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INTRODUCTION.

By the Editor.

This volume is one of several prepared by its author and left
in manuscript at his decease, the publication of which was
duly provided for in specific clauses of his will. Its appear-
ance has been considerably delayed by pre-existing engage-
ments and more urgent duties on the part of him to whose
supervision the matter was entrusted, and by other circum-
stances that could not be easily avoided or overcome. Its con-
tents have been condensed somewhat from the original in order
to bring them within desirable limits, but nothing has been
eliminated that was deemed necessary to the completeness of
the work as a portraiture of the man whose life, character, and
career it was designed to outline and illustrate. Save in the
particular indicated, the narrative, up to the time when the
hand of the writer became incapable of further service b”
reason of the illness that terminated his mortal life,.is given
in his own way and mostly in his own language. The plan
-of the work, the arrangement of topics, its literary style and
mode of expression, are distinctively his own, and bear the
impress of his marked individuality.

The subject of the autobiography was no ordinary personage,
and he played no unimportant part in the drama of human
affairs during the eventful period in which he lived. Spring-
ing from humble and obscure conditions, without ancestral or
social prestige or the favor of influential friends; without more
than very meagre opportunities for self-improvement and for
rising above the common level, he yet became a central figure
in the community where most of his days on earth were spent,
a great power for good in the world, a noteworthy man of his
age. Wherever he w«s known, he was loved and honored for
his elevated and pure spirit, for his many excellences of char-
acter, for his broad and disinterested philanthropy, and for his
unremitting endeavors to promote the welfare and happiness of
his fellowmen. Born in the early years of the nineteenth
century and continuing until the opening of its last decade, he
was not only an interested observer of, but an active partici-
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pant in, those great progressive moral and religious movements
which make that century memorable in the annals of the race*
He appeared upon the stage of being when the stern dograa_
tism of the primitive New England theology was beginning to
be permeated with the leaven of a more reasonable and a
more liberal faith, and when the long-received beliefs of the
fathers were made the themes of sharp and unrelenting con*
troversy on the part of thoughtful religious people throughout
the land. While yet a mere youth, he passed through certain
profound spiritual experiences which gave bias and trend ta
his entire subsequent life—which foreshadowed as they, in
large measure, shaped his whole earthly career. Very natur
ally, in his immature and receptive state of mind, he imbibed
at first the dominant views of his teachers and elders upon
religious subjects, concerning which he formulated for himself
a definite statement of doctrine which, to his mind, was
impregnable. But presently, by reason of questionings and
doubts from within as well as from without, he entered upon
and went through a most searching investigation which
resulted, much to his own surprise, in a complete reversal of
his own previously cherished convictions upon some of the
most fundamental doctrines of theology, and caused him to
‘adopt those representing more cheerful and inspiring views of
God and man—of life, death, and immortality —in which he
rejoiced with exceeding joy, and of which he became an
earnest, eloquent, uncompromising, life-iong adherent and
champion. Passing over from his former conception of the
sovereignty of God, as expressed in His inexorable will and
irresistible power, to that of the fatherhood of God, expressed
in His infinite goodness and love, his idea of the whole vast
economy of being and of the overruling divine providence was
correspondingly transformed, as was also his idea of human
duty and responsibility. The new thought of the great Author
of all being and Disposer of all events engendered new emo-
tions, as it appealed to new motives in his breast, gave, in his
estimate, a new meaning and purpose to existence, and required
a new type of personal character and a new order of life
among men. It brought into distinct and commanding promi-
nence the humanitarian side of religion. Out of the father-
hood of God comes, by logical and moral necessity, the brother-
hood of man and the whole vast round of sentiments and
obligations incumbent upon the co-equal members of one great
family.
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The author of this book saw this and in the candor and
loyalty of his mind and heart accepted it, and with it all the
issues it involved bearing upon human conduct and character.
He was thus not only predisposed but compelled to espouse and
advocate every salutary moral reform, and to lend a hand to
every activity and enterprise calculated to benefit and bless the
world. Nay, more. Deeming the principles of the gospel of
Christ, in which he was a most devout believer, and the spirit
of brotherhood applicable to human life in all possible circum-
stances and concerns, and beholding the injus“ce and wrong,
the suffering and misery inseparable from the existing social
order, he devised and, with the co-operation of sympathizing
friends, put in operation a scheme for the complete reorganiza-
tion of society, by which all special reforms should be united
in one great cemprehensive movement for the suppression of
the ills that affiict humanity and the promotion of the welfare
and happiness of all the classes and conditions of people; by
which all human interests and affairs should be brought into
harmony with the diviue law of love to God and man—an
attempt, in short, to inaugurate the kingdom of heaven on the
earth.

Of one whose life was consecrated to such purposes and
spent in the pursuit of such objects as have been indicated,
this volume treats with all needful particularity of detail, show-
ing how he went on, step by step, in his course from child-
hood and youth to hoary age, animated and cheered by an
unfailing faith in God and the eternal realities, and by the
unbeclouded vision of a reign of righteousness, brotherhood,
and peace, which shall some day come to emancipate, uplift,
sanctify, and rejoice with exceeding joy, the children of men.
And it is commended to those who would be glad to know
something of such a man and of his varied and manifold
experiences in the attainment of those qualities of mind, heart,
and character which he so fully illustrated, and in the prose-
cution of the work by which his influence for good shall be
felt by those coming after him unto many generations. It is
commended, also, to his surviving relatives and friends, who
hold his memory deair and who will be glad to have some
memento bearing the impress of his own immediate hand,
wherewith to be reminded from time of the lessons he was
wont to give them while he was with them in the flesh, and
to be kept in touch with his spirit and the purpose of his life.
It is furthermore commended to the earnest and reverent stu-
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dents of sociological problems—to those who, in the present or
some coming day, believe in the possibility of a divine order of
society among men, and who are desirous of doing what they
may to make that possibility a living and enduring reality upon
the earth. In the hope that those to whom reference is made
and many others disposed to peruse the pages that follow, may
find in them a source, not only of pleasure and satisfaction, but
of inspiration to noble living and to endeavors to advance the
interests and subserve the ends which the author had so much
at heart, this book is sent forth into the world and submitted
to the considerate attention of all who seek to show forth
their reverence and love for God by faithful service of mankind.

Of the two portraits herein found of the author of this work,
the first is a steel engraving copied from a photograph taken
when he was about fifty years of age, and represents him as
he was in mid-life and as he is remembered by a few of his
older friends and acquaintances; the other is a half-tone pic-
ture reproduced from a copy of a negative taken in 1888, and
shows him as be appeared during the last years of his mortal
pilgrimage.

The other manuscript volumes, referred to on a preceding
page as awaiting publication, will be issued in the not far
distant future. The first of them, “A Complete History of
the Hopedale Community,” will be put into the printer's hands
at an early day and may be expected to appear in the autumn
of 1897.
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PREFACE.

The world worships success and despises failure. It judges
of success and failure chiefly according to outward appearance
—according to material manifestations and tangible results.
It concerns itself little with causes, motives, preliminary con-
ditions or noiseless agencies and operations. Its eyes are
carnal not spiritual. It contemns the prophets of any given
age while they are yet alive—perhaps crucifies, stones, or
starves them —but builds the tombs and garnishes the sepul-
chers of those of a former age who have passed away, and
whose testimonies and sufferings have immortalized their
memories. So it has ever been; so it is still. Nothing else
is to be expected.

I have not been a man of much popular success, but in
several respects of failure. Not because my intentions, princi-
ples, ideals, objects and plans were reprehensible and unworthy
of success, but because they foreran the conditions and means
indispensable to its acquisition. My hopes were too urgent
and sanguine; my standard and aim were set too high for
immediate realization. So have | been defeated in some of
my noblest schemes; some of my most disinterested and ear-
nest labors have been expended in vain, and my way has been
overshadowed with disappointment and grief. The world has
judged and will for some time longer judge of me and of my
undertakings after its own ancient fashion, and | complain
not. In the wisdom of God all is for the best, and nothing
true and good is forever lost. The final verdict is not ren-
dered yet, and my case and cause are adjourned to a more
auspicious future.

Times and generations are coming that will justly estimate
me and my work, and assign both to their proper place in
the providential plan for the progress and redemption of
humanity. For them, as it has proved, have | lived and
labored, rather than for my contemporaries. To them | appeal
for vindication and approval; to them | bequeath whatever is
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valuable and worth preserving of my possessions—the fruits
of my toil while yet a dweller in the tabernacles of earth and
time.

I have been repeatedly urged by some of my relatives and
friends who seem to cherish for me a very earnest regard and
to have great confidence in me, to write my biography. In
my less buoyant moods | have shrunk from the task, feeling
for the time being that | preferred to be forgotten, if possible,
by posterity and to have all my seemingly illusory theories
and abortive projects buried in oblivion. But in more lucid
and thoughtful states of mind and heart, under cheering
inspirations from the spiritual world which have always pre-
vailed against impulsive and momentary despondency and
gloom, | have been more inclined to undertake the task
desired of me. Yielding to such inclination, | have at length
set myself about the work involved, with a view of carrying it
forward to completion as rapidly as possible without interfer-
ing with other duties to which | am pledged, making due
allowance for hindrances and delays to which my position
before the public and wide acquaintanceship expose me con-
tinually. I do this partly because | think that in this way |
can still render some benefit to mankind; partly because no
one else, moved to tell the story of my life after my decease,
has at hand the data | can command for doing the subject
justice; and partly because, if nothing more comes of it, the
narrative will afford my surviving relatives and friends, to
whom | owe a great debt of gratitude for all their kindness
to me, something of personal satisfaction and delight.

| have many memoranda preserved among my private papers
and a carefully kept diary covering the greater part of ray
active life, as well as much private matter accumulated through
a long term of editorial service, from which | can draw to aid
my memory in giving definiteness and authenticity to the facts
of which mention will be made. | shall proceed, therefore,
in the preparation of a volume for the press, with an unwaver-
ing confidence in the accuracy of all the details essential to a
trustworthy and desirable narrative.
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AUTO-BIOGRAPHY.

CHAPTER |I.
' 1803-1813.
Birth— Genealogical Relationship— N ative Vicinage—
Personal Characteristics— Incidents

of Childhood.

T WAS bom Saturday, April 23, 1803, in the town of

Cumberland, Providence County, Rhode Island, on a
farm inherited from my paternal ancestors, and lying,
partly in the state named, and partly in Massachusetts.
The dwelling-house and accompanying buildings were on
the Rhode Island territory, about fifteen miles north-north-
west from Providence, three in the same direction from
Cumberland Hill, and four east of Woonsocket. The
locality was then, as now, a comparatively obscure, rural
one, remote from any populous center, and inhabited,
chiefly, by plain, hard-working, economical tillers of the
soil.

My parents were Ariel and Edilda (Tower) Ballou.
The former was the son of Ariel, who was the son of
James, who was the son of James, who was the son of
Maturin Ballou, — the immigrant ancestor of the family
and a co-proprietor with Roger Williams in the first set-
tlement of Providence Plantations, in 1646. My mother
was the eldest daughter of Levi and Mary (Whipple)
Tower, natives of Cumberland, both of whom | remember
well.  She departed this life in my early youth; he, several
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2 AUTO-BIOGRAPHY OF ADIN BALLOU.

years later. She was a woman of portly presence, natural
dignity, strong common sense, and great benignity, with-
out the slightest affectation. In her old-fashioned way she
was at once commanding and genial. | have a vivid
recollection of the affectionate hospitality which | always
received from her in my childhood visits. My grandfather
Tower was not her equal in all these excellent qualities,
yet a respectable man and citizen. He had a tall, well-
built frame, a somewhat excitable temperament, a mechan-
ical genius for work in wood and metals, and a penchant
for mineral discoveries and experimentation, though he
gained thereby neither profit nor popularity.

My paternal grandparents, Ariel and Jerusha (Slack)
Ballou, had both finished their earthly course before my
birth. 1 have therefore no knowledge of them except
what has come to me in scanty records and traditions.
They reared a large family, and, from all | can learn,
deservedly enjoyed the respect of the social circle in which
they moved. My grandfather had the misfortune to be
sadly crippled during the latter portion of his life, in
consequence of mercurial medication injudiciously admin-
istered in a severe illness. He was long unable to walk,
and could only move about in a chair specially fitted to
his case. My grandmother on that side survived him
many years. They have always been represented to me
as industrious, frugal, sensible, worthy persons, ranking
with the better class of their rustic contemporaries.
Whether or not they were members of the Baptist church
in their neighborhood | have never learned, but think it
probable.

My father’s children were eight in number: six by his
first wife, Lucina (Comstock) Ballou, and two by his
second, Edilda (Tower) Ballou. Those by Lucina were:
Rozina, Abigail, Cyrus, Arnold, Sarah, and Alfred; by
Edilda, myself and Ariel, M. D. Rozina married Nathan
Arnold and died December 5, 1825, leaving one son and two
twin daughters. Abigail married Davis Cook, both now
deceased, having had numerous children and grandchildren.
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Cyrus married Susannah Ballou, a third cousin, and died
March 7, 1816, leaving two sons who have had children.
Arnold married Lorinda Bates and died November 27,
1816. A posthumous daughter married and became the
mother of several children. Alfred married Matilda Cook,
both having recently deceased, leaving children and grand-
children. Ariel, my own younger brother, an eminent phy-
sician, married Hannah Norton and had several children,
of whom only two daughters survive; their mother having
passed away some years since. Of my own family I shall
speak at length in due time and place.

As yet | have been unable to trace my ancestry further
back than Maturin Ballou, who was at Providence, as
stated, in 1646. | have a faint hope of ascertaining his
birthplace and progenitors. | find his Christian name and
surname both spelled with a various orthography in the
old Rhode Island records, but his descendants have for a
long time written the two as above. Tradition holds him
to have been of French extraction, belonging to a Huguenot
family and coming to this country from England, whither
many of that persecuted sect fled some generations since.
There is little doubt that such was the case, but for lack
of reliable information | must be content to commence my
pedigree with him.

[Later investigation convinced the author that his family was
not of Huguenot descent, but sprang from one Guinebond
Balou, who probably passed over from Normandy with William
the Conqueror in 1066 and served as one of his marshals at the
battle of Hastings. See introduction to “ The Ballous in Amer-
ica.”—Ed.]

I have often been taken or mistaken for a son of Rev.
Hosea Ballou, a distinguished Universalist clergyman of his
time, and have frequently been asked what our relationship
was. He was a third cousin of my father, our common
immigrant ancestor, Maturin Ballou, having had three sons,
who lived to rear offspring: John, James, and Peter. His
descent ran thus: Maturinl John*, Peter*, Rev. Maturin4,
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Rev. Hosea*. Mine was as follows: Maturinl James*,
James8, Ariel4, Ariel8, Adiné.

James Ballou8 my great, great grandfather, settled in
what was then Providence, later Smithfield, and now Lin-
coln, R. 1., and founded a homestead, still owned, |
believe, by one of his descendants. It was less than a
mile southerly from the village of Manville, on Black-
stone River, and about half a mile west of Albion. He
was a very capable, enterprising man, becoming a great
landholder in his later years. He had five sons, viz:
James, Nathaniel, Obadiah, Samuel, and Nehemiah. He
endowed them all with handsome farms, or at least with
tracts of land that became handsome farms. To Samuel
he gave his home place, and to Nehemiah an ample estate
in what was then Gloucester, but is now Burrillville, R. 1.
Each of his three older sons, James, Nathaniel, and
Obadiah, he settled on wild or nearly wild lands, pur-
chased by him, on the northerly side of Blackstone, then
called Pawtucket River, within the boundaries of territory
for a lopg time in dispute between the three colonies of Ply-
mouth, Massachusetts, and Rhode Island. Neither of the
Colonies knew exactly where their respective lines were,
but each laid strong claims to the section involved. After
many years a settlement was effected, u Attleborough
Gore,” as it was called, being surrendered to Rhode
Island, the Legislature of which, in 1746, incorporated it
with its inhabitants as a township bearing the name of
Cumberland.

In 1718 James Ballou* conveyed the lands specified by
gift deeds to the three sons named, who soon after set-
tled their families upon them — their several patrimonies
lying adjacent to each other and constituting “ The Ballou
neighborhood,” as it was for a long time designated.
This was originally more than half a square mile in
extent, and, with inherited rights in common lands adjoin-
ing, ultimately covered an area of nearly a whole mile
square. All this section of country and its landmarks
were familiar to me in my youth, and are still fresh in
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my remembrance. “ Beacon Pole Hill” received its name
from a tall mast with a crane attached, from which was
suspended a kettle designed to be filled with tar or other
combustibles and lighted on occasions, as an alarm signal
during the Revolutionary War and as a summons for
“Minute Men” from far and wide to reinforce the Rhode
Island army. “Iron Rock Meadow” is supposed to
have been originally a beaver pond. It contained forty
acres and was the first purchase made by James Ballou,
senior, in the vicinity. For many years it bore splendid
crops of nutritious grass, which finally run out or was
supplanted by a comparatively worthless kind. Its name
was derived from *“ Iron Rock Hill,” an elevation near by
which is very much of a natural curiosity. It seems to
have been raised to the height of a hundred feet or more
by some volcanic upheaval, and is largely composed of a
rich iron ore, with magnetic qualities, amalgamated with
solid rock. Nothing of the kind is to be found within
hundreds of miles of it.

A little north of this remarkable hill the early settlers
built a small house of worship, known in ail that region
as the “ Ballou Meeting House.” It has undergone suc-
cessive repairs from generation to generation, and though
occupied only occasionally, in the mild season of the year,
remains in its rude simplicity, an interesting memorial of
the olden time and its characteristic piety. A few rods
southeasterly from it is the ancient “ burying ground,”
where sleep the mortal remains of the original worshippers
and many of their descendants, some with sculptured monu-
ments, others with common stones from the field, while
many are scarcely marked at all amid the wild grass and
brush. It is a place for the study of moss-covered in-
scriptions and for solemn meditation, especially to a Ballou
of the lineage of James. There moulder the ashes of my
older kindred, and there my father, in my early youth,
erected a family tomb, one of the first two built in the
enclosure.
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“ The Ballou Meeting House” was designed for and
long occupied by a church of the order called “ The Six
Principle Baptists”"— a small sect hardly known out of
Rhode Island, and now almost extinct even there. Elder
Abner Ballou, son of Obadiah, was long pastor of this
church. He had considerable local celebrity in his day,
passing away Jan. 4, 1806, and leaving behind him a
venerated memory. In that old Meeting House, | first
listened with awe to prayer and preaching from the lips
of Elder Stephen Place— the successor, and | think the
last successor, of Elder Ballou. In my youthful venera-
tion 1 worshipped him almost as God, certainly as one of
God’s best human representatives. But as | grew older,
my reverential estimation became modified somewhat by
the criticisms of middle-aged people who knew him in the
common walks of life, and who were not too good to reveal
their discoveries that he was not wholly above the general
weaknesses of human nature. How few of us escape this
judgment of our more intimate contemporaries!

In this immediate vicinity the descendants of James,
Nathaniel, and Obadiah Ballou multiplied greatly and for
a long time constituted a majority of the population. At
length they began to scatter by emigration, till now
but few families of the name remain. One of the first
to leave was James, a brother of my grandfather. He
had many children, most of whom settled with him
in Richmond, N. H. Among his sons were James, long
famous in that region as an astrologer and fortune teller,
and Silas, the rustic poet. Rev. Eli Ballou, of Vermont,
is the descendant of another emigrant family in the line
of Nathaniel, the second in age of the three Cumberland
patriarchs. [See my History and Genealogy of the
Ballous.] .

But | return from this digression to the main thread
of my story. It was in the Ballou neighborhood above
described, about a mile north of Iron Rock Hill, that I
was born, as stated, on an estate derived Dby inheritance
from James Ballou, my great grandfather and a grandson
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INFANCY AND EARLY CHILDHOOD. 7

of the common ancestor. It is now owned by the heirs
of my brother Alfred. My father at the time was about
forty-three and my mother thirty-two years of age. My
mother informed me that my birth was one of uncommon
peril both to her and me; that | was a lean, feeble,
unpromising babe; that for several weeks | seemed more
likely to die than to live; and that I was six months old
before she could have me seen without some feeling of
motherly mortification. Thenceforth, however, | grew
healthy, ruddy, and handsome, so that she was no longer
ashamed of me. On the contrary, to use her own homely
language, “ 1 was proud to turn you out in company by
the side of anybody’s baby, and often got complimented
for your comeliness.”

Nevertheless, my early childhood, as | learned from the
same source, was subject to frequent attacks of illness,
some of them quite severe, seriously threatening at times
my life. Moreover, | seem to have been anything but a
lymphatic, quiet, good-natured child. | did my part at
fretting and crying, and was indebted to my kind mother’s
indulgence in carrying me about the house while at her
work, for escaping my father’s hand of discipline, after
he deemed me old enough to behave better than | some-
times did. So she laughingly told me in after years. He
was of the old school in regard to family government,
and believed in suppressing bad humor occasionally with
a little wholesome severity. | have no doubt | sometimes
tried his patience when he was weary with toil, for he
was a very hardworking man. Besides, | remember when
quite a small boy scarcely three years of age, being
called by the housemaid, #4a little mud-wasp.”

It did not mend my temper much that the older mem-
bers of the household were roguish enough to take delight
in hectoring me. They could excite my mirth or my
irritability at very little cost to themselves, and they were
fond of opportunities. While still a mere frockling their
various pranks were often played upon me and became
indelibly stamped on my memory. Among the worst |
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call to mind was that of being held under a bush covered
with rose-bugs; the bush being meanwhile violently shaken
till my hair, neck, breast, and, indeed, my entire body
under my clothing, were alive with the hateful creatures.
I had always felt and often evinced a great dread of
these insects, and at the time referred to | screamed and
ran for my mother's help in a very lively, and, to an
observer, amusing manner. . | was frightened and mad-
dened to the utmost, while half a dozen of my tormentors
shouted with merriment. It was exquisite sport to them,
but intolerable vexation to me. Nothing malicious was
intended by these mischievous teasings, but | am sure
they made my excitable passions worse.

In those early years, | also had my full share of casu-
alties. My father owned a saw-mill and | barely escaped
drowning one day in its flume. My brother, Alfred, four
years older than myself, persuaded me to attempt follow-
ing him over a tottling plank or slab from one of the
mill-doors across the flume to the dam beyond. The saw
was running with my father in charge. | was a poor
balancer and hence when part way over tumbled into the
water. My father got the alarm just in time to save me.
| was, at the moment, several feet under water and being
drawn rapidly into the current that rushed through the
open gate. The mill had a great 44head and fall,” so
that in a single minute more | should probably have
been carried through the wheel, a lifeless mangled mass
of flesh and bones. | was not so far gone as quite to
lose my breath, and presently was able to be led home.
I still wore long clothes and remember the sorrowful figure
I cut as | draggled along tremulously some twenty-five
rods, muttering as | went incoherent denunciations against
that ‘‘plaguy old slab and flume.” | was welcomed to
the fond maternal bosom as a child rescued from the
very jaws of death.

Not long afterwards, while sporting with a playmate,
I fell into a stone sluiceway which my father was build-
ing and broke my arm. Dr. Abraham Mason, our family
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physician, who resided at Cumberland Hill, was sent for
to set the fractured bone. By the time he arrived the
process had been rendered painful by inflammation and
swelling. | could not easily endure the operation or soon
forget it, though it was so successfully done that I wholly
recovered in a few weeks. As | grew older and was put
to business in and about the farm buildings, | experi-
enced plenty of throwings from horses, kicks from skittish
cattle, and other mishaps incident to boyhood in that
sphere of life.

Notwithstanding my natural sensitiveness and suscepti-
bility to irritation by small provocations, I was generally
easily governed. | was neither turbulent nor stubborn,
but yielded prompt submission to authority and responded
heartily to kind treatment. | was readily persuaded by
reasonable appeals, but stung to the quick by personal
taunt and reproach. My mother said that she never used
the rod upon me but once and then very lightly. It was
before my remembrance, in my second year. | seemed to
have been seized with a strange freak of destructiveness
in the way of throwing things into the fire. She had
chided me again and again for my misconduct, but in
vain.  When left to myself, article after article went
rapidly into the flames. At length, as she told me, she
“ got a little tingler,” and, upon a repetition of the

offence one day, gave me a few touches with it. | hopped
about, screamed loudly, and was effectually cured. When
a half-grown-up boy, | used to see a checkered linen

handkerchief about the house with one corner gone. |
was curious enough to enquire after a time, how that

came to be. “ It is a piece of your work,” said my
mother, and then told me the story with good-natured
glee.

My father was stem and authoritative in his discipline,
yet | can recollect only one whipping from him. This I
shared with my brother Ariel when we had become old
enough to drop corn, etc., in planting time. We had
driven the cows to pasture one morning and instead of
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returning directly home where we were wanted for service
in the field, strolled off to an old well and amused our-
selves for a long time in throwing stones into the water
below. Hearing the old conch shell blown, which we
understood to be an extra summons to the house, we
hastened thither and were told by our mother that she
did not know what would happen to us, u for your father
has been calling you at the top of his voice, and as you
did not come has gone planting alone quite out of
patience with you.” We hastened into the field, a few
rods distant, where he was doing our proper work, with
a few apple-tree sprouts stuck in his vest. He had not
many words for us, but enough smart blows to make the
impression that duty and business must take precedence
of amusement in his family. There was no undue sever-
ity in this correction, but it was conclusive.

I generally found myself a favorite with my father’s
employes, indoors and out, of whom he had always more
or less. | made myself agreeable, and sometimes service-
able to them, never having a particle of haughtiness or
contempt to express towards them, even in childish ways,
as of an inferior caste. In turn they liked me, and I
received frequent acceptable proofs of their good will,
either openly or slyly, from man-servants and maid-
servants. Earliest of them all I remember Reuben Pur-
chase, a sturdy, glossy-haired Indian, whose copper-
color was slightly bleached with the blood of the white
race. He took a great liking to me, called me his boy,
carried me about pick-a-back with him into the fields or
woods, and made quite a big pappoose of me. He must
have been approaching middle age at the time, and had
a family in the general neighborhood. He loved his mug
of cider, and stronger drinks moved him occasionally.
But he and | were on good terms and he gave me many
a little token of his partiality. As | grew older I made
successive friends in this line all the way up to manhood,
and found my own trifling investments of kindness turn
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to good account in various ways, as, on a broader scale,
I always have through life.

My first remembered attendance on public worship was
soon after | donned boy’s attire, perhaps as late as the
summer of my fifth year. | was rigged out in a new
suit of calico, the pants buttoned to the coat in the
common fashion of that day, and was led by the
hand of my mother a mile on foot to the “ Ballou Meet-
ing House.” i began to feel of some consequence in the
world, but was too bashful to put on pompous airs, and
paid reverential attention to the services of the occasion.
Elder Stephen Place, mentioned on a preceding page, was
the minister. He must have been sixty years of age, had
a venerable aspect, and spoke in those sanctified tones of
the old-time preacher, which, somehow or other, had a
very solemnizing effect upon the younger hearers. |
recollect nothing that he said, but he filled me with sub-
lime, though vague impressions of God, heaven, and hell,
and made me feel for a long time afterward that he must
be next to Deity. My parents were not then professors
of religion and yet were partially religious. The ancient
Six Principle Baptist Church was falling into decay,
and the members were mostly elderly people. 1 recall
distinctly their solemn countenances, whether in the
“ Deacon’s Seat” or on the hard old pew seats— men and
women occupying separate parts of the house,— those
fathers and mothers in Israel of a generation long since
passed away.

The old Burying Ground, too, was a place of almost
dreadful solemnity to me. Thither the people resorted
during the sabbath intermissions, between forenoon and
afternoon services, and thither I was sometimes led in my
childhood by the maternal hand. My mother and others
would read the epitaphs, and | instinctively moved with
cautious tread lest | should do sacrilege to the silent
abodes of the departed. Death was a strange and awful
mystery to me for a considerable time, notwithstanding
the patient answers to my inquiries concerning it. But
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at length 1 imbibed the inculcations given me that the
souls of the dead had been taken away by God into some
region of happiness or misery; that their bodies were
asleep in the ground; and that at the great “ Judgment
Day,” or “ morn of the Resurrection,” all would be raised
to life again, body and soul be re-united, every one be
judged according to his works, and then each be con-
signed to heaven or bell forever.

