This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of
to make the world’s books discoverable online.

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was nevel
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domair
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that’s often difficult to discover.

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book’s long journey fro
publisher to a library and finally to you.

Usage guidelines

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belon
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have take
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying.

We also ask that you:

+ Make non-commercial use of the fild&e designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these fil
personal, non-commercial purposes.

+ Refrain from automated queryirigo not send automated queries of any sort to Google’s system: If you are conducting research on m:
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encc
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help.

+ Maintain attributionThe Google “watermark” you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping ther
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it.

+ Keep it legalWhatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume |
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can’t offer guidance on whether any specific
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book’s appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in al
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe.

About Google Book Search

Google’s mission is to organize the world’s information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps
discover the world’s books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on
athttp://books.google.com/ |



http://google.com/books?id=AjkBAAAAQAAJ

Digitized by GOOng




































18506.



e LT b




THE

AE*@E 27 HAN

01‘

and ].nbo_rs orAdo '
c\e‘ — ",

THE JUDSO‘I HOU“E/

........

”Bn?ﬁrﬁ HCCo onant.

T — g08Toy,
T SAMPOUN o SORITANIT.
N <
1856.






THE EARNEST MAN.

A SKETCH

OF THE

CHARACTER AND LABORS

oy

ADONIRAM JUDSON

FIRST MISSIONARY TO BURMAH.

BY

MRS. H. C. CONANT.

BOSTON:

PHILLIPS, SAMPSON, AND COMPANY. )
NEW YORK : SHELDON, BLAKEMAN & CO.
1856.

2/ 0. ¢. bo.



Entered according to Act of Congress, in the year 1856, by
PriLLirs, SampsoN, AND CoMPaNy, in the Clerk's Office of the
District Court of the District of Massachusetts.




TO
THE ORPHAN CHILDREN OF

ADONIRAM JUDSON,

ADONIRAM, ABBY ANN, ELNATHAN,
HENRY, EDWARD,

EMILY FRANCES,

THIS SKETCH
OF THEIR FATHER'S CHARACTER AND LABORS
I8 AFFECTIONATELY INSCRIBED

BY THE AUTHOR.



i



PREFACE.

WaILE Dr. Wayland’s Memoir of Dr. Judson was yet in
preparation, a briefer history of his life and labors, to meet
the wants of a large class of readers, was planned by Mrs.
Judson. This work, which, from her graceful and vivacious
pen, would have had a double value to the Christian public,
her declining health did not allow her to execute, ‘nor, so far
as I know, even to commence. Near the close of her life,
application was made to the writer, by her executors, to
perform the task in her stead, with the assurance that it was
with her entire concurrence and approbation. The present
volume, prepared in accordance with this request, is the
property of Dr. Judson’s orphan children; to whom the
publishers generously relinquish, asin the case of the Memoir,
the larger share of the profits. .

The materials for this sketch are drawn chiefly from the
rich collection furnished by Dr. Wayland ; but every other
work within reach, which could throw light on the subject,
has been carefully examined. Among these are the Memoirs



vi ‘ : PREFACE.

of the first and second Mrs. Judson, and of Boardman ; the
Baptist Missionary Magazine ; Gammell’s History of Baptist
Missions; Malcom’s Travels; Dr. Judson’s Letter to his
Father, 1820 ; Tracy’s History of the A. B. C. F. M.; Me-
moirs of Rev. Dr. Worcester, by his son.

It was with hesitation that the task was assumed, of por-
traying the character of one, who may justly be ranked
among the most remarkable men of modern times. So far
as the deepest sympathy with the theme, and the conscien-
tious endeavor to exhibit it in the light of truth can avail, I
may hope not to have been wholly unsuccessful. I may add
that the friendship and correspondence, subsisting for many
years between the family of Dr. Judson and that of my
father, had given me a more vivid impression of his peculiar
characteristics, and at some points a clearer insight into his
mental history, than could have been otherwise obtained. I
cannot hope to have touched every aspect of his many-sided
character ; but the substantial accuracy of the portraiture,
so far as it goes, will be found, I trust, to stand the test of
examination. .

