small, low house or

a
it

B
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cottage, on the high bank of Ash-Brook,
After going once to this house with Mrs,
Huntly, Edith was led to visit there frequently

" alone, from the circumstance, that with the

exception of two small boys, the family was
made up of females. Two widows and their
daughters, and even grandchildren occupied
one small dwelling. A rude sign was raised
up in front,

Edith was shocked at the want of cleanliness
and order, and made some attempts to teach
them better things. “1I do not blame you so
much,” she would say to them, “for the broken
fence and falling chimney—it might require
men’s work to mend them—but surely it would
fake but little time and pains to patch that
ra.gged coverlet, or to paper those broken
windows.  Besides, I see your dishes and
cups and spoons lying scattered everywhere,
and there is the wash-tub filling up a char
almost in the bed.”
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«To all this” said Edith, “Mrs. St
had ne reply, but that it was ‘a way 1
had’—¢they were not quality folks’—-
¢ Miss Edith must put up with poor peopl

fashions.
After a while, however, Edith perce

that there were other causes of evil at wor
Mrs. Tomline, the elder of the two sisters,co
monly sat in a straw-bottomed chair by the
chimney-corner, seemingly in the act of knif
ting, and always rocking herself with a rapi
motion, like one who puts a child to sle
She seldom spoke, and when she did so,
was in a voice so loud and with a manner s
abrupt, that Edith was frightened, thinking
she might be insane. This suspicion was in
creased, when she saw that she was seldon
more than half-dressed, and that in knitting
her needle was never out, and her stock
ing never waxing any larger. At last ]
came out, that Mrs. Tomline was an opiu
eater—a class of wretched beings, too com
mon among females of a certain ranl
but of whose existence among us Edith ha
hitherto been altogether ignorant. An adu
daughter of Mrs. Stagg was stimulated in "

9
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other way. Even the little boys (Mrs. Huntlv
told her) used to take their sip of whiske}i
Here were horrors upon horrors. She nc;
Jonger wondered at the poverty, filth and
wretchedness of the place. y

With much sacrifice of feeling, Edith had
visited the house almost daily, making it her
main object, by every means within h;' pow-
er, to rescue these poor creatures from
their destructive habits. To her own mind
the motives to this were overpowering, but
all her endeavours proved fruitless. DSuch
were t.he prejudices, the absurd errors, the
gross ignorance and the stupidity of these
people, that it seemed as if nothing could per-
suade them that the opium and the alcohol
were really injurious. Knowing that till she
succeeded in this, all efforts to help them
would be vain, she had now brought the case
as one of no small perplexity, to her uncle. ,

It was no more than might have been ex-
pected, for Herbert to catch at this, as a case
very much in point. Here was misery caused
by ignorance. Nothing more, he cried at
once, was necessary, than to throw light upon
these darkened minds, and shew them the
ruinous tendency of their indulgences.
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“I am very ready, my son.” said Dr. Lee "
“to grant much of what you say, and to aid"
you in your experiments. True philanthropy:
can never stop with the relief of bodily wants
and sufferings. I agree with you, thus far
How much further I go than this, you will
learn in good time, and you are on the track.”

“ My dear uncle,” exclaimed Edith, with
great animation, “I think I know what you
mean, and what you would teach us, namely
that it is not enough to give alms, unless w
give instruction. Is not that it?”

The old gentleman took her by both hands,
and looked laughingly into her beaming eyes;
then, after a pause, he said, «“ Mercy to the
body is coop, but mercy to the mind is BET-

TER.”
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CHAPTER VIII.

Not these suffice, to sickness, pain and wo,
The Christian spirit loves, with aid, to go;
Will not be sought, waits not for want to plead,
But seeks the duty—nay, prevents the need.
Crabbe.

Tue enthusiasm of a noble and ‘youthful
mind in a good cause, is a species of elevation
second to none in its degree or its pleasures.
Herbert Lee experienced this in regard to the

new prospect which was opening before him.
He panted to be useful, and that on the grand-
est scale. Having been sick at heart from
the contemplatlon of abounding misery, he
had at first desponded altogether Most
cheering therefore was the light which seem-
ed to break upon his path. Now thought he,
1 begin to apprehend the true value of know-
ledge ; it is the key to all wisdom and virtue,
the true philosopher’s stone. Now I no long-
er regret my expensive and laborious educa—
tion.

10




110 GOOD — BETTER — BEST.

Full of these thoughts, he was impatient J
sally forth and reconnoitre his field of ope
tion. He resolved to survey the neighbo
hood with this nmew inquiry in his mind,
These were his thoughts as he arose :
Christmas morning, and he could scarcely
despatch his breakfast soon enough, so e
was he to mount his horse and pursue his
guiries. The ground was hardened by fro
and although the hills and plains were ¢
less from the absence of verdure, it
aevertheless a fine winter morning, and th
ride was one of extraordinary animation. .;,

Now and then the report of a gun Wa
heard, and the people whom he met were
the most part in their best apparel. At ever:
house or hovel which he passed, Herbert say
something to confirm his recent conclusion
« These houses,” said he to himself, ¢ ar

open and ruinous, not so much from the
cessity of the case, as from the improvide
of the people. That improvidence w
speedily give way before a few of the pl
est maxims. Why are not these taught 1
the common mind? O cruel neglect of
menity in our lawgivers ! A Tittle knowled;
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would teach frugality; thrift and manage-
ment, would drive men’ from intemperance
and would lead directly to virtue.” ,
As he pursued his way, he came in sight
of the Cross-Keys, a noted tavern or tippling
house, upon the borders of the Bear Swamp.
It was a straggling row of houses and sheds,
painted of that unsightly colour known by the
pame of Spanish-brown. Several horses and
vehicles were fastened around the porch, and
it was evident that a Christmas fire was roar-
ing within. Even at this early hour, the
noise of uproar and wassail resounded from
the building. Herbert entered; every room
was now a bar-room ; and the smoke and the
scent of liquor were barely supportable. Not
merely the regular drunkards of the neigh-
bourhood, but many of the hard-working r;:]e-
chanics and young farmers were there.o
Herbert was too wise to adventure any
instructions in the midst of these orgies ; but
making his way to the fire, he warmed himn-
self, while he listened to the Babel of talk. It
was loud, it was profane, it was even brutal
He was not more shocked at its grossness
than disgusted with its ignorance. Wha
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was aughed at as wit, was not even
humour, but mere horse-play, hackneye
slang, and arrant nonsense. The dialect wy:
as low and barren as the sentiments wep
degraded. Here is the source of the
thought he—ir 1s 16xoraNCE. This is the
ster with which I have to contend. g
But Herbert had promised to meet hj
uncle at a neighbouring church, with the r
ister of which they were to dine; he the
fore gave spurs to his horse, and meditated g
he galloped along. But his musings
very often interrupted by the groups of
sons whom he overtook or met. Some g
these were keeping holiday ; some were em
ployed about their daily labour; and a fe
like himself, were hastening to church. T}
service was not that to which Herbert
been accustomed, but it was evangelical, ang
was performed with simplicity and warmith
When it was over, Dr. Lee presented
nephew and niece to the Reverend Mr.
a venerable clergyman, the uncle of their
ceased mother. Mr. Cole had attained tk
age of three score and ten. and his silv
hair hung in natura. curls about his neck:

put he shewed no signs of decrepitude. His
two daughters, Mary and Anne, were of an
age well suited to make them agreeable com-
anions for Edith Lee.

While they awaited dinner, Herbert took
the liberty of broaching the subject which
was uppermost in his mind, by asking what
was the state of education in the parish.

«We are a very plain people, Mr. Lee,”
said he ; “our neighbours are, almost without
exception, farmers or country mechanics. I
know but three' men among us who have re-
ceived a liberal education.”

« You have schools, I suppose,” said Her-
bert.

« Yes, several; but these are common En-
glish schools, and they teach very little more
than reading, writing and arithmetic.”

«] thought I observed several distilleries as
I rode along this morning,” said Herbert.

« ] am sorry to be obliged to say you were
right,” replied the old gentleman. ¢ There
are no less than six within six miles of my
church ; and this day the consumption of the
noxious liquor, in all its forms, is exceedingly
great. I have preached against it, and talked

9 *
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against it; but self-interest is in these case:
stronger than conscience.” i

«It is clear,” said Herbert, “that whg
they need is light. Throw light, full
broad, upon their path and they must see j
to be ruinous. How can they fail to do
I am for taking the torch and carrying.it
every nook and cranny of ignorance
vice. What paltry themes,” exclaimed
rising from his chair with animation,
those which occupy our legislative assemblies
compared with the education of the people
What are imports, and tariffs, and pre-empti
or bankrupt laws, or even war and pea
when put by the side of this—the instruction
of every American mind !” o

Mr. Cole and the Doctor exchanged a
good-natured smile at the ardour of Herbe t
but did not interrupt his remarks. j

«Js it not as plain as day,” he continu
“ that ignorance is the source of vice ! And
how can we arrest the stream unless we stop.
the fountain? There is not one of these
drunkards who might not be reclaimed,
the true state cf the case were set before
himi? e
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« Hold |”? said M. Cole, “ you are going a
little too fast, my dear young friend, for an
old man to keep up with you. Don’t say I
am chilled and locked up by reason of years,
when I declare that your zeal carries you

too far.”
« shall hear your counsel, sir, with atten-

tion and reverence.”

« When Melancthon was converted,” said
Mr. Cole, « the arguments for God’s service
seemed so plain to him, that he thought he
could convert anybody by stating these ar-

aments. He tried it. ¢Bu#} said he <Z
found old JAdam too strong Jor young Me-
lancthon. ”’

«] see your drift,” said Herbert, ¢ but do
you not believe, that if a full and fair state-
ment could be made, and not made merely,
but lodged in the understanding of the basest
drunkard in this parish, he would find it im-
possible to resist the motives thus awfully
presented ?”

«T do not believe it,” said Mr. Cole, with
g reat solemnity of manner.

«What!” cried Herbert, with new warmth;
¢ is there a human sou which could resist
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the apparition of the consequences of inte
perance—disgrace, poverty, disease, insa
suicide !”

“There is: there are thousands of sug}
There are a score of such within a circuit o
five miles, of whom there is not one wh

of all these evils as you have ever read
heard. For consider, the drunkard ofte
grows up in a family of drunkards; he habity
ally consorts with drunkards ; he sees them i
their daily orgies; he sees them in the han
of the justice; he helps to hold them in th
phrenzies or in delirium tremens. On t
points, his understanding is fully enlighten
Nay, his feelings are often reached. Never
have I heard such moving descriptions of t
miseries of the intemperate, as from drunks
ards themselves in their lucid intervals.”
« Then,” said Herbert, ¢ you think it of no
use to communicate truth on moral subjee
because it fails to reform the vicious ‘
“«By no means, my young friend. L
truth be disseminated broad-cast—the more
widely the better. Some seeds will find soil
and germinate. All I mean to assert is, that
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mere illumination is not all-sufficient. I am
ready to go all lengths with you in diffusing
knowledge among an ignorant population,
provided it be done on what I consider true
Christian principles.”

«In making the circuit of your congrega-
tion,” said Herbert, “ do you not find many
instances of domestic ills arising from gross
ignorance 1”

« Undoubtedly. I could name a dozen
families, in which a'moderate degree even of
common education would open a fund of

safety and pleasure. There is my neighbour,

Grimes, the wheelwright. What resource
has he, these long winter evenings? He can
scarcely read. He owns no books, but the
Farrier’s Guide, the Tutor’s Assistant, and
the Almanac. His talk with his wife is about
nothing higher than the roads, the weather
and the prices; whose horse is foundered, or
how much Captain Jones gave for his pair ot
matches. His vacant face tells me in church,
even during tha half-hour he keeps awake,
that not one idea has gained entrance to hig
soul. The picture, with s 'ght variations, is
thit of hundreds among us '
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« And you might add,” said Dr. Lee, %tk
where this ignorance falls in with moral
liquity, a tendency to any vice or evil wa
the evils of the junction are tremendoy
You cannot reason with an obstinate, wroj
headed, impenetrable, vicious blockhead.
used to find such in my practice, and
heart grew sick within me. They we
knotted and gnarled, like the oaks in yg
churchyard. I remember one case in p
cular. I was called in to visit a poor won
on Iron Hill; it is thirty years since, but i
fresh in my remembrance. She had six ¢i
dren in one room of a large log cabin, t
youngest being a month old. There was e
one to assist her, but her eldest girl, ten yean Edith Lee and the two Misses Cole had
of age, and she was unable to leave her bed aietly withdrawn for a walk. Not that her
There was no appearance of any thing, eithe ?nind was uninterested in the question under

~garment or vessel, having been washed discussion ; for, indeed, it was with some re-
two months. She was plainly near her er ference to this very subject, that she and her
Will you believe me, that her husband, a n cousins had gone out. Every village and
raw-boned hunter, spent xight or ten hours of country neighbourhood was now an object of
every day abroad? And that not at work attraction to her mind, as furnishing illustra-
but lounging at the viliages, or fishing along tions of her forming hypotheses. A Christ-
the streams. No persuasions of mine coult mas visit to some of the poor neighbours was

. : 4 .
get him to hire a nurse, or act the part of tneretore very much to her mind.

A himself, or lay out a penny for any nice
hing for his poor wife. I talked of the Bible
t’h: could not read it. I talked of con-

'ence—"he seemed to have none. I talked
,s? his character—he laughed in my face.
([)—Iis wife died ; as really murdered by him, as
if he had given her poison.”

« It is evident,” said Herbert, ¢ that such
evils as this are hopeless, unless the cause be
removed- No mere almsgiving or personal
aid can ensure relief where there is such
an amount of gross ignorance. But in my
zeal,” said he, starting from his seat, “ I have
suffered the young ladies to depart without
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Mary and Anne Cole were familiar, frg
their childhood, with every corner of t
father’s parish. They had been brought y
to consider the work of charity as their p
per occupation. From the earliest mome
at which they were able, they had been ep.

fer. While they were there, the eldest girl,

with dishevelled hair and bare feet returned
from a foraging expedition among the drift
wood along the stream—the common fuel o,
the poor. As she threw it on the earthen
floor, a fow] disengaged itself from the fag-

gaged in Sunday-school instruction; anq - gots, and in its attempts to escape, gave great
there were very few children within a mile entertainment to the young fry.

or two of the parsonage, with whom t «That fow] is stolen,” said Anne Cole,
were not acquainted. They were according without lowering her voice.

ly able to introduce their cousin to severaf « Ah!” said the black woman, “ rich folks

scenes which were entirely new to her.
first of these was a family of free blacks, i
a ruinous house in a valley, on the stream
which ran through their father’s farm. Here
they beheld poverty, disease, filth and igno-
rance. Dark and smoky and offensive, the
main-room was less tidy than most stable
The scanty furniture was quite as disorderl
as if it had been thrown carelessly out of
wagon. Here was no Christmas. The m
ther was half asleep in an old arm chair by
the fire. The children were gnawing raw
turnips from a basket on the floor. They had
a wild look like that of savages, from whom
indeed their manner of life did not much dif

may call it stealing. Rich folks don’t need
to steal. Poor folks may die in a ditch, for
all that rich folks care. I can’t read nor
write; no more could my husband. He’s dead
and gone, and we must go over a neighbour’s
fence sometimes, or we shall die.”

The young ladies gave the ignorant wo-
man some money, on condition of her setting
free the stolen fowl ; and went away, mourn-
ing over this new instance of vice and misery
arising from ignorance. In another house
they found two old Bibles, but not an indi-
vidual who could read. The old people,
lately deceased, had been taught in their
youth, but intemperance had ruined them,

11
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and the downhill course of the next gene: :
tion seemed to portend the speedy extine o
of the family.

Mary Cole pointed out several cases
hard working people, of average honesty ang
thrifty habits, who nevertheless had vicious
and unruly children. “ Why so ! inquire
Edith. i

« Because,” said Miss Cole, they are
gross ignorance. The father and mo
work hard all day, and sometimes a part
the night. The consequence is, that ¢
have no time nor heart for reading. Theys
can scarcely sit still in a chair ten minute
without going to sleep. Hence, the :
books they once had are gone— used
wrapping paper, or to light their pipes. Sun
day is the day for sleep and a good din
and sauntering. The children grow up lik
young asses’ colts. Having no intellectual
pleasures, they become the prey of evil adyi-
sers. It is almost impossible to make sue
persons feel the evil of any moral offence
Their conscience seems scarcely to
opened its eyes” &
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«Then,” said Edith, as they bent their
meward, “ we shall meet my brother
at willingness, and adopt his new
hat ¢ Ignorance is the source of

steps ho
with gre
maXi[ﬂ; t
Vicel’ ”
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CHAPTER IX

A pupil in the many-chambered seaool,
Where Superstition weaves her airy dreams;
Wordsworth,

Ix his search for the evils of ignorane
Herbert seemed to himself like one who ha
opened a mine, which was not only of i
mense extent, but everywhere near the g
face. On every side the proofs of his favo
ite proposition rose before him like hide,
phantoms. Even where the miseries of th
degraded had not been caused by ignoran
they seemed nevertheless to demand the
removal of that ignorance, before they co
be cured. He therefore felt himself enga
in what one of our great statesmen used f
call “a crusade against ignorance,” and plied
his aged friends with innumerable questions
in regard to their gleanings in this field.
nothing short of personal observation coul
satisfy “his inquiries, and he soon set about
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canvassing the neighbourhood, with this new
ydea in his head.

In one of these visits he called at the house
of a dying woman. He was shocked to find
her without even the rudiments of Christian
knowledge She had never learned to read,
and now, in the prospect of death, her terrors
were extreme. She even overrated the ne-
cessity of knowledge, and talked as if the
real difficulty in her case was that the short-
ness of time did not allow hor to learn all
that she must know. When asked why she
had never got any learning, she made the
answer which is so common in similar cases,
that when she was a child she had no idea of
the value of knowledge, and chose rather to
stay at home than go to school; in which
her parents were very willing to indulge her,

" that they might enjoy the fruit of her labour.

This led Herbert, for a time, to extol the
Prussian school-law, according to which,
every parent is compelled to send his children
to school, or suffer a penalty.

« et me shew you something in my line,”
said Dr. Lee to his nephew, one morning af-
ter breakfast. He conducted him to his

i1 ‘
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office, and shewed what appeared to be g
dried and shrivelled toad. “Do you se
anything medicinal in this ” ,
Herbert smiled, and proceeded to examiie
the mummied creature. ¢ This,” continued
the Doctor, “is a toad, which has been killeg
by immersing it in melted lard. It is es.
_ teemed by many hereabouts, as a sovereign
cure for the quinsy. It is worn in a small
bag around the neck. You look surprised—
but this is only one of a thousand su
charms which one hears of in a long practic
“ Why this seems more like some fetish of
the wild Africans, than the practice of g
Christian land.” B
« True,” replied Dr. Lee, « yet, the fact is
as I have represented it. These cures i
terfere very much with medical treatment.
They have come down by long tradition, from
grandmothers and great-grandmothers; and
having found some of them to be the sa
with those related by ancient authors,
should not be slow to believe that amo
them were recipes hanced down from t
earliest days of heathenism. Thus, a ‘blood:
stone,’ as they call it, is worn to prevent
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pleeding at the nose. Warts and other ex-
cresences are removed by stealing a hit of
meat and burying it. Eye-water is made by
melting some of the last snow of the winter.”

«] remember,” said Herbert, «that Horace
Walpole was advised, and that in the great
metropolis of France, to preserve the par-
ings of his nails in a bottle, as a cure for the
gout.”

« Stranger still,” said Dr. Lee, “all the
world believed for ages that the royal touch
was a cure for scrofula, which was therefore
called the ¢king’s evil’ Even Doctor John-
son was carried by his mother in 1712, to
London, to be touched by Queen Anne.”

« Here is a new trophy of the arch-fiend
Ignorance,” said Herbert; ¢ and I dare say
the consequences here, as elsewnere, are
often fatal.”

« Not so often as you might imagine, for,”
added the old gentleman with a smile, “as I
no longer practice, I might as well own, that
fewer people are killed by doing too little,
than by doing too much. It is not the pla
cebo, but the nostrum, which destroys.”

«] >wn,” said Herbert, “I have been as
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tonishea at the portion of our newspa
which is allotted to quack medicines.
some papers, I am sure, half the adve
columns are thus employed.” ]

*You would be still more astonished, j
you knew of the fortunes which have bee
made. But you may judge of the sales, b
the advertisements, the cost of which can b
sustained only by immense patronage.
details of these advertisements are often si
as to shew that they are penned for the m
abandoned of our racc; and they have
their millions. Ignorance and vice gape
‘er these infallible remedies, and indulge
feels secure, till the mortal blow is str
Many of them are poisons, and most of
would be fatal in certain cases. The bills
mortality attribute the deaths which occur to
this and that disease ; but they omit one of
he direst and most active diseases—quack:
ry. The same ignorance leads to the
ployment of itinerant charlatans, and real
pretended ¢ Indian doctors.””

« With regard to the last of these,” 8

Herbert, I was assured by an excellent m 5
sionary, who was at the same time an intelli-
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gent physician, that there is not the slightest
foundation for the vulgar fondness for Indian
medicine. After some years’ residence among
the Cherokees, he declared his conviction.
that on all such subjects, the wisest of their
doctors are more ignorant than the common

ople among us, and that their ¢ medicine-
man’ relies chiefly on supernatural means,
knowing little or nothing even of the indige-
nous herbs, except in their most obvious pro-
perties. Yet thousands are expended every
year, upon the mere name of ¢Indian reme-
dies.””

« This,” replied the Doctor, “agrees well
with my own observation. Something akin
to superstition makes .people apt to believe
that an Indian or a seventh-son must have pe-
culiar gifts of healing.” And then turning to
Edith, who had just entered, he continued,
«] dare say, my dear, you have already
found many instances of superstition among
the poor neighbours whom you have visited.”

«Quite enough to astonish me, I assure
you, sir.  Only last night my chamber-maid
came 1 much frightened because a hen had
crowed, a1d a loaf from the oven had burnt

.
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- imagine, through many generations. Th
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in some ominous way. Last August ali the
servants at a house where I was visiting
in concern because of a whip-poor-will thay
had uttered his sorrowful notes on the eaye,
of the house.”

“If you should talk to my house-kee
said the doctor, “ she would add consider
to your list. It is one of the things I m
could expel from her mind. She firmly
lieves that a dying person will not exp;
while the tide is in, and that to ask wk
o’clock it is, or to pick at the bed clotheg
is a sign of impending dissolution. She ig
always on the gui vive about the time of th
new-moon, so as to see it over her left, a
not her-right shoulder. I do not think I e
gave her greater pain, than by setting out
make a long journey, on a Friday; and s
has assured me that she once sat up all nig]
with a new head-dress on, to avoid making her
beginning with it on one of the dies nefasti?

“What you have said about good Mrs.
Huntley’s persisting in these notions, agre
with what I have often observed mysel
said Edith. ¢ These superstitions descend
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the falling of a looking-glass portends death
in the family : no one pretends to say why or
wherefore, but the conviction is rooted in
them, and will ‘stick to their last sand.’”

« 0 how plainly,” exclaimed Herbert,
udoes all this shew the need of popular illu-
mination! These are shadows of the dark-
ness: they would fly before the sun. There
is a propagative power in error or falsehood
which is horrid; I have never been more
struck with this, than when in reading the
ancient classics I have encountered the very
superstitions which our ignorant people cher-
ish. Thus, to spill salt, to meet a hare or an
old woman, to hear the croak of a raven,
were just as unlucky signs among the Greeks
and Romans, as among ourselves. And the
crowing of a hen, was equally ominous in an-
cient times.* So astonishingly tenacious is
the human mind of error and misconception.
I do not find the like tendency towards the
propagation of good ; and this strengthens my
belief in the doctrine that we are a fallen
race.”

“ When I first travelled on the contment of

* See Nuttall's Archeeological Dict. p. 334.
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Europe,” said Dr. Lee, “I was much discon.
certed by the notice which was taken of my
sneezing. Whenever that accident befel me,
I found myself addressed with a formal phrase’
of salutation. I afterwards found that thig
likewise was an old custom, brought down
from heathenism. For some of the ancients
made sneezings the object of divine worship;
others thought them a disease, and therefore,
when any one sneezed, said ¢the gods bless
you!” Among them the sight of a mouse, a
snake, an empty oil-flask, or a strange cat,
was very unlucky. I have no doubt that
these individual things are bug-bears at this
day, among the peasantry of some countries,

gorpses to avoid dreaming of them, or thrown
an old shoe after a departing friend to pro
cure him ¢luck’ Will the world never be
any better w

« Never, my son, by mere philosophy or by
its own efforts:  Be comforted, however, in
considering that these are not the worst of
human errors, and that much goodness and
happiness have co-existed with them in every
age, They derive their chief strength from
the religious awe with which they are sur-
rounded ; an awe which survives the original
creeds and rituals in which it had a part.”
It shews,” said Herbert, “ how powerful
the religious feeling is ; and how great would
be the influence of genuine religious know-
ledge, if it could be made to take the place
of these fooleries.”