These religious ideas took early root in a susceptible and
fertile soil. | had little special religious instruction,
no Sunday schooling, no catechising such as then pre-
vailed in even the more popular churches— nothing in
the way of spiritual culture but the suggestions which 1
incidentally stored up and the crude workings of my own
busy mind. | had no doubt that there was a great and
holy, yet awful, God in the form of a gigantic man, who
was seated in a glorious chair above the blue arch of the
sky. | imagined that he caused it to thunder by rolling
a huge log with octagon corners from the convex center
of the brazen firmament in various downward directions;
that the sun, moon, and stars, the clouds, slorms, and
winds were all managed at will from day to day by his
immediate interposition; and that all human actions were
accurately recorded in a vast book for final judgment at
the end of the world. Thus, with what | was taught
and what | invented through my imagination, “ I spake
as a child, | understood as a child, and | thought as a
child,” until old enough “ to put away childish things.”
But neither then nor since have | lived without thinking,
and thinking for myself in some fashion.

The remaining five years of this first decade of my life,
as | call them to mind, witnessed very little religious
interest in the Ballou neighborhood. Preaching in our
Meeting House grew irregular, the old church became
colder in zeal and fewer in numbers, and a large majority
of our Cumberland people spent the Sabbath in labor
or rude sports and games. What followed will be noted
in the next chapter. | certainly was not brought up thus
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far in a manner to be much injured or benefited by my
religious training. Yet | was drawn into no very vicious
or immoral courses of thought or conduct. Perhaps my
industrial education and activity were the strongest safe-
guard against harm of that sort.

Work was the fundamental law in my father’s house-
hold. He led off and all his forces had to follow. He
allowed no idling and but a small modicum of amusement.
This was confined to homely and simple kinds, such as
hunting, fishing, wrestling, jumping, ball-playing, quoit-
pitching, husking bees, quiltings, and the like, with
neighborhood parties for the young folks and games
appropriate to indoor arrangements and furnishings. Even
these were few and some of them far between, and none
of them wholly unrestricted and free. Card-playing was
utterly disallowed and anathematized. My father used to
say that he once got bewitched with that sort of pastime,
and, seeing its evils, forswore it forever. This was in
his younger days. In my time, woe to every pack of
cards smuggled by man or maid into his dominions. He
had them in the fire instantly on discovery, and gave
little quarter to the smuggler. Even simple countrified
dancing was mighty scarce in my youthful days.

My father had over two hundred acres of land, includ-
ing some wood-lots nearly a mile away; also a saw-mill,
a cider-mill, a large stock of cattle, and of course,
there was no lack of employment indoors or out. Plow-
ing, planting, harvesting, and all the multiform activities
of farm life, with accompanying incidentals, kept all
hands busy through the year. My mother used to say,
when we of the younger brood complained of being hur-
ried up in the morning and kept snug at work through
the day, “ You have a much easier time than your older
brothers and sisters had, for your father has grown in
years and does not drive ahead as he did when | first
came to live with him.” We thought it might be true,
but that was no great comfort to us, as we still deemed
ours a hard lot in the labor line.
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We had a I”rge, comfortable domicile, plenty of whole-
some food, decent clothing, and the ordinary necessaries
of an agricultural family; but luxuries, fineries, and gen-
tilities were afar off. Brown bread and milk or porridge,
different kinds of meat, rye or barley cake, coffee, cheap
tea, cider, etc., were the staples of table fare, with plenty
of butter, cheese, apple sauce, and simple condiments.
Cakes, pies, and other home-made delicacies had their
occasions, but rarely was anything very rich or of outside
manufacture furnished us. Our clothing was mostly of
home production, spun and woven from flax and wool of
our own raising—the woolen cloth being fulled and dressed
at mills three or four miles distant. Some extra, cotton
and woolen stuffs from other sources supplemented what
was made by the family, increasing rapidly as | grew up.
In my early boyhood young women pulled flax and
assisted sometimes in the hayfield, but this soon went
out of fashion. The spinning wheel and loom were in
vogue much longer, and their operations in my parental
household were memorable.

We were shod in those days chiefly with leather tanned
at an establishment two miles away, and made of skins
from our own cattle or those obtained in barter for them.
Ouce a year, not long before winter set in, a shoemaker
came to the house with his kit of tools on his back to do
the family cobbling. He had to stay several days, and to
us, younglings, at least, he was an important personage.
New boots or shoes, and especially calf-skin ones, which,
however, were rare, inspired much interest, not only in
anticipation and realization, but in the process of their
manufacture.  Wonderful manipulations were witnessed
from the time of taking the measure of our feet to that
of trying on the finished article to see if there was a
good fit. Sometimes we were favored with a story or
song, or whistled tune from the dignitary of the awl and
lapstone as the work went on. This entertaining drama
ended with a settlement between father and the craftsman,
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who u&ually received part or all his dues in some kind of
farm produce.

As to places of dissipation, there was but one in the
neighborhood. This was an old-fashioned tavern kept by
Major William Ballou, a son of Rev. Abner, already
mentioned. It was located a mile south of us and a
short distance east of the Meeting House. And a sorry
establishment it was, especially for the proprietor and his
family. Rum-selling was too largely its business. The
concomitants and pernicious consequences need hardly be
mentioned. It was a resort for the vicious, profligate,
and sottish of the surrounding country, although it had
some respectable phases of use. But it ruined the Major
and all his family. They began life at the top of our
Cumberland society as to wealth and general good stand-
ing, but most of them ended at the bottom, intemperate,
poor, and more or less degraded. But this dangerous
resort was placed under a perpetual ban by my father so
far as his household was concerned, or at least his
children. We were kept entirely away from it, except on
now and then a public holiday or a strictly business
errand.

I shall never forget one occasion on which 1 was
allowed to go there with older members of our family.
There was a military training, a single company of militia
under Capt. Amos Cook being out for regular parade.
They had a kettledrum and fife for music, and their offi-

cers were arrayed in their accustomed toggery. | was
perfectly bewitched with this, my first spectacle in the
drama of war. | could not have been more than seven

years old but | followed at the heels of this train-band
all the afternoon, till compelled to go home. Swords,
guns, colors, marchings, evolutions, and above all the
music of that drum and fife (now disgusting to me), com-
pletely charmed me. If | had been of military age, and
there had been a call to the wars, it would have taken
neither the promise of a large bounty nor an eloquent
appeal of patriotic oratory, to have made me “ a brave
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soldier boy.” | was effectually inoculated with the pro-
war contagion, which fevered in my veins for long years
afterward.

Recurring to the subject of using intoxicating beverages,
I will remark that I was brought up to a very restricted
indulgence but not to total abstinence. My father laid in
a supply of ardent spirits for haying time and furnished
them more or less on special occasions; but for common

use, cider was the staple drink. 1 got lightheaded once
or twice on the stronger liquors, of which | could bear
but little. | had grown to man’s stature, however, before

I presumed to call for a glass of intoxicating drink at
any public bar. Indeed | was a stranger to such places.
Of cider, | was never fond, especially after it began to
ferment or grow sour. But I had my fill of making it
in my father’s mill, and also of drawing and serving it,
after it was stored in the cellar. This was boys’ special
business, and many a barrel had | to help empty, quart
by quart. There must be cider on the table at meal-time,
also in the mill or field or woods, wherever there were
work-folks, at all seasons, and it was by no means to be
omitted as a mark of hospitality to callers, whether they
came on business or pleasure. Even the miserable sots
of the general vicinity must not be denied it, unless
absolutely intoxicated or dangerous. A few such there
were who could pour down a quart at two or three
draughts, and it is wonderful that they did not become
twice as numerous as they actually were.

I will now take up the reminiscenses of my earlier
school-boy days. The State of Rhode Island was very
slow to adopt the common public school system of educa-
tion. In my childhood the voluntary method prevailed.
But every considerable section of territory had some kind
of a schoolhouse and more or less schooling, both in
warm and cold weather. The Ballou district was not an
inferior one in this respect. It had wealth and intellect
enough to erect a small building for educational purposes,
and to secure competent teachers for summer and winter
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terms, which were of about three months* duration each.
A female was employed for the former, and a male for the
flatter. Our neighbors in Massachusetts, who prided them-
selves on being better provided for in this respect than
we, were prone to reproach us as ignorant and heathen-
ish Rhode Islanders, which begat no very amiable feelings
.on our side the line. As a matter of fact we had in our
particular district more and better schooling than the
adjacent ones in our neighbor state, though neither had
anything of this sort to boast of. Only the rudimental
branches were taught and these but imperfectly, as com-
pared with what is done at the present day.

There were eight or ten proprietors of our schoolhouse
and they managed all school affairs. They provided for
raising money, for boarding the teacher, a fortnight in
.one family and a week in another, as circumstances would
allow, for supplying fuel and other incidentals, and
appointed such committees to act for them as were deemed
needful. They had their yearly meetings which were char-
acterized by some tedious deliberations and sharp figur-
ings. | frequently attended these gatherings after I was
old enough to long for the school to open, but so much
time was consumed in irrelevant talk and close reckoning
that | often went home, discouraged and disgusted at the
proceedings. But they knew what they were about and
brought preliminaries to an issue generally on or before
the first of December. The children of non-proprietors
were provided for at a stipulated price of tuition per
week; or, if their parents were quite poor, they might
Attend free, though this was of infrequent occurrence.

I think it likely that I was sent to the summer school
.earlier than | can now remember. | have a dim impres-
sion that | learned my letters of a school-ma’am when
About three years old, but | recall distinctly the first
.master | had. It was when | was in my a, 6, abs,
.and the shortest monosyllables. | was furnished with a
,new spelling book which was strongly covered with sheep-

skin by my mother that I might not soon injure it by
a
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careless usage. | was placed on the small boys’ seat
with others, a bashful, awkward little fellow, and ordered
to keep still, but was very much at a loss what to do*
with myself or how to behave. For there was his majesty,
the master, and a whole houseful of scholars, many of them,
men almost and women grown. And who was I! The-
scene comes to me afresh. | dropped my head, stuck,
one corner of my tjook in my mouth, and unconsciously
began to gnaw it. | had already done some mischief of
this sort when | was discovered by the teacher and repri-
manded. But | seemed fated to round off those book
corners. Nor was | cured of the fault for some days,
though frequently threatened with something dreadful if 1
did not desist. At length, after much harm had beem
done, | was called up, ordered to take off my coat and’
roll up my shirt-sleeves, when the announcement was made*
that here was a boy with bad blood in his veins which
must be taken out of him. The teacher then exhibited a
fine sharp-pointed penknife as the lancet, and applied it to
the skin of my arm with a slight prick. By this time-
the terror-stricken young culprit cried for mercy with such:
piteous penitence that, on solemn promise of amendment,,
he was spared further punishment and sent to his seat.
He nevermore treated a book disrespectfully. But the nice
new spelling book was irreparably damaged, and long
remained a sad memento of my entrance upon my educa-
tional career.

Nevertheless, | soon began to love books, study, and
learning, fondly. And from that time to the present, |
have hungered and thirsted for knowledge with unsatisfied
desire. My older brothers cared little for books till fifteen
years of age, but | delighted in them from my sixth
year. | liked to go to school, was easy to learn, had a
good memory and an ambition to excel. | was generally
docile, orderly, and disposed to be on the best of terms
with my teachers, a point on which | seldom failed. The
punishments | received were few and comparatively light.
Most of them 1 incurred by yielding to the instigation of
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my roguish cronies who could easily make me laugh, or
divert my curiosity, or swerve me into some infraction
of the prescribed proprieties; into nothing very bad, but
sufficiently out of order at times to require correction.

With my school-mates, | maintained, for the most
part, genial and harmonious relations. In scholarship |
kept up with my rivals and left the majority of pupils
in the rear. At play most of my mates excelled me,
and the dullest of them would often leave me in the
lurch. I was no match for many at wrestling, running,
leaping, snow-balling, etc., or any of the athletic exercises,
unless it were some trial of mere strength, like lifting,
pushing, or pulling. At skating, in which many of my
companions were experts, and which I much admired as
a beholder, I was nothing. Having once put on a pair
of skates to try my capability, and suffered a fall back-
wards that made me 4#see stars,”™ | renounced them
forever. But in all matters where head work and tongue
work came into requisition, | feared none of my asso-
ciates. | was not fond of joking, punning, blackguarding,
or hectoring in any way, and never begun at “ cutting up”
my playfellows. But if attacked, | could give back prin-
cipal and interest. | asked nothing more of the bravest
than that they should keep their hands off. Unluckily,
in a few instances, some of the older and stouter of my
assailants, when silenced in speech, made up for their
intellectual defeat by a resort to brute force, when |
went under. | soon learned what | have since found
generally true, that, the sauciest jokers and blackguards
could bear the least of their own ammunition in return.

I was unhappy in but one of my childhood schools.
That, | think, was a private one. It was taught by a
worthy young lady, a niece of my father’s first wife, on
whose instructions | had already attended in our Ballou
schoolhouse and whom | personally liked. But she was
now teaching in her own neighborhood, in West Wrentham,
Mass. | was yet too young to be worth much at work,
and so was sent to her school by my parents with the
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best of motives. But it was a mile and a half away,
and nearly all the pupils were strangers to me. We
belonged to different clans, of uncongenial peculiarities.
Some of the older and rougher ones, whom | dared not
answer back, taunted me with being a “ Rhode Island
Yankee,” and called me in derision the “ high priest.” |
was not able to bear all this with undisturbed equanim-
ity and patience.

Moreover, there was a weird-looking, yet harmless, old
lady, known as “ Granny Grant,” living on the road to
the school, for whom | had conceived a superstitious aver-
sion. My head had been filled with all sorts of ghost
and witch stories, causing me many strange, imaginary
apprehensions. What should possess me but the notion
that this woman was a witch. She had a sinister lop of
one eyelid, an imperturbable face, and a queer voice,
what little there was of it. She walked abroad with a
staff, wearing an old-fashioned, hooded cloak, whether of
drab or bright scarlet, | forget. She was frequently on
the road, trudging slowly along, and answered to my
ideal of a witch completely. | had a great dread of her,
and avoided meeting her whenever | could, by making a
circuit outside of the highway near her residence, always
keeping a sharp lookout for her from every eminence.

These repellant circumstances rendered the Wrentham
school decidedly unpleasant for me. | frequently loitered
and was behind time, for which | was reproved by my
teacher, causing me to feel deeply mortified before my
sneering schoolmates. Finally, | brought things to a head
by skulking nearly all one day in the vicinity of the
schoolhouse; but, being discovered by some of the older
pupils, I was seized and marched into the presence of
the mistress, my captors in loyal triumph exulting over
me as a doomed truant.

Fortunately, my judge dealt with me
than in anger.” She deprecated my misconduct and said
she should content herself with reporting me to my par-
ents. She did so, and | was severely admonished. By

more in sorrow
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this time 1 was sufficiently humbled and almost sick. My
kind mother, after hearing my explanations, saw through
the case, and had me remain at home a few days, till
she could recruit my health and encourage me to brave
out the undertaking. This being done, 1 resumed my
school attendance and no further trouble ensued. But I
could not love my associations, and derived little profit
from that particular opportunity. Probably, however, my
experience there was a wholesome discipline to me.

One other unpleasant affair | call to mind in this con-
nection. It occurred one winter in our district school,
when 1 was between eight and nine years old, | think.
One Christopher Olney from Providence, or vicinity, was
the teacher. He had been a brilliant student at Brown
University, but falling into some bad habits was expelled.
He was an excellent scholar and a genius at teaching.
He delighted in his profession, won the affection of his
pupils, and was remarkably successful, provided he let
liguor alone. An appetite for the intoxicating cup was
one of his fatal weaknesses, and made a wreck of him
at last. | shall never forget the captivating assiduity
with which he would drill me all through an evening.
This was his custom with his scholars wherever he
boarded, especially if they manifested any interest in
their studies. We were mutually fond of each other and
he would flatter me by saying he was proud of me. He
was also fond of cider, and when he had finished an
evening's tuition, would cry out with a significant shrug
of the shoulders, “ Now take the bright luminary, descend
into the dark vault, and fetch me some aqua vitae in a
minute.” And many a time | did it, which was suffi-
cient pay for his extra services.

Before my time, this teacher had taught the same
school, and had given a dramatic exhibition in the old
Meeting House at the close, which won popular admira-
tion and fame in the vicinity. He now proposed to repeat
the experiment, and began to prepare for it, the pupils
all being expected to participate in the exercises of the
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occasion. To me was assigned the poetic effusion entitled
“ An Elegy to Pity,” commencing:

“ Hail! lovely power, whose bosom heaves the sigh,
When fancy paints the scene of deep distress.”

| easily committed it to memory, but | was troubled
because it must be spoken to begin with before the school,
with the usual oratorical accompaniments as to gesture,
emphasis, intonation, etc. | felt so diffident and awk-
ward that | utterly shrunk from this first appearance on
the stage, though it was only in the presence of my
teacher, and school-fellows. | had to be literally broken
in by force. In spite of their mutual kindly regard, the
teacher and his pupil had a falling out on account of
this, though but for a short time.

When the rehearsal took place, | was called, in my turn,

to the floor. | was slow to respond. My heart palpi-
tated, my knees grew weak, a strange mingling of dread
and shame seemed to possess me, and | had to be

hauled into my proper position. Even then | could not
or did not speak. My master, not expecting such con-
duct from his favorite pupil, flattered, urged, commanded
me to begin, but all in vain. He then used threats,
which proved equally ineffectual. Finally, he resorted to
a droll, ignominious kind of punishment, more mortify-
ing and vexatious than painful, unknown to me else-
where before or since. It was a mock shaving, after the
fashion of a barber, with a wooden razor, amid the
laughter of the whole school. As he proceeded to put
me through this process, | became stuffy, but neither
struggles nor cries saved me. It was a ludicrous con-
flict, but | was subdued, and made to blubber out
my rudimental oratory with more spunk than elegance.
Thenceforth | progressed to my teacher’s entire satis-
faction. He was quick to make up with me, professed
to be sorry for the shaving episode, and almost begged
my pardon. | was easily conciliated, and our relations
were thenceforward as amiable as ever. The unfortunate
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man fell into some of his dissipations soon after, the
Meeting House exhibition was given up, and only an
impaired school-house programme performed. But the
teacher pronounced me the flower of the occasion, and
lavished on me abundant commendation.

The round of school exercises in those days was com-
paratively simple, as the text books were few in number,
and crude in method and arrangement. The teacher stuck
closely to the letter of the books, seldom asking ques-
tions or submitting problems calculated to draw out the
mind, or awaken and discipline thought. There was but
little done by way of explanation or fresh analysis®
What the books contained was deemed sufficient. Now
And then a genius in the teacher’s chair or among the
scholars transcended this routine, but such innovations
were rare in the sphere of my observation till | had
passed my tenth year.

1 learned to read and spell with ease, and in those
branches excelled the majority of my school-fellows. Spell-
ing schools on winter evenings were customary, exciting
great interest and a spirit of wholesome emulation. As
sa result, good spellers were, | think, as numerous then
as now. We had readers, writers, and arithmeticians of
very respectable attainments, chiefly by reason of the few
departments of study then pursued. | began grammar
before 1 was ten years of age, and soon memorized Alex-
ander’s Elementary work, and could parse plain prose
.after the old fashion very well. But it was some time
before 1 really understood grammatical principles so as
'to enjoy the study. When | did it became my delight.
In penmanship and arithmetic, I by no means kept pace
with my other acquirements.

Our school district was prolific in teachers of its own
production. Many of the sons and daughters of the
populous Ballou families, as they grew up, took their
turns in their native school with good acceptance; also
in other neighborhoods on both sides the state line. Yet
only one of them, Barton Ballou, received a college edu-
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cation. | was withdrawn from summer school as soon*
as | was old enough to be of use on the farm, and |
lost entirely the winter term next preceding my ninth-
birth-day. This happened by a somewhat strange transfer*
to a cotton factory, whereof | will give a brief account.*

After the celebrated Samuel Slater, a native of Eng-
land, had established cotton spinning by machinery at
Pawtucket, R. I., his success excited others to ambitious'
enterprise in the same pursuit. Money was to be made,
it was thought, at a fabulous rate, and capitalists, large
and small, became adventurers in the business. Even
staid farmers caught the fever and formed companies for*
purposes of cotton manufacture. One was started in®
our neighborhood with a capital of fifteen or twenty
thousand dollars, in which my father became pecuniarily
interested to the extent of two thousand dollars, a part*
of which he was obliged to borrow, much to his gHef*
in the end. At the outset, however, everything was*
alluring and hopeful. The Blackstone (Slater’s) establish-*
ment, then deemed gigantic, had already begun operations
with a most promising outlook, and fresh adventurers
were encouraged to push forward their projects with all
possible speed.

Early in the year 1811, an eventful one in the history/
of our family, a factory was erected by the company’
formed in the Ballou district, on Mill river, just above*
its junction with the Blackstone, about three miles due*
west of our residence. It was in the same town and only'
a short distance from Woonsocket Falls, the village bear--
ing that name being then exceedingly small, rude, and*
unimportant. Near the mill a tenement house was put
up, the construction of which was effected by my father.-
The proprietors of the establishment called themselYes the*
“ Social Manufacturing Co.” and their plant was- known'
as the “ Social Factory,” afterward nick-named ffe *“ Pis-*
tareen Factory.”

The grand climacteric of this whole scheme WaS that
my father became one of the overseers of the mill and
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removed his family to one of the tenements in the house
he had previously built. Renting his farm to my oldest
brother, Cyrus, he transferred the rest of us to the new
house late in the season, and the winter of 1811-12 was
spent there. He had charge of the carding room and his
children were distributed in various positions of service
about the establishment. | became what they used to call
a “ cotton bug.” In this way | lost the tuition of the
schoolhouse for that term, but received another kind of
education which was perhaps quite as valuable.

I was delighted with my new position for a time and
rose rapidly from the roping to the throstle-frame. But
when spring opened my confinement grew irksome, and
| sighed for my accustomed outdoor life. Great, there-
fore, was my joy when it was announced that father
was disgusted with his situation and had arranged to
return to the old home. This took place in April, and
my ninth birth-day found me once more a farmer boy. *

For some time previous to this episode in our family
history, the war-clouds had been gathering in the usually
peaceful sky, and a rupture between England and the
United States became more and more probable as the
weeks and months went by. The early part of the year
1812 was replete with martial excitement throughout the
land. The crisis came on the 18th of June when war was
declared by the United States government against the
mother-country. Hostile operations were soon after begun
and continued through the year with varying results. The
press teemed with the reports of what was going on; the
Republican and Federal parties were in bitter contention
for and against the war, and all classes of the people
were greatly agitated. Military companies of volunteers
were formed all over the land, and our own neighbor-
hood and family were not disposed to shirk any duty in
the existing emergency. My two oldest brothers became
lieutenants in their country’s service, and I, silly child,
regretted that I was not old enough to be in the ranks.
As the young duck takes to water at the first oppor-
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tunity, so was | predisposed to patriotism, politics, and
war, from the start. But more of this hereafter. | close
the present chapter with the single remark that the rou-
tine of the year under notice, aside from what has been
stated or hinted at, consisted of the ordinary experiences
of a lad in my situation at that period of history, and
these were continued to the end of my first decade,
April 23, 1813.
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CHAPTER II.
* 1813-1818.

Interest in Public Affairs— Religious Experiences—
Family Bereavements — Hopes and A mbitions—

Reflections.

EFORE the date at which this chapter opens, | had,
B as already intimated, begun to take a lively interest
in public affairs. The war with England was now going
on. Napoleon Bonaparte was descending from the zenith
of his glory and the civilized world was in great com-
motion. My father took the leading Republican paper
of the state, published at Providence, and | read it with
eagerness and delight. It was my oracle. The then
Republican and Federal parties were hot and violent
against each other, and, in our town, nearly balanced.
My father had gone over from the latter to the former
eduring the contest between Adams and Jefferson, and it
was natural that | should be of the same political faith.

As the Republicans went all lengths for Madison and
the war, also for Bonaparte and the French as against
sthe British and their allies, my boyish sympathies ran
strongly in the same direction. | not only read all 1
ecould find in the papers that related to the existing con-
flict, but the few books 1 could get hold of containing
information upon the French Revolution, the rise of Bon-
aparte, his campaigns, and strangely varying fortunes.

For some years my young head was as well filled with
these and similar themes, as, in my obscure position, it
well could be. Still there was room for religion, as |
.shall presently relate; but my dreamy reveries of political
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and military glory were legion. | always contrived in my
surmizing8 to have a good cause and a brave army.
Then such grand battles were fought, such victories
achieved, and such a noble use was made of success, as
never took place outside of a prolific imagination. It is
well that they all originated, were carried through, and
had their historic fame wholly within my own boyish
mind.

Doubtless some will query how it came to pass that a
rustic farmer lad of my age should occupy himself with
matters usually entertained only by those more advanced
in life. | was undoubtedly unlike others in some respects.
My mental as well as physical development was early and
rapid in a marked degree, even though external incen-
tives were comparatively few, and opportunities small. 1
was held closely to the ordinary routine of useful indus-
try, according to my capability. 1 had barely common
school advantages in winter, the weekly paper, and a very
few books of any sort. To be sure, my father was a
proprietor with others of a small library several milea
distant which his family sometimes patronized; he had
also a few volumes at home, and | could now and then
borrow one of a neighbor. But the stock to which | had
access was, all told, very scanty. Moreover, | was seldom
brought into contact with persons above the common
grade of country people. There were a few Revolu-
tionaries, as they were called, in our neighborhood, to
whose stories of adventure and perilous experience |
delighted to listen. | was allowed to go to one or two
town meetings a year and to general muster if not
too far away; also, occasionally, to a Fourth of July
celebration. These were about all the opportunities for
self-improvement 1 enjoyed.

But of these | made the most, getting out of them
everything that one intensely interested could. Every
school privilege, every newspaper, every book, every story,
every town meeting, muster, or public celebration, was
eagerly grasped, sedulously improved, remembered, and
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turned to good account. | went nowhere to play or Kill
time. At town meeting, for instance, I was not among
the boys, engaged in or witnessing the sports, but with
the men where business was going on, scrutinizing all
that transpired. In this way | was continuously gather-
ing facts, suggestions, items of information, sufficient to
keep my intellect, ambition, and imagination always
active. | have learned by experience as well as observa-
tion that small resources and opportunities, made the
most of, produce greater results than an amplitude,
indifferently improved. It is not so much what we have
as how we use it that determines attainment. When
the old domestic lights were not available to read by in
the evening, | could and did read by firelight rather than
not read at all. I made good use of what | read by
thoroughness and fertile reflection upon it. The text
might be brief, the suggestions few, but the comments
and amplifications of thought were manifold.

It was during the year 1813, if my memory is not at
fault, that an extensive “ Reformation,” as it was called,
or revival of religion, commenced in our vicinity. Elder
Zephaniah S. Crossman of the Christian Connexion was
the pioneer preacher and for a time almost sole manager
of the movement. It spread over a region of country not
less than fifty miles square, of which the Ballou neigh-
borhood might be considered the center. My father,
mother, brothers Cyrus and Alfred, and finally myself,
became converts and were baptized by immersion. A
large number of persons, nearly a hundred | should think,
professed to have “ experienced religion” during the three
years of continued excitement.

A church of the order named was formed, of which my
father was an active member and deacon. For a time it
prospered wonderfully. Elder Crossman was not a pro-
found man, but impulsive, magnetic, and insinuating. He
did not deal so much in the terrific as in the pathetic
and sentimental. He was full of touching anecdotes,
illustrations, and appeals to the emotions of his hearers.
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He could sing, pray, exhort, in a manner well calculated
to enlist the sympathies and move the feelings of those
who had been living in comparative indifference to spirit-
ual things, and had little intellectual discipline or insight.
His matter, manner, and measures were novel and tem-
porarily effective, but wore out with familiarity. Hence
the period of his success, remarkable while it lasted, waa
brief, like that of most sensationalists in any one locality.
After a few years he lost his influence and finally aban-
doned the ministry. Many of his converts fell away and
even the church he had established in our midst ere long
began to decline, becoming finally extinct.

The “ Reformation” took deep and lasting hold of my
father, who, from the time of his baptism through sev-
eral succeeding years, devoted his personal efforts and
property with almost Pentecostal zeal to the cause he had
espoused. He kept a sort of Ministers’ Tavern, not only
opening his house for meetings at all times, but furnish-
ing free' entertainment for itinerant preachers, friends
from a distance, etc., who flocked in to help on the
“work of the Lord,” as was claimed, or, as one might
be tempted to say, to obtain their full share of * the
loaves and the fishes.” For it is a fact which gradually
became stereotyped on my mind that religion and moral
reform are not apt to spoil people’s appetites when hos-
pitality is offered them without cost, however eminent
they may be as saints, or contrite and wunder *“ deep
concern of mind as sinners, ” or devoted to the good of
humanity. At length my father’s patience with this kind
of visitors gave out, as his resources were likely to do,
and he rebelled, shutting down almost entirely the gates
of his long-continued, lavish generosity. This phase of
the great revival is, one might say, a ludicrous picture
to look back upon with experienced and critical eyes,
but one of not infrequent occurrence in the history of
religious excitements in this country.