The opinions of Dr. Judson, on topics of interest connected
with the missionary work, have been gleaned with great
pains from his letters, journals, and public addresses, and to
the writer’s best ability, presented in their proper relation to
one another. No view, it is believed, will be found ascribed
to him, which is not fully sustained by his own words.

’ H. C. C

Rochester, Nov. 1855.
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THE EARNEST MAN.

CHAPTER I.
CHILDHOOD.

ApoNIRAM JUDSON Was born in the town of Malden,
Massachusetts, on the 9th of August, 1788. His father
was a Congregational minister, of respectable talents
and theological attainments, and of great moral worth.
A still nobler distinction, at that time of general spirit-
ual coldness and decay among the churches of “the
standing order,” was his deep and consistent piety. He
had, indeed, all the unquestioning self-reliance, inflexi-
bility of will, and somewhat magisterial disposition to
enforce rather than persuade in mattefs of opinion,
then so characteristic of his class; but with this was
associated a genuine excellence, and a certain Roman
loftiness of nature, well fitted to command the reverence
of the ardent and discerning boy.
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The mother, also, was a person of great domestic and
Christian excellence, a matron of the true New Eng-
land type. It was doubtless to her careful training
that he owed those habits of order and personal neat-
ness, carried even to the point of womanly nicety and
exactness, by which he proved that attention to the
minor virtues i3 not incompatible with greatness. From
her, probably, he inherited that warmth and exquisite
tenderness of heart, so beautifully tempering the native
self-confidence and force of will, in which he strongly
resembled his father. )

As their first-born, and a child of unusual promise,
young Judson secms to have been not only an object
of peculiar fondness to his parents, but of the proudest
anticipation of what he was to become in future life.
His father never concealed from the boy his expecta-
tion of seeing him a distingnished man. The prophecy,
no doubt, did its part toward its own fulfilment. For
though it may well be questioned, whether the ambition
and pride of talent thus implanted in his young mind
were not essentially unchristian principles of action,
and in the pighest degree perilous to his moral devel-
opment, yet it was a stimulus well adapted to rouse all
the energies of the high-spirited youth. He was bound
alike by his father’s expectations and by his own self-
esteem to attempt great things, and never to fail in
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what he undertook. The habit, thus early formed, of
fixing his eye always upon a high mark, and of con-
quering all obstacles by concentrated and protracted
effort, which made him the leader among his boyish
mates and crowned his young brows with their first
academic honors, doubtless contributed its full share to
the triumphs of the Christian hero. But in a nature so
active and aspiring, the habit could have been grafted
on nobler instincts than pride, and selfish, personal
ambition. We do not find that it lost any of its force,
when these gave place to the deepest self-abasement,
and love to God became the ruling principle of his life.

His natural constitution seems to have been the hap-,
piest combination of opposite qualities. The capacity
for serious and earnest pursuit, and the intense desire
for distinction, were balanced by buoyant gayety of
spirits, and a disposition unusually génial and affection-
ate. His extreme kindness to the inferior animals, and
his tenderness towards his youn'ger sister, whom he
made his favorite companion and confidant, are traits
which, in a high-spirited boy, always indicate a nature
of the finer cast. In all his collegiate contests for liter-
ary honors, we find in him no trace of the insolence
or malignity so often developed under like circum-
stances. His college rival was also his intimate and
endeared friend. After having dashed off, in the first
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transport of receiving the highest honors of his class,
his veni, vidi, vici — (“ Dear Father, I have got it
Your affec. son.”) —we find him taking a circuitous
walk to the post-office with his laconic letter, lest he
should betray his exultation to his defeated friend. It
must be confessed, however, that, magnanimous as this
appears, the mortification of a failure would have been,
to such a spirit, a much truer test of moral power.
Had the genius of his rival friend proved more than a
" match for his best exertions, it may be doubted whether
his feelings towards bim would have been altogether so
amiable. Yet it is no small testimony to the sweetness
of his disposition, that, with his evident superiority and
unvarying Success in college, he excited in his associates
so warm a sentiment of personal affection. He had,
indeed, the sensitive quickness and irascibility' of feel-
ing inseparable from a highly organized temperament,
flashes of which appeared occasionally even in the
ripest stages of his Christian life ; but it was, from child-
hood, wholly unmixed with malevolence or sullenness.
In Dr.-Wayland’s Memoir, Mrs. Emily Judson has
given some highly characteristic reminiscences of her
husband’s childhood and youth. In the tendencies here
developed, we see the germs of the future man. There
was the same intense delight in intellectual action, the
same disposition to think for himself, and to conquer