#In all your talk,” said Edith, «about the
evils of ignorance and superstition, I have not
heard you say a word about dreams.”

“ We might talk long on that fertile sub-
ject,” said the Doctor, “but I have already
had my fair share in talking about dreams.
It was a favourite subject with my patients
till at length I might have written a new
12

from the antediluvian period; at any rate,
they will be likely to endure until the latter-
day-glory.” ;

“It is dreadful to think of such diseases,”
said Herbert, “ as of those which, cannot be
rooted out. The discovery of a thief by the
sieve-and-shears is the same’ in substance
with the old Greek trial by the axe. No one
knows how many ages people have nailed
horse-shoes up to keep off witches, or touched
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Dream Book from data picked ap at bed
sides. These incorporeal things have

power to inflict terror which is scarcely
cognised out of their own dominions.

have Shakespeare’s expressions occurred f
me, when I have seen a sturdy soldier a

tated by his last-night’s dream :

«« Gloster. O, Catesby, I have had such horrid dreams !
Catesby. Shadows, my lord !—below the soldier’s he
Gloster. Now, by my this day’s hopes, shadows, to-nig
Have struck more terror to the soul of Richard,
"Than can the substance of ten thousand soldiers,

Arm'd all in proof”

But we may dismiss this part of the subject
we need not examine it a moment lo ge
being so fully convinced of the direful effect

of that ignorance which is connected

superstition. Much as I differ from you"

some points, nephew, as you will some

Jearn, I do not differ from you on yourn '
point, for I am at all times ready to declar
that ignorance is the source of unnumber

vices and miseries.”
«] am all impatience,” said Edith,

nave that promised explanation, and to

your plan of helping mankind out of t

-
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slough; but I suppose, my good uncle, you
will tell us all in the time you judge best.”
« You must give me,” said Dr. Lee, “aq

old man’s privilege—that of not being hur-

ried. As I said before, you are on the way
to truth. In some respects you have found
it.  You must serve your time, as I did, for
[ have gone over every step of the same path
pefore you. In the mean time, go on in your
serutiny. Search out the evils; inquire for
their causes ; and endeavour to relieve them.
Go into the houses of the poor. You will
sometimes mistake for abject ignorance what
is only rudeness and clownishness. But with
all allowance for such cases, you will find
that in nine cases out of ten, poverty is ac-
companied with great want of information.”

« ] already find it so,” said Edith, « in the
cottages which I visit, even among tidy, in-
dustrious people. No books, no newspapers
no conversation beyond the circle of the dail_y: :
food and clothing and work. And I some-
times wonder how such persons spend their
time, and how it is possible for them to grow
up with so contemptible a modicum of
knowledge.”
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« You should take lodgings with one. of
these families, Edith,” said the old gentlemap
archly; “your doubts would soon be resolve
Take, for instance, the case of our neighbo r
Pearson and his wife. 1 mention them be
cause, as they have no children, they m
be expected to have more time for learning
than others. Pearson is a middle-aged man,
a tin-plate-worker by trade; but here, in th
country, he is glad to add to this, jobs in
sheet-iron, stove-mending and general tink
ering. He is an honest fellow, and, as
world goes, quite temperate. You may hea
his hammer tinkle, tinkle, tinkle by sunris
summer morning and on winter eve.
mp is never out in the shop befor
k. His dress is as clean as hi
which he owes to his wife,s
trim little woman, who is a perfect Hollan s
for cleanliness. She used to have her fl
scrubbed on the set day, even when for som|
weeks she was sick in bed. She has Dute
blood in her veins, as you might Suppos
Before she was married she had spun ani
woven and made up with her own hands
score and more of garments. Her floors ar

on a
nings his la
eight o’cloc
trade allows,
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clean enough to eat one’s dinner upon then
Her blue cupboards are surmounted with ;
row of penny-bowls, a comical but by no
means uncommon ornament in this part of
the country. Through the door, which is
always accidentally open, one discerns some
comely vessels of Staffordshire ware. The
front door I never saw opened, except at
their house-warming. Their front room or
parlour, like the inner shrine of temples, is
seen only dimly, through a crevice. T},)e
eat, and I may say live, in the kitchen, whicﬁ
is quite as clean as your drawing-room. It
is a favour to be admitted even there, and
my servants, when sent on 'errands, have
commonly been met at the door, either there
to despatch their business, or to be made fa-
miliar with a house-cloth lying before the
threshold. A basin of water is always stand-:
ing there, for the purification of the husband
before he gains entrance.” i

‘fI am surprised and delighted!” said
Edfth', much awakened by her uncle’s de-
seription.  “ Your picture is charming. You
must certainly take me to see ther;. Ana
how do they live

12%
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«As to fare, very wealthy and comfort.
able, and at the same time very frug
Pearson keeps a cow, and Gertrude is dairy.
woman. They buy neither milk nor butter
indeed, they sometimes sell both. Out of
little pinfold of a garden, they contrive te
get all the vegetables they need for the yes
A few hogs, which cost them nothing; g
them pork and bacon and sausages for tl
winter, and this, with a few fowls, makes t
almost independent of the butcher, from
whom, however, they get a joint now anc
then, which lasts them an incredible time.
have looked in at their evening meal some:
times, and have been struck with the appeal
ance of things; a snow-white cloth, a  nes
tea-service, white bread and transparen
honey, with almost always one or two sort
of sweet cake, a saucer of preserves, and a.’
never-failing pot of smoking coffee, wh

seems the grand restorative among this clas
of people.” .

« Now,” said Herbert, who was not to
diverted from his main inquiry, “I should
ally like to be informed how they spend tl
leisure hours. and what their reading may bes
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If you were to ask them, they would tell
yoa they had neither reading nor leisure
hours. I never saw either of them sitting
with hands before them until after supper.
They manage to keep themselves hard at
work from sunrise till dark ; and then the re-
pose of evening is only a prelude to that un-
proken, profound sleep, which is peculiar to
infants and labourers. As to books, there are
two or three on the shelf, but they are always
in the same places, and the sprigs and dried
flowers and cut paper which flutter out from

pbetween the leaves when they are handled,

tell one plainly that to be read is the least of
their offices. Indeed, one of them is a Dutch
Testament, in which neither of them can read

one word, and which bears marks of having.

been frequently used for the sharpening of a
razor.”

“But what can they do on Sundays?”
Edith asked.

“ Sunday is both a dull and an abused day
with them. - T have often thought that if the'y
had been blessed with children, they would
have been led to discover the charms of the
Sunday-school, and so to taste the sweetness
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of the Sabbath. They find abundance
work on Saturday night, and sit up an hg
or two later than usual. This loan they p
themselves with interest on Sunday mornj
Pearson 1s always at church; Gertrude nev
She is cooking the Sunday dinner, which
the best in the week. This is the day on
which her father and mother, and all the clag
from Iron Hill, come in to see them; or
which they take a wagon and go out to.
some of their numerous kinsfolk. T so
times meet them on Sunday afternoon tak
a walk, in their best clothes. But Pearson
complains that the day is long, especially )
bad weather, and that his hands swell
want of work. It has long been his ha
like many of our tradesmen, to look over
little accounts, and post his books on
Lord’s day evening. So you see it is
possible for people, who are quite thri
and even laying up money, to steer clea
all mental improvement, to live as if printing
had never been invented, and to grow old i
an ignorance absolutely unbroken, except b
the sermon which one of them hears, an
scarcely hears on Sunday ”
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« Are they happy 7 asked Edith.

« Just as happy, my dear, as two people
can be who are ignorant, selfish and void of
all religion. Nay, they are not happy; and

_every year less so. They are totally igno-

rant of the sweets of charity, of Christian
friendship, of sacred knowledge, of devotion.
As they advance in life and decay in strength,
unless grace iterpose, they will become mo-
rose and dissatisfied, more and more the prey
of jealousies and superstitious fears. Such
are the persons who fall into early dotage;
or before that period become the victims of
wily heretics. The old age of such persons
is apt to be that of either the miser or the
sot.

« ] recall my wish,” said Edith, ¢ and have
no desire to see them. [ only wish they were
wiser and better. But how long am I chatting,
with my bonnet and gloves on? = Good morn-
ing. ITam for a walk.
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CHAPTER X.

T’li not be tied to hours, nor ’pointed times,
But learn my lessons as I please myself. :
Shakspeare,

Notuine could be more natural than

Herbert Lee to enter into frequent conversax
tions with people of the labouring class, while
this matter was in his mind. He sought oe-
casion to do so as extensively as possible,

* There was a turner in the neighbouring vil
lage, named Stock, who had done seve

neat jobs for him, and of whose ingenuity he
had taken notice. Stock was a man of mid-
dle age, of good appearance, and a counte-
nance which evinced both talent and goods
nature. Nothing had prevented his rising ir

life, but an irresistible turn for projecting i
ventions. His shop and loft were full of
finished machines, and often when he mig
have been earning something by working
his trade. he was puzzling his brains ov
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some. contrivance, which, even if successful,
woula never yield him any profit. Herbert
found that Stock, though not a reading man,
was shrewd and enquiring, and that he had
examined the condition of affairs in their
neighbourhood with a keen eye. He seemed
to know what was wrong ; he had some feel-

ing for the misery which he saw ; but he was

very incredulous as to the remedies proposed;
and he held some erroneous and even danger-
ous opinions.

«Jt is not so easy a matter, Mr. Lee, as
you think, to give knowledge to people at
large. They are not ready for it, sir; they

don’t care for it; they will not go out of their -

way for it, or thank you for bringing it to
their doors. See there, sir, over the way,
where those three Burkes are coming, all
over blood, from their slaughter-house ; what
do they care, think ye, for your learning

“But, Mr. Stock,” replied Herbert, who
was not displeased with the turn of the con-
versation, ““even these butchers might be
tenpted to read an entertaining book, or to
near a lecture.”

* As to hearing a lecture, they had smuch

(;!
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mght: especially in sleighing time or about
the holidays. But as to books and learning—
[ don’t mean to offend you Mr. Lee—but i
is all moon-shine to such people.”

The conversation ended in leaving each
arty as firm in his own opinion as before ;
put Herbert induced Stock to spend several
evenings in going round with him among the
families of the class concerning which he

rather go to a country tavern and hear a
dle; and as to the entertaining book, it i
chance if they can read; ay, now I reme
ber, I have seen Barnabas sign his nan
But it is one thing to know how to read, an
another thing to read with any profit.
have seen my boys doze over a book, on lon
winter evenings, holding it sideways, and
straining their eyes as if they were trying to
get their brains in working-gear, and, pe: was inquiring, to whom, moreover, Stock’s
haps, after all, fall asleep and drop the vo'ume company was an effectual introduction.
on the floor.” b It would be tedious to go through the de-
« But how do these Burkes employ the ' tail of these visits; some traits, however, it
selves when they are not at work 1" i would be scarcely fair to omit. Herbert was
« You must remember, sir, that workin much struck with the fact, that where knowl-

men come home at night in a different plig edge begins to be neglected in a family, such
from that in which you return from y neglect_ increases with a fearful rapidity. He
pleasure-rides. They are dirty, hungry an was not more pained than astonished to find
tired. When they have washed off the mothers able to read, while their children
of the day (and not every one does this) th were growing up in ignorance. ¢ How is
come to their supper with a keen appetite 3 this *” he asked of Sally Bridge, the cabinet-
and when this is over, they feel much d maker’s wife, as he found her darning stock-
posed for quiet and sleep. Even this, ho ings, with her three sons sleeping around the
ever, young working men will often fore stove—*how is this, Mrs. Bridge ? you tell me
for the sake of a frolic ; so you will find the you were taught to read, in New Jersey. How

rattling about the country for half a winter is it that your children have never learned ?”
' 13
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«Q dear, sir, I hardly know myself.
know one can’t give a reason for everyth
It was hard work, hard work, day in and d
out,—work, work, work, morning, noon,
night ; washing and cooking and mending
three children, husband and four apprent
Then we had sickness and death in the fami
then John got to hanging about the tavery
then to drinking; and—Mr. Stock, there
knows very well what he is now. No won
{er the learning went out of my thoughts. 3
was not once in a month I laid hands on
book, and when I did it was a strange thing
like. The truth is, I have been so bothe
and worried, and have had to scuffle so to
along at all, that T never thought abou
ing my children any learning, one way
another.”

“ But you had the Sabbath,” said Herb
«in which you might have read a little.”
« The Sabbath! it was no Sabbath to 1
John always wanted his best dinner on Sur
day, and was dreadfully out of temper whe

he did not get it.”
Herbert sighed as he looked at the vour
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Bridges, and said to himself. Surelyignorance
is self-propagative.

In other families the proposal to increase
their stock of knowledge was sneered at and
scouted. The men thought they knew enough
and the children loved to play. « Le;ve:
Jearning for the parsons and doctors and law-
yerS,” said one of the Burkes, “ and we have
got a plaguy sight more of such like cattle
than is good for us. I can read and make
my mark. It is more than my father could
do, and yet he was the fattest butcher and the
richest one in all our county.” This argu-
ment is very cogent with a multitude of per-
sons.

Herbert called upon the Simonses, two old
pachelors, brothers and misers. They had a
little capital of learning, but they had not
turned it as they had their other stock.
Stupor and prejudice had grown upon them
year by year. Every thing was absorbed in
the one passion for making money. For this
they rose early, sat up late and worked hard-
er than slaves. On a farm which produced
the finest fruit, milk and butter of the coun-

try, they almost starved themselves Thev




_sand dollars, they had never taken a new
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were never known to give a cent in charity
and Job Simons, the elder, gave up his
in church, pretending that he did not like
doctrine preached, but really, as was thoug
because he was harassed by occasional ¢
for money. Thoughworth, at least, fifty the

per, nor bought any book but a Bible a
Almanac, and two or three legal form-bo
these, being necessary to Obadiah Simons,
(for he held the office of a justice of the peae
The Docket of this magistrate would be ¢
curiosity to a collector of uncouth man
scripts: the spelling was perhaps as sound |
the law. These men received one or ty
tracts on Education, with avidity, but d
up with great reserve upon the first menti
of a school in the neighbourhood. With su
magistrates, what must the body of the pe
ple become !
In several instances where Herbert had
portunity to watch the effect of books whis
he had given away, he was dishearten
He saw with pain, that the mere reception
a book, even by one who can read i, and h
leisu e to do so is not all. There must b
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expertness 1n reading, some taste ‘or it, and
considerable previous training ; and this must
he obtained in youth, before the poweis be-
come rigid. Old Mrs. Merriweather received
a file of the Penny Magazine, with many
thanks. It was not perhaps the very best
thing in the world for her, as Herbert thought
when his sister took it; but the old lady had
seen the pictures and asked for it. She re-
turned it, after a month, very greasy and
snuffy for some pages at the beginning: all
the rest of the leaves were uncut. Herbert
gave tract entitled “Poor Joseph” to a
plack man who attended to his horse, and
who, he found, could read. Upon examina-
tion, after he declared that he had read it, it
was found that he could not state a single fact
or thought of its contents. He further lent
Krummacher’s ¢ Elijah the Tishbite,” in the
original, to a young German carpenter; but
the fellow never found any suitable occasion
to peruse it. It was otherwise with several
volumes lent by Edith Lee, to the young mil-
liners at the corner. They were read with
eagerness, speedily returned and exchanged
for others; but then it should be remarked
13*




150 GOOD — BETTER — BEST. GOOD — BETTER +— BEST. 151

that these girls were from Massachusetts, g
had there received not merely the art of re
ing, but a taste for it, and a good founds
of solid acquirements. f
The result, thus far, was, that while |
diffusion of knowledge is greatly ne
while it is indispensable and while it s
be earnestly attempted, the obstacles
surmounted are exceedingly great, particuyl
ly in cases where early education has
neglected. When he attempted to press
some of the men, the duty of caring for the
families, or that of temperance, he was astoy
ished to find how small was the weight of h
arguments. Ignorance had become their ¢
del, and here they fortified themselves ags
every argument. However filthy and dis
derly a house might be, the squalid inhabitas
could not be made to see the evil of it. In
multitude of cases there was not knowledg
enough to found an argument on, in behalf ¢
knowledge.
In talking these things over with his s
who was not less interested than hi
Herbert found that she had anticipated hij
ir the conclusion, that mere education is a

jpstrument which cannot be applied with

much effect to our adult population. Her

mind Was therefore turned with enthusiasm

to the training of the young. “Ler us Try

oue cHILDREN I cried she, “these knotted,
arled limbs can never be unbent.”

These views were much encouraged, by
the visit at Elmham, of Miss Devereux, a lady
of very remarkable qualities. Her age could
only be conjectured, but Dr. Lee had known
her for forty years, “and it is amazing,” said
the old gentleman, “to see how little she is
altered. I ascribe it to her perpetual anima-
tion, constant exposure to the air and inces-
sant talking. She is a good creature, and
shrewd, and charitable—but she is always
mounted on a hobby—and her present nag is
Popular Education.” Such were the old
gentleman’s remarks, as they were awaiting
the arrival of Miss Devereux, and they were
fully verified by her subsequent display of
herself. She came on horseback, attended by
a young nephew. Her face, though long and
thin, was full of health and animation; the
cyes and teeth were those of youth, and the




152 GOOD — BETTER — BEST.

play of expression on her animated featuyp
was really delightful.”

“ Dear doctor,” she began, even withoy
laying down her riding-whip, “I must
your help about my schools. Would you
lieve it, the fathers and mothers of some
my children can’t be persuaded that there
any good to come of teaching them ?”

“[ can believe it implicitly,” replied the
Doctor. :

“T have now three schools set up—I h
collected funds to pay my teachers—I h
rented rooms, and even got one school-ho
built,—and there is no reckoning up the
I have paid, the harangues I have delive
the douceurs I have distributed ; yet after
something goes wrong. Did I tell you
trick they have of coming and staying til
have rigged them up in new winter clothy
and then decamping for the season?” Ed
and her brother smiled at this, but the la
continued: “I own I am troubled a little
the ingratitude they manifest in some cas
but this comes of their ignorance; and it
their ignorance that I am bent on curi
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and when we have driven it out of the world,
mgratitude will follow in its train.”
« What have you done with regard to the

villagers at Cherburg ?” asked Dr. Lee.

«Oh! I thought I had told you. After
parting with you in the autumn, I visited my

oungest brother, Frank Devereux, and suc-
ceeded pretty well in inoculating him with
my zeal. He determined, in alliance with a
young physician of the village, to set up a
night-school. A room was hired, books were
bought, the scheme made public, and at the
outset they had a roomfull. It was all a no-
velty. Frank thought wonders were about
to be wrought. But the numbers dwindled.
The apprentices chose rather to play or go to
bed. The faithful patrons used every means
to keep up the interest, but it languished to
such a degree, that when I last was there
Frank was teaching one solitary hoy! There
is a want of mofive, in the minds of these
creatures, and what can one do without mo-
tive 1"

“Very true,” said Dr. Lee, with much an-
imation, ¢ ,ou have hit on a true principle,
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‘ and one which, if followed out, will lead yq
| to the true theory of popular illumination.
is in something moral that the only adeq
motive can be found. All your experim
thus far have served to shew you the ho
evils produced by ignorance. Very we
i far is sure ground. You have further d
: vered that there is very little hope of ma
an impression on the adult population.
i therefore you are for”
| « Beginning with the children,

i Miss Devereux. “‘Just as the twig is ben
i you know. Delightful employment! h
| could spend my life in it! To see twen
! thirty sweet innocents, snatched from y
and ignominy and placed under instruction

«But you have yourself discovered so
of the difficulties, which must be remove
before your plan can be considered entir
successful. Little can be done for childre
upon the large scale, so long as their paren
are opposed, or indifferent. You need 1
tives to operate on them. Going to s
loses its charm with children after aw
They require some compulsion at times, al

(hat from their parents. But in many cases
the profligate or idle parent sneers at the
whole project.”

« True enough, my dear good Doctor,” said
Miss Devereux. “I can give you an instance
in point. I engaged all the Greggs, near the
old mill for my Valley school, and gave each
of them a book, and occasionally visited
them. But what do you think? Not only
their father, but their mother, insisted upon
it that we must have some selfish end in view.
They could not see why a lady and two or
three gentlemen should spend the whole of
their time in setting up schools, unless some-
thing was to come of it in the way of profit.
All my discourses to Gregg about the advan-
tages of temperance, and to his wife about
cleanliness and order, were just so much
water spilt upon the ground. ¢They knew
what did them good’—* they could get along
as well as their fathers before them.” And S(i
.instead of thanking us for teaching their chil-
dren, they really threw every hindrance
you could think of in the way.”

“You will at length find,” said Dr. ILee,

”

struck
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“that it is not enough to give people t}
means of education ; for you must give t
the motive.”

¢ Oh, my excellent friend I exclaimed Mj
Devereux, “you have hit the nail on
head! But where is this motive to
from ¥
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CHAPTER XI

« Reading made Easy,” so the titles tell ;
But they who read must first begin to spell :
There may be profit in these arts, but still
Learning is labour, call it what you will.
Crabbe.

To one who draws up a plan of educatio..
at a parlour table, everything seems plain and
peautiful.  Mountains dwindle to molehills,
and grovelling thousands are raised to.intelli-
gence in a trice. But when Herbert and
Edith, accompanied by Miss Devereux, ad-
dressed themselves to the work, they found
much to disgust and more to discourage
them. A certain amount of education in
parents seems to be necessary, before any-
thing can be effectually done with children.
Where the adult population feel no need of
improvement, they will not lend the aid
which is indispensable, in order to secure the
attention of the young. Our zealous young
philanthropists had but a cold reception in
14
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the houses which they visited. Many of , ¢
fathers and mothers were absolutely stup
in regard to the whole matter. They h;
grown up without learning, and their childrey
were no better than they. The famili
around the cotton-factory could find no ti
to give their children schooling, and many
them were entirely supported by the da
labour of their boys and girls in the mills.

In the schools which Miss Devereux
up, there was only a repetition of the mish
of which she had complained. The pare
shewed no gratitude and the children
thirst for truth. Scholar after scholar
the school. When the new book or the n
garment had lost its charm, the little ur
decamped. The very fact that the school
was given to them for nothing, appeared tg
make them value it at nothing. ;

« See here,” said Edith, as they closed th
labours one morning, ““our academy is n
reduced to that boy and girl, who are real
too stupid to go away as the rest have done
I am persuaded that the motive of which
uncle talks so much, is wanting; I would
knew where to find it.” :

1
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« We must expect,” said Herbert, ¢ to be
gneered at by many people, for our want ot
success. Yet I am not the less convinced
than I was before, that popular ignorance is
the grand source of public ills, and that our
pusiness is to remove it. How this shall be
done, is the question, which seems to me
more difficult than I thought it. Plainly,
however, until this is done, nothing can be
done. The people must be made to know
petter, before they can do better.”

«T think, brother,” said Edith, ¢ that so far
as this actually takes place, we see its good
effects.”

« Certasnly,” replied Herbert. ¢« Where a
boy can be kept at school, even for a quarter,
he shews the effect of it. There is John
Turnbull's son Ned ; bad as he is, he has got
something. He can read without much spell-
ing, write his name, and foot up an account.”

«Yes, and then he can make use of books
and newspapers. I cannot help observing the
effect of the latter. A family which takes in
a newspaper, is very different from one
that does not. They are altogether brighter
and brisker ; they have their curiosity quick-
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ened. They wish to know what is going
They find the world is larger than
thought. They have something to
about.”
« True, Edith, and if our journals we
what they should be, their effect would b
unst beneficial, for they are scattered by t
)t ‘bousands. But what description of pap
{o aur people take? It is not so bad in ru
{istricts, but in our cities those are most po
lar which are the most vicious. They
read chiefly for their police-reports, accounts
of murders and other felonies, idle tales
assaults on private character.”
« But,” said Edith, “does not this shew tha
mere increase of knowledge will not reforn
the world?”
Herbert looked very grave at this sugg
tion, but did not seen to be furnished wi
ready answer. He changed the subject,
mentioning a picce of information recei
by him from Mr. Cole. Captain Dever
partaking of the zeal of his sister, had setu
a debating club in one of tie school-house
Nutbush. It did not aspite to the digni
name of a Lyceum, but is chiccter was tl

GOOD — BETTER ~ — BEST. 161

same, and it attempted improvement by simi-
Jar means. For a few evenings, some inter-
est was awakened: but this soon departed, for
want of any real basis of knowledge in the
people, and the Captain was glad to give it up.