But there is a better side to the movement which must
not be ignored. Many persons who had been living on
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in ignorance and sin, regardless of all obligation to
God and their fellowmen, were arrested in their worldly,
carnal career and converted to a better life. A few,
possibly, were disgusted with what was said and done,
and hardened into scorners. Some, as stated, started
off with good resolutions, but afterward fell back into
their old ways. Yet a considerable number were really

and lastingly benefited. Of these, I was one. True it
is, we made a very crude beginning in what | now
understand to be the real Christian life. But it vms a
beginning and one in my case, without which, | fear, |

never should have been on my present religious plane.
It was wrought out by solemn and rich spiritual experi-
ences to which I look back with reverential gratitude to
my Heavenly Father.

In another respect the revival was productive of good
to the people affected by it. It was a wholesome agita-
tion of thought. It moved the mental, as well as moral
waters of the community. It awakened inquiry, investi-
gation, and a progressive exercise of the understanding.
It left people somewhat in advance, intellectually, of
what they were before or probably would have been
without it. This is undoubtedly true of all religious and
moral excitements, none of them being utterly useless—
all dross— though many of them have deplorable draw-
backs and imperfections.

But to come back to.my own personal experience, |
remark that seeing and hearing so much of what deeply
impressed others around me, and especially those in my
father’s family, it was impossible for me not to become
seriously affected. | was too young, however, to have
it suspected in those days that | could be converted
like older persons. Children of my age were then
regarded by many as incapable of being religious in the
deeper, experimental sense of the word. Therefore, little
notice was taken of me in relation to the matter at
first, and no one seemed to think | was a proper sub-
ject of conviction, repentance, and faith. Yet | felt
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that I was so, and it grieved me that | was not treated
.accordingly. How often | longed to have some minister
or church member say something to me which would
open the way for me to make known my feelings and
desires! Nevertheless, | gave close attention to the
meetings, watched the proceedings, heard the preaching,
praying, singing, etc., and noted carefully every form of
religious demonstration that was made.

I was intensely interested in all these things. | longed
to be a Christian, and prayed and wept in secret places,
seeking to be humble and penitent enough to receive some
heavenly assurance of acceptance with God. | felt the
same sense of imperfection and sinfulness which others
described in narrating their experiences, but still no sense
of divine pardon or approval was realized by me. Neither
had | any human advisor or comforter. At length, when
only about eleven years old, | retired one day, deeply dis-
tressed in mind, to my chamber and threw myself on my
knees, in agonizing prayer. | gave myself up to the All-
Father in the name of my Savior with the profoundest
consciousness of submission, to be dealt with and dis-
posed of as divine wisdom and love should determine.
That moment my burden was removed; a heavenly light
beamed upon me, and an inexpressible peace was diffused
through my soul. | arose from my knees, believing that
| was approved by Christ as one of His disciples. |
rejoiced with exceeding joy and Jelt that I was entering
upon a new life. | have ever recurred to that blessed
hour as the decisive beginning of my Christian pilgrim-
age. It gave bent and direction to my character and
career thenceforward to the present time.

It was not long before the matter began to be known
to the church, and | received the sympathy | had so
longed to enjoy. The result was that | was recognized
as a true convert to Christ when about twelve years of
age, was baptized by £lder Crossman, May 21, 1815,
and registered as a member of the church in regular
standing. My case called out divers comments from
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those who knew me, many deeming me too young to
know what | was about, or to have any proper under-
standing of religious experiences, obligations, and profes-
sions. No doubt I was ignorant and of crude judgment,

yet, I am sure, | was not far beneath the majority of
those who have made a public profession of religion. |
certainly knew that | was committing myself to Chris-

tian discipleship, and | think few of my seniors at the
time acted more intelligently than myself.

If it be said that, according to my own showing, |
mixed up my religion with politics, patriotism, and warlike
reveries, it was in the same way that nominal Christians
have been doing for sixteen hundred years — in the same
way that a vast majority of them are doing now. My
theology and ethics were not clear and consistent, but
quite as much so as is the case with most members of
the so-called Christian Church today, even in the most
enlightened denominations. Whatever my folly or imper-
fection, | have never regretted the step | then took,
but have been devoutly thankful to the author of all
good that thus early in life I committed myself to His
service under the leadership of Jesus Christ.

For a year or two after uniting with the church, I was
a constant attendant upon its meetings and established
ordinances, and in a few instances ventured to take
part in some of the more private and social gatherings,
but was usually a silent listener and learner. As time
went on and the enthusiasm began to abate, | was
gradually brought to realize that | had undertaken a
more difficult task than at first appeared obvious. |
had pledged myself to a Christian life without counting
the cost. | had presumed that my “ change of heart”
went a great deal'further than was actually the case.
This arose partly from my own ignorance and partly
from the extravagant representations of the older pro-
fessors and of my religious teachers generally. The
notion that “ experiencing religion” was a miraculously

3
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radical change led me, as it has others, to conclude
that if the conversion was genuine the natural propensi-
ties and passions would either be eradicated or so
neutralized as to be harmless. The truth slowly forced
itself upon me that the animal nature in my constitu-
tion remained essentially unchanged, and that what had
been wrought in me was chiefly the germination of the
spiritual element as a contestant against that nature for
the throne of my being. Between these two forces or
agencies there was to be a long and severe conflict— a
warfare of many battles and of fluctuating successes and
defeats. But it was a grand gain that the spiritual and
divine had beeu born in my heart and had been
unequivocally acknowledged as rightful heir to the king-
dom.

The war indicated was not long in coming on. | had
the same propensities and passions as before my con-
version. If temporarily silenced by strong religious

inspirations,. they were awake and ready for action as
soon as those influences subsided. This was proved in

my subsequent experience. First, | was astonished at
the strange coldness that crept over me— a sort of spir-
itual inertia, languor, listlessness, wdiereby | could

neither pray fervently nor watch vigilantly. Then | was
grieved to find my quick, irritable temper awake again and
as sensitive and imperious as ever, gaining by degrees the
mastery over me. It was a sad mystery how |, who
had passed through such purifying seasons of thought,
feeling, emotion, amounting almost to transfiguration
could be plunged into such depths of an opposite char-
acter.

As time passed by, all my natural propensities took
their turns at tantalization and taught me of what stuff
I was made. In manifold forms each asserted its claim,
and in every direction some sort of battle seemed inevi-
table between the contending forces within. The good
and the evil alternately prevailed for a season and the
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warfare of a long life was inaugurated, as described by
the Apostle Paul, in Gal. 5: 17, and Rom. 7: 18-24.

The year 1815 was one of memorable events in the
affairs of the world. Peace was restored between the
United States and Great Britain. Bonaparte was decis-
ively crushed at Waterloo, and the old order of things
was reinstated, as far as possible, on the continent of
Europe. A thousand prophecies and interpretations of
prophecy that had dazzled ardent, fanatical minds from
the commencement of the French Revolution, vanished
away or were indefinitely postponed, while the mysteries
of Daniel’s vision and the Apocalypse were bequeathed to
another generation of expounders. Princes and nobles
went into exile and those previously sent into retire-
ment returned to the estates of their ancestors. Repub-
lican dreamers of equality and fraternity hid from the
tempest of monarchical reaction and almost cursed their
brilliant visions, so long cherished and now so appar-
ently falsified. And yet there had been undoubtedly
some progress made, some gain realized in behalf of
justice and humanity. But at what cost of life, suffering,
and treasure!

Among the more eventful local occurrences of the year
was “ the Great Gale,” as it is called in New England
annals, which swept through Rhode Island and Massa-
chusetts with terrific force at the time of the autumnal
equinox, September 23. | recollect being engaged near
my father’s saw-mill handling lumber with my brothers
when the stocks of boards around us, piled up to seasony
began to be caught away by the rising wind and blown
about strangely. We endeavored to pick them up and
replace them for a while, but found ourselves borne
along and almost lifted from the ground in spite of our
utmost exertions. We were soon in danger of limb and
life from the flying rubbish and lumber, and betook our-
selves to a place of safety at the substantial farm-
house, which was built heavily and strong enough to
resist the stoutest storm. The wind increasing, buildings
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began to be unroofed, smaller structures were moved
out of place or completely demolished, apple and forest
trees were upturned by the roots, and even the stoutest
dwellings creaked and trembled before the mighty gusts
that seemed to threaten destruction to everything that
happened to be in their way.

The tempest, which began about 7 o’clock in the morn-
ing, reached its height at noon, when it was little else
than a hurricane. Multitudes of people were filled with
terror and consternation. | confess that | was, and
hastening to my chamber, obtained what relief and com-
posure | could from the unseen world by earnest suppli-
cation. 1 gained something of trust and calmness, but
hardly enough to overcome all my fearful apprehensions,
for there seemed to be no place of refuge from impend-
ing danger and my faith was not of the surest type.

When the storm subsided, the inhabitants of southern
New England looked with amazement on the devastations
it had caused. |Inland the noblest timber lots were cov-
ered with prostrate trees and upturned earth, the finest
orchards were laid waste, rail-fences, wood, and Ilumber
were scattered far and wide, roads were rendered
mpassable by accumulated debris, and incalculable dam-
age had been done to buildings on every hand, many
of the lighter ones being wholly destroyed. In seaport?
towns and along the shore, still greater havoc, if pos-
sible, had been wrought. The ocean rolled in upon the
coast its mountainous waves, which, in thickly settled
localities, inundated the wharves, streets, and exposed
places of business, filled the cellars and lower stories of
dwellings and warehouses near the water line, causing
the occupants to flee for their lives, and destroying
immense amounts of property that chanced to be within
reach. The wind drove before it all sorts of sea-craft,
even the largest vessels, sinking some, wrecking others,
and landing many high on the beach, far away from
tide-water. The remains of sloops and schooners, grad-
ually dismantled and abandoned, appeared on the sand
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banks and along the coast for years, victims of the
Storm-King’s insatiate power. Such was the “ great
gale ” of 1815, the like whereof has never been seen by
New Englanders since the Pilgripis landed on Plymouth
Rock.

Soon after this gale occurred, the Christian Connexion
held one of their General Meetings at Assouet, in Free-
town, Mass. Thither my father and other members of
our church, including myself, went. The convocation
continued for several days and was replete with religious
interest and edification. Elders Elias Smith and Abner
Jones, then at the head of the denomination, were pres-
ent, as were also Elder Frederick Plummer, an eloquent
revivalist; Elder Daniel Hix, the solid farmer preacher;
Elder Benjamin Taylor, the John-like apostle; and a
host of other zealous evangelists of that distinctive
faith. Those were the palmy days of the “ Christian”
Order in this section of the country, and we had much
stirring exhortation, preaching, and other religious dem-
onstration. Enthusiasm ran high and hopes of a good
time coming were in the ascendant. The gathering was
refreshing to the assembled hosts and passed off, as a
kind of Pentecost, to general satisfaction.

About this time the health of my brother Cyrus began
to decline and in spite of all efforts to restore it he
gradually sank into an incurable consumption. He was
failing during the entire winter following and died on the
7th of March, 1816. This was the first event of the
kind in our family after | was old enough to remember
it, the one last preceding having been the decease of a
sister in 1803, the year of my birth. My brother was
deeply religious and had been much exercised by impres-
sions that it was his duty to enter the gospel ministry.
But fatal illness ended all expectations in that direction.
He departed in sweet hope of a blessed future and with
the most perfect composure.

I did not witness the closing scene, but my father,
who was with him during the night of his departure,
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perceiving a change in the countenance of the sick man
indicating that death was at hand, said to him as he
lay quietly before him, “ Cyrus, do you know that you

are dying?” He answered distinctly, “ No. Do you
think I am?” “ Yes,” father responded, “ it seems so
to me.” For a few moments the invalid was still; then
of his own accord, said; “I1 believe I am dying. | feel
differently from what | ever did before.” “ Are you
afraid to die?” he was asked. *“ Oh, no!” was his reply.
“ 1 long to go and be with Christ; | am happy.” He

expressed a wish to be turned upon his other side,
when, without a sign of pain, he breathed his last
before the summoned family could reach the room.

This event could not fail to make a deep impression
on us all. But to his youthful widow, left with two
little boys, it was one of the heaviest of bereavements.
My brother lacked a few days only of his twenty-sev-
enth birthday, she being somewhat younger. Not many
years afterward she married a second husband, who died
in 1862, leaving her the second time a widow. She is still
living in Franklin, Mass. Thus roll on the ceaseless
wheels of time, bringing changes to all human fortunes,
but the divine providence failetli not.

This year, 1816, was one of sore visitation to our fam-
ily, inasmuch as death invaded it a second time before
its close. My next older brother, Arnold, an intelli-
gent, amiable young man in the twenty-fifth year of his
age, was summoned hence before winter set in. He was
not a professor of religion, though always reverential
towards it. In comeliness of person, sedateness of
mind, urbanity of disposition, and propriety of deport-
ment, he was the flower of our domestic circle. Wher-
ever known, he was universally respected and loved. |
had a strong and peculiar affection for him, though he
was eleven years older than 1. My father, who was
beginning to feel that it was desirable to arrange his
temporal affairs for old age and death, leaned confi-
dently on this son. His plan was to settle one-half of
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his real estate on him and the other half on me when
| shonld become of age,— himself and my mother to be
amply provided for by us, and suitable legacies to be
paid in due time to the other children.

With this in view, Arnold, having married in April,
brought home his young wife and entered at once upon
the management of affairs. But in the autumn he was
attacked by a fever which took on dangerous complica-
tions, and finally, in defiance of all medical skill, term-
inated his life on the 27th of November. He passed
away in comparative unconsciousness and gave forth no
memorable religious manifestations like those of Cyrus
just recorded. And so another young heart was widowed,
parental bosoms were deeply wounded, and the remaining
family circle filled with mourning and distress. A post-
humous daughter was born the following spring. By this
second bereavement, my father’s cherished plans and fond
hopes went down to the dust.

The time passed over by the foregoing narrative, from
1813 to 1817, brings me to the fifteenth year of my age.
It will naturally be imagined what the general routine of
my employment and experience was during this period.
In the summer | was at work, as a lad in my circum-
stances might be expected to be, and indeed all through
the year except so much of the winter as | spent in
school, of which | have spoken in preceding pages. And
even while attending my usual three months’ school,
my time was much broken in upon by a variety of
calls at home and abroad, incident to life on a large
farm in those days, which, however necessary and unavoid-
able, resulted in serious hindrances to my educational
progress.

Nevertheless, | made up, as far as | could, for defi-
ciency of opportunities and systematic means of mental
improvement in every possible way; so that | ripened in
scholarship, such as mine was, every year, and stored up
for future use all the fragments of general information
that came within my reach. My thirst for learning grew
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with my growth, and before | was fifteen became intense*
as is illustrated in the following incident of my experi-
ence. My father had in Providence a considerable num-
ber of special customers for butter and other products of
his fann which he marketed there from vyear to year.
Among these was Rev. Dr. Messer, president of Brown
University, who would occasionally ask him as he went
his rounds when he was going to send one of his sons to
college, repeatedly urging him to do so. Upon his return
home with reports of what Dr. Messer had said to him,
I could not help having awakened in me the hope that
somehow or other such a lot as was indicated might be
mine. At length the hope became so strong and my
desire in that direction so great that | begged my father
to give me a collegiate education, proposing that the three
or four hundred dollars it would cost in those days
should be my sole inheritance out of his quite large
estate, and confessing myself ready to quitclaim any right
or title I might have to what might remain, for the sake
of having this grand privilege granted me. So earnest
was | in this matter that | believe | would have under-
taken to crawl on my hands and knees to Providence,
fifteen miles, if by so doing | could have secured my
coveted object. My father was often moved in my behalf
for the moment when 1 made my appeals to him, and
would say he wished he was able to gratify me, but
usually wound up with, Ul am too much in debt.” If |
plead my case with great persistency and zeal, telling
him how much better it would be for me to have the
knowledge | would acquire than many times what it
would cost in money, he would refer me to a distant kins-
man who spent his little patrimony in getting a liberal
education, but had been unsuccessful and poor all his
days. In vain | endeavored to unclinch this nail; for
the inexorable conclusion was, “ |1 cannot send you to
college as your all and have you basking about in learned
poverty.” And so all my aspirations of this sort per-
ished in the bud.
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1 have often in my later years pondered seriously over
this matter and wondered what would have been my
course and position iu life if my ardent longing for a
collegiate education had been gratified. In all probability
they would have been radically different from what they

have been and are. | should have been placed under
influences quite dissimilar to those that have been brought
to bear upon me, and at a period of life when 1 was

supple and plastic and likely to yield to them. With
my natural worldly ~inclinations and ambitions, heretofore
adverted to, the chances are that | should have chosen
the profession of law as most likely to open promising
avenues to distinction and so-called success. Religion
might have possibly become of chief importance to me;
possibly literature. This would have depended much on
my teachers and patrons, for | should have been easily
led and molded by them. | should not have been
drawn readily into the medical or clerical professions, as
I had no natural inclination for either of them.

But whatever course or calling | had been persuaded
to pursue, | should have become so trained and com-
mitted to it, as probably never to have broken away
from its complicated attachments. In some popular,
time-worn channel of respectability and renowu, the
current of my personal energies would very likely

have flowed through life. The independent convictions,
principles, and aims now so sacred .to me, though so
unpopular and in worldly parlance, impracticable, if not
contemptible, would either have found no welcome to my
mind or been suppressed within it by the imperious dic-
tates of a temporizing policy. | have hardly a doubt of
this. Was it then a blessing or a bane that | was denied
the training and culture | so longed to secure? Thousands
would doubtless deem it a great misfortune. But | have
come to regard it a benefit to myself and mankind. At
any rate it was ordered or permitted by Him who over-
rules all things that my most earnest youthful wishes
should not be gratified, nor the crowning ambition of my
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early years be encouraged. And if there reigns a God
worthy to be reverenced and loved by his rational creat-
ures, it was somehow all for the best.

When | was about fourteen years old, one Samuel
Forest opened a singing school in our neighborhood— a
rather uncommon event in that locality. The young
people generally were delighted with the innovation and
| hailed it as offering me a desirable privilege. | was
gifted with not more than ordinary musical capability and
could hope for only moderate attainments in that depart-
ment of culture, even by dint of proper training. 1 had
learned to siug many current tunes by rote, imperfectly,
but greatly needed tuition in the principles and rules of
rhythm and vocalization. In this, again, | was com-
pletely thwarted. My father was conscientiously opposed
to choir singing as a part of divine worship, especially
by the *“ unconverted” or “ world’s people.” A singing
school led directly to this “ public mockery,” as he
called it. If he allowed me to join such a school, he
would be an encourager and partaker of the assumed
sin. So he peremptorily forbade my attending it. |
quietly yielded but with great regret, and never after-
ward found a favorable opportunity to acquire even the
rudiments of a musical education. My two brothers were
less submissive and went to the school in spite of the
same paternal prohibition. But | never regretted my
filial obedience, though | deplored my loss and could not
quite endorse my father’s scruples or prejudices, as some
would call them. Yet when | have witnessed the levity
and almost impiety of some talented occupants of singing
galleries, | have been compelled to think their perform-
ances were little better than *“ public mockeries. ” But
how much worse the shortcomings of the choir are in the
sight of God than those of the pulpit and the press, |
will not presume to judge. True worship is more sacred
and rare by far than common minds have yet dreamed.

The winter before | was fifteen, Mr. Noah Cook, a
young mau from Mendon, Mass., taught our school and
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| attended for the last time in our own neighborhood.
He was a live, ambitious teacher and succeeded well. |
liked him and made commendable improvement in my
several studies. He thought well of me, and amid the
rivalries of the schools on different sides of the state
line, offered to present me as a grammarian against some
that boasted much greater privileges than | enjoyed, and
were prone to speak of those less favored than themselves
with contempt. Nothing, however, came of it except a
little sharpshooting to and fro across the border with the
pen. Mr. Cook was not a religious man and my own
spiritual tone was somewhat in decadence, for the revival
had burnt out and the zeal of many waxed cold. In this
state of things, the influence of Mr. Cook over me was
not of the best since he introduced me to pleasure parties
and social gatherings where, though nothing vicious or
immoral occurred, there was little to stimulate the better
purpose and higher life of the soul. | soon, under some
compunction, abandoned these assemblages and devoted
much of my spare time to religious study, meditation,
and prayer until | reached the anniversary of my birth,
April 28, 1818.
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CHAPTER IllI.

1818-1821
Religious State — The Christian Connexion —
Theology — Lorenzo Dow — Last Schooling —

M iscellaneous E xperiences.

ITH the opening of the sixteenth year of my life,
| entered on a period of increased personal respon-
sibility. My oldest surviving brother, Alfred, was absent
from home most of the time for the next two years,
partly at school and partly in a factory counting-room,
and | became my father’s chief deputy in the management
of the farm and collateral interests. Indeed, he signified
his desire and purpose to settle me on the ancestral estate
as his successor and the stay of his old age, and | began
to shape my expectations accordingly. When winter came
around work took precedence of schooling, causing it to
be postponed to another year. It was hoped | might
then be compensated for the loss of my ordinary privi-
ileges in our own district by securing more advantageous
ones elsewhere, and this proved to be the case.

As to my religious state, | recovered from what |
regarded my backsliding in the course of a few months,
abandoned ordinary social gatherings and places of worldly
amusement, and devoted my leisure hours largely to relig-
ious exercises and duties. | studied my bible and books of
devotion intently, prayed much in secret, had my seasons
of fasting and self-examination, paid close attention to
divine worship and subsidiary meetings, became clerk of
our church, and gradually took on a phase of decided
ascetism. | cultivated as stern a zeal for piety and
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righteousness as my nature was capable of and subjected
myself to a stricter self-discipline than at any other time
of my life.

Meanwhile my theology assumed a definite and positive
form, its essential features being such, substantially, as
prevailed in the * Christian Connexion,” whose leaders,
though constantly denouncing creeds, had one, as a mat-
ter of fact, of pretty sharp points distributed through
their preachings and published writings. | have generally
found this to be the case with nominal anti-creedists,
even down to nothingarians. By study and reflection, |
had formulated the following items of doctrine in which 1
most firmly believed: 1. The Plenary Inspiration of the
Bible; 2. The Pre-existant Divine Sonship of Christ;
3. The Personal Unity of God, the Father; 4. The
Impersonal Agency of the Holy Spirit in ivorking out the
divine designs; 5. The Fall of Man in Adam and con-
sequent universal hut not total depravity; 6. The Indis-
pensable Necessity of the New Birth; 7. Man's Free
Moral Agency; 8. This Life the only Probationary State
for Eternity; 9. The Resurrection of the Body; 10.
The Final General Day of Judgment; 11. The Special
ImmoHalization of the Righteous, both Body and Soul, at
the Judgment Seat; 12. The Just Punishment of the
Wicked, terminating in their utter destruction — absolute
non-existence.

The controversy between the Trinitarians and Unita-
rians in this country was inaugurated about this time,
and the “ Christians” took sides against the former,
though they clung to a sort of high Arianism and rather
stiffly repudiated those forms of Unitarianism which ques-
tioned the personal pre-existence of Christ. | embraced
this view of the subject and thought myself strongly
intrenched therein behind the word of God.

Another grand question then in dispute was that relat-
ing to the final destiny of the wicked. Elders Elias
Smith, Abner Jones, and other influential leaders in our
order had come out against endless punishment and in
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favor of absolute, final destruction or annihilation of the
doomed impenitent. This obliged them to deny the innate
immortality of the soul, and contend that no one could
ever be rendered immortal except by the special will and
gift of God. These doctrines | readily embraced and
made myself an expert in their scriptural defense. They
and kindred topics furnished my ever active mind ample
themes of inquiry and speculation in the department of
theology.

The Restorationists, as they termed themselves, of
earlier times were only slightly known to me by general
report, and it was a foregone conclusion that their dis-
tinctive doctrine could have no possible foundation in
divine revelation. The Universalists, many of whom had
rejected, as baseless, all belief in future punishment, were
beginning to prevail in certain localities, and through
their preachers and published expositions to make their
influence felt in many places where they had no organized
foothold. This was the case in our vicinity. We had
several neighbors who professed to believe in the final
salvation of all men, and ministers of that faith occasion-
ally visited them, such visits growing at length frequent
and conspicuous. But I regarded all persons of that way
of thinking as anti-religious in spirit, anti-Christian in
doctrine, and practically no better than Deists. And |
think, even now, that many of them gave me too much
reason for regarding them as 1 did, though my prejudices
made me unjust to them in a greater or less degree.
The Universalists of later times and especially of this
day exhibit very great religious improvement, both in
theory and practice, on their predecessors of that period.

Elder Crossman, the chief promoter of the great
44Reformation ” spoken of in the last chapter, had now
lost prestige and standing in the church and was fast
receding from the ministry. He at one time professed
Universalism, then recanted, then vacillated for awhile
between different forms of faith — finally falling into
some irregularities which terminated eventually his labors
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as a religious teacher. Later in life he became a book-
peddler. Elder Elias Smith, who had been regarded as one
of the two chief apostles of the “ Christian Connexion,”
went over to the Universalists, in whose fellowship,
after some vibrations to and fro, he finally died. Dur-
ing his last years upon earth he devoted himself to
the practice of medicine acording to the Thompsonian
system of therapeutics, which lie claimed to have essen-
tially improved. These and other unexpected develop-
ments rather shook the structure of the “Christian” denom-
ination, but by no means destroyed it. The disturbed
elements resumed their equilibrium and other leaders,
older and younger, arose and moved forward in the van
of the host. Little did | dream when the defections
referred to took place that | should ever find sufficient
reason for changing my general theological ground as
related to the doctrines involved.

Of some of the new preachers who came forward to fill
the vacancies that had been made in our *“ Christian”
ministry, | will make brief mention. There was Reuben
Porter, Jr., a native of Coventry, R. I|., who first visited
us as a youthful exhorter before the revival had subsided.
He afterwards prepared himself for the ministry and at
length became our pastor, leaving us finally for other
fields of service. He was a scholarly, pleasant, fluent
preacher, popular for a time and much esteemed. But he
was not profound and did not excel in intellect, piety,
or weight of character. After a gradual moral decadence
of some years, he acquired intemperate habits, becoming
at last a confirmed sot. He came to a sad end, being
found dead in the street of a village not far from the
place of his nativity.

Elder Dexter Bullard was the next in order of our pas-
tors, receiving ordination at Cumberland Hill. He was
not a brilliant preacher, but a man of sound common
sense, intelligence, candor, Christian principle, and moral
~Nintegrity, sincere and faithful in all things. He married
a respected cousin of mine, Julianna Sayles, had quite a
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numerous family of worthy children, most of whom set-
tled in the West, whither himself and wife removed many
years since, and where he died in 1865.

Among numerous itinerant preachers of our Order and
one of the ablest and best of them, was £lder Benjamin
Taylor of Swansey, Mass. He did not appear in our
vicinity often, but was always welcome and his services
were every way acceptable. He was not only a man of
good natural abilities, but an upright, conscientious,
exemplary Christian, combining zeal with knowledge and
uncompromising fidelity to principle with a broad, deep
charity. He was a John among our -preachers, always
entreating us to “ love one another.” Elder Mark Fer-
nald of Kittery, Me. was also a visiting preacher of
creditable ability and reputation, but somewhat ascetic in
his habits,— a stern, blunt man, severe at times in
speech, but possessing a kind heart and making himself
useful in his sphere.

The celebrated and eccentric Lorenzo Dow, who
belonged to no sect, but was a sort of Methodist comet
in the ecclesiastical heavens, visited us occasionally
during the two years of which I am now writing. | first
saw him in Providence. His fame was widespread, and
I had read with much interest his published auto-
biography. Learning that he was to be in an adjoining
town, some of our people were anxious to see and hear

him, myself being one of the number. | went to the
house of a Methodist brother where he was stopping, but
it was so thronged with callers that | barely got a

glimpse of him. My only recollections of him are that
he wore his hair and beard long (then an astonishing
sight) ; that he was a lean, spare, dark-complexioned
man; that his dress and general appearance were plain
and simple, as of a pilgrim devotee; and that when he
started for the chapel where he was to preach he could
not find his hat and so went out bareheaded, but was
soon supplied with the missing article by his consump-"
tive-looking, devoted wife, Peggy, who came running after
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him with it in her hand, and shouting in shrill, tender
tones, 4Lorenzo, Lorenzo, here is your hat,” which he
rather indifferently accepted. Of his discourse, character-
istic of him, no doubt, I, though hearing it, remember
nothing.