e ———
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difficulties by his own unaided strength. Nothing suited
him better than an intellectual knot which nobody else
could untie. Hgnce the solution of hard riddles and
enigmas was a favorite pastime of his childhood, by
which he won great applause from his schoolfellows
and playmates. Many a Christian parent would have
frowned on such a waste of time. His wiser father made
it the point of connection for more valuable and earnest
studies. One incident, connected with this habit, fur-
nishes a pleasing illustration of the character of both,
and of the grave and patriarchal dignity of a New
England father of that time. Adoniram found one day,
in a newspaper, an enigma which challenged solution
in somewhat boastful terms; and having, by dint of
hard guessing, puzzled it out to his own satisfaction, he
wrote out his answer, in a fair hand, and deposited it in
the post-office, addressed to the editor of the newspaper.
The astute village postmaster, suspecting danger in
the proceeding, returned the letter to his father, who
solemnly produced it the same evening after tea, and
inquired respecting its contents. ¢ Please, father, read
it!” replied the boy, with a trepidation in which
mortified vanity was probably mingled with some anx-
iety as to the possible results ; for, in those days, the
enormity of a transgression was often made percep-
tible to a child by another medium than his rea-
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son. But he need not have feared in this case.
The admirable reply, —“I do not read other people’s
letters; break the seal and read it yourself,” —by
. which he fixed for life, in his son’s mind, a lesson of
honor and delicacy, is worthy the attention of all who
are concerned in the management of the young. Nor
did he deem the exhibition of mental character, fur-
nished by the solution of a riddle, unworthy his attention.
After a careful comparison of the enigma and its answer,
he fell into a long reverie, the termination of which
was awaited, with great anxiety, on the part of his son.
He made no further remark, however, and the letter -
was never again referred to. But the next morning
the lad was surprised by the gift of “a book of riddles ”
from his father, with the promise of another more diffi-
cult when this should have been mastered. The riddle-
book proved, to his great disappointment, the arithmetic
studied by the older boys at school; but the words of
praise and hope, which had accompanied the gift, touched
and kindled the susceptible young heart. By his tenth
year, he had established quite a little reputation as a
proficient in arithmetic, extending even beyond the
bounds of his native village. So much for the “ wisdom
of kindness” in the management of children. Had the
study been forced on him as a task, his active mind
would.still, 1o doubt, have done it justice ; but that all-

N
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important element of high intellectual success, the de-
light of voluntary labor, would, so far, have been en-
tirely lost.

His education seems to have been pushed with less
regard to his health than to his mental capacity and
thirst for knowledge. At the age of ten, he had made
considerable progress in the science of navigation, under
the instruction of one Capt. Moreton. But though he
excelled in whatever he undertook, his peculiar aptitude
was for the study of language, his fyture carcer thus
foreshadowing itself in the predilections of boyhood. The
nickname, “ Old Virgil dug up,” by which he was known
among his comrades at the grammar school, indicates
him as their acknowledged leader in this department.