On returning to Elmham, their anxiety led

them directly to their uncle’s study. The old
entleman was engaged in looking over some
old pamphlets.

«These my children, said he, “are pam-
phlets on popular education”

«The very topic which’most interests us at
present,” said Herbert.

«You must know,” said Dr. Lee, ¢ that
petween thirty and forty years ago, I was as
much interested as you now are, in this en-
gaging subject, and had concluded, as you
have, that all the ills of society arise from ig-
norance. I attempted, as you are attempting,
the education of the poor”

« And with what effect?’ cried Edith, im-
patiently.

—«With the effect of shewing me that I
was on the wrong track”

«The wrong track!” exclaimed Herbert,

14 *
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“ Why do you mean to say that yiu oy
popular ignorance to be no evil ?”
“ By no means.”
“QOr,” continued Herbert,” that pco
ought not to be taught ?” ’
“ By no means.”
% Wherein then were you wrong !” ask
Edith. -
« That,” said the old gentleman smili
«1 found out for myself : and you shall find
out for yourselves. You are already upon
track. In the days I speak of, we were ver
much stirred up upon the subject of edu
tion. The systems of Dr. Bell and Lancaste
were new, and in great vogue: we believe
they would regenerate the world.”
«Did you ever see these men?” enqui
Edith.
«J never saw Dr. Bell, who was in Hi
dostan ; but I frequently met with Joseph Li
caster. He was a plain Quaker, with a cor
rupt pronunciation of his native tongue. T
system of mutual instruction had some gr
advantages, and may still be used wher
here are many schoars and few teachers
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We were all bent, however, upon conducting
education upon a grand scale. We had ex

erienced the inconveniences of all private o1
individual attempts. We were full of the no-
tion that education, to be effectual, must be
carried on by the state and extended to every
part of the population. We believed that in
a few years all the pressing evils of society
would flee before the illumination of stat.e
schools.”

“ And have you changed your opinion,”
said Herbert, “ on this point.”

«I still think,” said Dr. Lee, “ that popular
education is indispensable ; and that it should
receive every encouragement from the State ;
but I see difficulties, which I never saw before.
Some of these have been more fully developed
within a few years than at any former period.
Where, as in Prussia, there is an absolute
government, with an established religion, it

is easy to have a uniform system of schools

over the whole country, and to make it com-
pulsory.”

“And why not as easy in America?”
asked Herbert.

“I could give more than one reason,
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answered the doctor, “but there is Oneb"
which you must feel the force at once. It i
the religious consideration. We must ei
teach scholars without any religion, or
offence by the sort of religion which we iy
troduce. Schools without any religion aj
not once to be thought of. Religion is
chief thing to be taught. But how can
teach it ?” .
« Introduce the Bible and prayer,”
Edith.
« Very good,” replied Dr. Lee. “But
troduce the Bible, and you will immediate]
have a revolt, from Papists on one side, an
Jews and infidels on the other. And I col
name to you a great city, in which pray
deliberately excluded from the public
schools. Divided as we are into v
sects, we never can agree as to the form
which religion shall be introduced. The '
equence is, religion will be left out. A st
further consequence is, that evangelical’ a
zealous Christians will withhold their - pats
age from schools which professedly leave
the principal subject of instruction.” .
« Great as is my zea' for education,” sa
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Herbert, “1 acknowledge I could hold no
terms with any system of public instruction
which excludes the religion of Christ.”

« Then,” replied Dr. Lee, “ you may as
well bid adieu to government schemes of ed-
qeation in America. You must either re
coive the public school system, as good for
this world, and look elsewhere for instruction
as to the world to come, or you must reject
it altogether. Good men are just now divi-
ded, as to which of these two courses is the

roper one.”

« May I then,” Herbert asked, “look upon
you as thinking that State education, how-
ever complete, is not an adequate instrument
to elevate our population'?”

« You may. Such is my definitive opinion.
That is, so far as it excludes the Bible, so
far I would renounce it. The Bible is the
great elevator of our race. The Bible is the
great corrector of moral evils. The Bible is
the' great preventer of false opinion. The
Bible is the preserver of society, and renova-
tor of the social state. What then can we
'ea(;h, if we do n)t-teach the Bible ?”

“But suppose * said Herbert, “that we
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cannot give the people everything: that js.

do for them what these schools can do, eye
if we do no more.”

“ Let us not,” replied the Doctor, « gy
them the half-loaf, when we have the wh
one. Let us not, when they ask for breag
give them a stone. The question, in
popular government, is what we, the peg
shall give ourselves and our children.
we give them an education with the Bible, g
without it ?” il

“But,” said Herbert, “ you surely do ng
deny the advantage of even worldly know]
edge 1” b

“ Not at all; only when it is palmed upon
us for the whole of public education. Every
item of knowledge obtained by a child, is sg
much gain. As a general rule, knowle
among the people tends to drive away
grosser sorts of vice. But a whole pop
tion systematically educated, with a stud
exclusion of everything which may sati
the soul’s spiritual craving, must grow up 1
something monstrous. Mere science and let-

GOOD — BETTER — BEST, 16™

ters do not change the heart, nor will they
change sociéty in the manner and degree
which you and I desire.

« ¢ Call Archimedes from his buried tomb
Upon the plains of vanished Syracuse,
And feelingly the sage shall make report
How insecure, how baseless in itself,
Is the philosophy, whose sway depends
On mere material instruments ; how weak
Those arts and high inventions, if unpropped
By virtue.””

“We are accustomed to say,” said Her-
bert, “ that the world is advancing very much
in civilization.”

“Yet so far as this advance goes,” said
Dr. Lee, “ the individual happiness of man is
not much increased. Human science and
art assume too much glory to themselves.
They are neither the sole, nor the chief re-
formers. The arts may rise very high in a
country, while the people are very low. The
commerce of England is immense, but of the
tens of thousands of sailors who conduct it,
what proportion are wiser, cleanlier, happier
or better, than the agricultural serfs of the
Heptarchy? Manufactures are vastly ex-
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tended, but is individual happiness, is famj
comfort, augmented in the same degre
Every great manufactory cries, No.”

Edith here begged leave to read a passage
from Wordsworth’s Excursion :

«Then, in full many a region, once like this
The assured domain of calm simplicity
And pensive quiet, an unnatural light
Prepared for never-resting Labour’s eyes,
Breaks from a many-windowed fabric huge ;
And at the appointed hour a bell is heard,
Of harsher import than the Curfew-knell
That spake the Norman Conqueror's stern behest—
A local summons to unceasing toil !
Disgorged are now the Ministers of day;
And, as they issue from the illumined Pile,
A fresh band meets them, at the crowded door—
‘And in the courts—and where the rumbling stream,
That turns the multitude of dizzy wheels,
Glares, like a troubled spirit, in its bed
Among the rocks below. Men, maidens, youths,
Mother and little children, boys and girls,
Enter, and each the wonted task resumes
Within this temple, where is offered up
To gain—the master idol of the realm—
Perpetual sacrifice.”

« The verses are touching,” said Herb:
‘“and they are true. But they do not reac
my case. I never looked to manufuactorees t

meliorate the condition of mankind but t
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s¢h00ls. And I still believe, that if all the
nhabitants of a country were fully instructed
in the rudiments of sound worldly knowledge
the country would be in a great measure free
from disorder, squalid want, intemperance
and crime.”

Doctor Lee smiled and said, “why, nephew,
though you are on the right track, you have
not advanced quite as fast as I had thought.
I tell you again, bare knowledge is not con-
yerting. So take one of your instances: you
say Intemperance would necessarily flee be-
fore knowledge. Is this so ?”

« Does not all Intemperance arise from not
attending to plain undeniable principles of
happiness—from negdlect of maxims which
may be taught to any one in an hour—from
inconsideration—from neglect of organic
laws? And will not education remedy al
this 7

“No, it will not,” replied the doctor. ¢ This
might be true, if all drunkards were fools.
But we have had drunkards in the senate, on
the bench and in the pulpit. Some of the
most desperate drunkards I ever knew, have
been of my own craft,—physicians,—well ac

15
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quainted with the human frame——whoﬂ
not merely scen pictures of the drunkay
stomach, but had dissected it; and, again g
again, had stood by the bed-side of wretehg
shaking with the mortal horrors of delirgy
tremens. Depend upon it, something
than a supply of knowledge is neede
drive away intemperance. And like in
ces may be brought, in regard to the ot}
particulars. My children, you need s
thing more ; you must dig deeper—deeper=
to lay the foundation of human happiness.”

CHAPTER XII.

«The world’s a Prison, with a wider bo- nd.”
Crabbe.

O~ a fine starlight morning, towards the
close of the winter, Herbert was summoned,
long before the dawn, to accompany Mr.
Inman upon a little expedition which had
been projected, in connexion with a survey
for an intended canal. He willingly consent-
ed to be one of the party, especially as his
aged uncle found his limbs and his spirits firm
enough to join them. The sunrise found them
upon the summit of a neighbouring ridge,
where, after some hours of exertion, they as-
sembled in a log cabin, for their morning
meal. The snugness of this shelter, and the
charm of an enormous country-fire, kindled
nd replenished by the care of their assistants,

tock and Furlong, ind iced them to protract
their sojourn, and the conversation waxed
more and more lively. Herbheit found that
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Mr. Inman, though not particulaily en
in schemes of philanthrophy, was intimaj
acquainted with the structure and man
ment of prisons. Here a field was openg
on which Herbert was prepared to enter
great zeal; especially as he conceived
every step of the inquiry would conduct
nearer to the conclusion, that the removal
ignorance would be the removal of vice
misery. Addressing himself therefore to ]
Inman, he said: o

« You are the very man for my purpose
ind with your superior knowledge, you
undoubtedly be able to give me substan
aid.”

«] am ready to communicate,” said
inman.  Though I have never been a ¢
vict, T have perhaps had a fairer vie
gaol-discipline, than many who are.”

«Let us then,” said Herbert, ¢ com
rectly to the point. Is it not true, that a
our convicts in prison, the great majority:
persons of no education i j

«It 1s an undeniable fact,” replied

{nman. A
« Can you favour me,” continued Herb
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¢hy stating the result of your enquir es more
particular]y o .

« For exact information,” said M-. Inman.
« ] must refer you to the published reports of
our prisons. It seems to be admitted, how-
ever, that defective education is one of the
most fruitful sources of offences against the
Jaws. In the great majority of conviets, school-
instruction has been entirely wanting. It ap-
pears from a recent examination of the Sing-
Sing state-prison, that out of eight hundred
and forty-two prisoners, not more than fifty
had received any thing which deserves the
name of education ; and that one hundred and
seventy could not read nor write. In the
state-prison at Wethersfield, the proportion of
those who could read, write and cipher, was
about eight in every hundred.”

At these statements, Herbert turned to his
uncle, with a countenance lighted up with a
smile of some triumph. Dr. Lee also smiled
and said : “ These results are not new to me:
nor do they contravene any opinion of
mine.”

% They clearly show,” said Herbert, ¢ tnat

156%
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sands, out of prison, who can neither read
por write.”

« Surely,” said Herbert, “ you do not mean
fo retract your admission, that ignorance and
¢ce go hand in hand I

« By no means,” replied the Doctor. «I
ynly mean to say, that we generalize upon
,00 narrow a basis of induction, when we re-
strict ourselves to the returns of prisons; we
must extend our view to the whole phase of
human society.”

« Then,” said Herbert, “ let me have your
re-admission, that if we increase education—
even that which is only secular—we shall in
the same proportion diminish crime.”

« That,” replied Dr. Lee, “is more than I
am able to assert, with my present light.
I'he investigations of learned men and phi-
lanthropists have not ended in results which
are perfectly uniform. Professor Lieber, in
his letter to Bishop White, in 1835, says very
stly : ¢ Knowledge in itself is neither good nor
bad.’—*Arithmetic will assist a defaulter, as
much as an industrious man who works for
his family.” And Dr. Julius, of Hamburg,
who has devoted his life to such inquiries,

the dangerous classes of society, are
which are ignorant.”
«J have never denied it,” said Dr.
« Most confidently do I expect, that e
statistical survey will evince that gross
rance and gross vice go together. But
question is, whether we shall remove the vig
by a mere attempt to remove the ignoran
And especially is it to be inquired, whethe
that instruction which studiously excludes
ligion, will not rather put arms into the ha
of vice.”
« You cannot but observe,” said Herb
« the extraordinary and startling propor
revealed by these returns. Out of eight hu
dred and forty-two prisoners at Sing-Sing
one hundred and seventy could not read
write.”
%This is painfully true,” replied the Docto;
but has it ever occurred to you that we ma
be misled by confining our survey to
walls of a prison? Perhaps the proporti
without those walls—in the country at lar,
—may not greatly differ from this. It is'a
melancholy fact, that we have many thous
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admits that, in some countries, the decrea
public crime is not in proportion to the ine
of knowledge. *The Tyrolese,’ says he,
of the noblest and bravest races of the wa
sending nineteen twentieths of their chi
to school, give more occupation to Austri;
iudges than all the other provinces of the em
pire, except Dalmatia.”” ;
« And how,” cried Herbert, “ can Dr.
lius explain this anomaly ?”
« Probably just as I do,” replied the
tor ; “by admitting that no education can’
effectually preventive of crime, but that w :
is moral and religious. For I perceive fro
this pamphlet, which you have handed to1
that he quotes with approval these remar
in which 1 heartily concur: ¢ The happ
of men depends far more upon the pro
control of their internal feelings, than t
external circumstances; far more upon
mind void of offence, than upon the highi
intellectual acquirements. Neither can th
be a greater mistake than the suppositi
that knowledge is always in itself benefic
It is indeed a tremendous engine of good

evil. With him whose mind is directec
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aright, it is an instrument of advantage to
pimself and to the world ; but with hiin whose
moral feelings are not decidedly virtuous, it
;s but an additional and terrible weapon of
e "*

« May we not argue,” said Herbert, ¢ from
the constant concurrence of ignorance and
crime, that the latter will be removed when
we remove the former 7”

« Not immediately. Not only ignorance,
but poverty, is an almost constant companion
of prison-crime. Let me ask you—Will
crime be removed from society, by a univer-
sal diffusion of money 2”

« No,” replied Herbert ; “ because the giv-
ing of money does not reach the internal
source—the moral character.”

« Neither does the giving of knowledge,”
replied Dr. Lee, “if you give no more. And
I am pleased to observe, in this pamphlet,
that the education for which Dr. Julius pleads,
as preventive of crime, includes something
more. Among the three fundamental pillars,
as he calls them, of the famous Prussian sys-
tem he mentions ¢ the foundation of the whole

Remarxs on Educatic n and Crime. Phil., 1835. p. 18.
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system on a religious and moral basis, so
the first two hours of each day are devot;
entirely to a regular course of religious i

struction.””

«T must make a tour through some of
prisons,” said Herbert, “and see with my ow
eyes. For though I am somewhat shaken
my judgment, I cannot yield the position, th
Ignorance is the trunk, of which Crimes are
the branches.”

Here Furlong, a plain, blunt man, shew
some signs of a wish to declare his opini
also. For some time, as the conversati
had been in progress, his broad ruddy fac
had been relaxing into a very significant
smile. At length, taking advantage of a
slight pause he said : E

« Well, gentlemen, if you will let a plai-"
man put in his oar—I have a word to say.
I have but little learning—none indeed,
what I got under the Connecticut school-law
but, if I may speak my mind, you are n
going to work in the right way.”

$

% And wherein are we wreng, Furlongf'

asked Herbert.

«You are wrong just here,” said Furlong :
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¢ you seem to think all the rogues are in gaol
It is no more true, than that all sick people
are in the hospital. ~ As the saying is, ¢ Many
a felon goes unhanged,” and ¢There are more
fish in the sea than those that come out of it.’”

«You seem to have a bad opinion of the
world,” said Dr. Lee.

«No worse than my neighbours,” replied
Furlong, “but I have eyes, and I can’t help
what they see. There are a thousand vil-
lains, who never get caught in the net of the
Jaws. What do you think of the thousands
up and down the country, who are in coun-,
terfeiting gangs, the men that alter bank-notes
—the forgers? They can all read and write;
yes, and do many things beside. Mr. Stock,
here, knows that some of the grandest villains
in our part of the state, have been learned
folks.”

Mr. Stock assented, and gave several
anecdotes of scholarlike men, who had en-
gaged in large schemes of swindling; and
rpentionet_i a number of fraudulent transac-
tins, which required not merely cunning, but

~ a considerable degree of refined education.

“T agree with Furlong,” said he, “all the vil-
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lains are not in gaol; nor are they all block -
heads. Ignorance of the law may lead o
man into erime, but it may also deter another,
for fear of the unknown penalty.” 3
« Thefts and burglaries,” said Herbert,
“are generally committed by ignorant peo-
ple.” 3
« Ay,” said Stock; “ very true ; there a
different ranks of wickedness, for differe
ranks of people. But loss of property is
all to be laid at the ignorant man’s door. F
what do I read, every day, in my newspaper,
of dishonesty and fraud on the grand scale?
The thief takes a few shillings:
many thousands are taken by the dishones
bankrupt—the swindling cashier—the defaull
ing public servant? These men are all 1
of some breeding and education.”
« What do you say of deeds of blood?
asked Herbert.
«1 say just the same,” said Stock. “Ica
a duel a murder; and who fight our duels
I do not suppose the men who have kill
others with rifle, pistol or bowie-knife,
street-fights, and even public assemblies,
so for lack of common-schooling. No, n
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there is a bad heart at the bottom of the
things; and, for all I can see, a man ‘m Se-
have a bad heart, with a learned head.” !

«That is the very point,” said Dr. Lee
« Mr. Stock has touched it with the point (;f ,
peedle. Knowledge, in the service of de:?
praved morals, is a sharp tool in the hands
of a villain or a madman. Let a shrewd
educated young man fall into infidel com a:
ny__and alas! he need not go far to find if—
and his knowledge serves only to betray his
conscience. He reads books, and hears lec-
tures, and meets with clubs, and what is the
upshot ! He learns to argue that property is
a monopoly—that all days are alike—that
priests are deceivers—that there is no futu;‘e
punishment—and perhaps that there is no
GOd-”

Here Mr. Inman took occasion to relate
that, having recently been in the compan of,'
two eminent lawyers of New-Jersey, Sena)tlors
of the United States, he had heard them both
say that no crime was more fearfully on the
increase in America, than that of perjury

“And this plainly arises,” said Dr. L.ee.

from the want of rel;%;ous training. Whera
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there 15 any seriousness or fear of God,
man thinks without a shudder, of forswe
himself. We all know what a Custom-ho
oath means. The persons who Kiss the b
to a falsehood, are by no means those, in
cases, who are without the elements of
cation. Yet I am sorry to say, that am :
all our good books and tracts, we have
one—so far as my reading has extende
against the awful sin of perjury.”
« et me understand you,” said Herb
“you admit that ignorance and vice go
gether : yet you deny that the removal
ignorance will secure the removal of vice.
« Tt will secure it,” said the Doctor, &
the ignorance be removed in the right wi
Take notice, I am so far from being an enen
of education, that I would have it to be
versal. But you and I mean different thin
by education. I include in it, as indispen
sable, the teachings of religion. . And on so
more suitable occasion, I will direct your
tention to countries, in which general illu
nation has concurred with the most fea
-elaxation of morals.”
Interesting as the conversation had
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come, the little party could find no excuse
jor remaining any longer under shelter.
Wrapping themselves up in their furs, they
proceeded to brave the chills of a February
morning. The Doctor, though less alert than
in his younger years, proved by his exertions
and his vivacity, that éven in old age the
fruits of equanimity and temperance are

above all price.
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CHAPTER XIII

Alas! what can they teach and not mislead,
Ignorant of themselves, of God much more,

And how the world began, and how man fell
Degraded by himself, on grace depending ?

Much of the soul they talk, but all awry.
Milton.

As Dr. Lee and Herbert were one eveni
n the study, the latter pointed to a range o

closed book-cases, and said :
« T am suspecting, uncle, that those shelve

contain some of the secrets which you wi

not reveal to us;—you keep them so sacredly

closed.”
« There are mysteries there indeed,

phew,” answered the Doctor, “but mysterie
-of iniquity. They contain the works of th
French philosophers, such as were in vog
when I was abroad : the famous Encylopedi
and the writings of Helvetius, Rousseau, Vol-

taire, d’A.embert, Diderot. Volney and others.
Should you ever open them, you will find®
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abundant reason to believe that xnow edge

is not regenerating—that there may be hi;h
civilization with debased morals—and that
reat philosophers may be bad men.”

«] do not doubt it,” said Herbert. ¢ The
study of the ancient classics has served to
shew me this. The glorious temples of the'
Greeks, models of beauty, were prostituted to
horrid vices, which were component parts of
their worship. And the exquisite poetry of
Catullus, Ovid and Martial is the vehicle of
criminal passions, such as cannot be men-
tioned. Even the philosophers, who had

~ Jearned everything that could then be known,

had learned nothing of the future world.
They knew not how to die.”

« That is true,” said Dr. Lee, “and it
reminds me of a statement which I have read
somewhere, concerning Germanicus, who was
eminent for heathen virtues. At the approach
of death, he summoned his friends, and, sus-
Eec;i?g bthat Piso and Phancina had shortened

is life by poison, he spent his dyine
in arranging plans of fevenge. )‘,Hoa(rin ? '3;1(1;5,
said he, ¢ by the decree of fate, I should hav;

had just cause of resentment against the gods
Lo
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for hurrying me aw 1y from. my parents, my
wife and my children, in the flower of muw
age, by an untimely death.’* Now ma
this was not far from the time when Step|
the protomartyr, dying under the hands
murderers, exclaimed: ¢ Lord, lay not
sin to their charge.””

«T have read,” said Herbert, *in Bog
and other writers, similar accounts of mod :
infidels. When Gibbon was dying, he am
nis friends by calculating that he might 1
twenty years. Hume, almost in his mort
agony, was joking about Chezron's boat.
derot uttered death-bed riddles. Voltaire
believed to have ended his days in unspea
able horror. Paine gave up his last yea
to beastly drunkenness.”

«Was there,” inquired Dr. Lee, “ any wa
of intellectual culture in these men ik #

«No,” replied Herbert: «most of then )
were at the very acme of scientific or litera:
reputation.” _

«Would a whole generation of such men
be happy or unhappy " ¢

* Tacitus, Book ii.
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«Jt would be a generation of demons!”
said Herbert.

« Did their intellectual accomplishments
tend, think you, to diffuse comfort and relief
among the lower and more ignorant classes
of their day?”

« Not in the least degree,” replied Herbert.

« One more question,” said Dr. Lee ; “ may
pot the greatest attainments be made in hu-
man knowledge, without corresponding in-
crease of human happiness *”

«(ertainly, they may,” said Herbert. «Hap-
piness must be founded on a moral basis:
there may be great worldly knowledge with-
out virtue.”

« Then,” said the Doctor, “ we have un-
doubtedly arrived at one fixed point in our
survey : the education of the people, however
extensive, in mere secular knowledge, is not
the secret of happiness.”

Herbert reflected a moment in silence, and
then said : “I perceive that we must not stop
short at conferring human cultivation. I
would teach them secular science only as an
introduction to that which is divine.”

The old gentleman smiled, and said : “ Ne-
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phew, I perceive that you have still an :’
portant discovery to make. But I snall
forestall your inquiries.”

“ Perhaps,” said Herbert, “ you may
me by communicating some results of
observations in France.” .

« The recollection,” said Dr. Lee, “is p:
ful, especially when I consider the gulf of
belief into which I was well nigh plu
myself. It is a dream of mingled fire
blood!”