After this he preached at different times in our neigh-
borhood, stopping with us, and | became well acquainted
with him, being charged with the duty of waiting upon
him and of attending to his personal comfort, as occasion
required. This | did with fidelity and discretion, care-
fully avoiding manifesting any surprise at his seeming
eccentricities. He treated me not only with unaffected
civility and kindness, but with confidential cordiality. It
had been said that he was sometimes gruff and ungra-
cious to those who served him, but | was led to believe
that those complaining of such treatment provoked it by
their ill-timed flattery and sycophantic fawning. He was
a keen observer of human nature and scorned all affecta-
tion and obsequiousness.

We had unequivocal manifestations of his eccentricity
amounting almost to breach of propriety or incivility some-
times during his several visits with us. Some of these may
be mentioned. While preaching one evening in our large,
old-fashioned kitchen, in his peculiar, impassioned style,
an officious, elderly spinster, then an inmate of the fam-
ily, disturbed him by repeatedly getting up and fussing
with the fire,—picking up the falling brands, replenishing
the fuel, and otherwise setting things about it to rights.
Seeing her start for the third or fourth time on the same
errand, he left the thread of his discourse and broke out
in an imperative tone, “Woman, sit down, and don’t be
up trying to show off that new gown of yours any

more.”  Spinster, in her fresh calico, subsided as if
paralyzed and remained fixed in her chair till the meet-
ing closed.

At another time he was seated with our family in the
parlor after meeting, the center of a large circle, my
mother being on his left and a worthy woman who was

4
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then working for us on his right hand. During a little Iull in
the conversation, he sat musing for a moment and then in
suddenly broke out, saying to my mother, as he pointed

to the woman, who was a stranger to him, “ Who is
this? Whom have you here?” My mother gave the
woman’s name. “ What is she good for?” he continued.

“ Many things, ” replied my mother. *“ She is a good,
honest woman, a member of our church, a devoted Chris-
tian, kind and helpful in sickness, and always quietly
industrious.” “Perhaps, but how about her temper? If
one should tread on her toes, would’nt she feel something
fluttering up in here?” shaking his skeleton-like finger
significantly over his breast as much as to say, “ Hasn’t
she a quick, irritable disposition?” This abrupt, queer
incident took us all by surprise and shocked our demure
servant well nigh into spasms. Meanwhile he looked the
saint he was reputed to be.

The next day | was to take him in a sleigh (for it
was winter) first to Cumberland Hill, where he was to
preach at 11 a. m., and thence in the afternoon to Provi-
dence. Some delay about starting occurred, although
there was ample time to reach the place of meeting in
season for the service, at which he exhibited considerable
uneasiness. When we were well seated in our vehicle and
moving off at good speed, he turned to me and with a
very earnest but kindly look, said, “ Young man, | have
a lesson for you. You may become a public character,
perhaps a preacher. My lesson is this: Always take
elbow room. Do you understand me? | mean keep a
little ahead of your appointments. Be on hand some
minutes before the set time. Make no one wait for you.
Never be in a hurry at the last moment. Then you will
not only avoid occasion for others to complain, but be in
a calm, self-collected frame of mind to proceed with your

own duties. Do you understand the lesson?” “ 1 do,”
said I; “it is a wise and wholesome one; | thank you
for it; 1 will endeavor to lay it up and profit by it.”

“ So do,” he responded, thus ending his admonition. |
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have never violated his rule— “ Always take elbow
room,” without perturbation, regret, and shame.

AiTiving at the little “ Catholic Baptist Meeting-house,”
so-called, in due season, the service was conducted in the
usual form, the sermon being an exposition and applica-
tion of the parable of the laborers in the vineyard, Matt.
20: 1-16, laying the chief stress on the words, “ They
received every man a penny.” After the meeting | went
on with him to Providence, where we parted, never to
meet again in this world. From what 1 saw and knew of
him | judged him to be a faithful, conscientious, Chris-
tian minister, notwithstanding he was so singular and
erratic in many of his ways.

During the period of my youth now under review,
though mainly occupied with manual labor on the farm
and personal religious nurture and discipline, | kept
myself posted in regard to public affairs and what was
transpiring in the world at large, so far as the news-
paper of the family and occasional conversation with
well-informed townsmen could serve me in that direction.
When the “ Missouri Compromise” excitement prevailed,
I recollect getting interested in it and being so patriotic-
ally devoted to the Union as to defend our Rhode Island
congressman, who was severely denounced for voting in
its favor. Wa.ithout a particle of pro-slavery either in my
nature or habits, | was at that time so utterly ignorant
of the *“ peculiar institution” and its fatal evil tenden-
cies, and so carried away with the cunningly-raised bug-
bear, “ The Union in danger,” that | readily took the
wrong side from good motives— as many of my grave
seniors then and afterwards did.

During this same period a cousin of mine, Otis Mason,
some ten or fifteen years older than myself, taught what
was called the “ Academy” at Cumberland Hill. With
him 1 fell into some intimacy and occasionally visited
his school. At his solicitation |I was induced to join a
edebating club connected with the institution, in which |
a few times mustered courage enough to speak. There
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was a library in the same connection from which | took
books to read at my convenience. By these means |
made partial amends for the lack of regular educational
advantages and gained some valuable intellectual culture
which otherwise | should have missed.

Near the close of the year 1819, after the farming
operations were for the most part suspended for the
season, it was arranged that | should go to school ten
weeks during the coming winter in the neighboring town
of Franklin, Mass. The school was nothing but a rural
district one, but it was to be in charge of one Caleb
Ward Wilson of Mendon in the same state, a tajented
and successful teacher at that day, and was to have
among its pupils some twenty or more young men and
women who had attended sundry higher seminaries of
learning under celebrated classical preceptors. So that
the opportunity was an especially favorable one for me,
much better than | had ever before enjoyed. | was to*
board in the family of my uncle, Daniel Sayles, a resU
dent of the town, whose wife was a sister of my father.
His oldest unmarried daughter, Avilda, had been an
accomplished teacher, and his youngest daughter, Juliana,,
about twenty years of age, was an excellent scholar;
while his sons, Orin and Ariel, about my own age, who*
had shared some superior educational advantages, were to
be my fellow-students. These circumstances rendered the
opening additionally desirable and promising.

When | entered the crowded school house at the begin-
ning of the term, | felt not only rusty in scholarship
but a little awkward from the consciousness of being:
surrounded by proud-spirited associates who could not
easily suppress their prejudices against a green Rhode
Islander. It was therefore prudent for me to be modest,
— at least, not to expose my ignorance presumptuously
or unnecessarily. Our teacher was really a superior one
and handled his school in a manner worthy of his great
reputation. In dealing with his large upper class, which
made an imposing array upon the high seats, right and
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left, he treated them with marked respect, in considera-
tion of their age and attainments, not only allowing but
urging them to have opinions of their own, and to differ
from him if their judgment so dictated, as well as from
each other on all critical points, especially those of gram-
matical construction and analysis. Issue might be taken
upon any question at any time and the parties involved
might give reasons for their opinion, each one arguing in
proper order according to his best judgment and ability.
There were several in the class who deemed themselves
well advanced in scholarship and capable of criticism, and
there were some exciting discussions both among the
pupils and between pupils and teacher. If he happened
to make a mistake, which rarely occurred, he was manly
enough not only to hear himself foiled in argument with-
out wounded pride, but to yield the point with open-
hearted frankness and promptitude.

For my part, | listened with thoughtful attention to all
that was said and done for five or six weeks, but did
not venture a word of my own— waiting to have my
scholastic rustiness well scoured off and learn how bright
and keen my fellow-pupils were before measuring lances
with them. At length, finding that they were not alto-
gether infallible, and thinking I was not wholly incompe-
tent to cope with them in any case where our opinions
might not concur, | cautiously submitted, now and then,
some criticism of their conclusions. My bashfulness made
this a severe trial to me— all the more so when | saw
that 1 was regarded as one aspiring to a rank above my
merits and antecedents. This, however, in the end
proved to be an advantage to me, for it awakened in me
a sense of self-respect and a determination not to be
cowered into tame servility to those in no wise my
betters.

So on one occasion | took the liberty of questioning
the correctness of a certain analysis and the appropriate-
ness of the rule given for it. My comrades stared with
contemptuous scorn at what they assumed to be my pre-
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sumption, and the teacher decided offhand against me.
“ But stop,” he said in his usual courteous way, “we
must hear the reasons for objecting to the view pre-
sented.” And turning to me, continued, “ How, sir, do
you make out your case?” My face crimsoned with
timid blood and my heart leaped into my throat, but
truth and pride put me through the struggle. | stated
my position so clearly and gave my reasons so conclu-
sively that the teacher was himself convinced and immedi-
ately responded, “ He is right after all, and | am
wrong.” This “ put the boot upon the other foot,” as
the saying is, and my learned sneerers looked as crest-
fallen as if | had robbed them of their fancied pre-
eminence by magic.

Such experiences, when looked back upon from the
far-off summit of advanced age, seem of little conse-
quence if superficially regarded, yet they were in fact of
great account to the novices immediately concerned —
means of discipline, of progress and lasting enjoyment.
They, too, are texts in the volume of human nature on
which we can profitably moralize. They remind us that
no one ever rises above the level of his supposed-to-be
proper sphere without a struggle. His progress e
obstructed and resisted by adverse surroundings, by jeer-
ing contemporaries, or envious rivals, and he must fight
and conquer or be ignominiously overcome. Even those
who from natural relationship or friendly consideration
ought to cheer on the struggling aspirant, often frown con-
temptuously on his efforts and dissuade him from pressing
forward in the line of his nobler purposes and aspirations.
As Eliab said to David in the Bible story of Goliath,
“Why comest thou down hither, and with whom hast thou
left the few sheep in the wilderness? | know’ thy pride
and the naughtiness of thy heart. For thou hast come
that thou mightest see the battle.” The undaunted youth
only answered, “ What have I now done? Is there not
a cause?” And he went on in his chosen way — went to
conflict and to victory. 1 Sam. 17th Chap.
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Having gained my point and a reputable standing in
the school and wishing to avoid all unpleasant rivalry or
whatever would occupy an undue proportion of my time
and energy, | betook myself to those studies necessary
to a well-rounded development in which | was particu-
larly deficient, and where there was little or no emula-

tion. | had always the best understanding with this
teacher, and profited greatly by his instruction. His
school proved to be my college of graduation. 1 did

not “ finish” my education there, as some seem to do
in regularly organized institutions of learning, but |
never again was a student in any strictly educational
establishment of any kind or name.

The same winter developed other interesting occur-
rences beside those connected with my school, some of
which resulted in experiences of signal importance. It
so happened that a mutual intimacy between Elder Dex-
ter Bullard, already spoken of, and my cousin, Juliana
Sayles, in whose father’s family | was boarding, had
ripened into a matrimonial engagement which was to
be consummated by marriage before the school term
expired. Preliminary to the legal solemnization of the
union, there must be the usual publishment of the inten-
tions of the parties on the part of the town clerk,
either by “ crying” the same in religious meeting on
two successive Sabbaths, or by “ posting” for two
weeks in some place of public concourse. It was quite
a desideratum with those immediately concerned to have
this done as noiselessly as possible and to make it,
since it must be known in due time, a surprise to out-
siders, even to the family relatives. | was a special
confidant in the matter, and to me was entrusted the
necessary mission to the public official authorized to act
in such cases, with the special charge to execute it
with the utmost secrecy.

I was entirely ignorant of the details of such transac-
tions and undertook the task assigned only for friend-
ship’s sake and with great reluctance. Having accepted
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the trust, | was confronted with the double problem of
how to fulfil it and how to do this with the desired
secrecy. | must not take any of my school hours nor
absent myself from my meals, nor engage a horse with
which to ride to the residence of the town clerk, which
was three miles away, since either of these would excite
suspicion and lead to a discovery of the whole plot. So
after supper one evening | slipped quietly out of the
house and by an unfamiliar, unfrequented road reached,
after much difficulty, the place | was seeking. Unfortu-
nately, the clerk was not at home, being engaged in
teaching some distance away and not returning except on
Saturday evening for the Sabbath. Not knowing that |
could accomplish the object of my visit by leaving the
proper details with his wife, to be attended to when he
was advised concerning them, | retraced my steps to
my uncle’s, weary and disappointed, to report my ill-luck
and to be told, to my great mortification, how easily all
further trouble could have been obviated by the means
just indicated.

I had not been missed or inquired for, and under a
deep sense of humiliation, | resolved to try again on
the ensuing Saturday evening, confident that | should
then be able to make everything sure. | governed myself
accordingly. But the gentleman | wanted to see had
not arrived when | reached my destination. Nor did he
come after long waiting till time and distance admon-
ished me that I must be on my way to my boarding-
place again. So | left my errand in writing with his
wife, but by further blundering failed to mention the
proper residence of the groom. This, however, | did not
find out until 1 reached my uncle’s and reported pro-
gress. The omission was a greater mortification to me
than my former misadventure, and | was as vexed with
myself as | was tired, but, as there was no time to be
lost, | determined, weary though | was, to go over the
ground again immediately and finish my ill-starred per-
formance before the dawning of another day. So |
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actually trudged those six miles (out and in) once
more, awoke the now returned and sleeping official, gave
him the lacking data, got back home again unsuspected,
in season to have a short nap before morning, judging
myself amply qualified by experience to act as agent for
a couple wishing to have their intentions of marriage
published according to law. | never had occasion, how-
ever, to undertake another commission of this sort, but
was paid for executing this one in the consciousness of
having served my beloved employers satisfactorily and
in the lesson it taught me of understanding my errands
before trying to deliver them. Much of my wisdom |
have purchased in the same costly way as my readers
will not fail to see while tracing my subsequent history.

But something of greater consequence to me came
from the event, one of the antecedent incidents of which
has just been narrated. As arrangements for the
approaching wedding were making, it was decided that |
should be groomsman, and, after considerable canvassing
-of the claims and qualifications of several of the fair
cousins of the bride on her father's side, of which | was
more or less cognizant, that Abby, daughter of Smith
Sayles of Smithfield, R. 1., should be bridesmaid.
Though she was a comparative stranger to me, 1 readily
acceded to the wishes of my friends in this respect as
in others where | could serve them. The marriage was
solemnized as provided for, Feb. 1, 1820, and the foun-
dation was laid for a long, useful, and happy union,
under mortal conditions and in the order of the family,
of two worthy, congenial, Christian souls.

One occasion of this sort often leads to another of a
similar character. Very likely the arrangement concern-
ing groomsman and bridesmaid in this case was entered
into with some ulterior design respecting the parties
brought together which did not appear to the casual
observer, and which was not communicated to those more
particularly concerned. Whether this were so or not, the
acquaintance then formed between Abby Sayles and
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myself was by mutual agreement continued through occa-
sional correspondence and personal interviews until it
ripened, not many months afterward, into a definite
hymeneal engagement, to be carried into effect at a then
undetermined date of the future. So much was done in
anticipation of marriage soon after | had entered upon
the eighteenth year of my age.

To the wise and prudent reader this early pledge of
marital purposes and fidelities on my part may be
deemed boyish and absurd, bespeaking my folly and
want of sound judgment. Perhaps so. | cannot blame
those who pronounce such a verdict upon me, but rather
confess that, from my present standpoint of rationality,
I was unfit to take such a step — unqualified to assume
the contemplated responsibility. But | had no one to
admonish or restrain me and was not wise enough to
see, much less realize, my deficiencies. It had already
been planned that | should settle down with my parents
on the farm, see them through life, and inherit their
domain. On that score | was favorably situated as to
then present conditions and future prospects. What
better could I do than take to myself a wife! As to
my affianced, | satisfied myself that she was every way
worthy of my confidence and love. She was three years
my senior, which, however objectionable in some regards,
was really an advantage to me, her experience and more
mature understanding acting as a counterpoise to my
inexperience and unripeness. She was well qualified for
the proposed relationship in ail matters pertaining to
domestic economy. She had been well trained to all
womanly acquirements in a good home under wise par-
ental influence, having a mother whose excellencies of
character 1 shall never cease to love and revere. Her
educational accomplishments, though comparatively small,
were respectable for her rank and times. She was not a
professor of religion, but eminently conscientious, virtu-
ous, and exemplary. She was a woman of good sense,
of sterling principles, and, above all, of an amiable dis-
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position and an affectionate heart. The only serious
drawback was her delicate health, which foredoomed our
union to an early dissolution, as the sequel will show.
That union, while it lasted, was a most cordial, harm,
onious, and happy one, aud | trust it was best under
the circumstances for both parties to it. And so, while
I do not recommend my example to youths of my age
and immaturity, | yet do congratulate any, young or
old, who are fortunate enough to have entered a mar-
riage relationship as well-matched, as rich in experience,
as full of enjoyment, as abundantly blessed, as the one
under notice.

Passing my next birthday, | settled down to the vari-
ous duties of my position as manager and prospective
owner of the paternal homestead, where | confidently
expected to spend my days. During the year upon
which | had now entered, one incident occurred which
was especially trying to me at the time, being, as it was,
my first business venture outside of the calling to which
I had been trained from my early years. It was, under
the circumstances, an unfortunate and discouraging affair,
but it reminded me that it was not wise for me to
assume responsibilities for which | had no qualification,
either by native aptitude or acquired skill. My father
had a tenant in a small dwelling-house on his premises
who manufactured on a limited scale what were called
cotton-plush waterproof gentlemen’s hats. He suggested
to me the idea of becoming at certain leisure seasons
of the year a traveling salesman of his goods about the
adjacent country, and made me believe that | could
make handsome profits on them. In my condition this
was desirable, and | eagerly caught at a proposition
which promised to fatten my inconveniently lean purse.
| therefore closed a bargain with him for a goodly
stock of hats, procured an outfit of a suitable team,
and made preparations for starting on an expedition for
which, the more | thought of it and the nearer | came
to it, the stronger was my conviction that | was in no
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wise capacitated. While meditating on what | had under-
taken and apprehending probable failure, the particular
kind of hat which | had to dispose of was superseded
by a better one and became almost entirely unsalable at
any price. So my ambitious plans in that direction
proved an utter failure and my lean purse grew leaner
instead of more plethoric thereby. Waith this narration |
elose the present chapter, as | do the record of the
eighteenth year of my life.
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CHAPTER 1V.

1821- 1822.

Call to the Ministry— First Sermon— Connecticut-
Conference — Authorship— Teaching —

M arriage.

A T the opening of my nineteenth year, my general life

work and field of activity seemed to be definitely
marked out and permanently settled, as already indicated.
I had entered upon my chosen vocation and my temporal
interests had been satisfactorily provided for. The need*
ful preliminaries to the founding of a home of my own
had received due attention. My religious status, in
respect to belief, practice, and associative position, was
supposed to be fixed in essential respects for all coming
time. Little dreamed | of the changes awaiting me —
even of those close at hand.

It was early in the season that the first and most
important of them occurred — the one that perhaps above
all others turned my thoughts into new channels and
caused me to recast the whole programme of my future
career. | had retired alone to my chamber on a cer-
tain night, gone to bed, and fallen asleep. Not far
from midnight | awoke to consciousness in a state of
mind such as | had never before and have not since
experienced. | was taking cognizance of myself and
surroundings with feelings of inward exaltation as unim-
passioned as they were sublime and strange, when |
distinctly beheld a human form, clad in a white robe,
standing just outside of a window in front of me open-
ing to the south, some twelve feet distant. | gazed upon
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the unusual object with a sense of profound amazement,
but without the least fear or trepidation. Scrutinizing
the features of the apparent personage, a sublimated
resemblance to my deceased brother Cyrus became
perfectly distinct. As | continued looking, he (for the
appearance had now assumed personality to me) slowly
entered the window, which was closed, as if there were
no obstruction and approached my bedside. His counte-
nance was moderately luminous, but not dazzling. Every
lineament was perfectly defined. His aspect was calm
and benign, but impressively solemn. When almost near
enough to touch me, he paused, fixed his eyes upon me
for a moment, inclined slightly forward, pointed with his
right hand directly at my forehead, and in the most sig-
nificant manner, said: — “ Adin, God commands you to
preach the Gospel of Christ to your fellow-men; obey
his voice or the blood of their souls will be required at
your hands.” | was filled with unutterable awe; my hair
seemed to stand on end; | remained mute and immov-
able, but felt thrilled through and through with spiritual
emotion, yet with no distraction of timidity or fright.
The moment the words were spoken, the appearance
turned from me, moved slowly back through the window,
and vanished from my sight.

Memorable and ineffaceable vision! How often since
have | yearned for similar ones to confirm or direct
me in the path of duty, but without being gratified!
How many times have | wondered at this manifestation
and puzzled my rational powers to account for it; to
make myself sure whether it was real or illusory, object-
ive or subjective, divinely ordained and sent, or mysteri-
ously originated in the wilds of my own imagination!

But in whatever way the light of eternity may answer
these inquiries, the vision was irresistibly effective and
powerful on my own mind and subsequent life. When
my first emotions had subsided a little, |1 tried to make
myself sure whether or not | was “in the body” and
in the full possession of my senses. | soon succeeded
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in this so far as everything material and normal was
concerned. Time, place, circumstances, and my own con-
sciousness were unmistakable. The vision itself alone
was mysterious. Could it be a dream or anything of
similar nature? If so, it was radically unlike anything
of the kind | had ever had before. After revolving the
matter deliberately in my mind, | could not resist the
conviction that, somehow or other, it was a reality and
was fraught with divine significance and authority. Five
years before, the spirit of my brother had left its
earthly tabernacle, taking its departure from that very
chamber. He had been profoundly impressed for some
time that it was his duty to preach, but reluctantly
shrank from doing so, and felt some compunction on
account of such hesitancy. Had God sent or permitted
him to incite me to the same mission?

All the day following my strange experience, | was
quite unlike my ordinary self, and though | went about
my customary labors, nothing seemed quite natural to
me. | was in what is called a spiritualized or exalted
condition. When this passed away, | was left to the
most serious and trying reflections. What ought | to
do? What could I do? What must I do? My cher-
ished plans and expectations were threatened with anni-
hilation in a moment and seemingly by a mandate from
heaven. | shrank from communicating with any one and
confined all my thoughts, reasonings, inquiries, and con-
victions entirely within my own breast. There it was
that | must make the momentous decision forced upon
me first of all for myself. So | pondered, prayed, and
wept in secret for weeks.

My case was a peculiar one. There was not a single
motive or inducement of a temporal nature in favor of
my becoming a religious teacher— a preacher of the gos-
pel. Moreover, | had no attraction or inclination to that
profession whatever, but on the contrary, a strong repul-
sion from it. When | looked at the subject in a moral
and spiritual light, the office of a true minister of
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Christ appeared to be so pure, sacred, unselfish, and
renunciative of all worldly ambition— so replete with
humility, service, and earthly emptiness, that | felt
myself utterly unfit for it and unworthy to assume it.
When 1 looked at the ministry as it ivets, I saw that a
large proportion of its functionaries, as | had known
them, were deficient in mental power or marked by moral
delinquencies, or compelled to frequent change of resi-
dence, alike annoying and vexatious, through ever recur-
ring dissatisfaction and inharmonies. They were a pitiable
class, | thought, in almost every temporal respect.
Even the popular and petted few afforded me no encour-
agement to the step proposed to me. The good were so
far above all the probable attainments | could ever make
in the conditions of success that it was useless for me
to try for them; the bad were so un-Christiike in essen-
tial characteristics that their presence in the pulpit was
an abomination to me.

Besides, | had no clerical education and no prospect
of any. There was no theological school or professor of
divinity within my reach. If | became a preacher at all*
it must be in the most unpopular denomination extant or
in the world at large, without name or prestige — where
I must work my way against wind and tide under adverse
circumstances and on very humble fare. At the same
time | was young, inexperienced, diffident, and certainly
far too unspiritual to delight in those heavenly contem-
plations and anticipations which all true ministers of
Christ feast on amid their labors for the souls redeemed
through their instrumentality. Moreover, | had contracted
marriage without the most distant thought on the part of
either myself or my betrothed that she was to become
the wife of a poor preacher, and to make her such with-
out her cordial approval would be alike presumptuous and
dishonorable. All these things taken into consideration
made it impossible for me to decide upon the work of
the ministry without an intense mental struggle. 1 could
have been easily won to the profession of law, or per-
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haps to medicine; but preaching the gospel was utterly
distasteful and fearful to me. There was nothing that
could bring me to it except a most unwelcome sense of
duty and the woe of disobedience to a call from Heaven
— considerations | could in no wise ignore or escape.
That vivid and awfully impressive vision hung perpetu-
ally in my memory and the solemn echoes of the closing
words of my celestial visitant;—*“ Or the blood of their
souls will be required at your hands ” would not cease to
reverberate in my mental ears. It was this that finally
conquered me and determined my subsequent career. In
regard to the result of my decision, | can truly say in
the language of another, “ Though | preach the gospel,
I have nothing to glory of; for necessity is laid upon
me, yea, woe is me if | preach not the gospel. For if
I do this thing willingly, | have my reward; but if
against my will, a dispensation is committed unto me.”
1 Cor. 9:16, 17.

I have known of persons animated by a fervent aspi-
ration to become preachers who qualified themselves for
the profession with pleasing alacrity, and who were filled
with delight when able to enter upon its appropriate
duties. Alas! It was not my lot to know anything of
such joys. On the contrary, | shrank from my call, as
stated, to begin with, and often in my long life | have
risen to preach with such reluctance, with such a sense
of spiritual poverty and tremor (perhaps unsuspected by
my hearers), that | would fain have vanished out of
sight. Yet, when forgetting myself in my subject or
borne along on some favoring breeze of inspiration, |
have experienced unqualified enjoyment in prosecuting my
mission. And now, after all I have passed through as a
minister and as a man, | am so far from regretting my
mysterious, imperative call to the work that | feel pro-
foundly thankful that the dispensation was forced upon
me. For it has laid me under a wholesome discipline
and wrought in me a spiritual regeneration and growth

of character of inestimable value. | can but hope it has
5
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done some, though | fear too little, good to those around
me and to the world of mankind; to me it has been of
unspeakable and, | trust, eternal benefit. God knew how
to use and bless me against my own will and to him be
praise, worship, and glory forevermore.

But to take up again the thread of my narrative.
Having yielded to my inexorable convictions of duty, |
communicated the conclusion | had reached to my
intended wife. She was naturally astonished, but mani-
fested no opposition or revulsion, and calmly acquiesced
in the new phase of our probable future. | also opened
my mind to my father, who was evidently pleased with
the new aspect of things and saw nothing in my deter-
mination which need interfere with the plan previously
arranged between us*; his idea being that I might fulfil all
stipulated obligations to him, reside on the old home-
stead, be pastor of our own little church, and make occa-
sional preaching excursions abroad. How different was
all this from what actually transpired with me during the
long years that were then before me! To others | was
entirely reticent concerning the change that had come to
me until compelled to reveal it on the Sabbath before |
first occupied a pulpit. That occurrence was another
notable feature of this eventful year, — another crisis, and
a most trying one, in my earthly career. How it came
to pass is worthy of mention.

Our church had no pastor during the summer of 1821,
and there was very little regular preaching in the “ Ballou
Meeting-house,” but we held in lieu thereof a confer-
ence or deacon’s meeting there from Sunday to Sunday.
My father usually presided on these occasions and led
off in the exercises, while the lay members followed in
due form with prayer, singing, or exhortation, as they
were moved by the Holy Spirit or a sense of personal
obligation. | had refrained almost entirely from taking
any active part in the proceedings, suffering as | did
intensely from diffidence and dread of responsibility. On
a certain Sunday, however, about the first of July, | was
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inwardly impelled to rise at the close of the exercises
and announce that with divine assistance | should preach
in that house on the Sunday following, naming the hour.
No language can describe the oppressive and almost suf-
focating sensations which at the moment agitated me.
My knees smote together, my voice and even my whole
frame trembled, and | sank back into my seat seemingly
paralyzed, as soon as the words were out of my mouth.
To the little congregation of men and women gathered
there, my notification was like a sharp electrical clap
from a cloudless sky — utterly unexpected and astonish-
ing. They went their way in different directions and
trumpeted the strange tidings far and wide on every
hand. No alarm of war could have been more eagerly
heralded abroad through all the surrounding region.

The die was now cast; the announcement was made
and could not be recalled. | must stand up when the
time came and at least attempt to preach. And | must
apeak from inspiration, as thoughts and words should be
given me at the moment. A written discourse, or even
an abstract on paper, was almost sacrilegious in my
estimation. My education and all my conceptions of a
truly God-called preacher prejudiced me against every-
thing of the kind. | must speak right out of the heart
and soul, even if | broke dow*n in the effort. Happily,
my text and subject were given me in a dream, which
seemed to be in accord with my former mysterious expe-
rience. The text was: “ Necessity is laid upon me; yea,
woe is me if | preach not the gospel.”—1 Cor. 9: 16.
The subject was easily deduceable from that passage.