But even at this early age, the routine of school ex-
ercises could not satisfy his cravings for knowledge.
He was an insatiable reader, and, as might be expected,
his father’s small theological library did not meet all
the wdnts of such a mind. Itseems, indeed, that he
found attractive food even among those grave and solid
" books of divinity ; but it is not surprising that the honey
was likewise sought among the flowers. Al the village
stock of romance and poetry, among the rest the novels
Jf Fielding and Richardson, and Ben Jonson’s plays,
was exhausted in his leisure hours. One interesting
incident, which happened before he was twelvg years
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old, shows with what restless vitality his young mind
was putting out its feelers in every direction of inquirj.
The gorgeous imagery, and mysterious symbolism of
the Apocalypse, had taken strong hold of his imagination ;
no doubt its grand, shadowy revelations answered to
yearnings in his nature which found little response
in the Assembly’s Catechism, or his father’s books of
doctrinal divinity ; and he longed to know what it
meant. One day, when there were visitors at his father’s
house, the conversation turned on a new Exposition of
the Apocalypse, which was thought to shed great light
upon this dark portion of Scripture, and it was men-
tioned that a copy of the work was in the possession of.
a gentleman in the neighborhood. The silent boy, sit-
ting unnoticed among his grave seniors, listened as if to
tidings of some newly discovered treasure. That book
he must have, —but how obtain it? The owner was
a person of stern, reserved manners, such as a child
would not willingly approach. It seems a little sirange
that he did not seek his father’s intervention; perhaps
he shrunk, as sensitive children are apt to do, from
betraying his deep interest to one who might deem the
subject quite above his comprehension. After a long
conflict with himself, he resolved to make the attempt
on his own responsibility. But when his modest request,
for a loan of the Commentary on the Apocalypse, was
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met by a eold and curt refusal, the disappointment and
mortification drove him to confess the whole matter -to
his father. “ Not lend it to you!” replied the proud
father; “I wish Ae could understand it half as well!”
Again this thoughtful guardian caught the hint, thus
accidentally furnished, of a new stage in the develop-
ment of his son’s mind. He saw that he needed a wider
range of intellectual employment, and thought it worth
while to be at the expense and trouble of a journey to
Boston, for the express purpose of making a selection
of instructive books for his use. .
Early in his fifteenth year, he had a severe attack of
illness, terminating in a languishing state of health,
which laid him aside from study for a whole year. It
was not, however, a year of mental inactivity. Con-
demned to bodily repose, cut off from occupation and
amusement in cutward life and books, his restless spirit
turned all its forces in upon himself. Now, for the first
time, he awoke into a proud, all-absorbing self-conscious-
ness. His own intellectual gifts, and the triumphs they
were to achieve in future life, became the centre of his
thoughts. Through long days and nights he lay upon
his couch, feeding ambition with visions of greatness
and glory, such as no mortal had yet won. Now he
was a second Homer, thrilling a nation with his heroic
lays; now a statesman, guiding, with steady haad, the

r
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destinies of his country; but whatever might be the
dtream of the moment, its nucleus was ever his own
preéminent greatness.

With his religious training, it could not be, but that
these self-pleasing imaginations should be occasionally
disturbed by reflections of an opposite character. How-
ever brilliant his career, would not death put a speedy
and a final end to it all? Could he satisfy himself
with being merely an immortal memory ? His thoughts
then turned to the clerical profession. 'Was there not
here a path, he asked, in which one might win an
enviable fame on earth, and insure its perpetuity in
the life beyond? The moral sublimity of the calling, as
connected with the highest interests of humanity, grew
upon his thoughts. Yes ; here was honor worth possess-
ing, — noble in itself, and noble in duration. But the
beautiful fabric dissolved, as by a flash of lightning,
when suddenly there darted into his mind that grand
ascription of the Psalmist, to which only the Christian
heart can say Amen: “Not unto us, O Lord, not unto
us, but unto THY name give glory!” Ah! he felt
in his inmost heart, though he dared not confess it even
to himself, that here was a principle from which he
turped with loathing. He could not thus cast his own
glory at the feet of his Creator. The unpleasant sub-
ject was therefore dismissed with the determination
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that, whatever else happened, he must fulfil his father’s
prophecy, and become a great and distinguished man,
Is there not something fearful in this exhibition of a
human soul, even in the so-called innocent and irre-
sponsible days of early youth! What a battle-ground
of opposing powers! What thoughts ¢ that.wander
through eternity!” Who shall say that the child is
incapable of estimating moral distinctions, and of making
for himself an intelligent decision between good and
evil? How many such a spiritual conflict, over whose
issues angels smile or weep, is settled in the bosoms of
our children, while we are delaying their religious
culture till they shall come “to years of discretion.” ~
In the case of this highly gifted youth, the conflict, at
least for this time, had taken a fatal turn. The claims
of religion had been clearly seen to be incompatible
with the worship of Self,— and self had won the day.
How little the pious father guessed at what was going
on in the mind of his son! How little, had he known
it, would he have suspected, that his own hand had
helped to fan the spark of ambition into that consuming
flame! It was a sad moral preparation to take into
the dangers and temptations of college life. This self-
idolatry was the full-swollen germ, which needed but a
congenial atmosphere to develop into conscious and