“But did you not,” asked Herbert, p,,
ceive even then the cruelty and 1mple~y of
the revolutionists ?” 7

«] did,” answered the Doctor, * but
too many zealous republicans of that day
rejoiced so much in their acquisition of fre
dom, that I had no eyes for the price whi
they were paying for it. I have often
called the lines of Coleridge, as expressin
my sentiments at that time

«« And what, I said, though blasphemy’s loud scream
With that sweet music of deliverance strove!
Though all the fierce and drunken passions wove
A dance more wild than e’er was maniac’s dream!
Ye storms, that round the dawning east assembled,
The Sun was rising, though he hid his light!"’
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«] have,” said Herbert, « always conceived
of the learning and philosophy of France, as
at their height just then.”

« They were truly so,” answered Dr. Lee ;
«npever were refinement and elegant letters
more in the ascendant. But religion was ex-
tinct, and the result was impiety, bloodshed,
atheism and every thing but the dissolution
of society.”

“What was the state of public morals?”
Dr. Lee replied by taking from his shelves a
French work by Gregoire, and reading, in
English, the following passage: « Multlphed
cases of suicide; prisons crowded with inno-
cent persons; permanent guillotines; perjuries
of all classes; parental authority set at naught;
debauchery encouraged by an allowance to

. those called unmarried mothers; nearly six

thousand divorces within the single city of
Paris within a little more than two vears
after the law authorized them:—in a word,
whatever is most obscene in vice, and most
dreadful in ferocity!”

“And do you attribute these dire calami-
ties to the infidelity of the revolutionists 7’

“ Tha!,” replied Dr Lee, “is not the point
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to be proved. I have cited these instances

shew how high human knowledge may go
without increasing popular happiness.
seeking to do good to our fellow-men, w
problem, we must not rely

is your great
which leaves such evils

an instrument

medied.”
«T acknowledge,” said Herbert, “ world]

knowledge is not the instrument.”

« Popular ignorance,” said Dr. Lee, ¢
hideous evil—mother of 2 countless proger
of ills—but there lies, deeper than this,
other greater evil, complicated with it,
by an obvious re-action, bearing to it the
tion, sometimes of cause and sometimes
effect.”

« Since you have instructed me so fa
said Herbert, « you must allow me to enquire
how far you have seen instances of the sar
tendency of unsanctified education in our
land.”

«We have to be thankful,” said Dr. !
« that religion has so much to do, in the plai
tation of our colonies, and has been so ft
prevalent ever since, as to mingle largely
our schemes of education. Tt is one of m
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maxims, that Religion is the best promoter
of Education. Our religious men have been
foremost in efforts to enlighten the masses
But Jatterly, in connexion with state schools.
it has become necessary to teach less anti
Jess—10 concede a little to the Papist and
q little to the Socinian—till the creed which
is left has nothing of Christianity but the
pame. Let this theory be carried out, and
we shall have a race of educated infidels.”

« Your allusion to the meagerness of the
public school religion,” said Herbert, “ re-
minds me of an anecdote which I heard in
Baltimore. The celebrated John Randolph
whose sar(‘:asm was unparallelled, once tooI;
up 2 Socinian pamphlet in a bookstore in
Baltimore. With an indescribable look of
contempt, and that penetrating shrillness
which none who ever heard it can forget, he
exclaimed: ¢What a Christless religior’l is
this! Christianity without a divine Saviour !
It is like the famous play-bill in England ir;
which some strollers announced /e play,of
Hamlet,with the part of Hamlet left out.’”

«If all men,” said Dr. Lee, “can be 'in
duced to go to the Bible for their learning
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their reading will prove an inestimable gg
But the art of reading is a golden key w|
may unlock the case of poison, as well as th
repository of food. Reading, like mon,
may purchase death as well as life. It isn
every one who is willing to ¢ buy wisdom
«Wherefore is there a price in the hand g
a fool to get wisdom, seeing he hath
heart to it 2”7
«Shall we then,” exclaimed Herbert, “lea
the present generation to grow up without
learning to read ?” 4
« No,” said the Doctor ; “I maintain
such absurdity. Give them the %ey, but g1
them also the casket. Teach them to read—
and teach them to read the word of ,
When I lived in the village of Woolfall, the*
most enlightened operatives in our facta."
ries were a company of Scotchmen, who!
read abundantly, but they were infidel radi-
cals. They had copies of Paine’s Age
Reason, Voltaire’s Philosophical Dictiona
in English, and other the like pestilent wor
Their debating-club was a school of impiet
«] can readily believe that even so great

a blessing as the art of reading, may be per:
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verted,” said Herbert: “but T have never
observed any great zeal among infidels, for
the propagation of their opinions.” :
«Your observation, then,” said Dr. Lee,
has been very incomplete. Go to New-York,
Boston and Philadelphia, and you will find
rooms opened every Sunday for the purpose
of what is called free inquiry. You will see
them thronged with disciples of Paine, Knee-
land, Fanny Wright and Owen. Most of
these are working men, of some reading. Go

into some of the lowest book-shops, and you

will find copies of every infidel publication, in
the very cheapest forms. Our missionaries
meet with these books and tracts, scattered
far and wide, among our watermen, sailors,
and especially our factory people. Not con-
tent with this, large editions of Paine and
Volney have been printed in Philadelphia, in
Spanish, for circulation in South America.
And, that even the poor heathen might not
lack this illumination, the same books have
been widely scattered in the native languages
of Hindostan.”

“ These facts,” said Herbert, ¢ are new to
me; they are of fearful import, as shewing

17
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the propagative power of error, where it ig
not counteracted by religion. But I have
always flattered myself, as religion was con X
sistent with the highest reason, and as t
is great and will prevail, that if we give m
the means of general knowledge, they v

arrive at the knowledge of religion.”

«Religion is indeed the highest knowledge”"

caid Dr. Lee. By divine grace, it will,
the end, prevail. But man’s tendency
downwards. We must give it another direc
tion. We must aid it. We must sanctify i
Such is man’s depravity, that he beco
proud of that Jittle knowledge’ which ¢is
dangerous thing,’ and ventures o erect hi
own system in place of God’s. Hence,
infidelity, idolatry and atheism. Nothing b
the gospel can prevent this downward te
dency.”

« Why at this rate 7 said Herbert, “
would have all schools to be Sunday-school

« Bible schools, at least, 1 would have
them,” replied the Doctor. And as to Sun:

day-schools, when you know them better, yo

will prize them more. Irreligious educatior

reaches only the lower powers; and th
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left to themselves, wander into certain error
What says the Scripture of the accomplished
Gentiles 7 ¢ Professing themselves to be wise
they became fools.” ¢They changed the trutl;
of God into a lie, ¢The world. by wisdom
knew not God.””

" «The opinion is general,” said Herbert,
« that the common people, at least in Great
Britain and America, are rising in the scale
of intelligence.”

« But,” asked Dr. Lee, “are they, in the
same proportion rising in virtue and happi-
pess! Look at the English Chartists and So-
cialists! They read, they write, they have
their orators, their journals and tracts, their
lectures and even their poets. With what
result? The Bible is exploded. The Sab-
bath is stricken out of the calendar. Marriage
is declared a monopoly. Property is thre:t-
ened with agrarian violence. Increase of
knowledge, without any tincture of religion,
is, to speak plainly, a universal curse.”

«You will at least grant,” said Herbert,
«that when a rude, uncultivated person is edu-
cated; when he tastes the delights of litera-
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ture and poetry, even without religion,
rises in the scale of humanity. To say
more, his sensibilities become a thousand
greater.”

And what are those sensibilities,” e .
Dr. Lee, “without moral culture, but so mar
new inlets to misery! It is but creating.
wider sensitive surface. The ills of life
felt with new poignancy. The man is less fit
than ever for endurance. This I saw in
Paris, where suicides occur daily. . Poor
wretches are driven to self-murder, by a
bid sensibility, which, unaided by religion, is
swallowed up in utter disgust of life. There
is, on the left bank of the Seine, a house call
the Morgue, where the bodies of such p
sons as are found dead, are exposed to be
cognised by their friends. The naked, gha
ly spectacle may be viewed every morni
Talk not, nephew, of increase of bare se
bility, as a blessing !”

«Perhaps,” said Herbert, “it would scarce-
ly be candid for me to contend any longer
for I am driven from all my defensive pos
tions. and for some time past have made
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feeble battle. Let me acknowledge, that edu-
cation, to accomplish its ends, must include
the inculcation of divine truth.”

« Be not discouraged in your search,” said
Dr. Lee. “You are in the way. I mean to
give you more fully my views of the true
method or enlightening mankind. Meanwhile,
do not lose sight of your high object. Todo

good and to communicate, forget not: for

with such sacrifices God is well pleased
17 *
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CHAPTER XIV.

And when I weigh this seeming wisdom well,

And prove it in the infallible result

So holiow and so false—I feel my heart

Dissolve in pity, and account the learn’d,

If this be learning, most of all deceived.
Couper

Awmipst the last struggles of expiring win-
ter with the coming season, our climate ha
some days: in which we gladly seek the
side. On one of these, when Dr. Lee ki
been driven from his surveys of farming op
rations, Herbert from his rides, and Edith
from her flower-beds, the family found the
selves gathered for the day in the great pa
Jour. All was cheerless without, but
driving sleet made those within cling onl
more closely to the enjoyments of domestit
life. After the ordinary resources of boo
and music, they lapsed, without effort, into 8
conversation on the subject which had e-
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cently engaged so much of their attention,
and for which Dr. Lee seemed always to be
ready.

«Let me tell you a little story,” said the
old gentleman.

«Nothing could be more agreeable,” said
Edith; and both nephew and niece drew
their chairs nearer to the fire.

« There was once a man,” said the doctor,
« —and he was an acquaintance of my boy-
hood,—whose name was Nathaniel Fellowes,
or Clever Nat, as we used to call him, on ac-
count of his quickness. He was a watch-
maker by trade, but he dabbled in several
other employments. He could not only mend
locks and hang bells, but he played on the
piano-forte, and could tune his own instru-
ment. He knew how to tinker with a broken
flute; he took profiles; engraved names on
door-plates, and carved wonderfully expres-
sive heads on walking-sticks. He was also
a rhymer, and furnished new-year-zddresses
to the carrier of the newspaper, and scraps
of verse for weddings.

“ Nat was a reader, and had a good stock
o books. In his travels in Canada he had
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picked up a little French. I am sorry to s
it did him no good. The French bq
which we used to get in those days,
generally of an infidel cast. It was obse
that, although Nat said little on these
he often looked sneeringly at church, and

length discontinued his attendance on p :
worship. In process of time, he spent
Sabbaths in fishing and strolling through
woods. His chief companion was an Eng
gunsmith of the village, who was suspe
as one of a counterfeiting company. Ine
heard any one say that Nat was conce
in this; but the alliance was unhappy.
watchmaker began to neglect his business
His head was turning grey, but he had
up nothing. Most of his customers fors
him, on account of his dilatory ways, and
quent breaches of engagement. His
sports became distasteful to him. Being a
pachelor, he had no household cares to em.
ploy him. He grew every day more wrin
led, and his temper was soured. There
no more playing on his instrument: the
were no more children at his shop, watchi
the progress of snares and windmills and
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pird-cages. If he took up a watch-movement,
e no longer whistled over his work. Stili
he read on, even more assiduously than ever.
People used to wonder whether it was the
fruit of much reading, to make a man pettish
and discontented.

« After some years’ absence, I fell into dis-
course with my old friend Nat. He was slow
to satisly me in regard to my inquiries, but I
was resolved to be answered. The truth
came out—his knowledge was spurious—his
learning was godless—he had learned his
disease, but not his remedy—he had cuiti-
vated his understanding, while his heart had
lain unmoved. In this fallow state, it had
thrown up a rank crop of noisome weeds—
doubts—misanthropic distrust of his fellows—
discontent with his lot—sickly apprehensions
of the future—a thousand imaginary evils.
He shewed me an essay he had written, in
justification of suicide. I suspected that it was
an attempt to steel himself for this supposed
escape from sorrow. ¢O!’ cried he, ¢ would
to heaven I had never seen a book. or learned
to read and write !’

“Here,” sai. Edith, “is a case which
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seems to shew that knowledge prody
misery.”
« Not so,” said Dr. Lee ; “ though it s
that mere worldly knowledge cannot e
happiness. Butlet me go on with my tale.
I took him by the hand, and said, ¢ Felloy
let me be plain with you—you would
through any disguise—what you lack is
religion of Jesus Christ.’”
« That was plain-dealing, indeed,”
Edith ; “but how did he take it ?”
« He rose to his feet, in a great rage.
shall not repeat his expressions : they wes
both violent and blasphemous. Their ver

inflamed fibre, and that he knew it.
no notice of his vehemence and disrespect,
but, going a little about, I adverted to our
boyhood, recalled one or two incidents of
somewhat tender kind, and by cautious a
proaches endeavoured to bring strongly befo
his mind the image of his mother, to who
he had been devotedly attached. His fe
ings were much affected, and he sat musin
with his arms folded, and looking in the
rection of the cottage where she had 1'ved.
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After allowing this current of thought to run

freely in silence for a few moments, I said :
« ¢« Well do I remember your mother. You

resemble her, Nat;—and more than ever since

vou have begun to wear glasses. But she

was gayer than you. A sprightlier, happier
woman I never saw. Her old age was
peaceful, and her decline like that of a beauti-
ful sunset. Her death was like what Milton
calls

“*A gentle wafting to eternal life.’ ”

“This was too much for poor Nat. He
purst into tears. ¢Now, said I, ‘tell me
truly—do you think that good woman was
sincere 1n her religion” ¢Sincere !’ cried
he, kindling in a moment, ‘I could cleave
the man down who should charge her with
hypocrisy I’ ¢And do you think,’ I added,
“that she was less happy by reason of her
Christian belief” Nat was silent. ‘And do
you not believe that that same Christian be-
lief is exactly the thing which her prodigal
son needs, to make him equ:;lly happy ? And
can you, my dear old friend, abandon all
hope of ever meeting her sainted spirit in a
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better world?” I did not wait for a rep}‘,
but left him to indulge his meditations.”

I am prepared for the result,” said Edith ]
“and hope to hear that he relinquished
infidelity.”

¢ He did so,” replied Dr. Lee; “but by slow
degrees. After a time he opened the Bible,
It was a new book to him—though the co
he used was a little, worn pocket-volum
which his mother had carried for many years,
and in which many passages were marked
with her own hand.” f

«Did you go over with him all the series
of his infidel objections ?”” asked Herbert. =

« T did not,” answered the Doctor, with a
smile. «Converted infidels will tell you that
the method of grace is more summary. ‘lt:
had but a small share in the work. Divine
truth entered by the door of the affections.'j
It was in the heart that infidelity had found
its settlement ; it was in the heart that he
felt the wretched vacuity; it was to the heart “
that Christ revealed himself as an all-satisf;y'."!

ing Saviour. But that which I chiefly wish to =
tell you is, that religion now turned all his ac-
quisitions into gold. His knowledge became -"

)
i
v
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invaluable—a source of inexhaustible pleasure
and a fund of usefulness. He was from that
time to the day of his death an industrious,
cheerful workman, a beneficent neighbour ar;
aid to all Christian teachers, and the v:er -
happiest old man I ever saw. Religion pre)-
cisely filled the void, which, if let alone, would
have become insupportable.”

“ Then, after all,” said Edith, « his know-
ledge did him no harm.”

“Who said it did ?” replied Dr. Lee, smi-
ling. “Sanctified knowledge does no man
any harn.rl. Give the individual—give the
community, all the knowledge you can be-
stow ; only give them the fear and love of
God with it. This is the balance-wheel, or
“governor,” without which the machine will
drive on to self-destruction.”

“1 begin,” said Edith, « to catch a glimpse
of your meaning. You do not then consider -
the gospel as opposed to universal instruction.”

“How could you think so ?” said Dr. Lee
“The Gospel was introduced with the in:
junction, Go teach all nations. Every step
of Christianity has been a progress in civili-
zation.  If, with her right hand, she has dealt

18
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out grace and pardon, witl: her left hand
has scattered knowledge and refineme
But then her chief teachings are of

above, and the philosophy which would
glect these, snatches at the shell and thro
away the kernel.—But you shall not be alwa
the questioners. 1 will turn upon you, and

some queries: Pray what is your notion
the education which it would not be extra
gant to prescribe for a whole people 2”

« I would have every child taught,” rep!
Herbert, « reading, writing and a little ari
metic and geography. This might !)e. th
basis for a further superstructure in individ: al
cases.” 4

«Very well,” said Dr. Lee, “now let
suppose the twenty thousand schools, and
one hundred thousand scholars, all succes
fully engaged in learning to .read, write and
cipher. Can you not conceive tha? a Wth
population should be thus taught, without
intermixture of any religion?” i

« Certainly,” said Herbert, “1t 1s the'
vourite scheme of some able political phila

ropists.”
tlm“")lp\low T have to ask,” said the Docto ;‘
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+ wha® will be the effect of training up a
whole population, with the studious exclusion,
during all the forming period, of every idea
connected with the highest concern of each
individual? Such an education is misshapen
and hideous. Its products must be monsters.
Many branches of knowledge are too high
for common minds, but religious truth is the
very food of the soul. This is life eternal,
to know thee, the only true God, and Jesus
Christ whom thou hast sent. But you must
not breathe it, in a model school. Every
scholar is to live, for ever, in heaven or hell :
but whether there be a heaven and a hell—
is not to be whispered in a model-school.
To know the way of salvation is the capital
point : but this knowledge is contraband in a
model-school. The very best rule of life is’
the Bible: but the Bible is on the index ex-
purgatorius of the model school I”

“ Really, my dear uncle,” said Edith, «1
believe you would, if you had your will, in
troduce the Bible as the sole study in every
country school-house.”

“And, pray Miss, suppose I should—where-

. in would be the absurdity? Is it not the best
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and wisest of books? Is it not the onl
spired volume in the world? Does it nof
teach the way to pardon? Are not its fruit
eternal? Would it not be better to know
Bible and nothing else, than to know every
thing else, and not the Bible? But T will
go so far as you imagine. I would pay d
and reverent attention to reading, writing a;
arithmetic, and several additional branches;
would even devote the larger portion of tim
to these; but, mark me, I would have the
Bible read and explained in every school, an
that every day of the year. And though
fear you do not feel the respect you should
for Sunday-schools, yet I can tell you, ths
our public reformers of education have an im-
vortant lesson yet to learn from the methods
adopted in these charitable institutions. '

«But I asked you one question only: I hav
another. You will, I am sure, acknowledg
the paramount importance of religious know:
ledge. How is it to be conveyed to the ma;
of mankind ?”

«Why,” said Herbert, « leaving out of view
the preaching of the gospel, T should reply,
we may hope to sow the seed of religio
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knowledge most successfully in ground which
has been prepared by the general culture of
the understanding.”

« And how many years,” asked Dr. Lee,
«will you allow the ground to be ploughed
and cross-ploughed before this seed begins to
pe sown! How many years, in other words,
may a boy or a girl be learning one branch
after another of human knowledge, before we
are authorized to confide to them the secret
that they have souls—that they are accounta-
ple—that they belong to a depraved race—
that the son of God has died for them—and
that it is only by faith in his name that they
can be saved 1”

Herbert found some reason to pause, be-
fore he ventured on any reply. At length he
said : “I think, sir, you misapprehend me, in
supposing that I would not have young peo-
ple taught religion. You must also do me
the justice to believe, that I consider the
want of religion as the principal want of our
depraved race ; and I am ready to maintain,
that our disorderly and dangerous classes
would be most certainly reformed, if they
could become religious. But here is my dif-

18*




210 GOOD — BETTER — BEST.

ficulty. I am puzzled beyond expression
find out how religious principles can be
fused into the corrupt mass, until we have,
the first instance, removed their brutal j
norance.” :
«All T shall say in reply to that,” sau%
Lee, “is that you seem to fo?get- that divi ;
revelation is itself a communication of trutl
Religion makes its way by.means of kno‘
ledge. But it is self-sufficient. It asks
forerunners to smooth its way. Look at.
history of civilization in once savage natiol
Were they civilized by Christianity, or Chri '
ianized by civilization ?”
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CHAPTER XV.

Not the wisdom of the wise
Can inform me where it lies;
Not the grandeur of the great
Can the bliss I seek create.

Toplady.

As it is no part of our design to give an
anbroken narrative of events, we must request
our readers to imagine a lapse of several
months.  During this period Herbert and
Edith had not relaxed in their zealous en-
deavors to do good and to communicate.
They were perhaps still more anxious to find
out that better way, which had been ob-
scurely indicated to them by their revered
uncle. Both were convinced that all endeav-
ours which stop short at the relief of bodily
suffering must be ineffectual. Both were as
fully persuaded, that mere secular education
can carry the matter only a single step fur-
ther not reaching the source of the evil
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And the suspicion had come over their minds,
that, after all, religion was the great remedy{ 2
for human ills. But while they did not hesj.
tate for a moment to declare their belief, th

philanthropist should seek to confer thesegi.
benefits. Herbert would often say: * Men
must be snatched out of their misery, before -
they can be taught. They must be taught
before they can be converted. (Jhrlstlamt);‘
is the great gift of God to man: but ma;
must be civilized before he is Christianized.” -
And with these views, they could not, for an.
instant, think that the method which the
uncle proposed was, to carry the gospel at™
once to the miserable.

On a certain afternoon, as Dr. Lee and his ‘_7
niece were standing at the window, engaged =
m lively conversation, they saw Herbert
riding up the avenue, in unusual haste. The
rapidity with which he dismounted and as-
cended the stairs, and the animation of his
countenance on entering, shewed that he had -
something extraordinary to communicate
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Throwing himself into a chair beside the fire,
he exclaimed :

“ Well! I have seen strange things to-day.”

“And what things? tell us qulckly,” said
his sister, with some solicitude.

«] have seen,” said he, “ evidences of a
sudden and remarkable change—in one whom
I had laboured with in vain, and had given
up for lost—a change so sudden and remark-
able as to explode all my favourite theories
in a moment.”

“And by whom,” inquired Dr. Lee, “ has
this change been wrought

“ By Almighty God,” said Herbert, with
much solemnity, as he rose from his seat;
«for I am sure nothing short of Omnipotent
Grace could have done it—and to this, I trust,
I shall hereafter look, with new faith and ex-
pectation. But I must not keep you in the
dark—you perhaps have heard me speak of a
shoemaker on Iron Hill, named Blount ?”’

“ Yes,” replied Edith ; « you described him
as a profane wretch, a bully, a tyrant in his
family.”

“ For months I endeavoured to do that man

some good. I offered him work—1 offerea
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h'm instruction—I threatened him—I pleac
with him. Scarcely a week passed in w
1 did not call at his house, or hovel. To
I was led by pity for his poor wife and ¢
dren. But all was in vain. He seemed
be the slave of every vice except drunken
He was idle and profligate, a brawler,a g
bler, and almost 2 fiend. In his dwellin
every thing was in disorder, betokening
treme poverty- And yet, now and then, he
was flush of money, which shewed that he
had some dishonest connexions. At races
and cock-fights he was a leading charact
and he has been suspected of having sor
thing to do with a gang of counterfeiters.” -
« How long since you parted from him®
said Edith. ‘

~ «It must be as much as ten months
" that I gave him up as an incurable case:
I have not seen him since, until this m

ing——"
«Then you have met with him ?”
Edith, eagerly. ;
«Yes, I am just from his house ; and ¢
changed house it is, indeed. As I rode
the thought struck me that I would call i

i
i
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Before 1 entered, I perceived such g ch
that I thought there must be a neiv change,
There were good fences about the tenant.
a little arbour with a running Vine}’ard and
orch. The windows were sound OaVer the
house painted.- When I entered the dnd the
the only room below stairs—what ap oi)r of
tion! Instead of filth, confusion andatgra-
all was clean, warm and tidy. And noise,
judge o.f my surprise, when I tell YOu};ﬁu will
first object which engaged my attenti at the
John Blount, sitting by a table, where 1:11, was
pour was giving him a writing-lesso ne.lgh-
boy’s §0py-book. He knew me in ap n in a
and seizing my hand in both of his l,:’lsta?t,
as the tears ran down his cheeks 3 g said,
Lee, how glad I am to see YO;' ,YMr.
prayers and those of my Christian‘ fri o
have, I trust, been answered. Here Irlends,
3 sinner saved by grace!” stand,
« Blessed news,” said Dr. Lee; «}
instances have honoured the gOSI;el but such
age.” In every
“And what led to thi
tion?” enquired Edith. this wonderful revolu-
« Oh I wish,” said He"bert, “I cculd e
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L
k:

you the narrative in his own words, and thosa
of his wife!" But even this would be inade.
quate, unless you could have his looks,
gestures, his tears and the tears of his w
and of the children, who cried too,'they kney
not why. Both talked together, and praise
God together. She also is a subject of the
same grace; and I could not help saying to
myself, that their very faces were converted.”