The momentous day arrived. The weather was fine
and when the hour of worship drew near the ancient
sanctuary was packed with expectant people — minis-
ters, deacons, chyrch-members, my young friends and
acquaintances more or less interested in me and in the
things of the religious life, with a mixed throng of out-
siders drawn to the place by curiosity. | occupied the
old-fashioned pulpit alone, wrought up to the highest
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pitch of conscientious purpose, anxiety, and self-conse-
cration. | almost agonized in silent prayer when | saw
the multitudes surging in. But confidence and assur-
ances of help from above seemed to possess my soul as
| rose to begin the service. | opened with prayer and
proceeded in the usual order to the sermon, which was,
of course, the chief matter of interest and concern. |
talked for three-quarters of an hour, receiving the most
respectful and profound attention. My youth, sincerity,
and zeal no doubt atoned in good part for my lack of
sound matter and coherency, so that those present
departed with good impressions and an increased personal
respect for me. Probably most of them were disap-
pointed for the better by this my first effort at preach-
ing. My discourse, little of which | now recall, must
have been more hortatory than dialectical, and quite
inspirational in some of its appeals. But whatever it
was in substance and form, it discharged a solemn duty,
as | then believed, and introduced me to a long ministry
of religious teaching. | crossed the threshold of a public
career whose varied experiences, often trying and repel-
lant, have always seemed, like the first, providentially
inevitable.

It is true that my subsequent change of theological
faith from Destructionism to Restorationism naturally
relaxed somewhat the intensity of my early concern about
the ruin of souls, and the strain of my anxiety lest my
unfaithfulness should occasion that ruin. But reflection
has always impressed me deeply with the assurance that
the wiles and dangers of sin are sufficiently dreadful to
demand my most earnest efforts to avert them, however
certain it may be that they are to be overruled, con-
quered, and finally terminated by the operations of omni-
potent divine wisdom and love. Moreover, the ultimate
triumph of good over evil cannot be rationally hoped for
on the assumption that sin is not inherently malignant or
hateful, or that its natural tendency is not poisonous and
deadly, or that it works its own cure and must of neces-
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sity eventually extinguish or destroy itself. On the
contrary, the only well-grounded expectation of its final
extinction and of the deliverance of all sentient, moral
beings from its miserable bondage, is the persistent,
all-conquering will, wisdom, and grace of God, oper-
ating not only directly but through various intermediate
instrumentalities and means, among which the faithful
preaching of those great truths and duties embodied in
the gospel of Christ is undoubtedly one, and a most
important one. So if I am called to this work, | can
not be excused, but “ woe ” is unto me still if | refuse
to do it. My better hopes of the ultimate universal
reign of holiness and happiness in the universe of the
great Creator, supplanting those of only a partial victory
of the right, good, and true over the wrong, evil, and
false,— a victory darkly palled with despair of anything
better than annihilation for countless incurable sinners,
rationalizes my faith without changing my duty or excus-
ing my neglect of it. Nay, rather am | encouraged and
strengthened to greater fidelity by assurances of final
success. My grand concern, therefore, is to stand fast
in my lot and be faithful to my trust; otherwise just
condemnation and punishment await me.

It was not long after my first attempt at preaching
that | began to be called upon to speak at home and
abroad, both on Sundays and week days, in public houses
of worship and in private dwellings. | also was soon
employed to conduct funeral services— a department of
ministerial work which has commanded much of my
attention and energy through my entire life. To enlarge
my acquaintance with the denomination to which | was
attached and its leading representatives, and to open the
way to greater usefulness, | attended a meeting of what
was called the Connecticut Christian Conference, which
included the churches of the “ Christian Connexion” in
Rhode Island and Connecticut, held at Hampton in the
latter State in the autumn of the same year. There
I was received into the fellowship of the entire body
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of believers known by the general name of #Christians,”1
as attested by a certificate of which the following is a
copy:

‘To all whom it may concern:—I hereby certify that Adin
Ballou of Cumberland, R. I., is a member in good standing and
fellowship of the Connecticut Christian Conference.

Reuben Potter, Jr., Standing Scribe.

“Cumberland, R. I., Sept. 1, 1821.”

A few weeks later, the general conference of the
denomination, including all subordinate local conferences,,
churches, and ministers, met at New Bedford, Mass.
This, also, | attended, having for a traveling companion
thither Elder Ebenezer Robinson, an enthusiastic young
minister from Greenwich, Mass. On the way we visited
Elder Daniel Hicks, a venerable farmer-preacher of our
order in Dartmouth, Mass., with whom we spent the
night, holding an evening service at his request in hie
meeting-house, with a goodly audience in attendance. At
the conference there was a large representation of the
talent and wisdom of the denomination — its greater and
lesser lights shining with varied luster from pulpit and
council room, much to my edification and encouragement
and to the general satisfaction. Thence Brother Robin-
son and | walked to Boston— fifty-six miles— where we
spent a few days and where we separated, not to meet
again for many years — both of us meantime having
changed our doctrinal views and ecclesiastical relations.
This was my first visit to the Athens of America, then,
wonderful to me, but hardly to be compared in magni-
tude, wealth, and magnificence with what it is today.

About this time my ambition and zeal betrayed me
into the folly of appearing in print as a polemic author
against modem Universalism. Several of my neighbors
were of this persuasion and a few of them great debaters
in its support. They plied me with their publications to-
read and with their arguments to answer. Willing to*
investigate and hear all sides, | perused their books and
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tracts, and, confident of my ability to maintain my own
cause and defend my convictions, | did not shrink from
the controversy to which | was invited. 1 felt, too,
that 1 was in the way of my duty and that | could do
something to put down what | deemed a dangerous and
rampant error. Having met and refuted to my own
satisfaction my Universalist assailants at home, | deemed
myself qualified to enter the lists against more notable
champions of false doctrines abroad, should occasion and
loyalty to truth seem to require it, as was not long
after the case. Rev. Hosea Ballou of Boston, a distant
kinsman of mine, was at that time the master spirit of
Universalism in what was known as its “ ultra” phase.
He had been delivering in his church fortnightly lectures
expository of his peculiar views, which had been promptly
published and disseminated far and wide throughout the
country. These were pressed on my attention by my
Universalist friends and | had sharply combated some
of the positions taken by this author, in conversational
discussion. Among the lectures was one delivered in
January, 1820, upon “ The New Birth,” from the text in
John 3:3: *“ Except a man be born again, he cannot
see the kingdom of God,” and this was handed me and
commended as a masterpiece — conclusive and unanswer-
able. In that lecture the author gave some sharp
thrusts at the prevailing theological notions of regenera-
tion, and claimed that Christ in the passage under notice
treated of a work “ effected in the rational powers
and faculties of man, by means of information which
operates to change the sentiments and remove the errors
of the mind, and, of course, the affections of the heart.”
And in illustration of that view the lecturer said: “The
gospel as Jesus proclaimed it a system of impartial sal*
vation to the world, is now performing the miracle of
regeneration and thousands are born again from the
partial systems and creeds of the church to the acknow-
ledgement of the universal mercy and grace of Zion’s
King.” Virtually and practically, this made the Christian
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new birth to be a turning from the old faith in endless
punishment to a belief in Universalism. This was too
much for me to swallow or patiently endure. So | must
needs face Goliath in polemic battle array. | therefore
wrote and published a “ Review” of the “ Lecture-Ser-
mon,” in which, after endeavoring to refute the author’s
reasoning, | gave my own exposition of the subject under
consideration.

On general principles, this youthful exploit of mine was
unwise, crude, presumptuous, and of little consequence.
I was too unskilled in rhetoric to write for the press, too
inexperienced in theological criticism to set up as a pub-
lic reviewer, too immature in mental discipline to expound
the great doctrine of regeneration, and too obscure and

% uninfluential an opponent to command the notice of my
adversary or the community at large. And yet I am con-
strained to declare that, judged from my present stand-
point, my pamphlet contained more truth and less error
on the main question at issue than the sermon whose
theory and reasoning it condemned. It is true that |
was then a Destructionist theologically, and changed not
long afterward to a Restorationist, but my views of spir-
itual regeneration were essentially the same after the
change as before. | became a believer with Hosea Ballou
in the grand idea of universal salvation, but never a con-
vert to his peculiar ideas of regeneration, or to his favorite
doctrine of no future punishment. The assumption that
conversion from Partialistic dogmas to the Universalist
faith is the new birth taught by Jesus Christ no more
commends itself to my acceptance now than when 1 fool-
ishly published my “ Review” of the “ Lecture Sermon.”

When the winter of 1821-22 approached, | engaged to
teach the school in my native district and did so, begin-
ning at the usual date early in December. During the
term my marriage was solemnized, to wit, on the seven-
teenth of January, 1822. Among all the pleasant and
joyous experiences connected with my teaching and wed-
ding were some exceedingly disagreeable and trying ones,
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one of which was of sufficient importance to justify a
brief notice in this connection.

The school opened under favorable auspices and went
on for a time harmoniously and prosperously. With one
or two exceptions, the pupils were docile, teachable,
obedient, and kind. There was the best feeling between
them and their teacher; all were happy together and
excellent progress was made in the studies pursued. But
unfortunately an evil star after a while cast its baleful
glare across my horizon. It was as unexpected as it
was disagreeable and humiliating. A lad some twelve
years old, of apparently defective organization and subject
to half-insane fits of sullenness and ill-temper, of which
I was ignorant at the time, who had given me no
trouble, became suddenly refractory, stubborn, insubordi-
nate, and difficult of control, requiring all the tact,
ingenuity, and wisdom | could command, together with
some more distinctively disciplinary and punitive meas-
ures, to bring him to a state of submissiveness— the
whole ending by my sending him home full of rebellious
anger and vengeful spite. To his parents he had a ter-
rible “ tale of woe ” to tell, making them think he had
been unjustly dealt with — outrageously abused indeed.
His father, an ignorant, intemperate man, took up the
matter with a firm determination to be revenged for iny
supposed ill-treatment of his boy. He made clamorous
appeals in all directions for sympathy and for help to
bring me to justice, but to little purpose. Even the
greatly exaggerated and baseless stories of my alleged
cruelty, savagery almost, failed to arouse any interest in
his case except among people of his own stamp, and
those *“ lewd fellows of the baser sort” to be found in
every community, who are rife for mischief, and who
delight in some sort of quarrel or tumult, the occasion
of which matters little with them.

Of course | was to be prosecuted and made to suffer
to the full extent of the law. An astute, unscrupulous
Justice of the Peace was found to issue a warrant against
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me, the execution of which was entrusted to a constable’
of kindred spirit and character. And to crown all, the
conspirators planned to have the warrant served on me
on the day of my approaching wedding and while the
nuptial festivities were going on; all of which was kept
a profound secret from the parties immediately concerned.
The programme thus arranged was punctiliously carried
out. The memorable seventeenth of January arrived. The
#betrothed couple with a large company of their relatives
and friends were at the residence of the bride’s parents
in Smithfield, R. 1., where ample provision had been
made for the occasion. The marriage vows were acknow-
ledged, the marriage pledges were given and received,
and the marriage union was declared to be legally con-
summated and recognized by Rev. Reuben Potter, Jr.,
who officiated at the nuptial altar. Everything proceeded
joyously.  Congratulations were extended to the bridal
pair and the wedding feast was going on, when, lo! the
ministers of the law appeared without previous announce-

ment and demanded, “ in the name of the State of Rhode
Island and Providence Plantations,” that | should accom-
pany them as their prisoner to Cumberland Hill, three

miles distant, to answer before Mr. Jillson, Justice of"
the Peace, for certain misdemeanors, specified in the legal
document they carried, of which it was claimed | was
guilty, and await his squireship’s pleasure.

At first 1 was inclined to comply with the requisition
without any delay. But upon taking counsel of some of
our older and wiser guests who were amply competent
to give it, | declined leaving the house. Whereupon the
chief officer of the invading party grew pertinacious and
intimated that he had the aid necessary to enforce his
orders if they were not peaceably obeyed. | appealed to
Hon. Thomas Mann, Judge of the Court of Common
Pleas, one of those present, who gave the person clothed
with a little brief authority to understand that he was
exceeding his powers and had no grounds for compelling
me to go with him, if | could only give bonds to appear
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before the justice named at a designated time, which |
was entirely willing and ready to do. *“ You had better
accept such guaranties,” said the judge to the constable,
Y and go home.” The latter, finding himself confronted
by one greater in authority than he was, become at once
supple and compliant, accepted the pledge, and with hie
fellow conspirators left; but not, however, till they had
partaken of an undeserved portion of the wedding feast.

The issue of this tragico-comical affair was as compli-
mentary to me as it was humiliating and condemnatory
to my accuser and his abettors. I went, as agreed
upon, before Justice Jillsou, the constable and witnesses
being present, but it was found that the charge against me
was so groundless, so unsupported by requisite evidence,
and so certain to be met by triumphant counter-evidence,
that even he, the hitherto supple tool of the conspirators,
refused to have the case come to trial, declaring that he
would dismiss the complaint and consider the warrant
annulled. The prevailing sentiment of the better citizens
in the community was manifestly in my favor, deeming
the proceedings against me malicious and shameful, and
all parties to them worthy of abhorrence and contempt.
This episode over, | took up again the duties of my posi-
tion as teacher and carried the term of school through to
a happy and successful conclusion.

So well pleased were my friends and the general pub-
lic with the results of my labors in the schoolroom that
I was immediately approached with a proposition to open
a private school in the same place and continue it for a
few of the following months. As circumstances seemed
to render it expedient that | should abandon the plan of
settling down upon the old homestead with my parents
and succeed to my father’s estate and occupation, that
plan was now given up and the contemplated private
school was started, specific charges being made per
week for tuition. It was also deemed best that my
wife and | should set up housekeeping on our own
account, and we accordingly did so in a small dwelling
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owned by my father near the ancestral residence; my
nineteenth birthday finding us happily installed in our
new home. Our means were very limited, as my income
was small, but our wants were comparatively few and
our expectations in no wise extravagant, so that we
probably enjoyed quite as much in our newly-begun
domestic life as most of those at this day who start out
under more auspicious worldly circumstances in general,
and with abundant or perhaps princely resources at their
command. | preached often here and there, but received
little pecuniary compensation therefor; and teaching, my
most productive source of supply, afforded me but a
small revenue. Moreover, my hat speculation, before men-
tioned, had imposed a heavy financial burden on me,
which was increased by the publication of my #4Review.”
I was getting ahead in dear-bought experience certainly
(perhaps in useful knowledge), but not in the means of
maintaining a family. We were comfortable so far as
present necessities were concerned and hopeful for the
future. Nor were our hopes wholly profitless and vain.
Even our annoyances and trials were not without profit
to us.

“There’s a divinity that shapes our ends,
Rough hew them as we will.”

This is something more than poetry; it is a universal

truth. | realize it in my own case. | hewed awkwardly,
but Providence shaped results. So it was in my youth;
so it has been through my earthly pilgrimage. | have

been led by a way | knew not and in paths of dubious
aspect, but thus far through every dark defile and fearful
pass into bright and peaceful resting-places.

This chapter has detailed the experiences of only a
single year; the next one will be scarcely less replete
with incidents for a similar period.
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CHAPTER V.
1822-1823.

Foundations Shaken — Inward Conflict— Change of
Views — A lienation — Excommunication —

New Fellowship.

DURING the continuance of my school, which closed
about June 15th, | preached on the Sabbath either in
the “ Ballou Meeting-house” near by, or in the general
vicinity, not farther away than Providence on the south
and adjoining Massachusetts towns on the north. My
discourses, doctrinally, were along the lines indicated in
a former chapter, and yet my mind began to be exer-
cised with some doubts whether, after all, Destructionism,
as the final doom of the impenitent wicked, was really
taught in the Bible. Some time before this, my wife’s
mother, one of the best of women and a sincere Restora-
tionist withal, had asked me if I would read Winchester’s

“ Dialogues on Universal Restoration.” “ Certainly,”
said I, “ and | am sure such a doctrine can be easily
refuted.” She made no reply, but smiled at my self-
confidence and handed me the volume. | went through
it carefully, but with the persuasion that it was full of
error and would make little impression on me. | was

surprised, however, to find it written in such a serious,
religious, and candid spirit as to deeply interest and
gratify me. Unlike most of the Universalist publications
which had been urged upon my attention, there was not
a sentence in it that seemed to denounce or ridicule what
I called strictly religious convictions and feelings—
regeneration, experimental piety, or consecration to God,
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Moreover, | was struck with the moral grandeur of the
author's distinctive doctrine and the force of his answer
to some leading objections to it. Yet I was not con-
vinced that he was right, nor consciously shaken in my
own belief. His argument seemed to be spent chiefly
against the dogma of endless punishment which | consid-
ered even then as indefensible as it was horrible. |
flattered myself at the time that my own doctrine of the
annihilation of those who died impenitent was so much
stronger than that of never-ending misery or that of ulti-
mate universal redemption that it must triumph over both
in a fair contest. And | said so when | returned the
“ Dialogues” to my good mother-in-law. She was not
disposed to debate the matter with me, but leave all to
time and my own reflective mind. | now see what | was
then unconscious of, that Winchester's ideas had imparted
their leaven to my understanding too effectually to be
wholly neutralized by my prejudices. And | w'ould drop
the hint to such religious inquirers as are determined
never to embrace Restorationism that “ Winchester's
Dialogues ” is too seductive and convincing a work for
them to read, without jeopardy to their opposing faith.

The fact that | had published a “ Review” of Rev.
Hosea Ballou's sermon on the *“ New Birth,” naturally
opened the way for further discussions with my Univer-
salist neighbors. Several of them were fond of and skil-
ful in debate and they missed no good opportunity of
testing my ability in the same line. And on my part, |
never declined to take issue with them. Foremost among
these disputants were Lewis Metcalf, Luke Jenckes, and
Levi Ballou, the first two resident in Wrentham, Mass.,
the last in Cumberland; but all of them known by me
from early childhood. They were elderly men, unedu-
cated in the scholastic sense, but naturally strong-minded,
shrewd, sharp reasoners, and well posted in all matters
pertaining to Universalism. Winchester's opinions and
claims they repudiated, cleaving with great tenacity and
Admiration to the new-school, no-future-punishment expoBi-
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tors and doctrinaires. | thought myself competent to
battle with these men, especially on their own peculiar
platform. They argued mainly from Scripture and reason,
both of which 1 could use to their frequent perplexity
and discomfiture. But | found that | had one weak
point to defend and that was that an all-perfect God,
infinite in power, wisdom, and love, who really willed the
final holiness and happiness of all human kind, and
raised up Christ to redeem all, must needs ultimately
annihilate most of them as incurable sinners and so prac-
tically confess his impotency and utter failure in that
important behalf, so far as they were concerned. My
opponents pushed me hard on this point whenever they
could. And all I could do was to contend that the Bible
taught the doctrine and that it was the best thing God
could do without depriving mankind of moral freedom —
an evil out of the question. When brought fairly to bay
this was my only refuge.

At length, however, | began to have some doubts
whether, after all, the Bible did, on the whole, teach
what | claimed, and also whether it were absolutely cer-
tain that God must destroy man’s moral freedom if he
finally by his saving might regenerated all who left this
state of existence unreconciled to himself. These doubts
were too slight at first to affect me much, and especially
so long as | firmly held the opinion that man’s earth-
life was his only probation for eternity. This opinion
my ultra-Universalist opponents did not attack with much
force, for though they scouted it as groundless, their
phase of Universalism led them to expend their strength
in proving that the Bible taught no such thing as sin-
fulness and punishment after death under any possible
circumstances. All this to me was labor lost, for I was
just as certain then as now that if the Bible, particularly
the New Testament, does not teach that a portion of
mankind will wake up condemned sinners in the next
life, it teaches nothing that common sense can under-
stand. And | think now as 1 thought then, that many
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of the expositions whereby no-future-punishment Univer-
salists explained away what are generally considered as
threatenings of future retribution, are specious, unsound,
and some of them absurd. | should never have been
converted from my old belief by any such interpretation
of the sacred record.

But it was impossible for me to get over the weak
point mentioned to my own satisfaction, however success-
fully I could confute my adversaries on their distinctive
ground. Recurring to Winchester's * Dialogues,” | felt
all the force of their reasoning and felt it against the
doctrine of annihilation as well as against that of endless
misery; for though the former was incomparably prefer-
able to the latter, it was an alternative involving in less
degree the same principles, difficulties, and objections, and
was bound to go to the wall when it came to be sub-
mitted to the tribunal of my more enlightened, rational,
and moral understanding, as was the case at an early
day.

I think it was in the month of June during the year now
in review that the organization known as the *“ Southern
Association of Universalists ” held one of its sessions at
West Wrentham, Mass. My friend, Levi Ballou, kindly
invited me to attend its public exercises. | accepted his
invitation, but heard nothing from the preachers on the
occasion that made much impression on me or exerted
any appreciable influence in the way of effecting a change
in my theological convictions. | was introduced to sev-
eral of the ministers, among whom was Rev. Hosea
Ballou 2d, as he was then called. 1 had a conversation
of much interest with him and took a decided liking to*
him at the time and thenceforth through life, though we
did not sail in the same ecclesiastical ship except for &
brief session. He was a candid and calm as well as a
close reasoner and was more of a Restorationist than an
ultra-Universalist in his views, though he remained in
continuous fellowship with the new-school men of the sect*
Albeit he argued with me as one holding the idea of
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future retribution as well as that of final restoration and
begged me to remember that the denomination embraced
both believers and disbelievers in that view of the divine
government, not making either a test of fellowship. |
must therefore ponder the arguments on both sides and
if | could accept the doctrine of universal salvation, do
so on grounds that seemed to me reasonable and satis-
factory. Should | adopt Restorationist views, | should
not be obliged to endorse the other, and should be
regarded the equal in every respect of those differing
from me by ail intelligent believers in the final redemp-
tion of all men.

I returned home under some conviction that |I might be
in error concerning the consummation of all things, but
by no means converted from my former belief. 1 felt,
however, that | must thoroughly investigate the whole
subject, and at once set myself about the task, becoming
a very close and anxious student. | took my bible and
went through it carefully from Genesis to Revelation,
noting down under three distinct heads, viz: endless pun-
ishment, final destruction of the wicked, and universal
salvation, every text which seemed to favor each doctrine
or which I knew to be quoted as such. | also noted the
passages supposed to teach that this life is man's *only
probation for eternity or that there is no change from
sin to holiness after death. The result was that | found
the smallest numerical array of texts under the head of
endless punishment, the largest under the head of the
destruction of the wicked, and the next largest in favor of
the final salvation of all. To my astonishment the word
“ probation” was not in the bible, nor a single passage
evidently intended to teach the doctrine that this life, is
man's only probationary state, and only about half a
dozen passages from the letter of which that view could
be plausibly inferred — none of these absolutely requiring
such inference.

Respecting the texts seeming to favor endless punish-

ment, | learned that their strength depended mainly on
6
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words often having a limited signification or on intensi-
fied forms of expression, employed in a figurative,
impassioned sense, and that none of them were obviously
designed to affirm that dogma as an article of faith; in
fine, that they were highly-wrought, glowing descriptions
of retribution in its general aspects, rather than positive
and defiuite declarations of divine truth concerning it.
The numerous passages apparently teaching the destruc-
tion of the wicked were also found to be of the inten-
sive, figurative class, in which the mere sound of the
words gave them force — words used elsewhere with a
meaning altogether different from that of utter annihila-
tion, and not one of them obviously employed to denote
an item of doctrinal belief. The passages that seemed to
favor universal salvation were of various kind. Some
commonly used in that behalf had no force whatever;
others might be construed so as to support either of the
three theories under examination; but there were none
which | could be certain were designed to assert the
doctrine absolutely as divinely revealed truth. There
were, however, a large number, the principles and spirit
of which would consistently harmonize with no other
view. These related (1) to the nature, attributes, and
moral character of God; (2) to his will, purpose, and
design towards mankind; (3) to the mission, office,
exaltation, and triumph of Christ; (4) to the essence
and spirit of God-likeness, i. e. the moral imitation of
God as the only true personal righteousness; (5) to
the aim or purpose of divine rebuke, chastisement, judg-
ment, and retribution, as beneficent and reformatory; and
(6) to a grand prophetic era, in which there shall be
no sin, evil, pain, but God u be all in all.” | perceived
that these six classes of Scripture testimony were of a
different nature and scope from those seeming to teach
the other two doctrines. They were not incidental state-
ments, descriptions, or representations of divine retribu-
tion, nor figurative, intensified, impassioned forms of
phraseology, but were declarations of great truths to be
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religiously held, and of fundamental principles demanding
the broadest application both in faith and practice.
Their weight did not depend on mere sound of words,
it was intrinsic. They did not express a simple, posi-
tive, theological conclusion in respect to God’s final
-disposal of the human race, but they necessitated the
conclusion that it must be a disposal perfectly benevo-
lent, impartial, wise, and good; perfectly accordant with
his own will and purpose; and perfectly triumphant
through Christ over all opposing forces, hindrances, and
eobstacles. | saw, therefore, that it was not warrantable
to construe even the most intense, highly-wrought
representations of sin and punishment as finalities, or as
frustrating the ultimate divine purpose, or as rendering
in any way doubtful the absolute moral perfections of
God.

| was now in a tight place, with a flood of light beam-
ing on my mind and a host of new ideas taking possession
of my understanding. The whole subject presented itself
in an aspect original and astonishing. The plain,
unavoidable issue came home to me: — Is the belief that
God will finally blot out of existence all who die in sin
reconcilable with the fundamental truths and principles
unquestionably declared in those six classes of texts?
And is any other belief than that He will sooner or later
render all human beings holy and happy consistent with
those testimonies? Regarded in the spirit of truth
and unprejudiced reason, the case looked very much as
if I must yield? But why had | not seen the subject in
this light before? | had been as sincere and honest in
my desire for truth in the past as now. Why had so
many millions of pious and learned Christians in all ages
of the church held the final loss in some form or other
of all that die out of Christ? | was then ignorant of
the fact that many eminent Christian Fathers, including
the great Origen, were unequivocal advocates of univer-
sal restoration. [As he was also of the fact that of
the six great schools first founded to promote the inter-
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ests of Christian philosophy, four taught absolutely that
distinctive doctrine.— Ed.~\

Furthermore, if | became a believer in the final holi-
ness and happiness of all mankind, | should have to
avow and preach it. In that case | must renounce all
I had thus far professed and contended for to the con-
trary. | should shock, aggrieve, and alienate my fellow-
Christians, including my nearest and dearest friends. |
should be denounced as a changeling and an apostate,
as others had been. And with whom should I find myself
presently in fellowship but those whom | had regarded
as rejectors of experimental religion and whose phase of
Universalism was radically repulsive to me? Then arose
the strong internal suggestion:— “ You are a victim of
Satanic delusion and that makes universal salvation look
probable to you. Take care how you advance.” |
trembled and shrunk backward. Objections and doubts
rolled in upon me. | wept, prayed, and reviewed the
ground | had gone over again and again till 1 was well
nigh distracted. | could not eat, drink, sleep, or appear
like myself. | grew pale and wore an anxious, sickly
look, to the serious concern of my wife and friendst
who knew nothing of the conflict that was raging within
me. My solicitude, doubt, and fear brought me to a
poise of suspense and disquietude hardly to be endured.

In this dreadful condition | wandered off by myself
one day to a retreat out of human sight (I can never
forget the place), and gave full vent to my emotions,
bordering almost on despair. A voice came to me, say-
ing : — “Kneel and pray.” *“ Alas!” thought I, * for
what shall | pray?” “ For deliverance — for heavenly
light and guidance. Pray that if this be a Satanic delu-
sion it may be dispelled; but that if the Spirit of Truth
is leading you into more glorious truth, you may not
resist it; and that all doubts be banished from your
mind.” | did as directed, breathing forth my petitions
with all the fervor of which | was capable. In a
moment the heavens seemed to open above my head\
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an inexpressibly sweet influence flowed in upon my soul;
the whole subject became Iluminous, every doubt van-
ished, a vision of the final triumph of good over evil
shone forth in majestic splendor, and my heart was
filled with transports of joy. | was supremely blest
and if | could have commanded an archangeFs trumpet,
the whole world would have heard the sublime gospel
then and there revealed to me. My faith was conclu-
sively sealed, and | have never since felt one serious
doubt of the final universal holiness and happiness of all
the immortal children of God. | returned to the house
with a buoyant step and a joyful spirit, told my wife
what had transpired, and she rejoiced with me.