avowed skepticism.



CHAPTER II.
COLLEGE LIFE.

ON recovering his health, towards the close of his
fifteenth year, young Judson resumed his studies with
fresh ardor. Having completed the requisite prepam-\
tion, previous to his illness, he immediately entered
Brown University ; and, although under the disadvan-
tage of being behind his class, his unflagging diligence
soon placed him in the foremost rank. This pesition,
once gained, he never lost.

As a student, his example offers, in several respects,
an instructive lesson to young men. Though speedily
recognized as one of the most brilliant minds in college,
and as we have seen, fully conscious of his own superi-
ority, he was as punctilious in every college duty, as
anxious never to fail in recitation, as if all his hopes of
success had rested on mere correctness of deportment
. and plodding industry. Nor did he ever seem to imag-
ine, that genius could strike out any more direct path
to knowledge, than the old beaten road of hard study.
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Genius, with him, was the power of WORKING out suc-
cess, not of flying or leaping to it. He knew nothing of
those inspirations and intuitions, by which some hope
to arrive at knowledge ; but he could fasten his mind
on a given theme, with a resolute tenacity, which never
yielded till the task was mastered. He had indeed, in
a high degree, that healthful love of work, which is an
unfailing characteristic of minds of the first order.
Slothfulness was so abhorrent to his nature, that he
would bave despised a success not sweetened by previ-
ous toil. The elevation of his aims, moreover, though
purely worldly, raised him above those petty tempta-
tions of vanity, by which so many young men of ready
talent lose nearly all the benefit of a course of study.
One who was bent on doing some great work in life, of
playing no méan part in the coming age, could not neg-
lect the necessary preparation, for the sake of being
hailed as “a glorious fellow” in the club-room, or of
astonishing undergraduates by displays of florid elo-
quence. : :

The spirit of study seems to have been somewhat
high in the University at this period, at least among
those who were contending for the much-coveted prize
of college honors. As a general thing, it may be said
that college life then represented the choicer minds of

the rising generation, to a much greater extent than at
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present. There were more of those who could conquer
destiny in their craving after & liberal education ; more
whose lamps went not out by night, and who counted
not their life dear in the pursuit of knowledge. The
literary advantages then offered at Providence, were
limited in comparison with those enjoyed by its students
of the present day; yet through that generous intel-
lectual enthusiasm, and manly earnestness of purpose,
which he possessed in common with many others, young
Judson bore from his Alma Mater a thoroughly disci-
plined and ;‘ichly furnished mind. His classical at-
tainments, especially, were of the very first order, and
excited in his ipstructors high anticipations of what he
might accomplish in the ficld of linguistic research.
It appears also, that while in college, or during the year
sycceeding his graduation, he made such' proficiency in
the Hebrew language, as to fit him for entering the
Seminary at Andover, a year in advance; a fact which,
considering his worldly character and aims at the time,
furnishes a striking indication of the bent of his mind.

So far as human culture was concerned, he had fully
satisfied his father’s wishes. An elegant scholar and
writer, an acute thinker, a ready, graceful, and impres-
sive speaker, his brilliant success in life seemed sure, 1n
whatever path he might choose to seek it.