“But you do not tell us how it happened.;,'
brother.” '

“Jt is one of those cases,” said Herbert,
“in which God has remarkably chosen to
take the work into his own hands. But a few
days after I abandoned all labours in his be-
half, Blount passed a week at the races, and
came home very sulky and out of temper.
The truth is, he had been led by some accom- ;‘
plices, to project a crime more heinous than =
any which he had ever committed. What =
remained to him of conscience yet unseared, b
was a little agitated. In his restlessness,
going from place to place, he wandered into
the neighbourhood of our good uncle Cole’s
church. He strolled through the churchyard, =
and lounged about the door, waiting to see
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some one by whom to send a message, to his
accomplices, saying that he should break his
engagement with them. There was a solemn
stillness in the house, for it was the time of
communion. Blount listened, and heard the
minister read these words, « Hear also what
8t. Paul saith: This is a true saying and
worthy of all men to be received, That
Christ Jesus came into the world to save
sinners. The words went like an arrow to
his heart. 'The wound was never healed until
he was humbled at the feet of divine mercy.
I cannot go into the particulars which he
gave me in much detail. The result is that
for a number of months he has lived the life
of a Christian.”

« And his wife 7’ said Edith.

«“ Poor Sarah Blount, though ignorant, had
not been altogether thoughtless. Any thing
which made her husband stay at home and
ve less savage, was like cold water to a
thirsty soul. She soon learned the nature of
his anxiety and sympathized in his contrition.
She could read, and in this respect had the
advantage over John. She read to him a
large part of the Scriptures ; for your cousins
19
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Mary and Anne soon found her out and gay,
them a Bible. They were both confirmed
last week by the Bishop,”
«1 do not wonder,” said Dr. Lee, thaﬁf
your feelings are much interested. But las
us see what lessons you have learned. You
knew these people before their supposed con-
version, and you have seen them after some
months passed in a religious way. Now
what difference do you observe?” .
«Difference " cried Herbert, “I had almo
«id, all the difference in the world. Thei
very mien and countenance changed. The
lion has become a lamb. Sobriety, sincerity,
gentleness and affection beam in the counte-
nance which but lately spoke wrath a
nroud defiance.” A
« And what change do you perceive in re-
gard to intellectual things?” -:,1.

«Tt is too soon, perhaps,” said Herbert,

Yelp thinking religion is doing something ev
tor their understandings. They have plain
a thirst for knowledge. John has been busi
engaged in learning to read. The childien
are sent to school.” J
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«What change,” said Dr. Lee “do you
perceive in regard to their temporal comfort?”

“ A most striking change. Every thing is
quiet and comfortable. John is evide;tl
working hard at his trade. The children arz
well clad. Sarah, instead of the hagoard
wo-begone appearance of former day;b'nas
assumed a lock of quiet happiness. No man
could enter their house without being struck
with a hundred little changes for thzeD better.
such as I cannot particularize.” ,

“What,” said Dr. Lee, “do you think
would be the effect on a whole neighbour-
hood, if all the families were brou0htt.} under
the same influence 1’ C

“ A‘h, my good uncle,” said Edith—her eyes
beaming with sudden joy—¢I understand
your question—I think you have begun to
betray your secret. I can answer it myself.
The prevalence of religion over a whole
neighbourhood, would tend to do away igno-
rance and drive away wretchedness.” ¥

The old gentleman here took from his
po.cket a letter, which he had recently re-
ceived from a clerical friend in Philadelphia
and read aloud the following little narrative
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« Tn the summer of 1829,” says this cler:
man, “I was asked, by a Tract Distributor,
go with him to see a poor woman. He in
formed me that she had been seriously im.
pressed by means of the tracts given to her
in the monthly distribution; and that now for |
a few weeks she had been attending upon my
ministry, and was desirous of seeing me for
the purpose of conversation in regard to her
spiritual interests. On accompanying m
friend to the house, I found her keeping a li
tle grog-shop, and supporting her family by =
selling liquor by the glass. She had two httle
children with her in the shop, ragged and
dirty; nor was her own appearance mugcl
better. The tears trickled down her cheeks
while she spoke of her sinfulness before Go
Her husband, I found upon enquiry, was ine
temperate and without a regular occupation.

She said he looked after the family so far as
to rent a little room for them, and 1‘equiredv,,
her to attend the shop, which supported them.
She desired to become a professing Christian;
though of her fitness she had distressing -
doubts. But it was her desire to be united
with the people of God, and ‘o enjoy the pri-;
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vilege of celebrating the love of Christ, by
taking the emblems of his body and 'bloo’d z;t
the Communion.

« On subsequent inquiry, we found that her
husband was an infidel and a scoffer, and that
he made it a part of her dutiful submission to
him, to persevere in liquor-selling. Her owr
impression was, that it was her duty to obey
per husband. The case was peculiar; and
while it was contrary to our usage to admi;

persons so employed to the ordinances, we

complied with her wish ; praying for her and
with her, that she might in some way be set
free from her bondage.

“I left my pastoral charge. Five years
after this, I was called to another church.
About the time of my connexion with this new
charge, I was introduced to one of the dea-
cons, whom I immediately recognised as the
husband of this poor woman. The religio'n
of Christ had come into her family ; but not
metely to bless with spiritual mercies a heart-
proken woman. It had also made a scoffer
teachable, an infidel a believer, and a drunk-
ard sunk in poverty, an industrious, upright

man. It had transferred a family from a
19*
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miserable grog-shop to a respectable, we;
furnished dwelling. Their children yy
well clad, and enjoying good advantages fg
an education. The mother was happy in the
care of her household ; and the father wag g
partner in a respectable and prosperous busj.
ness, and an acceptable and useful officer
the church of Christ.” * ¥

«(Q,” cried Dr. Lee, “ would to Go
every family around us could witness suc

a change !” ‘
« This leads me to add,” said Herbert
g

house of Blount. A number of the nemhbou
have had their attention turned to the thing
of God, and are serious enquirers. The 1
bours of Mr. Van Pelt, pastor of the Refor-
med Dutch Church, have been mdefatlgable,i
and I was this morning told that there is"
scarcely a house on Iron Hill in which the i
is not some instance of recent seriousness.”

% Good news! blessed news !” said Dr. Lee,

!

* For this incident, which is strictly accordmg to fact, th
writer is indebted to the distinguished clergyman n whose
rochial charge it took place.
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but only reminding me of what I once wit-
pessed in another place. And as this will
shew you how my own mind was led to my
present views of the true way of rehevmg
human misery, I will give you a little narra-
LlVe )

Herbert and Edith joined in expressing
their gratification at this proposal, and the old
gentleman proceeded as follows : n

“ You need perhaps to be informed, that I
spent twenty years of my life at a village,
north of this, beyond the range of the hiTls.
It is called Woolfall.”

“Yes,” said Edith; « Mrs. Huntly has told
us of the reformation which you wrought
there

“ Which God wrought, let us rather say—
for my part in it was rather that of a specta-
tor. It was after I had been baffled in every
attempt, that divine grace took the work out of
my hands and accomplished it. I began by
human means, to relieve misery, to civilize, to
reform, to educate—but all my means proved
futile. It was, however, a good school for
me; and I am apt to think, that in the case
of communities as well as of individuals, we
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always begin wrong, and attempt, very vpr&;
posterously, to make reformation go befonq;
converslion. o

« Woolfall was a manufacturing villagg_f 3
seated on a small river, which afforded water
power for a number of mills. It containea
many foreigners, many stragglers, some, no
doubt, absconding felons. ~We had abun.
dance of taverns and beer-houses, and abun
dance of misery, ignorance and vice. We ha
all sorts of wicked work and play, horse-
cing, cock-fighting, thieving, fighting, tave
dances, wrestling matches, shooting match
and the like. There was no Sabbath, and
the place did not contain more than a dozen
praying people.

«] began my measures of reform, as a
people begin who have not been taught the
way of grace. My success was as small as
that which you, my children, have had about
Elmham. They laughed at my schools, ang
burned up my books. After several mon
of very zealous labour, I had not made a sin.
gle convert, or wrought a single reformation.

« About this time, notice was sent to Wooi
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would preach on a certain evening in the vil-
lage. I am no Methodist, and you know I

~ was brought up with some prejudices against

that people. I confess my feelings were not
altogether those of satisfaction, in anticipating
the arrival of Mr. Gay. Yet, as we had no
place of worship, I was willing to receive a
minister of religion, even though a Methodist.
Some of our boisterous fellows were for treat-
ing the preacher with indignity. This I de
termined should not be, and as proprietor
of some of the works, I felt my influence suf-
ficiently strong to prevent it. Even the
swaggerers themselves were disarmed when
they saw the preacher. He was a venerable,
grey-haired man, of good sense, good educa-
tion, and plain but courteous manners. He
had seen a good deal of the world, having
travelled with Mr. Wesley in Ireland.

“I had made arrangements for entertaining
Mr. Gay at my house. I franklv told him
wherein I thought we should disaéree in doc-
trine. He waved all controversy, but saia
enf)ugh to convince me, that on the grea.
points connected with a sinner’s return to
God, we should have no difference. This
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conviction was confirmed by his preaching, -
_The blessing of heaven attended his labourg:;
A great awakening took place among our
operatives. A total change was wrought in
the whole structure of society. What I haq
laboured at for months, was accomplished in
a few weeks—sometimes in a few days. Our
vices were frowned down. Our taverns were
deserted. Our pauperism decreased. Schools
were established. Other churches, of differ-
ent names, were erected, and Woolfall is now'
emumently a religious and a happy place” =
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CHAPTER XVL

»
Here stay thy foot: how copious, and how clear,
The o'entlowing well of charity springs here.
Cowper

Tue experience of Dr. Lee in regard to
Woolfall could not be all given in a single
conversation. But he resumed the subject at
breakfast the next morning. '

“In the great changes,” continued he,
« which took place at Woolfall, one thing
surprised me not a little. 'When I had here-
tofore dreamed of a general reformation as a
possible event, I had thought of it as progres-
sive, by slow degrees. The sober and intelli-
gent and orderly, thought I, will first be
brought to religion: then those who are
somewhat lax in morals: and last of all stu
pid, obstinate and notorious sinners, if indees
these last be ever reached. But how differ
ently did God work! The very first convert
was one of the greatest prodigals in tl.e town.
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In the course of this work of grace, a num
of loose and even outrageous characters k;
become true penitents, as we trust, wi
any preparatory work whatever, except t
preaching of the Word.”

“Did this good influence extend to a lar,
number ?” inquired Herbert. i

«To almost every household, in some mea
sure. In this respect the gospel is abo
all other means. Its power of expansion
amazing. It still answers its old descriptio
it is like light, like leaven and like fire.
vory nature is to spread. 1 could not bug
compare it to the catching of flame from t
to tree in a dry forest.” ¢

« Was there no opposition?” asked Her
bert.

« There was much. The seed of the s
pen* will always oppose the seed of t
woman. The frequent visits of good Mr.
Gay exasperated such as remained in the
enemy’s camp. I never found that this
us any harm. They accused us of maki
bad men worse, and sensible people crazy
and Mr. Gay used to quote an amusing
mark of Mr. Wesley’s, uttered when he was
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debarred from seeing a young wiman in a
hospital : ¢So we are forbid to go to N ewgate,
for fear of making them wicked ; and to Bed-
lam, for fear of driving them mad.’ "

«The grand instrument was the preaching
of the gospel. God was pleased to bless his
own word. Maultitudes attended divine wor-
ship, and in time became the members of
several Christian churches. Bibles became
common, and abundance of good books were
distributed.  These operated as a sacred
Jeaven. Baxter’s Call, Alleine’s Alarm, The
Pilgrim’s Progress, The Holy War, Fletcher’s
Appeal and Doddridge’s Rise and Progress,
were our chief works. There was no one of
these which was not blessed to the awaken-
ing of the unconverted.”

“You will oblige and instruct us,” said
Edith, “if you will explain to us the manner
in which this religious awakening operated
on society at large.”

“ My dear, it is impossible for me to make
you understand the power of the operation.
It was like the sun of spring, after a long
winter. Under the genial ray, a thousand

* Journals, vol. I. p. 475.
20
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plants seemed to spring up simultaneously
A new principle of life was infused into the
mass. A new motive was afforded to evepy
good work. Ten thousand sources of tempta.
tion were staunched at once. Every houg
felt the influence. Domestic changes of th
most remarkable kind took place. Bad hus.
bands, fathers and sons were reformed. Peace
was restored to discordant families. People
who had been in a state of feud for twe
years were reconciled at once. Prodiga
sons were brought back with joy. And per-
haps the most striking fact of all was, that a
new race of children grew up, under new in-
fluences.” : g

“I am ready to acknowledge,” said Her-
bert, «that in looking at the inveterate cha-
racter of popular vices, I have been accus-
tomed to think that the process of abating
them must be by gradual approaches—awa- |
kening attention—communicating knowledge
—shewing the evils of sin and the beauties
of virtue.”

“ My son,” replied Dr. Lee, “Grace works
in a more summary way. Make the tree
good, and its fruit will be good. Religion
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cuts up all vices at once. Even among the
jgnorant, what is wanting is not so much the
knowledge of right and wrong, as an inwarD
motive. Divine grace supplies this at once
I had a servant, who had served me faithfully
many years, but at length fell into habits of
drunkenness. Year after year I laboured
with him, but he grew worse and worse.
One evening he came from church very se-
rious. IHe became a religious man. His
drinking habits were laid aside, without a
word spoken on the subject. He died two
vears ago, a respected Christian. Again, I
had a neighbour, whose boys were famous
for disobedience and profligacy. He was
converted, and order was, by rapid degrees,
introduced into his family. The change was,
under God, wrought chiefly by the blessed
institution of family worship.”

“You have not said much,” said Edith,
“of the effect produced on the temporal com-
fort of the people.””

“I do not undervalue these matters, my
child, though we ail reckon tnem as the least
in comparison. And I can tell you, the very
nouse-keeping was improved by religion




232 GOOD — BETTER — BEST.

External and internal order are allied. Fj
and uproar, the progeny and companions
vice, flee before religion. Mr. Gay used t
say ¢Cleanliness is the next thing to god
ness! And I have seldom seen a househol
into which converting grace had entered, i
which there was not a conformable chang
in outward neatness. Indeed all the chang,
which I had been endeavouring to effec
now seemed to take place of themselves.
often compared myself to one who had, with
great labour, constructed a machine, which
after all, would not work, for want of a m i
tive power. This power was supplied
religion ; and wheel began to play into wheel,
to my delight and astonishment.” .
« My eyes,” said Edith, “are opening
little to your long concealed mystery. T
very statement carries its own evidence. 1
wonder how I could so long stop that of
God’s appointed method of restoring peace .‘
man.” A
« You may make your own cOMMEe
Edith,” replizd the old gentleman; “ but y
would feel all this more deeply, if it we
possible for me to bring before your eyes the
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individual instances, as I beheld them. There
was scarcely a house in Woolfall, with which
[ was not intimately acquainted. Sometimes
as a proprietor or landlord, sometimes as a
physician, and always as a Christian friend
[ visited some of them every day. I remem:
per one little alley, which in former days I
never entered without a shudder, where now
a strange alteration presented itself. The
corner house was called a confectionary ; it
was really a dram-shop. Warren, the tenant,
was a hard-handed, covetous man, and his
wife was a termagant. They were among
the last to be brought under this good il’lﬂl;-
ence ; but, at length, after the conversion of
all their children, their stubborn hearts gave
way, and t enrolled themselves among
the people of God. = The next house, occupied
by one Lyon, a tailor, was one of the few
in which not one inmate acknowledged an;-
religious influence. ~For some years it had
been a den for the resort of low gamblers;
but even this was broken up, under the gen-
eral opposition to vice which came to prevail.
Next to this was a row of very poor houses,

20 *
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inhabited by spinners and dyers, belonging
the factories. Of these, the great major
were foreigners, and almost all came und
the power of renewing grace. 1 ought
add, that they were Protestants, and Ll
always been sober and industrious. But hoy
shall I describe the straggling houses on the
other side! They were known as Rotte
Row, and I dare not go into particulars. I
was hard to find an hour by day or night
which the sounds of drunken mirth or drunke
violence might not be heard in them. For P
long time none of the residents of the Row
came to any of our meetings. When the s
rious feeling of the community began to
frown on them more visibly, a number o
them decamped, and went els‘vhere, to seek
their fortune in darker pl:aces. But some
of the vilest of these persons, abandoned
wretches and hoary-headed malefactors, wer
made to hear the voice of God. One of them
stood out to the last, sneering and blasphe-
ming ; he was a man not devoid of educati
bet an avowed Universalist. The general
o aracter of this whole district was thorough=
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iy changed, by the conversion of many, and
by their influence in overawing the vic:as of
such as were still hardened.”

« These times,” said Edith, “ must have
peen joyful indeed. My heart longs to see
such among ourselves.”

« As the work of grace went on,” continued
Dr. Lee, “the changes were still more evi-
dent. My zealous friend, Mr. Gay, and the
Presbyterian minister who followed him
agreed in saying that the whole village;
seemed full of the love of God. Call it en-
thusiasm or not, there was undeniable joy.
There was joy in many a house, over salva-
tion brought into them; parents rejoicing
over children, husbands over wives, and
wives over husbands. Young people, who
formerly met for sinful mirth, now came to-
ge.t}{er to talk of the glorious realities of the
spiritual world, and to sing the praises of
God.”

“Allow me to inquire,” said Herbert
« whether, in the midst of all this, there was’
not much which even you would acknow-
ledge to be extravagance and enthusiasm ?”

“ Something of this sort,” replied Dr. Lee,
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«I will not deny: but it was the exception,
not the rule. I never expect to see any great
religious awakening, without some human
mixtures. Where God sows good seed, Sa- 3
tan will still be sowing tares. Some things
I condemned, even then; some things, which
I then approved, I have, on retrospection, -
been disposed to censure. But, nevertheless,
if any great change is to be judged by the =
instruments used to produce it, by the course
of events in its progress, and especially by its
lasting effects ; then was this a work of di-
vine grace. And I say again, all those -
changes, which we have been vainly trying
to effect by inferior means, now followed as =
a silent but natural result of religious prin-
ciple.”

“ According to this,” said Herbert, “all we
have to do for men, is to make them reli-
gious.”

« Perhaps,” replied the ‘Doctor, “I might
except to the terms of the proposition, as you
state it; but something very like this, is the
aoctrine which I hold. Religion alone is
better than all things beside. All things be-
side, are eternally worthless without religion
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What 1s this but to repeat our Lord’s cogent
question, ¢ What shall it profit a man? &e.
But I prefer to state my opinions in another
form. You cannot give men religion alone.
You cannot give men religion, without giving
them a multitude of lesser benefits. These
benefits are those on which .mere worldly
philanthropists expend all their strength ;
benefits, moreover, which, after all their la-
bours, they utterly fail to give, without reli-
gion. Knowledge and personal comfort—the
great boon which deluded, suffering man
craves—do not include religion : but religion
includes them, or infers them.”

“But may I not,” said Herbert, “aim at
that which is good, even though it be not the
highest good? May I not seek to make a
man cleanly, industrious, {frugal and well in-
formed, even though he be not religious

Dr. Lee smiled, and said: “Since you force
an old man and a book-worm to answer you,
I must proceed in form, and count my an-
swers on my fingers. [First, then : When the
problem is to remove a certain evil, it is the
dictate of wisdom to strike at the principle.
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A stream of water breaks in and runs ovey
my garden-beds.
lade out all the water within my garden
walls: on my principle, I should go to the

On your plan, I should

spring-head on yonder eminence, and turp
away the head of the stream. Secondly:
Having a given amount of time and strength -

to lay out, it is wise to lay it out on that -

which is most momentous. I will not stop to
shew, that the salvation of the soul is”infi-
nitely so. And though we cannot convert
the soul, we can apply means which, in point
of fact, God is seen most signally to bless.

And, thirdly : When men are once converted,

we can still go to work, with tenfold hope, in

aiming at all those subordinate benefits, with =

which you would make your beginning.
Men do not pass beyond our reach by be-
coming true Christians : on the contrary, they
are brought greatly more within our influence.
And, fourthly : It is the direct tendency of
religion to lead to all those good results
which you wish to accomplish. Now tell me
candidly, are you not fairly answered ?”

As Herbert appeared to have sunk into

4
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a brown study and made no reply, his sis-
ter took up the thread of discourse, by ob-
serving :

“« Well, my best of uncles, confess at last
that your secret is found out. In these four
particulars, you have surely told us all.”

“ Who told you that I have a secret?”
rejoined the old gentleman playfully. «If I
have one, it is this—whether we speak of the
individual or of society, ‘seek first the king-
dom of God and his righteousness, AND ALL
THESE THINGS SHALL BE ADDED UNTO YOU.’
But, as to the application of this divine max-
im, you have much yet to learn, and much
that can be learned only by practice.”

“ But,” said Herbert, arousing himself,
“ where shall one begin? To change men’s
hearts is not our work—it is God’s. And we
are not even ministers, commissioned to
preach the gospel.”

“I have much to suggest on this head,”
replied the Doctor, « and I shall not keep you
long in suspense. But as every breakfast
must have a limit, I must content myself with
saying, God has condemned none of us to
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make bricks without straw ; nor hag he left
anv without an appropriate work, w1?hin his
prc')per sphere. And our chief business in
life, whether we are clergymen or laymen, |
men or women, old or young, 1s to convey S
the gospel, the blessed means of silvatxon, 3
to the minds of our fellow-creatures.
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CHAPTER XVIIL

Then burn thy epicycles, foolish men;
Break all thy spheres, and save thy head,
Faith needs no staff of flesh, but stoutly can
To heaven alone both go and lead.
Herbert.

Tue first fine morning which occurred,
was employed by the Lees, as a fit occasion
for a drive through the neighbouring country.
The beauties of the opening spring furnished
matter for agreeable conversation; but the
current of their discourse flowed chiefly in
the channel which had been marked out by
their previous employments and interests.
After slowly ascending the little northern
range of hills, Dr. Lee directed their atten-
tion to the fertile valley which spread itself
to the north. ¢ Yonder,” said he, “is the road
which leads to Woolfall ; but—not to mention
our engagement—the distance is too great
for us to attempt a visit to-day. From the

21

L\'
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midst of that grove, on our right, you see th
top of a little steeple among the trees. T}
is the church of our friend Mr. Van Pelt.
his name imports, he is descended frorfl H
landers; so are most of the farmers in {]
valley. Wherever you find the L?w Dut |
in America, you are sure to meet with people
of intelligence and industry, and of: the R
formed faith. At present, I am mf"orm
there is among them a more general inter
- than common in the things of Christ’s ki
dom. I venture to say, there is not an adult
in this valley who is unable to read—I
of those who have been bred here.” ' 1
«Do you attribute this,” asked Edith, « o
their religion ?” R
« Undoubtedly. You know my doctrine s
that religion never enters any nelghbourllo‘
without elevating the population in regard
knowledge.” 4
«But then,” said Herbert, “a certai
amount of knowledge must be pre-sUpPOSEE.
in order to prepare one to receive Chrls’a,
H ”
im:“ )1; certain amount, no doubt * but less Per
haps than vou have been accustomed to think.s
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And I have long since abandoned the notion,
that we must first carry people through a re-
gular process of education, before we can
bring the gospel to them. It is the glory of
the gospel, that it comes with its balm to the
very lowest conditions of humanity.”

“I have heard you say something very like
this before,” said Herbert, ¢ and it is myste-
rious to me. For are not the truths of reli-
gion among the most obscure and sublime
that the intellect can contemplate 7

“The most sublime, certainly,” replied Dr.
Lee, “but by no means the most obscure.
And especially those truths which come into
view in the great work of conversion, are sc
simple that even a child may understand them.
Indeed we must all become as little children,
to see them aright.”

“Then you do not suppose,” said Herbert;
“that a man’s piety is always in proportion
to his knowledge.”