A letter from Hosea Ballou 2d reached me about this
time in reply to one addressed to him asking an explana-
tion of certain of my strongest proof texts in support
«of Destructionism. But the work had been taken out
of his hands and was already accomplished — more effec-
tually than he possibly could have done it. His letter
was an excellent one, but it would not have met my
mental and moral wants as they had been supplied from
the eternal world. It was valuable of its kind, as was
Also his then recently published discourse on Gal. 3:
8 — a copy of which he sent me. But neither of these
would have overcome wholly my objections or removed
my principal difficulties, because they did not deal so
much with fundamental principles as they did in special
eexpositions and polemic subtleties, some of whieh |
should then have deemed unsound or at least incon-
eclusive.

I had now a stormy scene to pass through with my
brethren, relatives, and friends. No sooner was it known
that | had embraced the doctrine of Universal Salvation
than they were filled with astonishment and overwhelmed
with grief. All the fair promise | had given of gospel
usefulness was to their minds blasted in the opening
bloom. My own father was first and foremost among
the aggrieved. | expected he would be, and thought it
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my duty to be prompt and frank with him and let him
receive the painful news from my own lips. It was the-
bitterest cup he had ever been called upon to drink. |
haye no doubt that my death would have been more
endurable to him. | was his favorite son and had flow-
ered out into a promising minister of the gospel, as he
understood and prized it. Profoundly sincere and firmly
established in his religious convictions, he was no less
so in his prejudices against Universalism in all its forms.
He had not a doubt that it was of the Devil nor that |
was the deluded victim of his Satanic majesty’s wiles.
He remonstrated, rebuked, denounced, pleaded, and
deplored, but could not move me. Finally, in his impa-
tient vexation, he threatened to disinherit me if | did
not renounce such a damnable error. This had no effect
whatever upon me. | was so insensible to such a motive
that it did not even disturb my equanimity, for | had
counted the cost and had received a special assurance
from above that | should never be forsaken. | therefore
replied in perfect kindness that | had no claim to any of
his property, that he had a perfect right to give it to-
whomsoever he chose; but of this | was sure that if I
had no earthly father to provide for me, I had a heav-
enly one who would never fail me. He was sorely
vexed by this answer and retorted, “ You will find you
have no father in heaven to do you any good in the way
you are going.” | merely rejoined, “ I can trust him
implicitly.” This was the last in a series of conversa-
tional debates | ever had with him. He had said and
done all he could to save me and now gave me up aa
hopelessly lost. He, however, became sorry for his pas-
sionate threat of disinheritance and some months after
wished my ever kind mother to tell me he should never
cast off a child of his for difference of opinion. Mean-
time, he stood aloof from me and did not become fully
reconciled till ten years had elapsed. My mother did not
accept my new faith and probably regretted the change,
but treated me with unaltered maternal affection and kind-
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ness. On the other side, my parents-in-law rejoiced in
my conversion to their own cherished faith, and gave me
nothing but sympathetic encouragement.

My father next felt it to be his painful duty to have
me publicly disowned by the church and formally deposed
from its membership as dangerous to its welfare. He
dissuaded ail he could from holding personal discussions
with me, as it would be of no use to me and might

unsettle their own minds; for, he said, | was very adroit
and seductive in argument. Most of my friends were
thereby deterred from coming to see me at all, but

good Deacon Nathaniel Aldrich, who was once a mem-
ber of our church, but who seceded on account of his
strong Calvinistic views, had so much concern for me that
he resolved upon a personal interview. My father, who
never liked him very well, when he announced his inten-
tion, advised against it and signified that it would be
labor lost. Yet the deacon was not to be deterred
from his purpose; so he called upon me and gave me
the full benefit of his counsel. Finding that | was
unconvinced by his argument, and wunmoved by his
solemn admonition, he said he must leave me with grief
to my chosen delusion. He deplored my apostasy and
consequent doom, but could do no more for my salva-
tion. | had taken pains to draw out his Calvinism in
its baldest form, and now that he was about to leave
with such despairing professions of sorrow for my fate,
dalmly said:—*“ Why do you allow yourself to be so
much distressed on my account? If | am one of the
elect, you cannot doubt my final salvation; and if I am
one of the reprobates, it will be for the glory of God
and the good of the universe that | should be lost.
Why do you distrust the sovereignty of God, the wisdom
of his decrees, or the certainty that my destiny will be
just what you should rejoice in, whether I am consigned
to heaven or hell ?” His only response was a sigh! He
reported my case as hopeless to my father, who, after
he left, said to my mother: — “ Aldrich has been talk-
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ing with Adin and lie got his mouth shut up pretty quick,
as | knew he would.” Father abhorred Calvinism almost
as much as he did Universallsm, and probably derived
more pleasure from the recusant deacon’s discomfiture
than he could have done from his success.

At length | was summoned to appear before the
Church during the first week in August, 1822. The
meeting was held in the same venerable house of worship
in which | first heard preaching and where | delivered my
first sermon. A full attendance of members was present
and my father laid the case before them as one perfectly
plain to them all and requiring no investigation or trial.
To his heartfelt affliction and regret, I had become a
Universalist. This | had openly avowed and persisted
in, notwithstanding the most faithful admonition. The
church could give no fellowship or countenance to that
doctrine, my acceptance of it excluded me from the fold,
of Christ, and it was the solemn duty of the church to
disown me. Discussions were unnecessary; action and
record only were required. 1 asked the privilege of being
heard in explanation and defence of my views, which I
did not wish to disguise, but this was denied me, my
father saying that he well knew my ability and skill at
talking and should afford me no opportunity to unsettle
and mislead the young and draw susceptible minds into
my snare. The others concurring, | saw that the whole
proceeding was a solemn farce and requested them to
finish their work without the least dela}\ They did so
and | became to them #as a heathen man and a pub-
lican.”

Whether the Connecticut Conference, whose letter of
fellowship | held, ever took any action on my case, |
do not remember. Probably not, as my disownment by
the Cumberland Church was deemed conclusive. For my
part, | was so disgusted by that action that | did not
care a straw for all the excommunications in the world.
Good Elder Benjamin Taylor of Swansey was the only
one of my old “ Christian” brethren, who, to my know-
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ledge, regretted and condemned the proceedings against
me as utterly repugnant to the very foundation on which
the denomination professed to stand, viz: UNoO creed but
the New Testament interpreted by each individual for

himself, and a practical Christian life.” Father Taylor
was right — consistent with the often-boasted platform of
the order and with his own large soul. He said: 4 Our

young brother Ballou should have been treated tenderly,
reasoned with kindly, borne with patiently, without ever
being censured, much less disowned, except for un-Chris-
tian conduct.” If | had been so treated, | should in all
probability have spent my days as a minister of the
4 Christian Connexion.” For it was in some important
respects an unnatural and most disagreeable transition
for me to leave my old, fondly-cherished, ecclesiastical
relations and become identified with the Universalist
denomination as it was at that period of its history.
For while 1 had come to believe in what might be
regarded the distinguishing doctrine of that body, there
were many opinions, notions, theories, put forth and
urged by its leading spirits as correlative deductions
from, if not essential adjuncts of, that doctrine, with
which | had not one particle of sympathy, but rather
an instinctive repugnance to them. Those leading spirits
were strongly opposed to the idea of any future disci-
plinary punishment; explained away, often by far-fetched
interpretations, all the passages of Scripture which teach
retribution after death; ridiculed revivals of religion;
held ajl spiritual experience to be superstitious or fanati-
cal; and expended nearly ail their effort in proving,
argumentatively, the naked tenet of universal salvation,
as if that were the w'hole of the gospel of Christ. And
this result was made to depend more on the arbitrary
will and decree of God than on any searching process
of regeneration whereby each soul must have a con-
scious struggle of choice or consent and be brought into
a state of personal holiness. Death was to finish sin
and the resurrection to inaugurate perfection of character

Digitized by G Oog Ie



90 AUTO-BIOGRAPHY OF ADIN BALLOU.

and blessedness. These peculiarities of faith and prac-
tice were repulsive to my spiritual instincts and habits
of thought. They had not exerted one particle of
influence in aid of my conversion. During that whole
experience, from inception to consummation, | had not
had a single doubt that mankind would be called to*
judgment after death for the deeds done in the body;
nor that most of the texts (not all), commonly under-
stood to refer to retribution in the invisible world, did
so refer; nor that death and the resurrection affected
chiefly the mortal and immortal organisms inhabited by
the soul in its different states of existence rather than
its absolute moral character; nor that men must be born
again out of animal selfishness into the love of God
and man in order to enter the kingdom of heaven; nor
that constant self-sacrifice must be practised as a nec-
essary condition of true holiness and happiness, here and
hereafter. The much-vaunted notion that the destruction
of Jerusalem was the grand crisis of divine judgment
and retribution to which Christ and the apostles chiefly
referred in their warnings against sin, did not commend
itself then any more than it does now to my under-
standing. In short, I was not converted to the no-
future-punishment phase of Universalism, nor by any
arguments therefrom derived, but to pure Restorationism
by reasons which had no affinity with those upon which
that phase of the doctrine was based.

But notwithstanding all this, | entered into the pale and
fellowship of the denomination indicated — compelled to
that alliance by stress of circumstances. | was driven out
of the “ Christian Connexion” by the honest narrowmind-
edness of its members. The vast majority of them could
not at that time tolerate the doctrines | had espoused.
One must believe in destructionism or in endless torment,,
else in their judgment he could not be a Christian. On
this ground, in spite of their declaration against all
creeds save the Bible as each individual understood it
and their boast that their sole test of fellowship was a
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Christian life, | was excluded from their Order. On the
other hand, | was hailed and welcomed by the Universal-
ists as a convert to their faith, although | scarcely held
any views in strict accordance with what was generally
believed among them except the single tenet of final uni-

versal holiness and happiness. | told them frankly how
far 1 was in agreement with them and that on many
points | differed from most of them. “ Ail right,” they
said; “ there are various opinions among our people upon

those minor particulars, but we allow the largest liberty.
Come with us, fear nothing, and feel at home.” Thus
behind me was the merciless outcry, “ Begone from our
midst,” and before me a thousand greetings of hospi-
tality and assurances of welcome.

As a religious outcast therefore, with no power to-
assume and maintain an independent position, | sought
the only place of refuge open to me, and accepted the
only proffered welcome and fellowship — casting in my
lot with ray new-found friends,— the Universalists. In
doing so, | did not feel that | was compromising any
moral principle, or yielding any point of honor, all neces-
sary explanations, positions, and concessions having been
interchanged and clearly understood. Still I was unfortu-
nately situated, inasmuch as the masses of my new allies,
like most masses, were too indiscriminating to appreciate
my peculiarities, while | was so placed as to be perpetu-
ally tempted to yield my scruples and conform to the
prevailing sentiment of the body with which | had asso-
ciated myself. And this temptation was all the more
seductive and potent in that so much geniality and kind-
ness were shown me. With ample liberty to differ, and
with so many expressions of cordial friendship, it was
much easier to agree and conform than to nurse dissent.
Such was the course things took with me, and ere long
| became to outward appearance completely amalgamated
with the Universalists as a sect. Whatever dislikes and
misgivings | had at first gradually diminished by closer
intercourse till they ceased almost to exert any percepti-
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sble influence over ame. In this | gained social power,
but probably lost some religious stamina and strength of
moral purpose. But whether, on the whole, more were
lost than gained to me and to the world remains to be
seen in the light of the great future.

It may be asked what | was doing in other respects
during this transition period. As soon as | begau to
doubt seriously the soundness of my theology, | sus-
pended preaching altogether, and for a time gave myself
wholly to study and investigation. This taxed my health
and strength to the utmost. After passing the crisis and
finding myself physically enfeebled, I began to have some
anxiety in regard to my temporal affairs. My funds
were low, | was burdened with debt, and the outlook, in
a worldly point of view, was far from encouraging. |
had many dark hours on this account, but in one of the
darkest of them, when | was in secret deploring my
dubious earthly prospects, a voice again came to me,

saying: “ Fear not, my child. I will never leave thee
nor forsake thee.” The effect was electrifying and rap-
turous. My soul was thrilled to ecstasy and | felt the

most perfect trust in divine providence and the most
heartfelt joy. The promise was soon after so fully veri-
fied to me, and has been through life, that | should deem
myself basely ungrateful to doubt that it was from
heaven. For | had hardly passed through this experience
when an offer came to me from my uncle, Daniel Sayles
of Franklin, Mass., already mentioned, to work for him
during haying time according to my strength, it being
mutually understood that | was unable to render full ser-
vice and should receive pay accordingly. This tided me
over the shallow waters and enabled me to provide for
myself and family until | could begin preaching again
under new auspices and with assurances of a remunera-
tive income equal to my necessities. And this good
fortune visited me at an early day.

After becoming fully established in the belief of the
final triumph of the all-redeeming grace of God, | wrote
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to my friend, Rev. Hosea Ballou, 2d, in reply to his
letter referred to on a preceding page, announcing the
fact and giving somewhat in detail the circumstances
attending the change through which | had passed. The
substance of my letter he published in the “ Universalist
Magazine,” Boston, of which he was one of the editors,
the last week in August, 1822, | think (Vol. 4, p. 36),
under the heading of “ Another conversion in the minis-
try.” This brought me before the public in my new
ecclesiastical position, and advertised me far and wide
among friends and foes as a Universalist minister. As
a consequence, | immediately began to receive invitations
to preach in the general region round about, which I
was very glad to accept so far as health, time, and
convenience would allow. My first discourse under new
auspices was delivered in the Elder Williams meeting-
house, West Wrentham, Mass., to a crowded audience,
it having been extensively notified that “ Young Ballou
would give on the occasion the reasons for his change
of theological faith.” | also preached at Bellingham,
Cumberland Hill, Woonsocket Falls, Providence, and
other places in Rhode Island and Massachusetts, not far
distant from my home, and officiated at several funerals
in the same general vicinity, not lacking for employ-
ment in my adopted profession.

During the autumn | made a second visit to Boston
and its environs, being a guest for some days in the
family of Rev. Hosea Ballou 2d, of Roxbury, where |
was kindly received and treated with all the courtesy and*
hospitality 1 could desire. Nor ought I to say less of
his great-uncle, often called “ Father Hosea,” and other
clergymen of the denomination with their families to.
whom | was introduced. 1 was invited to preach in
each of the Ballou pulpits and perhaps one or two others
near by. Of my impressions of the younger Hosea and
my attractions to him, | have already spoken.

“ Father Hosea,” with whom | also visited, was a very
genial man in the midst of his large family, and fond of,
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pleasantry in common conversation. He was then in
mid-life, being about fifty-one years old. His oldest son
was already a clergyman in Vermont, his second son just
entering the profession; while the youngest was a little
boy in his frock, running about the house. One of his
daughters was married and the others were at home,
gracing the domestic circle. He was a man of sensible,
plain habits; living comfortably, but not extravagantly.
He was a great lover of children, and governed his
household admirably, with a gentle but commanding dis-
cipline. He had a large store of anecdotes, and although
not a great talker knew well how to keep up conversa-
tional discourse and entertainment when surrounded by
his friends. He was not, however, inclined to intrude
his theological peculiarities upon his visitors, much less
to indoctrinate his juniors with them. So during this
visit not a word was said to me on the subject of no
future retribution, which, if broached, might have raised
a discussion between us.

This pleasant visit had an indirect but strong tendency
to blunt my convictions and scruples, or as might be said,
soothe my prejudices against ultra-Universalism. 1 was
silenced, too nearly, by so much respect and kindness,
aud was drawn too far into acquiescence with men from
whose teachings | was afterwards obliged strongly to dis-
sent, much to my cost. And what was worse, | became
infected with an almost groundless prejudice against
Revs. Paul Dean, Edward Turner, Charles Hudson, and
others — the defenders of Restorationism as opposed to
ultra-Universalism. A controversy had already been
opened between the parties representing these two /sms,
in which some personalities appeared. And these, which
were of trifling importance as related to the real point at
issue, were magnified by the ultra leaders and made to
seem the fundamental reasons or motives of their oppo-
nents in inaugurating and continuing the controversy. In
fine, the Restorationist champions were represented as
mere ambitious factionists and mischief-makers in the
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order, with no honest, solemn convictions of doctrinal
faith or of Christian duty. This was a gross injustice
to them, as | afterwards learned, for which there was
no reasonable excuse. Nevertheless, this visit had the
effect of making me for a time a sharer in that injustice
to my subsequent regret and sorrow, causing me to think
ill of the Restorationist party aud their proceedings,
when | ought to have sympathized and acted with
them — at least on the main question at issue.

Returning from Boston, | preached from time to time
during the autumn as opportunity in the surrounding
towns offered, and in the winter had charge of a school
in West Wrentham, adjacent to my home. New relig-
ious friends flocked around me from all directions and
seemed anxious to make up for the loss of old ones,
deserving by numerous manifestations of regard and kind-
ness to me and my wife an indelible record of heartfelt
appreciation and gratitude. Olney Ballou, Levi Ballou,
and Luke Jenckes, with their families, belong to this
category, as do others of less prominence. My always
first and foremost friend, my dear mother, never
changed.

After the close of my school, perhaps in February, |
received a request to preach one or two Sundays to the
First Universalist Society in Boston. Their design seemed
to be to hear different clergymen for short periods each,
with a view of inviting the more acceptable of them to
serve subsequently as candidates in anticipation of a
call and settlement — their pastorate being already, or
about to be, vacated by Rev. Paul Dean, who had filled
it for several years most acceptably. 1 occupied the
pulpit as desired, then gave way to others, but was
afterwards asked to supply it for six months, of which
note will be made in the next chapter.
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CHAPTER VI.

1823-1825.
Preaching — “The Furious Priest Reproved” — Candi-
dacy in Boston — Ordination — First M arriages —
Settlement in Milford — Incidentals.

IITY twenty-first year opened with an arrangement to
-LIA  preach regularly in several different places once or

more in each month, viz: — in West Medway, in Belling-
ham, and in different neighborhoods of Mendon, South
Parish (now Blackstone), all in Massachusetts. | had

warm friends and admirers in these several localities who
were very desirous of sharing my ministrations as often
as possible. My family residence still continued to be
the tenement house of my father, already mentioned. In
the place first named, the Universalists owned a small
meeting-house jointly with the Baptists. In Bellingham
Center our friends were striving to obtain the occasional
use of the only house of worship there, the occupancy of
which was in dispute between the town and the Baptist
society. Pending the settlement of the matter, our meet-
ings, by my advice, were held in the hall of the adjacent
tavern. At South Bellingham, services were in a school-
house. In the factory village of South Parish, Mendon,
now East Blackstone, we occupied a store-loft furnished
by my friend Col. Joseph Ray and his partners. 1 also
spoke in the hall of the Henry Thayer tavern (five
corners), in Capt. Aaron Burdon’s hall, Chestnut Hill, or
in some schoolhouse in that part of the town. Occasion-
ally 1 lectured in other neighborhoods of my general
region. In the principal of these places, my friends con-
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tributed to my support at tlie rate of five or six dollars
per Sunday. In others and for lectures a smaller sum.
As | never dictated prices or compensation for my religi-
ous ministrations, what | received was freely given, was
the better enjoyed, and was all | had any right to expect
under the circumstances. In other respects | was encour-
aged and cheered by the cordial interest manifested
in my public exercises as well as in my private welfare.

On the third Sunday in May, 1823, a somewhat excit-
ing and memorable occurrence transpired in Bellingham
Center which it may be well to record. The town
claimed to own and have rightful control of the meet-
ing-house, and had voted that the Universalists might
occupy it one Sunday in each month. But the Baptists
contended that it belonged wholly to them and were
unwilling the others should use it at all. There had
been much wrangling in the matter, and the case had
been submitted to the courts for adjudication, but was
not yet settled. So the quarrel was still on between the
home parties when | engaged to preach there. | told
my friends that | should avoid all proceedings which
savored of trickery, force, or indecorum, and occupy the
disputed pulpit as a gentleman and a Christian or not
At all. On the third Sunday in April, large and excited
crowds of both parties assembled to watch proceedings
and see what would be the issue: The Rev. Abiel
Fisher was pastor of the Baptist church, a man of large
combativeness, pluck, and obstinacy, and he determined
that the Universalists should not occupy the house Ol
that day, though the town had assigned it to them.
But he and his people could not enter it, inasmuch as
it was locked and the selectmen had the keys. So he
collected his congregation about the doors of the edifice
and preached from the steps, both morning and after-
noon. My friends, by my advice, demanded as their
right a peaceable entrance to the buildiug, but not being
allowed it, retired to the hall before spoken of and held
services there.

7
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When the month came round again in May, matters
were in a still more aggravated condition than before.
During Saturday night some desperate Baptist entered
the meeting-house by a back window which he found
unfastened, wrenched off the lock from the inner door of
the entry, and set free the corresponding outside door
which was rendered secure by a cross-bar. Having done
this, and, as he supposed, made access to the house easy
for his Baptist friends on the following day, he with-
drew. About this time, Mr. Foster of the public house*
who had the keys to the place of worship in his posses-
sion, dreamed of what had been done; but upon awaking
and thinking it over concluded it was only a dream and
went to sleep again, when the same dream was repeated
with the same result as before. But when it occurred a
third time, he deemed it of enough importance to be
looked into a little. He therefore arose, much excited,
dressed himself, lighted his lantern (for it was not yet
daylight), and went and examined the premises, to find
that what he had dreamed was literally true in all its
details. He immediately procured another lock for the
inside door, replaced the bar to the outside one, and
returned home to await further developments. As the
hour of morning service drew near, the Baptist pastor
and his flock collected about the house as four weeks
before, those in the secret not doubting, probably, that
they would obtain an easy entrance. Upon trying to
open the suppoeed-to-be-unfastened door, they found, to
their ill-concealed chagrin, that it was as firmly closed
as ever. Nothing now remained for them to do but to
go through the forenoon service outside again, | and my
friends worshiping in the hall at the same time.

At the noon recess, several of the influential members
of the Baptist society, becoming tired, if not ashamed,
of such proceedings, approached some of my friends with
assurances that if the house were opened in the afternoon
we might occupy it in peace. But they either were
unwarranted in giving those assurances or were deceived
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by their pastor. For when we approached the house, led
by the selectmen with the keys, Mr. Fisher and his
allies rushed forward and as soon as the door was
unlocked both parties crowded in, filling the vestibule
instantly, while considerable numbers remained outside.
The padlocked inner door prevented further advance and
I, who was directly behind the selectmen, requested them
not to permit entrance to the audience room till the situa-
tion could be somewhat discussed. I then demanded of
Mr. Fisher what such conduct meant. The town had
voted us the house and we had been promised the use of
it by some of his leading men for the afternoon. He
was furious with rage, declared the town had nothing to
do with the house, and silently ignored the action of
those who had made pledges to us. | remonstrated
calmly but firmly, maintaining our rights and declaring
that | should do nothing in violation of the true Chris-
tian spirit and rules of propriety. God could not be
worshiped acceptably in the midst of such confusion
and strife. Some of his people made a proposition to
withdraw and leave us in possession of the place; but
he and his more zealous supporters would not hear to it,
determined as they were to force themselves in if possi-
ble. | then said: — “ Let the door be opened and if
Mr. Fisher does not conduct himself decently, | certainly
shall and will publish his doings to the world.”

The door was then unlocked, the selectmen entering
first, with me immediately in the rear. We proceeded
slowly and becomingly up the central aisle toward the
pulpit, but Mr. Fisher crowded in as quickly as possible
and rushed at rapid speed by one of the side aisles to
the pulpit stairs, which he reached about the same time
the head of our column did, and bouncing up them cried
out as he arrived at the top panting for breath, *“ Let
us begin the worship of God by singing, etc.” Some
of his people had now entered their pews and, as the
whole matter had been pre-arranged between pastor and
flock, commenced singing. The whole scene was so ludi-
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crous and withal such a mockery of public.worship that
I remained but a moment in the pulpit, which 1 had
entered simultaneously with the breathless parson, then
signified my purpose to retire to Mr. Foster’s hall, which
| did, followed by my part of the congregation.

What followed? Intensified excitement throughout the

community and in all the neighboring region. | at once
wrote and published a pamphlet letter to Mr. Fisher,
entitled “ The Furious Priest Reproved,” in which |

reviewed the whole case and characterized the proceed-
ings in such terms of reprobation and censure as justice
demanded. The pamphlet had an extensive circulation
and a greedy perusal. By the affair | seemed to gain
reputation and influence, while my opponent suffered in
proportion. The question of the control of the meeting-
house was ere long decided by the court against the
Baptists and' they abandoned it altogether, building a
new one for their own undisputed occupancy and use.
Mr. Fisher lost the respect and confidence of the people
at large, and a few years after left the place for a
more congenial home. In reading over, at this late period
of my life, my only preserved copy of my letter to him
and reviewing the whole strange scene it describes, | am
confirmed in the truth, justice, and rectitude of my
course, and can see nothing on my own part to be
ashamed of or to reproach myself for, though 1 am
obliged to regard all such religious squabbles as more or
less pitiable and much to be deprecated. With my
matured knowledge of human nature and of the work-
ings of a perverted religious zeal, I make more allow-
ances for my antagonist in this encounter than at the
time of it, having learned that conscience and will may
honestly fall into deplorable mistakes — mistakes often-
times more to be pitied thau blamed.

On Sunday, June 22d of this year, my wife brought
forth our first-born child, a son, to whom was given my
own name, Adin Ballou, Jr. This event was a joyous

one in our marital experience, though the constitution of

. .
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the mother was so frail that it taxed her physical ener-
gies to the utmost extent. The little one throve well as
a babe and through its early childhood, awakening fond
hopes in the parental breast for long years on its part,
and great usefulness and honor in time to come. But
these hopes were vain, for it was stricken with a fatal
disease when in the tenth year of its age and was tran-
slated to the heritage of the immortals Feb. 10, 1833, as
will be more fully noted hereafter.

In the month following, as foreshadowed at the close
of the preceding chapter, | received an invitation from
the First Universalist society in Boston, originally organ-
ized under Rev. John Murray, the reputed founder of
that faith in America, to supply their pulpit six months
as a candidate for the vacant pastorate. Rev. Paul
Dean had, during his ministry, gathered about him a
large congregation from which a colony of his devoted
friends had gone out, erected and dedicated a new house
of worship on Bulfinch street, and persuaded him to
resign his position and take charge of the movement
there. Those remaining in the old association, whose
meeting-house was on Hanover street, had heard as many
other preachers as they desired and voted to give me
the proposed six months' probation. | shared the good
will of surrounding Universalist ministers, and had been
favorably heard for several Sundays by those now
extending to me the offer as previously narrated; vet it
was a somewhat presumptuous undertaking for me to
engage in, considering the immaturity of my youth and
the poverty of my qualifications. But | consented to
make the trial. My friends in Medway, Bellingham, and
South Mendon professed to be sorry to part with me,
but acquiesced cheerfully in my decision and wished me
success, it having been our mutual understanding that |
was at liberty to accept any such call, should it come
to me. My Boston candidacy began on the last Sunday
in July, 1823, and continued till the third in January,
1824. During that period (my wife and child beiug
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with me a part of the time) | gained many ardent
friends in the congregation and outside, and succeeded
in my pulpit labors quite as much to my own satisfac-
tion and that of my hearers as | had a right to expect,
though 1 finally failed in the object sought. A single
competitor entered the field, who, being in many respects
my superior at the time, earned off the prize. This was
Rev. Sebastian Streeter, who was willing to close his
pastorate at Portsmouth, N. H., where he had been eight
years. He was then at the zenith of his ability, experi-
ence, judgment, and pulpit eloquence, and he very natu-
rally triumphed, receiving a considerable majority of the
suffrages. Nearly one-third of the society adhered to me
wiith considerable tenacity, but, of course, submitted to
superior numbers. If my ambitious hopes were some-
what dashed, | had no right nor disposition to complain.
I had much more reason for thankfulness than for mur-
muring, for | had gained many friends and the preference
was, on the whole, wise and best for all concerned.
Just before entering upon my Boston candidacy, | had
been proposed and formally admitted to the fellowship of
the Southern Association of Universalists, assembled in

semi-annual session at Stafford, Ct., though | was not
personally present on the occasion. At the annual ses-

sion, held in Milford, Mass., the next December, | was
regularly ordained with the wusual ceremonies, as is
attested by the following certificate:

uThi9 certifies that Brother Adin Ballou was ordained to the
work of the ministry of reconciliation at the annual meeting of
the Southern Association of Universalists convened at Milford,
MS., Dec. 10, 1823. Jacob Frieze, Clerk.