“No. There is a wide difference between
knowledge and wisdom. God hath hidden
these things from the wise and prudent. He
destroys the wisdom of the wise, and brings
to nothing the understanding of the prudent
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And it is not by high learning, but by
foolishness of preaching, that it pleases
to save them that believe. I have seen 1
of science, who knew nothing of the be
things ; and I have seen a poor negro woma
who was wise unto salvation. Perhaps Edit
remembers some lines of her favourite p

on this point—those I mean in which he co
r with Voltaire.”

trasts a poor lace-weave

«Yon cottager, who weaves at her own door,
Pillow and bobbins all her little store;
Content though mean, and cheerful if not gay,
Shuffling her threads about the livelong day,
Just earns her scanty pittance, and at night
Lies down secure, her heart and pocket light;
She, for her humble sphere by nature fit,
Has little understanding, and no wit,
Receives no praise ; but though her lot be such,
(Toilsome and indigent,) she renders much;
Just knows, and knows no more, her Bible true—
A truth the brilliant Frenchman never knew.”

«1 admit all this,” said Herbert, * buf
would you then put religion in the place of
education? Are we to relinquish the plan of
enlightening mankind ?”

“« Not by any means, nephew. Let
once more tell you—it is one of my prime
maxims— Keligion is itself an educatio
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jt includes or involves a certain wmount of
mental training, and it affords inducement
and means for far more.”

“Then you believe,” said Herbert, “that
no man becomes a true Christian, without
being improved in his understanding

“ Most religiously do I believe itz? I have
seen it in a thousand instances; and I think
I discern good reasons why it should be so
And it is for this cause that I would seek t(;
promote human illumination, by promotin
religion.” -

ft Noyv you must favour us,” said Herbert,
“by going on, and shewing us how this effect
takes place.”

“Go to any of these newly awakened peo
ple,” replied the Doctor, «and you will soon
see. Before this, they were scarcely think-
ing beings. The regulation of their thoughts
never formed any part of their care. Thought
feeling and appetite seemed mixed up i?] ;
confused tangle. But now that the gospel
has entered, what a change takes place!
Evcry thought is called to account. This
itself 15 a sort of mental discipline. Every
act ot self-examination is an exercise, which
1%
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if often repeated, must furnish a training equal
to that of hard study. And what is praye ‘
Is it not the stated and frequent turning of
mind, in a highly awakened and susceptible
state, to the grehtest and the most varied
truths? How can any man go on in doing,i
this, even for a month, without acquiring new
powers of attention, discrimination and judg
ment ”

« Really,” said Herbert, “ you surprise ang
yet convince me! A new track is opened fo
my thoughts. I see it! It never before oc-
curred to me,—though it is undeniable—tha
the whole train of religious exercises involves
a proper mental discipline. It accords with
all philosophy—it is delightfully encouraging
—_it solves a hundred of my problems !” - 4

«] expected your assent,” said Dr. Lee,
«and I further hope to make you admit, th
the easiest, cheapest and most thorough edu-
cation is in Christ’s school. Just think of th

Bible! It is God’s inspired truth, without -
mixture of error, devised and adapted to the
human soul, by Him who made the soul. It
is thirsted for by the young believer, as new=
born babes desire their proper aliment. It is &

GOOD — BETTER — BEST. 247

n tne nands of all Protestant Christians. All
are taught to study it daily and perpetually.

The intellectual effects of such a study for
ears cannot be over-rated.” ‘

«] have observed,” said Edith, “in readingo
history, that the peasantry of those countriez
where Bible-reading prevails, are far above
all others in mental improvement.”

«That reminds me,” said Herbert, “of a
remark of our American poet and traveller,
Willis.  On his first visit to Scotland, he says
in regard to the steamer which carried him
to Leith: ¢ Half the passengers at least took
their Bibles after breakfast, and devoted an
bour or two evidently to grave religious read-
ing and reflection. With this exception, I
have not seen a person with the Bible in his
hand, in travelling over half the world.’ "*

“ And we all know,” said Dr. Lee, * what
is the character of the Scotch people and
peasantry, as it regards intelligence. I as-
cribe it mainly to their pocket Bibles. Many
a {nan among them might say, as did the
dying poet Collins,—¢I have only one book,
but that is the best*”

* Pencillings by the Way, vol. IL p. 209,
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« Which reminds me again,’ said Herbert,
«of a favourite Latin proverb of our gooa
President at college: Cave ab homine unius
libri ; ¢ Beware of a man of one book.’” ‘-

« And why of him?” asked Edith. E

« Because,” answered her brother, “such &
man will be a formidable adversary, as have
ing his intellect whetted by constant concens
tration on one subject.” i

«Jt may be new to you,” said Dr. Lee,
« that this very maxim affords the principle
of what is called the * Jacotot-system’ of edu@'
cation in France. Jacotot, a whimsical bu
able man, adopted as his grand advice to.
pupils, ¢ Sachez un livre, et rapportez-y tous:
les autres P ‘Know one book, and refer a
others to it” And in a review of this famous
system, in a British journal, I find the follow-
ing remarks, which I have brought along, for

your use, in my pocket-book. ¢ In our own 1

history, and, indeed, in the experience of
some religious sects at present existing, we
may perceive the effects of confining the at
tention for a series of years to one book; but
then that book is the Bible.
nanters of Scotland, and the various sects .

\

In the Cove-

o
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preceding and during the Commonwealth,
« * * we may detect the influence of
a single book. It supplants all other habits
of language and phrase, it colours the ideas,
it supplies perpetual motives to action, ana
by stirring the memory with a never-failing
spring of eloquence. Examples of individuals
who have made themselves perfect walking
concordances, will occur to the minds of most
men who have lived in parts of the country
where sectarianism prevails.” ”#*

« Since you have been speaking,” said
Edith, it has occurred to me that the Sab-
bath must have a great intellectual influence.”

«Yes, my dear, and in so saying, you have
anticipated the remark I was about to make.
One seventh part of our whole lives given to
religious exercises, which are at the same time
intellectual exercises, cannot but produce
mighty effects. And the preached word on
this holy day is an additional agency which
must not be overlooked. Every man who
hears a good sermon, hears a discourse ad-
dressed as much to his understanding as his

* Foreign Quarterly Review, Article Jacotot System.
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heart. Compare in your own minds, a family

which nas, once a week, for twenty years, =

heard tne scriptures expounded in the house

of God, with another family, which has been
altogether destitute of any such instruction,

The nature of the operation on mental train- k
ing—even if all other agencies be left out of =

view—cannot be mistaken. But this, and all
the other means which I have named, are
inseparably connected with the entrance of

religion into a place or neighbourhood. Am ~

I not justified, then, in saying that religion is

itself a method of education 7

«Yes, 1 acknowledge,” replied Herbert,

wthat I am convinced ; and though the truths
you have brought to my view are not often |
presented, they carry their own evidence
with them.” '

« Another point to which I would direct
your minds,” said the Doctor, ¢ is the influence *

of social intercourse among religious people.

The less intelligent of irreligious people sel-

dom talk with one another about anything
Your own

Their talk is =
about common news, outwara occurrences,

which can improve their minds.
recollections will confirm this.
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or matters of pressing business. But reli-
gious people always talk about religion. ¢Out
of the abundance of the heart the mouth
speaketh”—See yonder, before us,—I per-
ceive two very decent-looking men engaged
in earnest conversation—they are meeting us.
Anywhere else, I should expect to find them
talking about crops or stock ; but perhaps we
may hear something better from Mr. Van
Pelt’s parishioners. Ah,—I know one of
them—Thomas, draw up your horses. Good
morning, Ten Eyck—I am glad to see you
once more. I believe I have not met with
you since you finished my granary.”

Ten Eyck. ¢ Good morning, Doctor Lee.
I am as glad to see you. My respects to the
voung lady and gentleman. It does me good
to see you so fresh and hale in your old days
Doctor, this is my son-in-law, Demarest—and
we are going to raise a barn for Captain
Nafy.”

Dr. Lee. «“Now, Ten Eyck, if you will not
think me impertinent—I should like to know
what you and your friend have been talking
about so earnestly.”

Ten Eyck. “Nothing that you can say can




252 GOOD — BETTER — BEST.

And we were talke
we are ashamed
n a little argume
and were tryi
the seven, men-
were deacons
o called

be impertinent, Doctor.
ing about nothing that
The truth is, we were i
about a place in Scripture,
to settle the point, whether
tioned in the sixth of Acts,
not. Demarest says they are not s

in the book.” :
Dr. Lee. “A question, my friends, whie

has vexed more learned heads than yours o
mine. 1 am pleased to find your conversa
tion turning on the Word of God.”

Ten Eyck. Why, as to that, sir, people -
will talk most of what they care for most.
And then you know what is said, ¢ Thou sha
talk of them as thow sittest in thine hous
and when thou walkest by the way’ It is
improving both to head and heart.” i

Dr. Lee. *Then you find religion does
good to the head also 7

Ten Eyck. “ Surely, sir. Ask my soms i
:n-law here, what a change it has wrought in ‘
his family. Once, they had not a book in the
house. Now, all his children go to school;

and the Dominie thinks Gerardus may learn -
Latin, and perhaps be 2 minister yet.” ]
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Dr. 'Lee. “ Do you find that people car
more for schools, as religion advances?” i
. Ten Eyck. «Thatl do, sir. When.a
finds out that he has a soul, he begins to A
i't some nourishment. If every bc?dy wasg llV :
]{glous, every body would get some educ:‘
tion. All our pious people are reading eo-
ple. We.have in our house the old DEtcl;

books which our great grandfather brought
over, ﬁ.'om Rotterdam. The only childre:, i
our ne'xghbourhood, that go to no school l'n
found in families that go to no church.” g
The horses were impatient, and the Docto1
to(')k leave of his honest friends. ¢There,”
said he, “in that worthy carpenter’s remark’s
we have a volume of instruction. What ro:
cess, but that of religion, ever brings peop le
in any large numbers, to make the improfire’
ment of their minds and the acquisition ot:
knowledge an object of attention? What
else would furnish the morive 7’ ‘ ;i
After a circuit of some miles, the little par
.y reached the parsonage of Mr. Cole wlI:erf;
they were expected at dinner. He;e the
found congenial minds, and pursuing thei{
22
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subject, with additional light from Chris
discourse, found new illus
that the entrance
__oiveth understanding t0
ev‘gn in this sense, the fear
beginning of iisdom; in ot
Religion i

trations of the tr

the simple;
of the Lord is

s itself an Education.

of God’s word giveth lighg

her words, tha
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CHAPTER XVIIL

Trath from his lips prevailed with double sway,

And fools, who came to scoff, remained to pray-

The service past, around the pious man,

With ready zeal each honest rustic ran;

E’en children followed with endearing wile,

And pluck’d his gown to share the good man’s smiis
Goldsmitn.

Ox a bracing morning in May, Edith Lee
found herself, long before sunrise, seated at
the open window of her chamber. Her sleep
had been broken, and she had risen to watch
the dawn. It was that most delicious time
of the day, when all the springing herbage is
bathed in dew, and when “the breath of
morn” is sweetest. There were streaks of
red in the east; the cockerowing was heard
in responsive notes from farm to farm, and
the early twitter of birds announced the ap-
proach of the sun. Edith stood gazing, rapt

. m devout admiration and silent prayer. It

was the holy Sabbath, and her inmost soul
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was penetrated with the sanctity of the scehe‘f'
Her lips could not refrain from moving in al
gentle whisper, as, with hands serenely fold

s

ed, she repeated : ;
i
«Ye mists and exhalations that now rise b
From hill or steaming lake, dusky or grey, i
Till the sun paint your fleecy skirts with gold, '
In honour to the world’s great Author rise,
Whether to deck with clouds the uncoloured sky,
Or meet the thirsty earth, with falling showers,
Rising or falling still advance his praise. 2
Join voices, all ye living souls, ye birds, 7
That singing up to heaven's gate ascend, ]
Bear on your wings and in your notes his praise, “

Witness if I be silent, morn or even.”

Edith expected to remain for a few days
at the house of her venerated kinsman, Mr.
Cole. After an hour or two, spent in exer- 4
cises suited to holy time, she was summoned
to family-worship. Most deeply did she feel ’jb
the blessedness of this sacred privilege. The
father, the children, visiters and servants, |
joined in hearing God’s word, in singing ‘
oraises, and in kneeling before the Lord their
Maker. She perceived more than ever the
hallowing influence of the Sabbath, and the =

tendency of religion to produce domestic and -
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socia! happiness. These thoughts she was
constrained to express to her cousins, while
they were preparing to go to church.

¢ Being the daughters of a clergyman,” said
Mary Cole,” it would be strange if we did
not agree with you in these sentiments. But
the half cannot be told you. One must live
long among these influences, to measure their
silent and gradual operation. We are going
to church—and it is the place, above all
others, where I think I see concentrated most
of these kindly workings of religion. You
belong to a different Christian denomination,
<ousin; but I trust we are both members of
that spiritual body which Christ will own as
his, though wearing various colours of dis-
tinction here on earth.”

# My sister,” said Anne, in a playful tone,
“is abundantly Catholic. I wish you could
see the terms of fraternity she is on with our
Baptist neighbours.”

“Yes,” replied Mary, “ why should I not
be? Do I not perceive the power of grace
in them too. Though they adopt some views
different from those in which we have been
educated, I see among them the blessed effects
2%




255 GOOD — BETTER — BEST. o ‘
b I GOOD — BETTER — BEST. 259

of Christian ‘a\s'soc1at10n: The happiness pro- fourth was oc;:upied by a large burial-ground
duced by religion is owing in a large measure i which fell, in a slope, down fhe dec]iv'gt . u? ,
to the sweet ties 'of church connexion.” gentle hill, at the base of which ﬂ(;“},-e(:j :

4 Perhgps,” said Anne, yc’),u would go sg small river.  Among the tombs and .he trees
far as to 1nclu-de the Quak.e‘rs. many well dressed and serious-looking coun:

“« Why,” said Mary, “ if they go so far as try people were sitting or strolling
to acknowledge the truths maintained by "« Observe,” said ﬁr. Lee, « tﬁ(; looks of
Joseph John Gurney, 1 think the Friends, " content upon the faces of the’se people Th:
(as they are more properly called,) closely i are of more account in their own ist.e by
associated as they are in a religious ca}?acity,‘ reason of their Sunday dress. See witﬁri]x:ha}':
enj'oy un5peal‘i,able advantages from being so- conscious dignity those matrons lead up their
knit together.- E little bevies of rosy girls. Look with what a

“You will see our country-folks,” said cordiality the greetings take place. The
Anne, “in their best apparel and gayest whole neighbourhood iz knit together.b this
looks, to-'day.” _ weekly assemblage.” :

«Jt will be a pleasant sight,” said Edith; " “ These,” saidOMr. Cole, “ are some of th
«] never go to church without a fellow-feel- worldly advantages of the ’Sabbath ; and th :
ing with the hapgy people who gather there are not to be despised. But, O ,how ﬁmzﬂ
under such good influences.” 1 they are when compared wit,h t,he spir"iiual

B.\lt the carriage was at the door, and the benefits which many of these people and their
family hastened towards the house of God. = forefathers have enjoyed in that house !
It was a small but venerab!e structure, sur- Among these groups are bereaved and other
rounded by great oaks, which had been re- = wise afflicted persons, who have come to | -
served from the original forest, and 1rouna - their burdens before t’he Lord. Among t(;le?r?

the massy trunks .Of which a v.erc‘lant lawn I 'trust, dbe iiaiibers, who aré Wil AaSRY
spread, on three sides of the building. The g
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the way of life; and many who never come
hither without desiring, like new-born babes, =
the sincere milk of the word.”

« ] have heard,” said Edith, « that there ig
an unusual seriousness pervading all this
neighbourhood.”

“ Yes, my child,” said Mr. Cole; “God
has been pleased to bless my poor labours,
and those of my good neighbour, Mr. Van =
Pelt. A new face is put upon our church- =

assembly. The goings of God are seen in;_‘

his sanctuary. The Lord’s day is a de'lig'nt: '
his tabernacles are amiable. The pubhf: as-
sembly is beautiful. Our people are alive in =

God’s service. Every one seems intent on =

i ink in the words of
the worship, eager to dl.’ll’.llx in the .
grace, and often receiving 1t with tears.

i

Some weep for sorrow, and some for joy;

and, I own, my old eyes have been Ifain to“
weep with them. But I must speak with my
good parishioners—all expect some greeting =

from me.”

It was an interesting sight to behold this =
aged servant of Christ, moving among the °8
little companies, taking each one by the hand, =
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and here and there stopping to pat the head
of a chubby boy, or the cherry-cheek of a
uttle girl.

Meanwhile, Herbert, seated on a stone
bench under an ancient tree, was lost in
pleasing revery, and in danger of forgetting
his errand. The sacred source of popular
happiness seemed to be opened to him. He
allowed the house to be filled before he en-

tered. The words of the poet were floating
in his mind :

*“ Fast the church-yard fills ;—anon
Look again, and they all are gone ;
And scarcely have they disappeared
Ere the preclusive hymn is heard :—
With one consent the people rejoice,
Filling the church with a lofty voice !

A moment ends the fervent din,

And all is hushed, without and within ;
For though the priest, more tranquilly,
Recites the holy liturgy,

The only voice which you can hear

Is the river murmuring near.” *

But he remembered his duty, and hastened
into the church. The service engaged his
de otional feelings, and the sermon instructed

* Wordsworth.
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ship, who did not even know one another’s
names.”

« This,” replied Mr. Cole, “is often the
case in large cities. Even there, however,
. the uniting influence of religion is felt; and
which can be conferred on any neighbour- in cases innumerable, the fact of going to the
hood. It is so pure, and so permanent: its same church forms the basis of agquaint-
operation going down to children and chil- ance and lasting friendship. But in a rural
B Chiliren. : district, like ours, the state of things is very

As they were on their return to the parson- different. Here the whole country population

Mr. Cole resumed his observations. “I = may be said to commingle and run together ;
. i ] o 1 > ’
' said he, * how re- and there is scarcely a family in my parish

Mr. Van Pelt & which is not in some degree familiar with
It every other.”

i, Yet he could not keep his mind fromg
a hundred busy thoughts, as to the influence of
such causes upon the happiness of society
thought he, the establishment of a

Surely,
the greatest blessing =

religious community is

age,
would have you notice,”
ligion knits people together.
and I have often talked this matter over.
is the cement of society. Look at these peo- = «Tt is common,” said Herbert, “to hear

ple, as they scatter to their respective homes, = worldly people declare, that differences and
in hill and valley. Many of them come from feuds are as numerous among professing
a distance of six miles. Of course, many of = Christians, as among themselves.” 3
these would seldom meet, but for the occur." « Tt is untrue,” answered Mr. Cole. “ The

rence of the Sabbath-assembly. ~ Here, as = observation of half a century authorizes me
they come togethe: under cir- to pronounce it untrue. Christian profession

rable for Christian s not always sincere. There are still many

3 who have the form of godliness without the
« 1 have observed, = power. Even in some sincere believers,
there are many remains of the old leaven.
But, nevertheless religion does shew its proper

you perceive,
cumstances the most favou
friendship.”

« But,” replied Herbert,
when I lived in the city, that families sat to
gether for vears in the same place of wor
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fruits. Many a heart-burning is assuaged,
many a strife is prevented, and many a dif-
ference is settled, by the operation of gospel
principles, and by communion at the Lord’s =
table. And in times of revival, I have seen
many touching reconciliations take place ; so =
that I could repeat the ancient saying: ¢ See
how these Christians love one another.” There
is no conceivable means of harmonizing a di-
vided people, comparable to Christianity. In
‘his sense, therefore, to make people religious,
is to make them happy.” 4
« You will allow me to ask,” said Herbert,
«what those papers were, which you were &
distributing so largely, after service.” '

« They were copies of a small printed
sheet, conveying intelligence respecting our =

Foreign Missions. For you must know, that
our good people are learni

their own narrow bounds. Their organiza-

tion, as a Christian society, gives facility for
varied associate action in works of benevo-
‘ence. We have a Missionary Society, which

divides its little annual purse between foreign

and domestic objects. We have a Bible and
a Tract Society. And vur pious women

ing to look beyond
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nave an associati i ol
P g;f}?n for supporting a religious
“Then I dare say,” said Herbert, “the
poor are cared for.” ’ :
“Why, as to that,” answered Mr. Cole
“ the prevalence of Christianity operates in ’
two-fold way against pauperism. The oo:
we may always expect to have amonf usj
but of abject pauperism, we know no?hin ;
In the first place, religious principles and ef-.
flmp]e’ by promoting intelligence, tcmperancé
industry and honesty, prevent the extreme;
of po.verty. And, in the second place, where
Pro.w.dential dispensations bring fami’lies or
1nd1v1dl;)als to penury, our poor’s-box is al-
ways a 8 i
Ces;imu;f}d'mtly sufficient to supply the ne-
“ Are your contributions in any way con-
r?ected with alms-houses, or with the state r
lief of the poor ?” i
. “Not at all,” said Mr. Cole. “ We have
mdet.ad the usual state-arrangements, and .;
pommal poor-house in the tov;nship. But we
nave found it best to look to the free-will-
offerings of Christians.”
“ Your experience,” said Herbert, agrees
23
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with that of Dr. Chalmers, whose \_\forks on
this subject I have lately been r.eadmg. He!"
says the English poor-law (which we have
partly copied in America) has 'cr'e.ated more
misery than it can by any possibility relieve, =

d has tended to shut up the springs.of hu-
£ And he adds: ¢ All which the

in private beneficence,
e when compared wit
r 9 b

mane charity.
rich give to the poor
is but a mite and a trifl
what the poor give to one anothfa i
«] regard the scriptural principle as pl‘am‘,ﬂ

" said Mr. Cole, ¢ that the poor of eac_h Chns,'
tian society should be supported b_v. its v.olu{;.i
tary offerings. And universal Clms?lamty in
America would preclude the necessity of an
ous poor-rate.” :
enf)‘rglne czlijustic sentence of Chalmers,” said
Herbert, « has imprinted itself on my memo-
ry. *If England,’ says he, ¢will so }dollz 5
her own institutions, as to be unwilling tQ‘
part even with their worst vices, she must be.v
lot alone since she will have it so. But 1et,
her not inoculate with the vices of ber own |
moral gangrene, those countries w}.nch hav‘.
the misfortune to border on her territory, am’f:
be subject to her sway: and, more especially,
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et not the simple and venerated parochial
system of our own land lie open to the crudi-
ties, or be placed at the disposal of a few
cockney legislators.””

«] have never,” Mr. Cole archly replied
« heard any doctrine from a Presbyterian, to
which I could more fully assent. But see—
we are even at our journey’s end ; let me re-
new my welcome of you all to my house.”

If Edith had found the morning a season
of delightful private meditation, she expe-
rienced not less satisfaction in the social ex-
ercises of the evening. After their light re-
past, the family, now increased by guests,
came together in the parlour. Afte:r some
time spent in hearing one of the young ladies
read a religious work, they joined in a num-
ber of choice hymns, which were sung with
skill and devotion. The flow of profitable
discourse was renewed, and at length they
bowed in an act of religious worship, and
separated for the night.

As Edith looked once more from the win-
dow where she had watched the opening day,
the scene was changed, but was scarcely less
impressive. 'There was a gentle rustle among
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-

with peculiar grace, it is when they are thus
h'allowed by the sacred exeicises of‘ reti ]d
piety ; and when communings wlith he e

too sublime to be revealed gy maidenlz;rvi:

the trees, harmonizing with the mellowed
cry of frogs in the distant fens, and the mo-
notonous wailing of the whip-poor-will.  In i
the absence of the moon, the sky was stud k-
ded with a thousand stars. The lofty cope serve to human ears, are read by Him who
of heaven invited to contemplation.  Edith y searcheth the hearts, and who dwells witﬁ
thought of the creative word which called -'. the humble and the contrite soul.

these suns and systems into being. She 93

thought of the solemn hour when the Al-"=

mighty pointed them out to Abraham, his"(. i,

friend,” saying, “So shall thy seed be I” She ¥

rehearsed the sublime language of the royal

psalmist in the eighth Psalm. She called to

mind the glories of redeemed souls, all happy, '.\

yet differing as one star differeth from an-

other star in glory. And her mind insensibly =

wandered to the consideration of her sainted

parents, nOW, she doubted not, in full fruition

far beyond those visible heavens. Tears -

flowed profusely down her cheek, and with

hands clasped and upraised eyes, she then

knelt, in the silence of midnight, and praised !
God for his greatness and his grace; while
she renewed the jedication of herself to his
service. g
If youth and Heauty are ever encircled -
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On his return, he was accosted by Dr. Lee,
who met him under the elms which formed

the avenue to the parsonage. “ Well, nephew,
what news? What think you of the Dominie’s

CHAPTER XIX. E ~ schools ”
His heart, now passive, yields to thy command ; | ‘“ I can Scar(?ely answer yo.u,” replied he,
sty 't thine: its key is in thy hand. without betraying the enthusiasm of a new
_ Couper : convert. You must not be surprised, if you
Durin the visit of Herbert Lee at the f}i,nib mf henceforward mounted on a new
ity of making ObDY-

p?rsonage, he ?Si;hiv?glpcﬁzni};de of reug_ ’ Dr. Lee smiled, and said, “ Bat you must
hl_mSEI.f ; cqu(::le of which, in its details, he dismount long enough to go into some partic-
ilodusbmnuzgsol,utelv ionorant. This was the alars. You have seen the school—now tell

S?lnda(;iscllo;)l instvituTion. He had heard of = . mi“’hﬂt chi(‘eﬂy struck you.” ¢ o
. nd kew something of Robert ' On entering the large room which is con-
thxs. seh ,h had associated the enterprise & nected with Mr. Van Pelt’s Church, I found
Rm.kels 3 butth fheamost dearaded of the poor. myself in the midst of an animating scene.
(;;mre Y thherefore flled Dwith astonishment, ] What most struck me at first, was the multi-
e s ; widely extended the sys-" tude of happy faces. I had never seen so
when he hedr. Ohw 4'%e co}r’ne in our countrys; [ many little creatures assembled with such an
tem of operation ad the value which was as- appearance of contentment. All countenan-
anfl when h i f comprehensive ané - ces were radiant with interest—some beaming
crl.bed t}(l)- i bid:ne}r:e Owas pxl-)epared to em- with intelligent curiosity, and some with infan-
Elrl:ggovgitf ::/lidit;r the invitation of the Reve s tine joy. They were i “ll{an adh““fir;d
Me. Van Pelt, to visit the Sunday-schools of ] in number—all clean—all awake and spright-

hi gation ly—all fully employed, from first to last.”
is congregation.
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« This,” said the Doctor, “ 1 have also felt !

to be a principal charm of the Sunday-school,
and one of the chief sources of its eflicacy.
When things are well managed, there is no

uneasiness, and there is no compulsion. And

under such influences, children, as well ag

adults, will do as much in an hour as else- =

where in a week.”

« Another thing,” continued Herbert, ¢ gave
me much agreeable surprise. I saw, at a &
olance, that I was admitted to the working of
: matured system. Wise heads had been at
work, and the engine was not going at ran- &

dom. There were uniformity and classifica-
tion and well-considered methods. The or-
der, the mode of instruction and the very
registers and class-books, shewed ‘tha:t 'thlS
was only one battalion of a well-disciplined
army.”

“You perceived signs then that the labour
was not thrown away ?”

« Manifestly,” said Herbert. *I may truly
say, there was not an idler in the room. And
this may be attributed, in part, to the admira-
ble system of classification. Each f:lass con-
siste of about six children, occupying a seat
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very ingeniously insulated, in regard to the
other grouaps.”

“The smallness of the classes,” said Dr
Lee, “and the consequent number of the
teachers, is another capital advantage of the
system. Every scholar is thus made an oh-
ject of particular care, and concentrated at-
traction. But could you form any judgment
as to the character of the teachers ?”

“ They were all persons whose looks
evinced seriousness and intelligence. Most
of them were below middle age, but several
were elderly persons; and one was pointed
out to me, who was a grey-haired man, of
at least three-score. Mr. Van Pelt assured
me that they were in every respect the choice
members of his flock, both for piety and educa-
tion. The Superintendent is a young lawyer
of European education and of active business
in his profession, who, nevertheless, finds this
a delightful way of spending his Sabbaths.”

“It is a happy consequence of Sabbath-
schools,” said Dr. Lee, “ that they thus bring
to light and mature and set to work the best
talent in a church. They educe latent power,
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which, put for this, would lie dormant. Ana
tnere is scarcely a young person, of any
gifts and graces, who may not find his ap-
propriate niche in a Sunday-school.

« But, after all,” said Herbert, ¢ that which

most deeply affected me was the sacredness

of the subject. As Mr. Van Pelt observed,
in a little closing address, the great business

of all Sunday-school instruction, is o teach
the Bible for the salvation of the soul e

Accordingly, I saw the Scriptures in the
hands of every individual. And I could per-
ceive that the exertions of teachers and
scholars were quickened by the sanctity of
the day, the preciousness of the book, and
the eternal moment of the object and end.”

“You speak in general,” said Dr. Lee, =

«but what have you observed, as to the par-
ticular method of instruction ?”

«] sat by one of the older teachers, for
half an hour, and was interested and edified.
Contrary to my previous notion, the hour’s
work on the Sabbath, is but the summing up
of the domestic study of the foregoing week.
There must have been much labour of fathers,
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mothers, aunts and elder brothers and sisters,
to secure the amount of knowledge which
these little creatures brought with them.”

“And this single fact,” said Dr. Lee,
« affords an answer to the objection of those
who would represent Sunday-schools as
usurping the place of family-instruction. Pa-
rents who send children to Sunday-schools
teach them in consequence more, rather than
less. They are aided and greatly stimulated
in communicating their fireside lessons.”

“] perceived,” said Herbert, “that the
teachers near me spent most of their time in
ascertaining and correcting what their pupils
had learned at home—in impressing it more
deeply—and in giving it a practical direction
to the heart and conscience of each indivi-
dual. What a blessed arrangement is that.
which puts it in the power of every Sunday-
school teacher, on every Sabbath of the year
to explain to each individual child the way
of salvation, and to turn its soul towards
heaven !”

“You had your attention drawn, I doubt
not,” said the Doctor, “to their lesson-books.”

“Yes,” replied Herbert, “and with great
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satisfaction. Of that large portion of tue
school who were advanced beyond the ele-
ments, all the classes seemed to have the
same lesson. It was one of our Lord’s para-
bles. 'The questions were judicious and tho-
rough, and constantly appealing to the heart.
Nothing more surprised me, than the extent
of knowledge which was brought into play
on the teacher’s part ;—knowledge not merely
of the text and of parallel passages, but of the
most approved comments, of history, of sa-
cred geography and of biblical antiquities.
And when the superintendent, in his general
examination at the close, gave a more full
exposition of the parable, in its various appli-
cations, I could perceive that his words fell
with tenfold force on minds which had been
prepared by this preliminary drilling.”

« Here,” said Dr. Lee, * you discern how
truly the Sunday-school is the handmaid of
gospel-preaching. How different will be the
capacity of these youth to apprehend and feel
a pulpit discourse on this parable, from that
of the untutored mass!”

« And then,” added Herbert, “I could not'

but engage in a little calculation. If such are

J
i
!
|
i
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the fruits of a day—what must a scholar gain
in the fifty-two Sabbath-days of a year—and
in the six or seven or ten years of a Sabbath-
school life! If such is the effect on one child—
what is the effect on a class—a school—on all
the schools of a congregation! And how
glorious the result if all the millions of our
juvenile population were from this day
brought under so hallowed an agency I”

“Your reflections, nephew, are as just as
they are delightful. And that which cheers
me is, that this simple but mighty agency is
tully adapted to be at once applied in all the
extent you have imagined. The machine is
zeady : its powers are unlimited : all we want
1s money and workers. In this respect the
Sunday-school partakes of the excellency of
the gospel which it subserves;—it is equally
fit for all places, all people and all stages of
society. But I venture to say you have more
to tell me.”

“T think,” said Herbert, ¢ it is now my turn
to become querist. First impressions consti-
tute my whole stock of knowledge in regard
to Sunday-schools: but Mr. Van Pelt tells me
that you are a veteran in the service, and

24
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that you were the first to introduce this mode :
of instruction into our neighbourhood.”
«Qn all occasions,” said the Doctor,

“ among friends and foes, I am willing tQ‘
avow myself a Sunday-school man. That. 128
am not now a teacher, is not because my in-
terest has decreased, or even because I am
old—for, like a certain London teacher, I was 1
willing to enlist for the whole war—but be-
cause 1 was unwilling to keep out even (?ne‘;
younger person from the enjoyment of so h1.gh 4
I have studied the working®
from its humble beginnings. &
present im- =

a privilege.
of. the system

through various stages, up to its
proved state: and my confidence and hope

are still on the increase. There are c.apabili-
ties, powers of adaptation and expansion, and 1
reserves of strength, in the method, Wthh. are .
too little understood ; but which, I. believe, :
will one day be brought out with 1mm<,3,nse ‘
effect upon the happiness of our cour.nry.
«You allude,” said Herbert, ¢ to 1mprove=ss
ments in the plan of conducting Su.nday- .
schools. From this I gather that considera-

” s
ble changes have taken place. .
« Changes,” said the Doctor. © much greats &
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er than strike the eye. Your conjecture was
just, that the improved methods which you
witnessed, were the result of long considera-
tion. While half the church has lain supine,
and while censorious judges have found fault
with this and found fault with that, the
friends of Sunday-schools, constantly labour-
ing, observing and experimenting, have gone
on, adding, amending and methodizing, until
we have a system, from which even our
vaunting high-schools might borrow light.
Labour-saving methods have been introduced.
The spark struck out by one obscure teacher,
has been communicated to thousands, and
made part of a great system. Books, for the
aid of teacher and scholar, have been devised
and published. Uniform methods have been
widely adopted. The whole mass has been
tending to organization; and hindrances of
the most formidable kind have been happily
removed.”

“1 am prepared to hear,” said Herbert,

that these efforts have been blessed to the
onversion of some pupils.”

¢ Only in the other world,” replied Dr. Lee,
“can we estimate these results. Yet wae
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know of thousands of instances in which

children ‘and ycuth have been brought to the
knowledge of Christ, under the immediate

influence of Sabbath-school instruction. Re.
ligion has thus been carried intf) a mu.ltitude L
of profane and ungodly families, which ng :
other means could reach. In some remark-

able instances of revival, a great majority of
the youth in some schools have been brought,

as we hope, to the Redeemer. Just think of }
this, Herbert, and then compare the Sunday-

school with the common school !”

“ My dear sir,” said Herbert warmly, “1

confess my former ignorance and preposses-
sion. I need no longer compare the two in-

stitutions. 'The one is as truly a nursery for =

heaven, as the other for earth!”

« Think, nephew, of the great. num‘?er of
religious books issued in connexion with the
Sunday-school institution.” :

« Aye—that reminds me,” said Herb'ert,
« of the scene which I witnessed, when, just
before the conclusion of the services, the li-
brary was opened, and books were distributed
to the pupils. It was done without bustle or
confusion, and so that the teachers only left

e —————— | 1 P ————r
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their seats. The cases appeared to ¢ontain
as many as five hundred volumes. The re-
ception of a book seemed to be the crowning
reward of the little urchins. How their rosy
faces shone, and how their eyes sparkled,
when they grasped the week’s treasure !”

“ And I venture to guess,” said the Doctor,
“ that each of these books, thus carried home,
will,. by the end of this week, have been pe-
rused, taking one family with another, by
two adults. Thus the influence of the library
extends, in some sort, to the whole population!”

“ Which makes it important,” said Herberr.
“ that these collections should contain a num-
ber of works, superior in their cast, to mere
children’s books.”

“True: and this principle is constantly
acted upon by the Publishing Committee of
the American Sunday-school Union. Not
only milk for babes, but strong meat for men.
is furnished by such works as Bunyan’s Holy
War, Hodge’s Way of Life, Alexander’s Evi
dences, the Great Change, the Great Aim
the Life of Mowes, &c. I will place at your
disposal a collection of these works for
your deliberate examination. You will per
24 *
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cewve that it presents the foundation for a
Christian literature which is to bless our ri-
sing population.” ]
« ] cannot release you,” said Herbert, ¢till
1 express the delight I felt in joinin‘g with a
hundred youthful voices in their closing hymn,
All seemed to sing, and with a melody, a har-

mony and a joyful enthusiasm, which to my

taste made better music than the hired orches-
tras of the city. They had evidently been
well instructed: the hymn was familiar to
them : here it is—for I begged a copy of their
book—

« When shall the voice of singing
Flow joyfully along?
When hill and valley, ringing
With one triumphant song,
Proclaim the contest ended,
And Him who once was slain
Again to earth descended,
In righteousness to reign!

Then from the craggy mountains
The sacred shout shall fly;
And shady vales and fountains
Shall echo the reply;
High tower and lowly dwelling
Shall send the chorus round,
All hallelujah swelling,
In one eternal sound !”
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«“ Well, ﬁephew, I rejoice to find your con-
clusions so much the same as my own, and
to be assured that you will no longer reckon
the Sunday-school among little things.”

“ Little things!” exclaimed Herbert: « I
place it next to the preaching of the gospel.
—that greatest of human agencies.”

«“ Of which,” said Dr. Lee, «“it is after all
a modification.

¢« Even in regard to its intellectual influence
on the population subjected to it, one could
hardly, I think, overrate the power of such
an institution.”

¢ But this very influence,” said the Doctor,
“it owes to religion. It is religion which is
the central spring and motive power of the

Sunday-school. It is by communicating reli-
gion, that it stimulates the faculties and im-
proves the mind. And the longer you con-
template its workings, the more clearly will
you discern, that it is by means of religion,
that it adds to the sum of human happiness.”

“ The Sunday-school,” added Herbert,

“ has gone far to reveal to me your secret as
to the way of relieving human misery.”
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CHAPTER XX.

The centre moved, a circle straight suceeeds,
Another still, and still another spreads;

Friend, parent, neighbour, first it will embra ze ;
His country next; and next all human race.

Pope.

Tre scene must now be changed to the
mansion of Elmham. But a scene may be"‘:: ‘
changed without much change of persons;
and ;he reader will find himself in the same 9
circle. Mr. Cole and his daughters had con-
sented to pass a few days with Dr. Lee: and ':
the company was increased by the arrival of
Miss Devereux and Mr. Tenbroeck, the Sun.
day-school superintendent of whom Herbert :
had made mention. The assemblage of friends
were gathered for the evening in the well-
lighted parlour. The two venerable gentle- i
men were seated in their arm-chairs. The
ladies were clustered around a table, on which
were spread the most recent productions of

GOOD — BETTER — BEST., 285

the press, which had come to the good Doc-
tor’s hands.

The conversation had become general and
animated before the arrival of Herbert with
his friend Mr. Tenbroeck. After the usual
exchange of courtesies, Herbert begged that
they would proceed with their subject. It
proved to be the very one which was upper-
mnost in his own mind.

“We have been talking of Sunday-schools,’
said Edith; “and a delightful topic it is. For
since my visits to the schools of my cousins,
I am little less engaged upon the enterprise
than yourself.”

“You must be informed, Mr. Lee,” said
Mary Cole, “that we have spent an hour in
talking of the direct and immediate effects of
Sunday-schools; and Just as you entered we
were listening to some observations of your
uncle, upon those effects which may be called
indirect or collateral.”

“ And which,” said Dr. Lee, « though less
obvious, are not less important than the

others. But it is not my purpose to turn lec-
turer; for [ am in the midst of experienced
practitioners in this art. These ladies, if .
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mistake not, have been several years em-
ployed in the work.” 5
Anne Cole smiled and said: « As it is long
since my sister and I passed from the numbex
of very young ladies, we may as well confess,
that we have been Sunday-school teachers
for more than eighteen years. During thi§
time, I have been led almost every week to 3
visit some of our scholars; and most fully can
1 confirm the remark of Dr. Lee, that the ‘
Sunday-school produces its effects not OTﬂy on SE
the child but on the parent. But here is Mr. .
Penbroeck, who knows more than any of us.” :
« T waive the compliment,” said Mr. Ten- i
broeck, «in order to confirm what you say.
I daily observe, when children come regular-
ly to our schools, that their parents are more
or less influenced. Where they are serious,
church-going people, they take a n‘atural in-
terest in the proficiency of their little ones,
and aid them in preparing the ‘Sabbath-lesson.
Where they are irreligious peop.le, they are
insensibly led to think of good things. They
also pay some attention to the lesgons. They
read quite extensively in the library-books
which are taken home every week. Not a

—

.
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few instances of conversion and reformation
have come to my knowledge, from this cause.”

“ At least a dozen families,” said Mr. Cole
“ have been introduced to my church by this
means. In beating up for recruits, our teach-
ers visited their houses, and induced the chil-
dren to attend the schools: they were of
course taken to church. The interest which
the little creatures manifested, was canght by
the parents, who now and then looked in at
the school.  As the next thing in course, they
came to participate in public worship. At
length they became regular attendants on
divine service.”

“ Instances are not wanting,” said Mr.
Tenbroeck, “in which the setting up of a
Sunday-school in a destitute neighbourhood,
has led in a few months to the regular
preaching of the gospel, the gathermg of a
congregation and the erection of a church.
By which I am led to think that Sunday-
schools may be used with the happiest effects
to do a pioneer-work in waste regions of the
West, where no churches yet exist. If they
be multiplied, they will prove harbingers cf
the gospel.”
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Miss Devereux here broke in with hep
characteristic animation, in order to give the
particulars of a recent visit to Philadelphia.
She told how great was her surprise, on go-
ing to the Depository and Book-store of the
American Sunday-school Union, in Chestnut
Street, to find the immense number of books
which were stored in their ware-rooms, and
daily despatched to every part of the country.
She said that she spent two mornings in look-
ing over their various books, maps and pic-
tures. And at the conclusion, she felt con
strained to pronounce the institution a Foun-
TAIN OF TRUTH AND PIETY FOR THE WHOLE
LAND.

Dr. Lee was not much behind Miss Deve-
reux in his estimate of this publishing enter-
prise. “ Connected as it now is,” said he,
“with the work of instruction, this branch of
the effort reaches to every district of our
country. The association is really a Book
and Tract Society. The books they issue are
judicious, sound, cheap and beautiful. They
are continually adding to the number; iné
both the value of the publications and the
beauty of their execution have been on the
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in:rease, year by year. Suppose a good
pook to be published—I know of no agency
oy which it can be brought to bear upon the
whole community so directly and effectually,
as that of Sunday-schools.”

Anne Cole here said that for several years
she had been the librarian of their school, and
that her attention had been necessarily called
to the subject. “ We receive,” said she, “ it
may be a parcel of twenty new books from
Philadelphia. You can scarcely iagine the
avidity with which our little people await the
distribution of these. In a few years they
will have been read by every one of our
scholars, and by at least as many adults, in
their respective families. The expense of
this has been but little more than two dollars.”

“ And observe,” said Mr. Tenbroeck, * that
at the very same moment, the same operation
substantially, may be going on in a thousand
schools. The same books which go to you.
go to them. Supposing an average of fifty
scholars, we have a hundred thousand per-
sons reading twenty good books.”

“ Observe again,” said Mr. Cole— what is
not the least important item in the calculation
25
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——that this religious literature is conveyed to
the mind of the people at the very moment
when it is most effective—in chilc%hc')od a.nd
youth—at the forming period. If 1% Is easier
to bend the twig than the oak, it is wise to
diffuse our books and our tracts among the
young. And I do not believe an easier or
.simpler mode of diffusion can be devised, than
that which is furnished, ready to our hand,
by the Sunday-school.” _

Here, in answer to a question of Herbert,
Miss Anne Cole explained, that in the larger
schools there was a smaller department,
called the ¢« Teacher’s Library,” and con-
sisting of large and more vah?able works, for
the aid of instructors in their .study of the
Scriptures. And she bore witness to the
remarkable effects produced on the minds of
teachers by this simple arrangement.

« The whole system,” said Mr. Tenbroe(?k,
with great animation, “is one. of ble.ssed in-
fluence upon teachers. Nothing strlkt'as my
mind more, or more encourages me In my
humble labours from week to week. On Sat-
urday evening we always sptend an hour or
more together in conversation and prayer
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Once a month we have a special prayer
meeting for our schools. Once a month, again,
We compare notes about the proficiency of
our scholars, reading over the whole cata-
logue,. and marking the names of such as
have left us, such as have newly come, such
as are in any distress, such as are especially
proficient, and such as manifest a spirit
of religious inquiry. The number of our
teachers is twenty-two : and there is scarcely
one among them, who does not shew a per-
petual advancement under this discipline.”

“To be a Sabbath-school teacher,” said
Mary Cole, “I can say, from experience,
tends to make one very sensible of ignorance
and incapacity. No little study is required
to prepare for the instruction of a class. I
can remember weeks in which every availa-
ble hour has been spent on the lesson.”

“Not only so,” said Mr. Cole, “but the
whole employment leads to serious considera-
tion. In my own charge, I have never dis-
couraged intelligent and- serious young per-
sons from being teachers, because they were
not communicants. But whenever a gencral
seriousness has pervaded -my congregation, I
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have seen our Sunday-school tea(:,hers among
the first subjects of divine grace.” o
«We have all remarked,” said Miss Cole,
« the elevating influence of the worllf(‘ or(x1 ;)Ze;;
sons engaged in it. I can name h}::. ha .
young women, from houses in W V1c .
ture was a thing unknow::l, W;l(; k;{atz]z aSh;alf o+
a taste for reading, gathere : :
d risen to a respectable‘ degree o
Z(::?ll;:;f:s well as sacred informanonf an:iv la;l}ll
this in consequence of their connexion
nday-school.” .
thfi‘ jsxl:(lld?gezcreﬂect,” said Dr: Lee, “thaft thl:
is a process, to which are sub]ecteddngtu:g;e-
certainly than one hundre(.i thousan 3 y
school teachers in the Umte‘d States! o
«T am resolved,” said Miss Devet;emlt,1 !
be a Sunday-school tea.cher myself'! ) V(; rg
to fall into just such a circle. ‘Vh)}f‘,‘ oxs'ort };
company’s sake with people of t lSq” )
should crave admittance to your ch;zi;,
«The company is certainly gu;) ,t g
Miss Cole ; * and, since you are on that point,
the social influence of un
teaching, is not to b
gknow Hne cnother.

said =

ion in the work of =
e despised. We learn to &
Distinctions of rank and *
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wealth are forgotten. T e acquisitions of the
more accomplished are shared by thosc of
humble minds. We come together under a
religious influence. In a word, it is one of
the most pleasing of those ties, which my
father is so fond of talking about, as knitting
Christian hearts together.”

“The greatness of the object,” said M
Tenbroeck, “ has an elevating power. Sun
day-school teachers have constantly set be
fore them as an end, nothing less than the
everlasting salvation of souls. It is impossi-
ble to contemplate such an object, from day
to day, without its reflecting a solemn and
purifying awe upon the heart.”

“To all these collateral advantages of Sun-
day-schools,” said Mr. Cole, ¢ you may add
one, which none can appreciate so well as a
pastor: the system is a direct auxiliary to
every other method of doing good. You
have already shown how it aids the preach-
ing of the gospel: it equally aids all other
forms of charity. If a poor family among
the hills is visited by sickness, I am sure to
hear of it through my Sunday-school teach-
ers, who are going their rounds amorg the

5%
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seholars. If I wish to give wide diffusion to
a tract on any important subject, I have only
to place a copy in the hands of every scholar
in the several schools.”

«Qur teachers,” said Mr. Tenbroeck, “are
perhaps as much engaged in relieving the
temporal wants of the sick poor, as are any
portion of the Christian society. They are

the first to learn these wants, and they have '

ready admittance to every house.”

«Do not forget to say,” said Miss Cole,
« that both teachers and pupils are growing
ap in affectionate acquaintance with the great
work of evangelizing the world. Our small-
est and poorest child is taught, that he
is not to live for himself, but to do good.
Knowing something about the Bible, they
are prompt to give the blessed book to
the destitute. And I entertain good hopes,
that the next generation will be far before
ourselves, in enlarged sympathy for the spiri-
tual necessities of the world.”