During my six months’ engagement in Boston, | sol-
emnized the first three of my marriages, now (1882)
numbering over one thousand. At its close, on the even-
ing of the third Sunday in January, 1824, | preached
my final sermon from the text: — “ And now, brethreu,
I commend you to God and the word of his grace, which
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is able to build you up and to give you an inheritance
among them that are sanctified.”—Ads 20: 32. Leaving
the people with cordial good feeling and in a prosper-
ous condition, | returned to my family. The call of
the society, given soon after to Rev. Mr. Streeter, left
me at liberty to find an available opening at my con-
venience and pleasure.

Several invitations were in prospect, but without wait-
ing for a more desirable location, | accepted the one
coming to me shortly afterward from the Universalist
society in Milford, Mass., whither | removed my family
about the first of April. This society had had two pas-
tors before me, viz: Rev. Thomas Whittemore, then of
Cambridgeport, for one year, and Rqv. Jacob Frieze,
who had just been called to Marlborough, for two years.
Their salaries had been three hundred and thirty (330)
dollars per annum, and mine was to be the same. The
society was comparatively small and deemed this sum a
handsome one, since it was the same paid by the Milford
Congregational parish to their minister, Rev. David
Long. The Methodist society in North Purchase, the
only other one in town at that time was feeble and could
not give their pastor anything like so good a pecuniary
support. The whole population of the place scarcely
exceeded twelve hundred and its since large and thriving
industries were then in their incipient stages of develop-
ment. Tenements were scarce and crowded and it was
with difficulty that | could find a place suited to the
needs of myself and family. | finally obtained one that
served us for a while until we could do better. It con-
sisted of two rooms and a few exterior accommodations,
three-fourths of a mile east of the meeting-house, in the
dwelling of Mr. Zebadiah Flagg, one of my people. The
quarters were more limited than we had been accustomed
to, but we made ourselves comfortable in them, and
there we found ourselves domiciled on my twenty-first
birthday, April 23, 1824.

My Twenty-second Year. Il now applied myself dili-
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gently to my pulpit, pastoral, and miscellaneous duties,
preaching often three times on Sunday,—twice regularly
at home, and in the evening in some one of the neigh-
boring towns; officiating at funerals within the same
circuit, solemnizing marriages, and attending to incidental
domestic affairs. My people received my services appre-
ciatively and our mutual relations were pleasant and
harmonious. Perley Hunt, Esq., Col. Ariel Bragg, Col.
Sullivan Sumner, and others of prominent standing in
the community were among the foremost of my people.

The town in which | was now located had been
divided since 1819 into two very distinct and determined
parties — the Parish party, so-called, and the Town party.
The former consisted of persons attached to or sympa-
thizing with the old or Congregational parish; the latter
of Universalists, Methodists, and people having no reli-
gious affiliations— the promiscuous population. This
division originated in conflicting claims to the old precinct
meeting-house, or rather, perhaps, in a difference of opin-
ion respecting the location of a new one. When the
eastern part of Mendon was incorporated as the town of
Milford in 1780, parochial affairs were assumed by the
body corporate, and the existing house of worship was
used for general public purposes. There was then only
one religious organization in the place. In a few years
the Universalist aud Methodist societies were organized,
while many persons signed off from the Standing Order
or became indifferentists and refused to be taxed at all
for the support of religious institutions, as formerly.
This obliged the adherents of the old New England faith
to reorganize, which they did under the name of the
Congregational parish in 1815. Four years afterwards it
was deemed advisable to build a new meeting-house,
when a dispute arose whether the old site should be
occupied by it or a new one selected, in which was
involved the question of the ownership of the building.
Those persons who favored the old site under the lead-
ership of John Claflin, Esq., claimed that it belonged to
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the parish, while those who contended for a new site
near where Dr. Fay’s office stood, under the leadership
of Pearley Hunt, Esq., claimed that it was the property
of the town. Hence the names— Parish party and
Town party. In the vote on the location, the Parish
party prevailed, as they did finally on the matter of
proprietorship before the courts, and proceeded to erect
the new house accordingly. The minority of the parish
then withdrew and joined the Universalists, the combined
forces in due time setting about building a brick meet-
ing-house, which they planned to be one foot larger on
the ground than that of the parish, with a bell five hun-
dred pounds heavier, and with a clock in its tower,
which the other did not have. The Congregationalist
house Vas dedicated Nov. 19, 1819; the Universalist,
Jan. 10, 1821. By this time the conflicting parties were
well-defined and belligerent to the highest degree. And
the conflict thus inaugurated continued some fourteen
years, entering more or less as a troublesome factor into,
all town affairs— into the consideration and decision of
all public questions. Then a truce was sounded on both
sides, a more peaceable era opened, and a growing spirit
of mutual respect, unity, and co-operation sprang up,
which has continued unto this day.

This conflict was at its highest pitch of intensity of
purpose when | entered on my pastorate in 1824. | had
no disposition to aggravate it and little power to mollify
it. What | had, | found, after acquainting myself with
the situation, must be exercised indirectly, prudently,
and quietly. | took care not to add fuel to the flame,
not to excite anyone by word or deed to greater partisan
violence, but rather to moderate passion where | could,
and above all, to set an example of courtesy, forbear-
ance, and' kindness in my personal intercourse with
everybody. Two trifling incidents will illustrate my suc-
cess in that direction.

I had been in town but a short time when a prominent
leader of the parish, who enjoyed a joke and thought
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the newly-come Uuiversalist minister a proper subject for
one, was called upon by a colored wanderer from Con-
necticut and asked where he could get a night’s lodging
gratis, as he had no money. 441 belong to the hospital
at home,” said he; 4 is there any hospital in these
parts?” 4 0h, yes,” answered the honorable wag,
44there is one down street kept by a Mr. Ballou.” And
turning to his clerk, said: #4Write this man a note of
introduction,” at the same time dictating it as follows:
4Rev. Mr. Ballou: Please keep the bearer over night and
oharge the same to him.” No signature was appended.
After some trouble, the poor fellow found me in the
midst of a crowd on the common and handed me the
note. | saw that there was some trickery in the matter
and inquired who gave him the paper. #4A fleshy man
they called the squire in the store near the other meet-
ing-house. He said you kept a hospital and would let
me stay with you over night.” 4Well,” | replied, 441
keep no hospital, as the squire very well knows. This
is an imposition on both of us. But you shall be cared

for. | cannot lodge you in my own house, but I will
pay for your entertainment with my good friend, Col.
Sumner, the tavern-keeper near by, and will introduce

you to him at once.” He was astonished, but full of
thanks to me and indignant at the trickery played upon
him. He was well provided for ’till the next morning,
when he posted back to the squire and scolded him
sharply in his rude way for imposing on a poor wayfarer
and on so kind a gentleman as he found Air. Ballou to
be. As the matter had already been pretty well venti-
lated in town and as several persons were listening to
the talk, the discomfited joker handed him a twenty-five-
cent piece and told him to go along, which he at once

did, taking the road to Boston. | lost nothing by this
performance and never received another insult from the
Parish party. *

A second incident, of an entirely different character, but
redounding equally to my credit, occurred not long after-
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ward in connection with the annual town meeting in April.
The ancient custom of opening the proceedings with
prayer was still observed from year to year. Since the
quarrel had been going on, the Town party being all the
while in the ascendant in public affairs, Parson Long, the
Parish clergyman, had not been invited to conduct that
service, but it had been assigned to the Universalist and
Methodist ministers alternately. At the time under notice,
it fell to the former, and when the proper moment came,
my friend, Col. Bragg, who was presiding, called upon
me for the wusual ceremonial. | was much surprised,
beiug wholly a strauger to such a usage, and in no wise
prepared for it. Moreover, it was as repugnant to my
feelings as it was unexpected, for | knew in what an
unprayerful, pugnacious state the minds of most of those
present were, making the formality very much of a pious
farce. My first impulse was to excuse myself outright,
but | saw at once that this would hardly do. Instantly
the thought flashed into my mind: 4 There stands Rev.
Mr. Long, who would be glad of the chance; decline the
honor and nominate him.” In a moment this was done,
and with proper deference to all present. Doubtless the
moderator and people generally, as well as Mr. Long,
were astonished; but the invitation was promptly accepted
and the service satisfactorily rendered.

If 1 had carefully studied and devised a stroke of good
policy, I could not have made a happier hit than was
this unpremeditated act. It softened prejudice and wou
golden opinions in the Parish party, without disturbing
the feelings of their opponents. | did not dream that it
would have any effect beyond the passing occasion. But
it did and much to my advantage. It not only pleased
Mr. Long at the time, but secured his personal respect
(which lasted, | believe, to the end of his days) and con-
ciliated many of his people, who thereafter spoke of me as
a gentleman and treated me accordingly. | never, before
or since, received so much compliment and good will in
return for so small an investment of makeshift civility.
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During my first year in Milford, | ministered a con-
siderable number of Sabbaths, either in person or by
supply, to the society in Medway. This was pursuant
to a mutual understanding between me and my people
and was satisfactory to all parties concerned. | also
made frequent exchanges with my ministerial brethren,
some of whom occupied a high position and had an envi-
able reputatiou in the denomination. Among these were
Revs. Hosea Ballou and Paul Dean of Boston, Hosea
Ballou 2d. of Roxbury, and David Pickering of Provi-
dence, R. |I. At the same time, my lectures and funeral
addresses, which were then elaborate and carefully pre-
pared sermons of an expository and argumentative char-
acter, were abundant at home and abroad.

In the summer of the same year 1 became a Free-
mason, passing through the first three degrees in Charity
Lodge, Milford, of which I was, in orderly succession, a
member, subordinate officer, and finally master. That
lodge surrendered its charter and Jewels a few years later
to the Grand Lodge of Massachusetts, by reason of the
violent anti-Masonic excitement which swept ethrough the
country, and other depressing circumstances. Before the
close of 1825, | ascended through the Royal Arch degrees
iu Mount Lebanon Chapter in West Medway to those of
knighthood in the Worcester County Encampment at
Holden, since removed to Worcester and now known as
the Worcester County Commandery. | had come to be
much interested in the Masonic Order and its institutions,
and especially in the broad fundamental principles of the
fraternity therein represented. These commanded my
reverence both in their theoretical and practical aspects,
whatever might seem exceptional or doubtful in some
incidentals. And although my interest abated somewhat
in maturer age and under the pressure of more engross-
ing matters of thought and action, 1 still cherish a
profound respect for the intrinsic essentials of Free-
masonry, notwithstanding the furore of anti-Masonic
denunciation which at one time threatened its existence.
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There are few persons, institutions, or movements that
have not their shady as well as their bright side. This
has its defects and shortcomings in common with all
human inventions. But its escutcheon is resplendent with
4 faith in God, hope in immortality, and chanty to all
mankind;” with 4brotherly love, relief, and truthwith
4 temperance, prudence, fortitude, and justice;” and with
significant emblems of righteousness. It inculcates many
great individual and social virtues, which, if they were
faithfully practiced by its professors, would render it
pre-eminently illustrious. But with all their failures, the
Fraternity have not fallen so far below their acknow-
ledged standard as has the nominal Christian Church.
They have steered almost entirely clear of all ftiean pros-
elytism, lust of dominion, monopolizing selfishness, and
sanguinary persecution. On the other hand, they have
done much to assuage intolerance, violence, and cruelty;
to liberalize, genialize, civilize, and humanize mankind.
The world has grievously needed the influence of the
Order and still needs it. Therefore, it is not likely to
be crushed out by its enemies nor to die out at any very
early future of itself. When human society shall have
fairly transcended it in absolute Christlikeness, doubtless
its mission will terminate. Meantime, let anti-Masonic
zealots demonstrate individually and socially that they
have superseded its excellence and are therefore worthy
to minister at its funeral.

On the 3d of August, 1825, my friend, Lebbeus Gas-
kill of South Mendon, colonel of the 2d Regiment, 1st
Brigade, 6th Division Mass. Militia, did me the honor
of placing me on his staff as chaplain. | received my
commission as such Aug. 9th, and continued in the office
till formally discharged July 13, 1837. | accepted the
position with pleasure and officiated on various occasions
to the best of my ability — always, | believe, to general
satisfaction. Many a pleasant interview | enjoyed with
my fellow-officers at their various meetings and refresh-
ment tables. My first service in this new capacity was
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rendered at the autumnal muster of the regiment at Men-
don on the ancient Hastings training field. An old
Congregationalist deacon, not knowing me, was somewhat
taken with my prayer and warmly commended it. But
when told upon iuquiry who | was uttered an exclama-
tory “ Oh!” in blank astonishment and at once subsided.
A prejudiced Calvinist, who knew me, commenting upon
it, said it sounded more like an oration than a prayer,
which was probably a fair hit; for a military prayer
ought to be more oratorical than reverential to be in
good keeping with its surroundings.

The reader may wish to know how | now view that
military chaplainship and its duties. With little admira-
tion and self-complaceucy, yet not with profound com-
punction and shame. For | was acting up to my then
highest light. 1 had not at the time a thought or a
scruple against war per se as un-Christian and wrong, and
of course not against training and preparation for war.
Like all others, | claimed to be opposed to wicked wars,
under the presumption that there were sometimes righteous
ones which | could approve. | simply acted according
to my education and predilections. The all-important
truth that Christ moved on a higher moral plane than
that of civil society and national government as they
now are and called his disciples to rise and act with him
on his distinctive plane had not at that day shot its
faintest ray into my murky understanding. | had no
more doubt that civil government, backed by necessary
deadly force, was consistent with genuine Christianity,
and that Christian ministers and people ought to act in
it in both political and military capacities than | had
that they ought to be Christians. | took it for granted,
as most good people do, that there is no plane or posi-
tion distinctively higher than existing governmental civili-
zation, which can be occupied to any practical advantage
by eminently advanced minds, whether claiming to be
Christians, or progressionists of some other name ; as | also
did that no Christianity can be organized above and in
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the lead of the prevailing civilization of the world. On
this ground, Christianity must play the part of handmaid
of such civilization, but attempt little or nothing more.
On this ground, war must be provided for with all its
requisites till the necessity for it shall cease by the uni-
versal prevalence of wisdom, righteousness, and love on
earth—an era inconceivably remote under the reproductive
genius of the politico-military system. In this view, chap-
lains of the army, navy, militia, etc., are as necessary,
salutary, and respectable as voting citizens or any class
of functionaries that co-operate in sustaining the existing
institutions of civil society. So thinking in my youth,
| acted accordingly. Besides, | had, as already indi-
cated, the military, political, and civic instincts in my
very nature, and it is no wonder that a regimental
chaplaincy was congenial to my taste. The wonder is
that such stock was ever fashioned into a conscientious,
uncompromising, Christian, Non-resistant. But so it was
and- is.

| spent the winter months of 1824-25 in teaching what
was known as the North Purchase school, two miles out
of the village of Milford, in addition to my pulpit and
pastoral labors. 1 had some eighty pupils under my
care, ranging from those four and five years of age, just
entering upon their educational tutelage, to grown-up
young men and women, expecting to finish their common
schooling with that term. My duties, so varied and
multitudinous, kept my heart, head, and hands full, and
I wrought persistently at my different posts of service.
It was impossible for any one teacher to do full justice
to such a throng of pupils as | had in charge, many of
whom were poorly equipped and imperfectly classified.
But ail went prosperously on to the closing examination,
which elicited flattering commendations from the super-
intending town committee. 1 won the respect, love, and
general obedience of those under me and had little occa-
sion to employ harsh corrections. One case of discipline
which had passed from my recollection has recently
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been recalled by an elderly matron, then a little girl in
the school. The peculiarity of it, reminding one of the
methods employed by the philosopher, A. Bronson Alcott,
in his far-famed Boston school, justifies a description of
it in these pages.

It seems, according to my informant’s statement, that
I had among the rest a somewhat troublesome boy
whose misbehavior evoked repeated reproofs on my part,
but to little purpose. One day, after some fresh viola-
tion of the rules, 1 summoned him to my desk in
unusually stern tones of voice, saying to him as he stood
before me that | plainly saw that he meant to have
some one whipped and the matter must be settled forth-
with. “ Now,” said I, “ here is my rod and | suppose
it must be used or you cannot be cured of your miscon-
duct. | cannot bear to whip you; perhaps it will do
you more good if you whip me. At any rate, | have
concluded to try it.” Whereupon | took off my coat
and having laid it aside, handed him the rod and told
him to use it on me long enough to make him a good
boy. Refusing to take it, | insisted that he should,
iuasmuch as it was necessary *for him to do so in order
to teach him obedience to the rules of the school. The
boy broke down, wept bitterly, and promised that he
would not repeat his offences. | then sent him to his
seat amid the amazement of the whole school, and he
gave me no further trouble. After the termination of
my winter engagement, | gave myself with renewed zeal
to the current duties of my home and pastorate, reach-
ing while busily engaged in them the end of the twenty-
second year of my life.

At this stage of my narrative, which finds me well
settled under Universalist auspices in my new field of
labor aud active in my professional work, it may reason-
ably be asked: *“ What was the religious condition of
your society in Milford at that time and what thus far
were the fruits of your ministry as an ambassador for
Christ?” Not very flattering in either respect to the
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ambition or reputation of a devoted, faithful, Christian
pastor. In the estimation of so-called Evangelical reli-
gionists, I was not such a pastor, nor scarcely was |
according to my own then best ideal, and much less
according to my present theoretical standard. | was,
however, sincerely desirous of preaching divine truth and
of promoting human righteousness, as | then understood
them, and current circumstances seemed to afford me favor-
able opportunities for doing so. And | have no doubt
that in both of the particulars named, | exerted on the
whole a salutary aud effective influence. But | do not
think my own intellectual, moral, and spiritual state was
high enough to accomplish much in the way of raising
the people of my charge to the true Christ-plane of
thought and life* There was then no church organization
among them, no meetings for social Christian culture,
and no Sunday-school for the religious training of child-
ren and youth. Nor was there much, if any, perceptible
desire for these institutions and helps to virtue and holi-
ness. On the contrary, many were prejudiced against
and adverse to them as savoring of u orthodox ” super-
stition, craft, or bigotry. Even my owu mind had been
so repelled and sickened by the excommunicative and
damnatory spirit of the dominant church religionists that
I was in no haste to re-embrace, their forms, modes, aud
eexpedients. Though in themselves good and perhaps nec-
essary to human welfare, they had become so associated
with irrational faith, terrorism, spasmodic emotionality,
superstitious pietism, and sanctimonious cant, that | was
not in a mood to separate them from their abuses and
uige upon my hearers their right uses. | had swung off
into a sphere of theological protest against the dogma of
endless punishment and all kindred notions derogatory to
the moral character of God. | was in the midst of a
polemical war with vast hosts of bitter antagonists whose
watchword was No quarter to Universalists of any school.
I neither asked nor expected any, and fought accordingly.

The whole denomination of which | had become a mem-
8
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ber was at that time ip the same combative sphere — one
not very conducive of personal and social piety of the
constructive type. How it could have been otherwise in
the then warlike stage of theological opinion is hardly
conceivable. If we had been ever so devotedly intent on
the cultivation of strictly personal religion, the whole solid
phalanx of our opponents was inflexibly resolved that we
could not and should not have anything of the sort
except on their platform and after their fashion. For a
person to repent, become regenerated, and enter into
church relations while in full belief of universal salvation
was in their view not only impossible, but absurd and
ridiculous. Men must believe that God loved only his
friends and hated his enemies, certainly in the next life,
aud that his merciless vengeance awaited ail who died
in their sins, else there was no adequate motive or reason
for any one to try to be personally and experimentally a
disciple of Christ. But that folly and bigotry was des-
tined to be overcome by valorous conflict and give place
to better theories and convictions.

I must also state that nearly all my congregation, sel-
dom exceeding one hundred and fifty persons, had grown
up as outsiders of the old churches; that some of them
had been more or less skeptical with respect to revealed
religion; and that as Universalists they were of the ultra
school, with scarcely a Restorationist, properly so-called,
among them. Even my own Restorationism had receded
into the background, becoming faint and feeble in its
abeyance to the then predominant no-future-punishment
doctrine of the denomination. In view of such a peculiar
and complicated state of things, the nature and success
of my ministry in those days must be judged. The
special reforms which afterwards agitated the pulpit and
public mind — temperance, anti-slavery, peace, etc.,— had
not then been sufficiently developed to attract attention*
So the old social habits, customs, and ideas remained
undisturbed among the people of Milford, as elsewhere
throughout the country. Nevertheless, all things consid-
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ered, | canuot but persuade myself that my preaching,
pastoral labors, and personal influence not only rendered
no one morally and spiritually worse for this world or
the next, but were salutary to some positive and appre-
ciative extent and accomplished considerable good in the
way of establishing religious opinions on a more rational
basis than before in the community, commending practical
Christian righteousness to my hearers as of inestimable
worth, diffusing the spirit of charity and good will among
the people at large, and making divine truth and love a
power of redemption in the hearts and minds of men.
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CHAPTER VII.

1825-1828.

P rovision For a Home— Funeral E xperiences—
Bereavements— Fourth of July—Call and

Removal to New York — Editorship.

THE labors of a duly settled minister of the Christian
religion, though many and various, are much the same,
generally speaking, from year to year, and to mention
them in chronological order and detail would involve
wearisome and needless repetition. Only those, therefore,
of special interest and importance in themselves consid-
ered, or in their relation to the personality of the writer
or to the thought and life of the world at large, will be
chronicled at length or more than hinted at in these
pages, although months and even years may be passed
over without reference to anything transpiring in them.
In a narrative like this one here given, the omitted par-
ticulars are so well known as to be easily supplied, if
necessary, by the reader.

Passing over then the first half of the twenty-third
year of my life, | come to the autumn of 1825, when |
purchased of my friend, Col. Sullivan Sumner, an acre
of land in the village of Milford, for the purpose of
building upon it at an early day a suitable and perma-
nent home. It was the lot on which now stands house
No. 28 Main Street, owned wholly or in part by George
B. Pierce. | soon afterwards planned a dwelling thirty-
eight feet in length by thirty-two in width, two stories
high and nine feet between joints, fronting the north,
with a sufficient yard between it and the road. Oh the
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first floor were a parlor. di)iing-room, and Kkitchen of
large size, with the needful halls, pantries, and other
smaller apartments desirable for domestic uses; while on
the second floor were two large chambers in front and
one of still greater measurement in the southeast corner
designed for a schoolroom. The remaining area was
divided as necessity and convenience seemed to dictate.
A contract for the erection of the structure above the
underpinning was made with Col. Sumner, who was to
have the whole completed according to specifications and
ready for occupancy on or before the first of the follow-
ing August. The cellar, and foundations were to be
otherwise provided for and made ready for the super-
structure in due season.

This undertaking, entered upon with fond expectations,
was rather a wild and extravagant one for a young min-
ister with little capital, a meagre income, and no cer-
tainty of a permanent residence in the town. But
various considerations weighed with me in deciding to
enter upon it. | was very much in need of a more eligi-
ble and commodious residence than the one | occupied;
the estate, it was said, would be salable at any time
without loss; a part of it might be rented, if | desired;
it was so arranged that | could open a select school in
it and so increase my annual receipts; my principal
creditor, Col. Sumner, was a very kind and indulgent
man and would favor me in the matter of payment for
the land and building, while other friends would give
me an occasional lift; and, to cap the climax, 1 had a
large amount of hope. So | went ahead with my proj-
ject and took the consequences, some of which proved to
be good, others indifferent, and yet others — the pecu-
niary ones— bad. None of my creditors lost anything by
the affair, though it was some seven years before the
last installment of the indebtedness incurred was paid.
Circumstances so changed that | occupied the premises
only about half of that period. So far as they furnished
me a home, they added to my convenience, comfort, and
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happiness; otherwise they occasioned me many outlays,
anxieties, and vexatious. | rented them at much disad-
vantage and finally sold them at considerable pecuniary
loss. My experience, | think, was that of the general
average in analagous cases. | do not advise others,
though Ilike myself well-disposed and over-hopeful, to
follow my example.

Other occurrences of quite a different nature took place
during the year 1825, which left a lasting impression on
my memory. Two of these were connected with my
funeral ministrations. . The first to be mentioned is almost
laughable in its leading incident. Mr. Darius Morse of
Franklin, a Uuiversalist in faith, invited me to conduct
the sendees upon the death of his mother. The cele-
brated Dr. Emmons, then far advanced in years, was
still pastor of the old church of that town, and they
were few who dared dissent from his distinctive theologi-
cal teachings. Mr. Morse was one of these, and so,
when his mother passed away, he turned from the vener-
able champion of the ancient beliefs to one of the larger
hope touching the plan and providence of God; but
invited two of the elderly members of the Doctor’s
church, to which the deceased had belonged, to assist as
bearers at the burial. When they learned that a young
heretic was to officiate on the occasion, they refused to
act as desired unless they could be roomed out of hear-
ing of the preacher while the service was going on. Mr.
Morse accommodated them by assigning them to a cham-
ber in a remote part of the house. Thither they repaired
in season to prevent contamination and there remained
till all danger of that sort was over.

In untroubled ignorance of this arrangement, | went
through with what devolved on me to do, opening with a
brief invocation, then preaching a regular sermon from
Isaiah 25: 7-8, and closing with a funeral prayer and
benediction, as was my custom in those days. When all
was over, the two self-secluded bearers appeared to per-
form, with others, the duty belonging to them. Of their
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exploits 1 was iuformed notlong after, as | was also
in due time of the light in which their conduct
was regarded, both by individuals in the commu-
nity and by Dr. Emmonshimself. Laughed at by
those of less religious turn of mind, they repaired to the
house of their pastor to tell him how bravely they had
stood by their creed, and to obtain his commendation, as
they no doubt believed they would. But Dr. Emmons
was not the man to relish their sort of tactics. And so
after questioning them closely and getting all the infor-
mation he wanted in the matter, he exclaimed: ** W hat!
W hat! Shutyourselves up in a chamber during the

services! | am ashamed of you! You’ll make people
think your own faith is pretty weak if you act so cow-
ardly as that! | don’t advise you to run after such

preaching, but if you have to go to a funeral, don’t hide
away from it as if you were afraid to trust your creed
in its presence.” They undoubtedly retired from the
interview with more mortification than comfort, well cured
of all such errantry.

About a month after this ludicrous affair took place,
another of a more serious nature and of more immediate *
concern to me transpired, which taught me a salutary
lesson.  Within my own proper field of pastoral labor
there had lived a family, consisting of the two parents
and several children, indirectly connected with my parish.
The husband and father, though possessed of a handsome
estate, was penurious and miserly, living shabbily himself
and denying his family the comforts and even the neces-
saries of life. The wife and mother, a most estimable
woman, discharged the duties devolving upon her consci-
entiously and faithfully for many years, but finally by
overwork, privation, neglect, and abuse, broke down in
health and became a victim of consumption. Under
these distressing circumstances, her husband made less
provision for her comfort and happiness than before. At
length her parents took her home to care for and nurse
during her evidently few remaining days on earth. |
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frequently called to see the suffering woman, as her life
was slowly ebbing away. In one of my last conversa-
tions with her, after referring sorrowfully to the cold
and cruel treatment she had received from her husband,

she spoke of her funeral (at which 1 had already
engaged to minister) as soon to take place, and
expressed the hope that | would so admonish and

reprove him on that occasion as to make him realize
his blameworthiness and guilt. It seemed to be a charge
given me on her dying bed and | promised to fulfil it»
She soon passed through the gate of death and arrange-
ments were made for her obsequies in the Universalist
house of worship.

The occasion was one that imposed unusual responsi-
bility upon me, as a discourse was expected suited to
the well-known circumstances of the case. | therefore
prepared myself with great care, writing out in full what
I had to say, which | was not accustomed to do except
in extraordinary emergencies. The manuscript | have
preserved — the oldest of its kind that ever came from
my pen. To indicate the fidelity with which | discharged

the trust committed to me from a dying bed, | subjoin
a few disconnected extracts. Taking a text from Job
xxi: 23, 25, 26, | first wunfolded the subject there

brought to notice in its general aspects, and made an
application of it to the life, character, and trials of the
deceased in such a way as to commend and honor her
name and memory. | then proceeded to address the
mourners directly, and particularly the husband, who sat
cowering among the family relatives in the midst of a
large promiscuous congregation, gathered for various
reasons, no doubt, from ail classes of the town’s popu-
lation. The passages which | deem it proper to repro-
duce are as follows:

“1 commence with you, my friend, who claim the first and
nearest relationship—that of husband—to the deceased woman
who lies in silence before me. | beseech you in the name of
Almighty God to hear patiently the solemn admonition of one
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who feels for you nothing but kindness and pity such as can-
not be uttered. You never injured a hair of my head person-
ally, but by a strange course of conduct, to me altogether
unaccountable, towards your deceased wife, you have inflicted
a grievous blow on ray humane feelings and thereby laid me
under the painful necessity of counseling you in the name of
Jehovah for your good this day. Friend, bear with me and
pardon my plainness, for I must be no flatterer or hypocrite
towards you; otherwise, my God, who hears me, would smite
me with a just condemnation. 1 must tell you what 3*ou can
but already know, that you have lost one of the best of wives
—one of the most devoted and faithful of bosom companions.
She lives no longer yours —no longer the victim of sickness
and death, or, what is still worse, ingratitude. But though
silent in death, she still speaks to you through me. She sol-
emnly asks why you treated her as you did; why you neg-
lected her after she had been so faithful to you; why you
abandoned her in her last sickness and in the hour of expiring
agony! Did she deserve all this at your hands? Was she
unworthy to receive your Kkind attention; unworthy to be
benefited by the abundance of your wealth; unworthy to die
in your house and in your arms? ... Alas, my
wretched friend, how can you answer these solemn questions?
Have you jjone what you have in secret? No; but openly,
before all the world, as it were, as well as under the inspect-
ing eye of that God who is full of justice and judgment, who
brought you into existence and has mercifully bestowed upon
you all that you call yours, who has wept, if such a thing
could be, at your doings, and whose warning voice has so
often reproved you and called on you to turn from your
errors.

“Let me ask you if a great sin lies not at the door of your
heart, unrepented of and big with impending woes. Flee, oh,
flee, friend, from them. Repent and seek shelter in the par-
doning mercy of that God to whom thou art answerable, but
who is a compassionate and sin-forgiving God. Bring forth
fruits meet for repentance. Then God and good men will for-
give thee. . . . . . Thou canst not undo altogether what
thou hast done, but thou canst do what remains to be done.
Break off thy inordinate love for the treasures of this vain and
transitory world, for thou, too, must die and leave them all in
a few more passing years. Let not another day go by before
thou confessest unto God, unto thy father- and mother-in-law,
unto all this circle of mourners whose feelings thou hast
injured, and unto the whole public before whose eyes thou
hast done this great wrong. Go and pay the uttermost farthing
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of the expense incurred by reason of the sickness and death of
her whose remains we are about to house in the tomb. Take
these motherless children and be both a father and mother to
them. Withhold nothing from them that can tend to make
them comfortable.......ccoonenenn. Let them be trained up in the
nurture and admonition of the Lord—in the love of virtue
and truth. Do all this, and the manes of thy departed wife
will be appeased. God will smile mercifully upon thee, pros-
perity and happiness will attend thee, and all will believe thee
to be a sincere penitent for sin, and a good man.

“0O that God might sanctify unto thee this event of his
providence for thy good! If thou turn unto him with thy
whole heart, thou wilt be safe—thou shalt be blest before him.
But if not . . . I can hold nothing before thee but the
blackness and darkness of woe. For the chastising hand of
God will lie heavy upon thee, and thou canst never escape till
by salutary correction he has brought thee back to the ways
of righteousness. Think, friend, seriously, of all I have said
and lay up no hardness against me for uttering what has been
so trying and painful to me, what | should never have said
had I not felt that God had laid the duty upon me. It is my
fervent prayer that thou mayst follow my counsels and enter
into rest. | leave thee in the disposing hand of God. May he
be gracious unto thee according to the multitude of his mer-
cies.”

I have made these quotations as a funeral -curiosity
and as suggestive of a lesson to be pondered and
taken solemnly to heart. My whole discourse and espec-
ially the portion thus given was listened to with pro-
found attention and mingled emotions that cannot be
described. Many of those present expressed approval of
my testimony as just, though some no doubt questioned
silently the wisdom of it. One heart was deeply grieved
by it, that of a sister of the inculpated man, who
acknowledged the painful facts in the case and their
wrongfulness, but pleaded that her brother was insane
and so not responsible for his conduct. At first I could
give no credence to this plea, but time proved it to be
substantially true. His mental aberration, then unknown
save by a few who were brought into close contact with
him, increased as the years went by until he became a
confirmed lunatic, not of the violent type, but of so
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pronounced and positive a character as to necessitate the
appointment of a legal guardian to have constant charge
of him and of his affairs. He lived, however, to a
good old age, and when he at length passed away 1 was
called upon to minister at his obsequies.

My course in this matter, which had been suggested
and even enjoined by the suffering victim of neglect and
abuse on her death-bed, and pursued under a profound
sense of duty and with the conviction that some good
would come of it to the offender and possibly to others,
was subjected to a very careful and searching review
on my part not long afterward, whereby | was brought
to the conclusion that | had acted unwisely, and to no
such salutary effect as | had anticipated. | therefore
never again allowed myself on a funeral occasion to sit
in judgment on sinful mourners, nor administer special
personal rebuke even to notorious evil-doers. | had
become convinced that such is not the time, place, and
method for serving the cause of truth or promoting the
moral and spiritual improvement of my fellow-men.
Neither the guilty nor the innocent are made better
thereby. Very likely, in my purpose to avoid a recur-
rence of the mistake | made in this instance, | may
have gone many times to the other extreme and esti-
mated the virtues of both the departed and their
survivors too highly, without intending to justify or pal-
liate anything wrong in human conduct or character.
But a fault in this direction, especially when proceeding
from kindness of heart, seldom does moral harm.

Three other deaths of more than ordinary personal
interest to me occurred during the year 1825, subjecting
me to a deep sense of bereavement and producing a last-
ing impression upon my heart and memory. The first of
these took place March 27th, removing from the scenes
of earth and time the oldest member and one of the
leading supporters of my society — the venerable and
worthy Wales Cheney in the 93d year of his age. He
was a man of good common sense, rigid justice, true to
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his word, outspoken to bluntness, strictly temperate,
exemplary in all his habits, scrupulously conscientious, a
little eccentric in some of his ways, but of kind and
generous sympathies. Both he and his son ’Alexander,
who cared for him in his declining years, were earnest
Universalists and steadfast friends of mine, and his
decease w"as a great grief to me.

Near the close of the year my half-sister, Mrs. Kozina
(Ballou) Arnold, the oldest of my father’s children, died
in child-bed at the age of 42— a great and sad bereave-
ment to her family and a large circle of relations aud
friends. She was a woman of many excellent qualities
and a noble heart, but sensitive to adverse experiences
and subject to great depression of spirit and over-anxiety
amid the trials through which she was called to pass.
The loss of a greatly beloved and tenderly cherished
daughter just blooming into youthful womanhood in the
summer of 1824 was a terrible affliction to her and
nearly crushed out her life. She recovered in a measure
from the shock which so utterl}’ prostrated her, but not
sufficiently to rally from the exhaustion incident to the
birth of twin daughters a year and a half later — a few
days after which event, in which she greatly rejoiced at
the time, her spirit passed on to the unseen world. She
was the fourth of my father’s children to enter that
world and shares the rest and reward that there await
all true and loving souls. Clouds and darkness seemed
to hover over her departure hence, and to her husband
and little ones it was indeed shrouded in gloom, but
divine love and wisdom meant it for good— sometime to
be understood and gratefully acknowledged.

Still another visitation of a similar kind occurred about
the same date as the one just named. It was the
decease of Mrs. Joanna (Sayles) Sweet, wife of Jesse B.
Sweet of Providence, R. l., a favorite sister of my wife,
next older than herself. The two had grown up in lov*
ing intimacy from childhood, and their marriages were
consummated not far apart. My wife felt this bereave-
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ment most keenly, as also did the whole family circle.
The departed left infant children needing a mother’s care
and love. She was an amiable, excellent woman, whose
spirit home must be a blessed one.

Little of a personal, professional, denominational or
general nature transpired during the year 1827 that |
deem worthy of record. During the spring and summer
months my house, contracted for late the previous season,
had been in process of erection, the foundations having
been prepared, and the grounds put in proper order
under my own immediate supervision, though 1 received
substantial help in executing the work from kind friends
who rendered me gratuitous service and from hired job-
bers or day laborers employed as they seemed to be
needed. Much of the work, however, was performed by
myself at such times and in such a manner as my other
regular duties allowed. | was naturally ambitious to
have the oversight of these outside matters and to take
an active part in carrying them forward to completion
according to my own choice and taste. | had been
brought up to rough manual labor such as is incident to
the care and management of a large farm, and deemed
myself competent to judge fairly well how the task in
hand ought to be accomplished. The result justified
myconfidence in my own ability in that direction—at
any rate, | was satisfied and contented with what was
done.

At length the house was finished, its surroundings were
put in decent condition, and the premises were ready for
occupancy. About the first of September, | and my
little family were nicely settled in the new home and the
machinery of our domestic life began to move under more
agreeable conditions and with better prospects than ever
before. | immediately opened a private school, as pro-
vided for in the original plan of my dwelling, and found
myselt encompassed and burdened with cares and duties
many and various, which taxed to the utmost my time,
strength, and energy of body, mind, and soul. | seemed
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to be firmly established in my lot and dreamed little of
the changes that awaited me at an early day. '

For the greater part of a year all things went smoothly
on without jar or disturbance of any kind and without
premonition or expectation of what was soon to come to
pass. As the anniversary of American Independence,
1827, drew near, the Republican citizens of Milford
resolved to celebrate the day in some becoming manner,
and | w'as favored with an invitation to deliver the ora-
tion in my own church, more commonly known as the
“brick meeting-house.” Patriotism — civil, military, and
religious — was then an essential part of my Christianity
and | cheerfully accepted the proffered honor.

The occasion was one of unusual importance and one
long remembered by those participating in it. Extra-
ordinary preparations were made for it. Besides the
oration, the dinner, and a grand military display, with
martial music and other accompaniments, there was
to be a formal presentation of a “ splendid standard”
by the ladies of the town to the long-famous Artillery
Company, which had been organized in 1803 under
Pearley Hunt, Capt., as a testimonial of respect and
admiration. Announcement was duly made in all the
neighboring towns of what was to be done and such a
time was provided for and expected as Milford had never
seen before.

Nor were the promise and anticipation unfulfilled. The
day was ushered in not only by bells and cannon, but
by a resonant and copious thunderstorm, the last of
which, however, soon passed away, leaving as clear a
sky and atmosphere as mortals could desire. The pro-
gramme wfas carried out in full and every thing went off
to universal satisfaction. The streets were thronged with
people from all the surrounding region, eager to share
in the festivities and keep in patriotic fashion the
nation’s holiday. The more formal proceedings *began
with the presentation of the flag. The company to be
honored was out in full numbers and bright uniforms,
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Capt. Clark Sumner commanding it, with Lieut. Isaac
Davenport second officer, and John Corbett, Jr., third or
standard bearer. A suitable platform had been erected
on the common where the exercises were to take place,
and where in due season the principal actors in the scene
were gathered, surrounded by interested multitudes of
people. A prayer having been offered, Miss Lucy Hunt,
eldest daughter of Pearley Hunt, Esqg., (with Miss
Laura Ann Adams on her right and Miss Harriet Hunt
on her left, all tastefully attired,) came forward bear-
ing the elegant gift, and partially unfurling it, presented
it with an appropriate address to 2d Lieut. Corbett. He
received it with an appreciative response, at the close
of which the band struck up one of their liveliest airs,
amid whose inspiring strains and the plaudits of the
delighted populace, the ladies were escorted back to
Col. Sumner’s hotel, whence they came.

A long civic procession was immediately formed, and
began its march through some of the principal streets to
the meeting-house, led by an imposing array of soldiery.
The auditorium of the building was crowded to the full*
many desiring entrance being obliged to remain outside.
The oration, which was the principal feature of that
part of the celebration, was delivered at the proper time,
being preceded and followed by anthems, prayers, odes,
and other customary accompaniments. There was nothing
unique, profound, or eloquent about it, but it probably
compared favorably with the old-style productions of that
sort. A copy of it was asked for the press and the
request being granted, a considerable edition was at
once printed and widely distributed, a few numbers of
which are still in my possession and will be preserved
wholly or in part with a complete set of my published
works.

The services at the church having been concluded,
such of the audience as were disposed, with others of
like mind, repaired in processional order to the dinner-
tables— those for the ladies being spread in the hotel,
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the others wunder spacious tents or awnings outside
where the post-prandial exercises were held. These were
presided over, if my memory senes me, by Pearley
Hunt, Esq., assisted by Newell Nelson, Esqg., as toast-
master— most of what transpired consisting of regular
and volunteer toasts, which, as they were announced,
were washed down after the old ante-Temperance fashion,
and responded to by cannonry and strains of martial
music.

W ithout going into much further detail in regard to
what took place on this occasion, | must speak of one
laughable incident connected with the after-dinner festivi-
ties. Among those present was Mr. Timothy Walker, an
elderly citizen of Hopkinton, who had distinguished him-
self somewhat during or soon after the war of 1812, by
publishing several magniloquent letters to Gen. Wailliam
Hull, of ignoble fame arising from his surrender of Detroit
to the British. Opportunity being given for volunteer sen-
timents, Mr. Walker rose, saying to the toastmaster that
he had one to offer which he hoped would be received
without local offence. Whereupon Esquire Nelson in

strong, sonorous voice, called out, *“ Citizens, please
give attention to a volunteer toast from Mr. Timothy
W alker, author of letters to Gen. Hull.” Mr. Walker

in sharp, age-cracked tones started off in a long senti-
ment, prepared no doubt with much care for the occasion.
When about half way through it he paused for a moment
to take breath. The director of the artillery, supposing
he had finished, signaled the cauuonier accordingly, when
boom went the six-poimder and up struck the band, to
the great merriment of those who understood the situa-
tion. But Mr. Walker, not in the least disconcerted,
kept his standing, and when the music ceased cried out:
“ Mr. President and fellow citizens, you have been too
fast for me; | hadn’t got half through.” This increased
the mirth, which in no wise subsided when, re-announced
by the toastmaster and given full sway, the speaker
began anew' and went through to the end as follows:
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**Party Spirit— that wicked and baneful party spirit, by
which empires, kingdoms, and republics have been over-
thrown, and by which too many of the good people of
this town have been greatly led astray: may this nox-
ious party spirit be torn up by the roots, transported to
the island of Java, and there placed in battle array with
the bohon upas tree, till it shall b# demonstrated which
is most poisonous to humanity, that deadly upas or party
spirit.” Then came another gun, more music, and deaf-
ening shouts of applause from the greatly amused
Assemblage. This closed substantially the more formal
proceedings of the day.

Removal to New York, A few days subsequent to
the Fourth of Julycelebrationjust described, |1 received
An unexpected visit from Asa Holden, Esq., an entire
stranger to me and a leading trustee of the First Uni-
versalist Society, Prince street, New York City. He had
come as a special messenger to New England for the
purpose of looking up a minister to fill the vacant pas-
torate of that body. | had been mentioned to him by
some of my older clerical brethren and recommended as
a suitable person for the position, and he had called
upon me to engage my services at an early day as a
candidate for it. There were good reasons why |
should at once have declined the proposition. 1 had a
nice field of usefulness where I was, and the wunanimous
good will of an increasing number of friends, though in
a rural community, which could afford me but.a mod-
erate compensation for my labors. | was well established
with my family in our pleasant new home, and it was
Annoying, if not unwise, to leave it without great cer-
tainty of a better location elsewhere. There was no
such certainty in the ease presented me, for the society
in question had just been sadly weakened by a division
which resulted in the withdrawal of a considerable num-
ber of its members* The famous Abner Kneeland had
been its pastor, and being in that unsettled, transitive
state of mind which not long after landed him in open

9
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infidelity, his preaching had so alienated from him a
majority of his people that they voted his discharge
from the pulpit. Thereupon his friends, considerable in
number, seceded, hired a public hall, set up a rival
organization, and employed him as their minister. All
this must render my position in the Prince street pulpit,
if 1 occupied it, not *>nly a delicate and trying one, but
one of problematical success. New York was not as
sensational then as now, and not easily moved by aspi-
rants for popular favor of my moderate type and caliber.
But | was probably too ambitious, vain, and short-
sighted to weigh all these considerations judiciously, and
so was inclined to vyield to the solicitations urged
upon me. Nevertheless, | argued against the proposed
change for some time with ambassador Holden, and
requested him to consult some of my leading supporters,
get their opinion, and learn their feelings about the
matter, which he consented to do. He was a stirring,
sanguine man and made quick work of his conferences,
returning very soon and reporting that the few lie could
find thought | was fully competent to fill the proffered
pastorate, and had better go to it if called, though it
would be a great loss to them. He represented in par-
ticular that such were the views expressed by Esquire
Hunt, my most influential parishioner. | was rather
taken aback by this statement, inasmuch as it caused
me to infer that possibly there was a willingness to have
me leave, founded as much on indifference to my con-
tinuance in Milford as on a conviction of my fitness for

the prospective place in New York. | was therefore
much more disposed by this representation to listen to
these new overtures than before. | ascertained afterward,

however, that Esquire Holden had no warrant for say-
ing that any willingness existed that | should leave the
Milford parish, though 1| was not informed of this till
too late to profit by it. | suppose that his zeal to
have me comply with his wishes either warped his
veracity or caused him to misconstrue expressions which
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seemed to favor his suit, though not intended to do so.
Suffice it to say that | was persuaded to be a candi-
date for the vacant pastorate and engaged to preach
as such the last two Sabbaths in July and the first in
August. So much being settled, Brother Holden returned
home with joy to report his success.

Pursuant to the above-named arrangement, | took my
wife and little boy to Smithfield, R. I., about the mid-
dle of July to remain with relatives during my absence
from Milford, and proceeded directly to New York to
fulfil the terms of my candidacy there. A letter writ-
ten to the former soon after my arrival detailed my
experiences on the way and after reaching my destina-
tion to date, and also my first impressions of the
people to whom | ministered and of the city. It has
been preserved and the major portion of it may not be
inappropriate to the purpose of this volume, nor unin-
teresting to its readers. | therefore give it insertion
here:

“New York City, (Monday) July 23, 1827.

“Dear Wife: | embrace an early opportunity to write you
a few lines agreeably to promise, and certainly according to
inclination. Through the providence of God, | am well and
hearty in the midst of this great and bustling metropolis. 1 did
not arrive here till Sunday morning, just in time to attend
divine service. The reason why was a disappointment at
Providence. | reached that place about 10 o’clock on Friday
morning. But on going to the steamboat wharf—behold, no
boat was there! They told me noue went on that day, but
that a stage started soon for New London, where | could take
a steamer for New York. On inquiry, however, | learned that
the coach had gone, and of course | must wait till the next
day and make the best of my ill-fortune. Meanwhile, | came
across Brother Pickering, then pastor of the First Universalist
church in Providence, who comforted and encouraged me,
inviting me to spend the intervening time at his house, which
| did very agreeably. | feel much indebted to him, for he was
very kind. . . . He acted the part of an able and warm
friend throughout, of which | shall speak more fully to you
hereafter.

“On the passage, we had good wind, weather, and luck. The
boat went much faster than usual, so that | reached the city
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in season for the morning service. Mr. Holden, to my great
joy, was at the landing, looking with eager eyes for me. He
. received and welcomed me with great kindness, took me in a
coach to a friend’s house, not far from the church, etc. 1 was
much fatigued, but preached three discourses notwithstanding.

“l am treated with much respect by the brethren here, who
are plain, intelligent, kind people. There was double the num-
ber present at meeting | had expected, so that | was happily
disappointed. | am also happily disappointed in the place.
Those who have spoken against this city have misrepresented
it. It is superior to Boston. The streets, if not so clean, are
much more spacious and airy; the water is fully as good, if
not better; and the people are less stiff and starched than in
most large New England towns. But | can add no more now.
As to my being settled here, | can say nothing yet, for neither
party is fully prepared to decide. The probability is that it
will depend on my consent and pleasure.

“Your affectionate husband,
“ADIN BALLOU.”

The above language indicates that the candidate was
rather captivated by his surroundings and prospects, and
quite likely to take thenew position. So it proved.
After preaching three Sabbaths, | received and accepted
the society’s call ona salary, | think, of $800 per
annum, to be raised as the society grew. During this
visit | was pleasantly boarded in the family of Brother
Sylvanus Adams, one of the trustees, and was introduced

to most of the members. | also solemnized one marriage.
It being settled that | was to remove to New York,
affairs made haste with me. My installation was

arranged for the 26th ofSeptember, the Rev. Hosea
Ballou to be invited to preach the sermon. But my pas-
torship was to date with and from the 16th of that
month, the third Sabbath; and | was to make an
exchange with Brother Hosea for that day and the Sun-
day following, arrangement for which was agreed upon
and carried into effect.

I returned to my home in Milford, taking my little
family from their three weeks’ visitation with me, and
set about the necessary preparations for removal. My
friends seemed deeply aggrieved at my leaving them, but
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blamed the New York strategist rather than myself, as
having seductively robbed them of their minister in an

unfraternal manner. | was sorrowful for them and also
for myself, fearing that | had done wrong and that the
change | was to make might turn out an unwise one
for all concerned. But the die was cast; nothing could
be undone. | must go ahead and do my best.

On the five Sabbaths that remained before the close
of my pastorate, I preached morning and afternoon in

my own pulpit to interested and anxious audiences, and
on successive days at 5 p. m. lectured in Blackstone,
Hopkinton, and Bellingham. My afternoon discourse
September 9 was in the nature of a valedictory, from
the text: “Finally, brethren, farewell; be perfect, be of
good comfort, be of one mind; live in peace and the
God of love and peace shall be with you.”—2 Cor.
13:11. 1t was an affecting and impressive occasion.
A large audience was present, composed mostly of deeply
interested friends, though some outsiders were there,
drawn by curiosity or otherwise. | could ask no more
unmistakable demonstrations of personal respect aud
attachment, nor of regret at my departure than were
there manifest. And it was substantially the same with
friends in neighboring towns where | was accustomed to
lecture and officiate at funerals.

On the third Sabbath in September | commenced ful-
filling my engagement to supply the pulpit of Rev.
Hosea Ballou in Boston, while he went on to occupy

what was now mine in New York. | spoke in the
morning in his School street church; in the afternoon
in that of the First society, Hanover street, in

exchange with Rev. Sebastian Streeter; and in the even-
ing, by request of Rev. Hosea Ballou 2d, in his desk
at Roxbury. The next Sunday morning | exchanged
with Rev. Brother Thompson of Charlestown, and in
the afternoon preached again in School street, thus
concluding my engagement and with it my ministry in
New England for the then present.
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Meanwhile preparations had been going on rapidly for
transferring myself, family, and belongings to the new
home and field of service in the country's metropolis.
Some household and other articles not likely to be
needed had been disposed of at auction, and the rest
were carefully packed and shipped in proper order.
Our dwelling-house was put in good hands, to be rented
or sold, as might be deemed most desirable. All
things being ready, we left Milford on Tuesday, Sep-
tember 25, for Providence, where we boarded a steamer,
expecting to reach our destination the next forenoon in
time for the installation services at 3 o’clock p. m. But
various things transpired to delay our boat, and we had
a long, dismal passage, terminating about 5 o’clock,
when we landed, in poor plight (by reason of seasick-
ness, broken rest, etc.) for appearance before the public
in any form. The installation had been postponed till
evening and came off accordingly, though at a later
hour than hoped for, and with much less than the cus-
tomary display of parts. | have neither memoranda nor
recollection of details further than that the sermon was
by Rev. Hosea Ballou, who took for a text Rom.
1:14-16. The subject of discourse was treated with
the well-known ability of the preacher, a respectable
congregation was present, and the exercises were appre-
ciatively satisfactory. Thus my pastoral canoe was once
more launched on the uncertain waters.

After temporary accommodation in the famity of
Brother Holden, we rented a tenement aud set up house-
keeping at No. 99 Thompson street, though it was
some time before our domestic affairs were comfortably
reconstructed so that we felt really at home. We were
subjected to serious disappointment at an early day in
our New York life, in that our matronly friend, Miss
Joanna Cook, who had come on with us to be an assist-
ant in household cares and a companion more particu-
larly for my wife, became so decidedly homesick and
otherwise ill that she insisted upon returning to the
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friends she left behind her, and did so within a month
of our arrival. After her departure we supplied the
place thus vacated as best we could— sometimes readily
and satisfactorily, but frequently quite otherwise.

While getting settled in our new quarters we were
one day thrown into a spasm of fearful anxiety and
alarm by the sudden disappearance of our son, then a
little over four years old, for whom a careful search
of several hours throughout all the neighborhood and
repeated calls in all directions proved fruitless and vain.
| went hither and yon, hoping to find him in some of
the streets or alleys; friends and neighbors were rallied
to assist in looking him wup; but the mystery grew
deeper and deeper, and our apprehensions more and
more distressing, till at length our good Brother Holden
appeared, leading the tired and trembling wanderer into
our presence. It may be imagined what relief came to
our burdened hearts when we caught sight of him again
and with what emotions of grateful joy we once more
had him in our arms.

It seemed that he ventured some distance from our
dwelling-place, lured by strange and pleasing sights —
so far that when he came to himself and wanted to
return, he could not find the way. Realizing very soon
that he was lost, he began to cry and moan piteously,
saying, “ 1 want to go home.” A watchman hearing
him, took him in charge, and not being able to learn
where he lived, carried him, agreeably to city regulations,
to the public almshouse, where such stray ones are
kindly taken care of wuntil called for. When Brother
Holden heard of his disappearance, knowing the course
pursued in such cases, he at once repaired to the insti-
tution named where he found the lad a short time only
after he had been brought in by the officer. The little
fellow recognized Mr. Holden, whom he had seen
repeatedly before, sprang to meet him, seized his hand
eagerly, and was happy to be led by him back
to the home from which he had thoughtlessly strayed
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and to the fond embraces of parental hands and hearts.

Having been duly inducted into my new field of labor*
I addressed myself to my pulpit and pastoral duties
with all the ability and zeal of which | was master,
but with less evident success than | had hoped for. |
had good friends who did what they could to assist and
encourage me, but Mr. Kneeland and his adherents
seemed to prosper, drawing into their support and fel-
lowship many wavering and susceptible minds. My
society had been seriously weakened by the division, and
the faithful were anxiously looking for an increase of
numbers and renewed thrift under my administration.
But circumstances were unpropitious, and with all my
diligence and zeal, | could not realize my own expecta-
tions, and what was a greater trial to me, | felt that I
was not realizing the expectations of my people. After
several months of earnest effort to little purpose, as |
thought, | began to suspect that | was not the *“ right
man in the right place!”

Still 1 persevered and cast about in my thought for
some new means of usefulness and influence. In my
anxiety and desire to accomplish the most | could for
myself, my society, and the cause of truth, | devised a
plan or scheme for starting and editing a small, semi-
monthly paper to be called “ The Dialogical Instructor,”
and made arrangements for carrying the project into
effect. | secured a few personal friends as financial
backers, and prepared and put to press my first issue*
which bore date Jan. 5, 1828. This gave me my first
experience in editorship, of which | have had much since
that day.

My removal from Milford, though determined upon
somewhat abruptly, and, as | afterward found, much
against the judgment and earnest wishes of the prin-
cipal members of my society there, awakened no
unkindly feelings on their part toward me, and called
forth from them no expressions of blame or condemna-
tion. On the other hand, they still seemed to hold me
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in profound respect, manifested toward me a truly
friendly spirit, and hoped the change would prove advan-
tageous, both for me personally and for the cause
of Universalism, which both | and they had so much
at heart. This was evinced by the correspondence car-
ried on between me and some of their leading repre-
sentatives, which was always characterized by the utmost
cordiality, frankness, and good will.

Somehow or other, perhaps by some casual remark
of mine or by the general tone of my letters, or in
some other way, it began to be suspected among my
former parishioners ere many months had passed by,
that things in New York were not going altogether to
my mind; that my expectations were not fully realized;
and that consequently there was a growing uncertainty
in regard to what my future was U) be. This suspicion
appeared in letters of friends inquiring particularly into
my pastoral affairs, whether or not | was satisfied with
my position and work, etc., reminding me of my promise
to return to Milford if all did not go well, and signify-
ing that they all would be very glad to see me back
again.

As early as Jan. 11, 1828, Esquire Hunt wrote me as
follows: “ We are one and all anxious to hear how you
are situated, what society you have, of your prosperity
or adversity. | wish you to write me plainly and truly.
I have a letter from Esquire Holden, who states that he
was mistaken in hiscommunication to me respecting
your wishing to be considered a candidate for their
society, but quite thereverse; therefore he takes the
blame upon himself. Please give my compliments to
him and tell him 1 thank him for the pamphlets he sent
me, but am sorry that he should be the means of sepa-
rating you from our society. We are at this time
without any meeting except 