Dr. Lee here rose and took a book from
the table. ¢Perhaps,” said he, “this very
small volume has not attracted the notice of
any present. It is however worthy of repeat-
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ed perusal: and you must allow me to read
vou a paragraph; it is on the very subject
which Miss Mary has touched :

“¢Are pioneers needed (by the church) to
bear the burden and heat of the day—to take
up their abode, at home or abroad, amidst pri-
vations, labours, dangers, contempts and suf-
ferings without number or end; to plant and
sustain the institutions of the gospel; and to
chasten the insolence and subdue the power of
ungodly men, by the overcoming and control-
ling influence of vital piety? Let her come into
our Sunday-schools, select her bands from our
forms, and prepare them for her service, in
those enlarged and elevated views of Christian
duty, which her service in such a day as this
requires. Does the church want missionaries
and ministers, and do we not see, in the his-
tory of Sunday-schools, that God has chosen
them as one grand instrument by which he
will provide for her wants in that behalf?
Does she not know that her first interest lies
n possessing the minds of children, at the
earliest period, with just views of the moral
condition of the world—in teaching them
that the provision of the gospel is for @ world
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—that the means of salvation must be fur
nished to the world—that all the world is to
be traversed by the messengers of mercy—
that the gospel is to be preached to every
creature under heaven—and that Sunday-
schools have come into being at this juncture

for this very purpose and end ?’7¥ :
« There,” continued the Doctor, there is
my view of the subject. In my _th?ughts
Sﬁnday-schools connect themselves intimate-
ly with the world’s conversion to God. They
prepare the way of the Lord. Just suppose
the whole nation of children to be awakened
and renewed! Those who are to rule the
destinies of the world, are now in their mo-
ther’s arms. Many of these, by God’§ l?less-
ing on Sabbath-schools, will become ministers
of the gospel and missionaries to the heathen.
We live in an age of preparation, and I am
persuaded, my friends, you feel with me, that
we have all done too little, and that we can-
not do too much in putting forward this en

terprise.”
« For one,” said Herbert, “I confess my

* Phe Great Aim of the Sunday-school Teacher, published
by the Am. S. S. Union. :

g
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former ignorance and neglect. The honour
of feeding Christ's lambs has assumed a
greatness in my view, which it never had be-
fore. And I shall count it a privilege to be
admitted into your ranks, looking on these as
happy days, in which, providentially, I have
been cast into the midst of a Sunday-school
society.

Upon this, Edith begged that she might
not be left out in their plans; declaring that
her feelings had been affected in the same
manner, and that she had it in her heart to
“enlist for the whole war.” By slow degrees
the company separated, as the hour of mid-
night approached, and Herbert and Edith
were left in the parlour

“How much have we had to learn, my
sister,” said Herbert, laying his hands affec-
tionately on his sister’s arm, “how much
have we had to learn, since we camz to this
house !”

“ And how much,” replied Edith, “we have
yet to learn !”

“ How little did we understand, Edith, of
the sweets of Christian society! Compare
with this long but delightful evening of ra-
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tional enjoyment, those which, against the
will of our beloved father, we used to spend
in the gaieties of Baltimore.”

« Spare me the thought, brother.” This
night has shown me how much I have under-
valued the power of religion to produce hap-
piness. What a genial glow of unmingled
satisfaction beamed from the intelligent coun-
tenances of our dear counsins, when they
were conversing upon subjects pertaining to
Christ’s kingdom !”

¢« And how memorable a sight,” said Her-
pert, “ to behold such patriarchs as our two
old kinsmen, serene and joyful at a season of
life when it is natural to be suspicious, peevish
and discontented. I 1S GRACE WHICH I8 THE
ANTAGONIST PRINCIPLE TO EVIL, IN THE INDI-
VIDUAL AND IN sociery Grace, wherever it
enters, brings peace in its train.”

« This makes it doubly pleasant to hear,”
said Edith, ¢that so many of the Iron-Hill
people are turning their thoughts toward

religion.”

« Let us be thankful, sister ; let us lend our
poor aid. To-morrow, with the leave of Pro-
vidence, I am to make a little tour of visita-
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tion in that neighbourhood with my friena
Mr. Tenbroeck. But we must not forget that
the day is almost gone.—Good night !”

Solitary and thoughtful Edithbpaced the
floor of her chamber for some time. And
even when,she laid her head on the pillow
sle:‘ep came but slowly to her eyes; for hexz
mu'ld. was visited by a thousand thoughts,
s?hmtous but not distressing, upon the expe-
rience of the day.
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CHAPTER XXI.

I am no preacher, let this hint suffice—
The Cross once seen is death to every vice.
Cowper.

Tz visit which Herbert had projected, to
the house of the Rev. Mr. Van Pelt, was hap-
pily accomplished, in company with Mr. Ten-
broeck. The parsonage, like that of most
country ministers, was surrounded by a little
farm. This, however, received but occa-
sional attention from its owner, who had
consigned all agricultural matters to his
eldest son, in order more entirely to devote
himself to the work of his ministry. Mr. Van
Pelt was given to hospitality, and his house
was the resort of good people of every name,
Herbert was prepossessed with his first ap-

ecarance. He was a man somewhat beyond
middle life, robust and ruddy, with a vivacity
of countenance and heartiness of manner
which spoke a welcome to the visiter.

|
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* You come to us,” said Mr. Van Pelt, “at
a good time. It is a season of joy—even the
‘oy of harvest. After sowing the good seed
for.ma.my years, it is my privilege to see it
springing up to an extent far beyond my ex-
pectations.”

“You must not let us interrupt your im-
portant labours,” said Herbert; “and I see
your horse is at the door.”

“Why, to tell the truth,” said Mr. Van
.Pelt, “] was about to make a little tour of
inspection; and if you and Mr. Tenbroeck
will accompany me, we may look in at a
few houses, and then return to dinner.”

The proposal was exactly what Herbert
desired, and in a few minutes the three gen-
tlemen, all well mounted, were proceeding at
a brisk pace, through the devious roads which
traverse the forests of Iron-Hill and its adja-
cent valleys. Near the side of a steep hill,
t}?ey came to a house which Herbert recog-
nised as that of John Turnbull. But a great
change was visible in the exterior. The sides
had been boarded and the windows glazed.
There was a new chimney, and a good fence
surrounded the premises. A stable and wood-

26
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house, rude but ample, bounded one side of
the enclosure. The dog Snarl barked at their
entrance, but all the other inmates gave them
a hearty welcome. M. Van Pelt opened
the way by introducing his compan.ons as
Christian friends, who were making some
visits with him.

«T am glad to see them,” said John. “The
day has been when I would not have loved
them any better for being religious. But I
trust that day will never return.”

Here Herbert took the liberty of reminding
Turnbull of his former visit, and noticed the
great alteration he perceived in external com-
fort. Upon which Mrs. Turnbull said, with
tears in her eyes—

«Q, yes, sir, religion is good for every
thing, and especially for us poor women.
Since John has forsaken the «still-house’ and
taken to church, we are a different sort of
people. Our wood-pile is never out, and
though we are poor, we aré not starving.
Qur boys are at trades, and our girls know

how to read. John is a good provider.”
«T acknowledge my sins this day,” said
John. “In bvgone days, that woman led a
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G b :
[(:';Jtsestt;;f:?; This blessed book has taught
“¢If any,’” said Mr. Van Pelt, « ‘provide
;mt forhhi}sl own, and specially for his own
louse, he i i i
gy ;n inﬁz';}ll.’d’?r:ed the faith, and is worse
“ I do.not see you at the court-house very
often now,” said Mr. Tenbroeck
“ Turnbull smiled, and said: “As a party.
I hope you will never see me, and seldom as,
a witness. And as to going security for
rogues again, the wise man hath taught me
¢ He that hateth suretyship is sure.” ” ;
“ Oh,” cried Mr. Van Pelt, 1 can inter-
pret the change in your housekeeping, as
soon as I hear you quoting the book of lz;;ov-
farbs. I know a man who reads a chapter of
it every day, and there is one for each day in
the month. It is a system of wisdom for the
state—wisdom for the city—wisdom for the
church—and wisdom for the household. Peo-
ple may praise ¢ Poor Richard,” but give me
Solomon for a teacher.”
“ We have found time,” said Turnbull
“to have a little prayer-meeting here once 2

*1] Tim.v, 8
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week ; as Mr. Tenbroeck can tell you; he
has been with us once or twice.”

« Do any of the Ash-Brook people come *
inquired Herbert. * I once visited them, and
was grieved at their ignorance and wretched-
ness.”

«Q, yes,” replied Turnbull, ¢ the mill-folks,
as we call them, have shared in this blessed
revival.”

« Let me say,” said Mr. Van Pelt, <« that 1
have received twenty of them into my church,
and my Baptist neighbour, Ryland, has bap-
tized as many as forty. The whole face of
things in that vale is changed.”

« A little shoemaker named Linn,” said
Turnbull, “ was, under God, the occasion of
this good. He was like a bit of leaven in the
lump: it kept working and working, till it
turned all the dough. He used to read and
sing, year after year, when he was the only
religious person at the mills. They kept on
taughing and Linn kept on praying.”

«And his prayers were answered,” said
Mr. Van Pelt.

«You shall hear. A cousin of his, from
New-Hampshire, a brave young fellow, full
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of courage and zeal, came to pay Linn a
visit. This young man was studying to be a
Baptist minister. He set up a little Sabbath
school. He read to them. He talked tc
them. He prayed with them. He got them
tracts and Bibles. Then he began to do a
iittle preaching among them. All of a sudden,
Linn’s son and apprentice became anxious
about their souls. Before we knew it, the con-
cern had spread to several families. Linn's
house was too small for the meetings, and
they began to hold them in the mill. But
Mr. Van Pelt can tell you better what fol-
lowed.”

“It would be only,” said Mr. Van Pelt,
“to describe what takes place in every gen-
eral revival. This awakening was at the
same time when the work of grace in my
congregation began, which, I rejoice to sa};,
is still in progress. And I am ready to tes-
tify that the most remarkable effects have
followed, in regard even to the temporal com-
fort of the people, and still more in regard to
their intellectual improvement.” \

After singing a hymn and engaging in
prayer with this poor family, the visiters de

26 *
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parted, and pursued their way to the Mills,
where Herbert saw with his own eyes the
most manifest tokens of change. The once
brawling children were at school. Idle
parents were learning habits of* industry.
And the dram-shop, that fountain of innumer-
able ills, was entirely closed.

As they were dismounting at the door of a
house which the minister pointed out to them,
he took occasion to remark, in connexion
with a subject which Herbert had introduced:

« You say truly, Mr. Lee: there are many
evils which even religion does not entirely re-
movein this life. But then consider, even under
these, what supports and solaces are derived
from grace. The blind, the deaf, the crip-
pled, the incurably diseased, and those who
have idiocy or insanity in their houses, may
not indeed have these evils removed ; but
they are enabled to bear them, and to profit
by them. Grace brings withiit patience and
contentment.” And I will show you in this
house what our merciful God does for one of

his suffering children, under a hopeless com
plaint.”
They enterec a slightly darkened chamber
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where they saw extended upon a bed, the
attenuated frame of a woman, whose body
a‘nd' limbs seemed shrunk to the very smallest
limit compatible with life. It was an aggra-
vated case of what is called ‘white-swelliflg"
the malady having begun in one of the limbs,,
and extended itself to almost every joint of
the body. Mrs. Bowers, the sufferer, was
scarcely able to move. The hollow eye and
sunken cheek and livid complexion would
have betokened death to an ordinary observer.
Her voice was little more than an infantine
whisper. Yet, amidst all these ghastly symp-
toms, the countenance was irraaiated with a
smile, which, as Herbert could not refrain
from saying to himself, was angelic. She
stretched out a withered hand to her pastor,
fmd gave a look of welcome to his compan-
ions.

“ For twenty years,” said Mr. Van Pelt,
“has Mrs. Bowers been afflicted with this
disease. For sixteen years she has been
confined to her house, and most of these
years to her bed. Yet she testifies that the
Lord hath done all things well.”




308 GOOD — BETTER — BEST.

“ 0 yes,” said she in a feeble, but 2xpres-
sive voice, “ O yes! Shall not the Judge of
all the earth do right! Here I have learned
to know Him who is the chief among ten
thousands. Before I was afflicted, I went
astray. I trust my adorable Saviour has
taught me to glory even in tribulation.”

“ Your weakness,” said Herbert, “seems
to be great.”

“ Thank God,” said she, “I always have
had the use of my reason, and the use of my
voice, notwithstanding my weakness. What
a precious word is that—¢ My grace is suf-
ficient for thee ; for my strength is made per-
fect in weakness ! ”

“You must pray daily to be delivered,”
said Herbert.

“For years I did so; but now I pray that
God’s will may be done. I have a desire to
depart and to be with Christ, but my Redeem-
er knows best. I wait, till I accomplish, as a
hireling, my day.”

“I am afraid, my dear friend,” said Mr.
Van Pelt, # your pain is not diminished since
I saw you.”
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“I am seldom without severe pain,” said
the poor woman. “Wearisome nights are ap-
pointed unto me. Yet, in the multitude of my
thoughts within me, God’s comforts delight
my sou! And let me humbly declare, 1o the
glory of divine grace, that on this bed of pain,
God has so revealed himself to a poor worm,
as to make her forget her bodily anguish in
the joys of his presence, and to give her more
delight in one hour, than in years of former
gay enjoyment.”

“Worldly men could hardly be made to
believe this,” said Herbert.

“No indeed,” said she. ¢ Last week John
Johns, a very dear kinsman of mine, but an
ungodly man, stood looking at my poor wast-
ed frame, while the tears ran over his face.
At length he burst out and said, ¢ Oh cousin
Jane, I would gladly help you, but I would
rather die on the spot, than be in your place!’”

¢« And what did you reply to him ?” inquir-
ed the minister.”

“ Cousin John,” said I, I would not be in
your place, exposed to God’s wrath and
curse, for ten thousand worlds! And I have

a happiness here, in the sense of God’s love.
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greater than you have ever enjoyed in your
highest pleasures.”*

Onmitting the record of other visits and con-
versations, we must re-conduct the reader to
the house of Mr. Van Pelt. After the re-
freshments of his hospitable board, the friends
fell once more into discourse upon what had
become with Herbert, the favourite topic.
Mr. Tenbroeck, as being most concerned in
the education of the poor, was allowed to
bear a principal part in the conversation.

“ My profession in life,” said he, « brings
me much into contact with the ignorant and
the vicious. And my Sunday-school engage-
ments have taught me the reforming influen-
ces of true religion. In answer to Mr. Lee’s
inquiries, I cheerfully bear witness, that [
have never known a family visited by con-
verting grace, without a proportional increase
of desire for knowledge. Religion gives a
taste for reading—the lack of which is the
cause of enduring ignorance in many who
are well versed in the mere art of reading.”

* It is proper to observe, that this is an exact account of facts,
Known to the writer: a remark which applies to a large nume
ber of the inc'der‘s before related.
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“QOur phi]anthropists,” said Herbert, “Jeave
out religion, in stating the grand means of re-
forming society.”

“Yes,” replied Mr. Tenbroeck ; « yet if
they would but open thejr eyes, they might
see for themselves. I was in England in
1837, and a Wesleyan of London invited me
to accompany him to the Isle of Portland, on
the Dorsetshire coast. It s from the quarries
of this isle that the famous Portland stone is
orought. The whole island contains about
‘wenty-six hundred inhabitants, There are
about a hundred quarries, and of course g
great many persons are employed. It wag
to the condition of these, that my attention
was directed. There are about five hundred
quarrymen, nobly formed, ruddy and athletic
fellows. Such a Sunday as T passed among
them, I may truly say, I did not see elsewhere
in England. The service was opened by
about forty girls, from the Sunday-school.
All joined in the services with decorous ar-
dour. The people were all well clad, and the
women even elegantly Every thing showed
temperance, intelligence and comfort. Ana
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I was informed that all this was owing to tne
vrevalence of religion in this little isle, and
the consequent instruction of the youth.
There are two large chapels at Chiswell and
Fortune’s Well, and many little classes for
religious instruction in different parts of the
island. I observed no noise, no profaneness,
and of course no drinking houses.”

“I have been pastor of this flock,” said Mr
Van Pelt, «for twenty-four years. When I
came here, it was a vicious and ignorant
neighbourhood ; and so it remained for many
years. But whatever amendments have taken
place on Iron Hill, are due to religion alone.
So far as the gospel had free course, people
were made better—but not a step further.
Attempts at reformation, by myself and others,
upon inferior and merely human principles,
all fell short of the mark. For example, I re-
garded the state of society at Ashbrook-mills
as a public nuisance, and for a dozen years to-
gether we tried to abate it. Proprietors and
magistrates and school-committees tried. = Ali
was in vain. The gracious influences of the
Holy Spirit, accomplished all we had wished
for in one winter. Give men religion and
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you give them every thing. Seek first the
kingdom of God—you know what follows.”

“Then our duty,” said Herbert, « is plain
enough; it is simply to pray and labour for
the conversion of the people.”

“For their conversion,” said Mr. Van
Pelt, “and their edification. There are de-
grees in Christianity : we should seek for the
highest. But I agree with your excellent
uncle, that religion is the best thing we can
give mankind; for this, if for no other reason,
because it includes and brings along with it
all other good things. And, after years of
seemingly fruitless toil, when at length the
grace of the Spirit visited us in large mea-
sure, we had only to sit still and see the sal-
vation of God. We are doing so now. Not
a day passes in which I have not tidings of
some new case of awakening. A multitude
of hopeless subjects, as I deemed them, have
been reformed. Truly I may say, how rapid-
ly God works! How he puts to shame our
tardy endeavours! A great revival, I ac-
count a crowning blessing: and my prayer
is, that it may continue and extend itself to
all the region round about.”

27
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CHAPTER XXIL

And waking cried, This is the gate of heav'n.
Par. Lost.

It would be difficult to imagine a more de-
lightful morning in spring, than that in which
Herbert and Edith met at Elmham, after a
few days’ separation. As they sat upon a
rustic bench under one of the oaks in the
Jawn, all nature seemed to them to be rejoic-
ing. The ancient trees were in the delicate
beauty of their earliest foliage, and the half-
clad twigs were projected, in minute lines,
against the crystal sky. The brown and
grizzled hare limped out of the grass into the
copse. Looking across into the garden, their
eyes rested on ample beds of gorgeous tulips.

Scarcely a breeze was stirring, but the air

was vocal with birds, which here, on a large
estate, were seldom alarmed by the report of
a gun. The gay red-bird uttered his shrill,
scolding note. The mocking-bird, that prime
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charmer of the grove, was all in ecstasies,
carolling, trilling, repeating, mimicking, and
outvying all his rivals, from his post upon the
topmost bough of the garden holly. A recent
shower had clothed the meadows and wheat-
fields with a soft sunny green. The lately
sombre. woods were embellished with the
opening foliage ; and the snowy whiteness of
the great dogwood blossoms, among the deep
green of the pines, added an indescribable
brilhancy to the scene.

As the brother and sister thus sat in si-
lence, their venerable uncle approached them,
and read aloud, from a book in his hand, the
hundred and fourth Psalm. As he closed
with the words, Bless thou the Lord, O my
soul; Praise ye the Lord! Edith said:

“If every one who this day surveys such
scenes as this, could contemplate them in the
spirit of this Psalm—what a happy world
ours would be !”

¢ That is, in other words,” said Dr. Lee, “if
all were true Christians.”

“Yes,” sail Herbert, “ my mind has fully
settled upon this conclusion. Make men re

ligious, and you make them happy. The re
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ligion of Christ is God’s great gift to suffer-
ing man. If he would but receive it, his ills
would be diminished, or would disappear.”

“You have concluded then,” said the Doc-
tor, “ tnat religion is the best preventive of
physical suffering.”

“I have.”

“ And that religion is the best promoter of
popular illumination ?”

“I am fully persuaded of it,” answered
Herbert. “To publish the gospel to man-
kind, appears to me to be the grand enter-
prise of true philanthropy.”

“Yes, my children,” said Dr. Lee, “ God’s
ways are the best: his methods are the
wisest. ¢ The fear of the Lord is the begin-
ning of knowledge’— the beginning of wis-
dom.’* ¢Seek ye first the Kingdom of God,
and all these things shall be added unto you.”’

“1 never doubted,” said Edith, that reli-
gion was infinitely the best of all gifts to men.
But I confess, I had some hesitation as to the
order in which we should seek to bestow it.
" dreamed of preparing the way for the

*Ps.iil. 10. Prov. i 7.
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greater, by means of the less. That doubt
is now dissipated ; and dissipated by the prin-
ciple of the text you just cited.”

“You remember my children,” said Dr.
Lee, affectionately taking the hand of each,
“that when you came to favour me with
your presence, you were burning with a de-
sire to do good.”

“ Our zeal was blind,” said Edith.

“And you asked me for rules to direct you.
Perhaps you thought strangely of my delay
and my reserve. But I wished you to learn
from experience. And the only rule I was
willing to give you, was this, fo aim at the
very highest good.”

“'We remember it well, sir,” replied Edith;
“but it is only now that we begin to under-
stand it.”

“We are both fully convinced,” said Her-
bert, “ that the very best thing we can do for
our fellow-creatures, is to carry to them the
gospel.  Our observations have not been ex
tensive, nor our reflections profound, but they
have taught us this.”

“It is a good Jesson, my children ; but one
which I was many years in learning. It is

T *
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wel: to boriow experience, and I will very
gladly lend you mine, for so much as it is
worth. The years which I spent in futile,
though well-intended endeavors, were nor
passed in circunstances so favourable as
yours have been. Many a path did I open,
with no result except the discovery that it
was impassable, or led to nothing.”

« Most heartily do we thank you for your
lessons,” said Herbert. “ They have opened
new prospects respecting our race. And
here, amidst these beauties of nature, looking
at that blessed volume in your hands, I can-
not but indulge a glowing anticipation of the
day, when the wilderness and the solitary
place shall be glad, and the desert shall re-
joice, and blossom as the rose.”

« Far be it from me,” said the Doctor, “ to
repress your ardour. Prophecy is full of
these very hopes and promises: and they are
to be accomplished by the gospel.”

“ May we hope then,” said Edith, “for a
day when human sorrows shall come to an
end, even in this world 7

«] think we may. Certainly for a aay
when religion shall wniversally prevail: and
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what this implies, I need not tell you. The
Sabbatism of the world is approaching—
a time of universal justice and universal
peace. If the volume which Edith has lying
beside her is, as I suspect, Cowper’s, let her
turn to the conclusion of the ¢Winter Walk
at Noon.” ”

Edith readily found the place, and read as
follows, while her countenance was radiant
with the sacred enthusiasm of the subject :

“ 0 scenes surpassing fable, and yet true,

Scenes of accomplish’d bliss! Which who can see,
Though but in distant prospect, and not feel

His soul refresh’d with foretaste of the joy ?
Rivers of gladness water all the earth,

And clothe all climes with beauty; the reproach
Of barrenness is past. The fruitful field

Laughs with abundance ; and the land, once lean,
Or fertile only to its own disgrace,

Exults to see its thistly curse repealed ;
The various seasons woven into one,
And that one season an eternal spring,
The garden fears no blight, and needs no fence,
For there is none to covet, all are full.
The lion, and the libbard, and the bear
Graze with the fearless flocks ; all bask at noon
Together, or all gambol in the shade
Of the same grove, and drink one common stream.
Antipathies are none. No foe to man
Lurks in the serpent now: the mother sees,
And smiles to see, her infant’s playful hand
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Stretch'd forth to dally with the crested worm,
To stroke his azure neck, or to receive

The lambent homage of his arrowy tongue.

All creatures worship man, and all mankind
One Lord, one Father. Error has no place ;
The creeping pestilence is driven away ;

The breath of heav'n has chased it. In the heart
No passion touches a discordant string,

But all is harmony and love. Disease

Is not: the pure and uncontaminated blood
Holds its due course, nor fears the frosts of age.
One song employs all nations; and all cry,
Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain for us!”

«Stop there, my dear,” said Dr. Lee
“ though there is much more, equally inspi-
ring. I have always considered Cowper as
having, in that concluding passage of his
sixth book, caught the very spirit of Milton,
both as to sublimity of thought, and exquisite
choice of diction. In my own humble per-
son, I should scarce dare to utter such hopes:
but Cowper’s poem, and that passage in par-
dcular, have received their imprimatur from
Christians of every creed.”

« And all these blessings,” said Edith,  are
to grow out of the gospel !”

« Even so,” replied Dr. Lee : «they are its
proper fruits. Shall we not then strive to
give this boon to our race 1”

i
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At these words, Herbert, whose counte-
nance expressed both animation and embar-
rassment, said, with a voice much broken by
emotion : ;

“If such is the power of the gospel, then to
communicate it to mankind is the most hon-
ourable of all employments. And I feel it to
be my duty to tell you, my dear uncle, that in
cqnsideration of this, it is my solemn purpose,
with God’s blessing, to prepare myself for the
work of the holy ministry.”

“ Praised be God !” said Dr. Lee. « My
son, may He assure you of your call, and fit
you for his service! And now, my children,

you have discovered my secret. All the
ways of doing good may be reduced to three:
relieving the dody, relieving the mind, and
relieving the sou/; and this iswhat I meant by

“ Good -— BerteEr — BEST.”

FHE END.