But the moral and religious influence of his college life



COLLEGE LIFE. 28

had been far less favorable. Infidelity was the fashion
with young America of that day, and found its rankest
growth in the seminaries of liberal learning. Nor is
this so strange, when it is considered to what a degree
Freethinking in religion had then linked itself with the
principles of political liberty. The political and relig-
ious writings of Thomas Paine, and other deists of the
eighteenth century were then at the height of their
ascendency, and had taken the young at once on their
noblest and on their weakest side. There was some-
thing so grand, so captivating in this idea of a new age
of reason, in which universal freedom was to be ushered
in by emancipation from all the old restraints of priest-
craft and superstition! It was so pleasant to feel that
they themselves were no longer children, to be fright-
ened by bugbears and old wives’ fables! The very
boldness with which they were taught to lay their
hands upon that ancient Book, whose warnings had so
often crossed the track of youthful passion, and pointed
the stings of conscience, brought an exulting sense of
manly power and freedom. It was a dark hour in
the national life. . A pestilential atmosphere overhung
our seats of learning. It seemed as if all the educated
talent of the country were about being swept into the
ranks of impiety and irreligion. When, in the year
1795, Dr. Dwight entered on the presidency of Yale
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College, he found almost the entire body of students
the avowed adherents of infidelity. It is mentioned by
his biographer, as an indication of the spirit of the time,
that several members of the class, which first came
under his instruction, had adopted the names of the
principal French and English skeptics, and were more
familiarly known by them in college than by their own.
Great was the need, at such a period, in all our
colleges, of that power of earnest, vital piety, by which
Dwight so soon exorcised the unclean spirit, and drove
it forth, in shame and derision, from halls founded
by the benefactions and consecrated by the prayers of
God’s people. Unhappily, Brown University presented,
in this respect, a wide contrast to its present condition.
Its inmates received little aid, in regard to their most
important interests, from their academic guardians.
Under these cireumstances, it is no matter of surprise
that one so young and inexperienced as Judson, should
have been dazzled by the sophisms of the new philosophy,
and learned to smile at the narrow prejudices of his
education. The state of mind which he had brought
to college helped to betray him into the snare. The
skepticism of the heart had already prepared the way
for that of the head. The distinct perception, derived
from his personal consciousness, that the claims of God,
as set forth in the Bible, were at war with his dearest
E
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plans and hopes in life, would easily merge into the
eonviction that the Bible was itself a cheat.

The tempter came, moreover, in the guise best
adapted to lull suspicion. In the class next above
Judson, was a young man by the name of E

, to whom
he was drawn by the strongest affinity of tastes, and who
admitted him, though of inferior college rank, to his
closest intimacy. Genius, wit, literary culture, a genial
temper, fascinating manners, all combined to make him
an idol and an oracle to his younger friend. It was
chiefly through his subtle arguments and graceful
raillery, that Judson imbibed the poison of unbelief; for
this brilliant youth was a confirmed and active deist.
Perhaps no agency less insinuating could have so
entirely overcome the influences of early life. It was
by hiding among flowers, that the wily serpent had
secured his victim. The two friends were now in all
respects, of one heart and one soul. They often discussed
with each other their plans for future life, and each
promised himself and his friend a long and brilliant
career on earth. To all appearance, they were bound
together likewise, in one fearful destiny, as respects the
life beyond. :

The influences of his New England home had, indeed,
not wholly forsaken the misguided youth. The purity
of his manners remained uncontaminated. Though

.
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excessively gay, and disposed to partake freely of social
pleasures, he seems to have held aloof from every thing
gross and vicious, and to have been guilty of nothing

" which could cause a blush on his mother’s cheek. But

when the dikes are undermined, must not - the over-
whelming flood be near? When the little bark is afloat
upon the downward tide, without rudder or pilot, are
not the black whirlpools sure of their prey? Angel
voices still entreat the reckless voyager from the shore
but he calls back, with a proud smile: «No danger!”
hoists his little sail to the breeze, and hurries on. A
hand from above must pluck him from the fatal current,
or he is lost forever !




CHAPTER IIT.
THE RETURNING WANDERER.

ON leaving college, Judson returned to his father’s
house in Plymouth, where he spent the following year
as teacher of a private school. He seems not to have
fixed on a profession as yet; and probably resorted to
teaching, in order to secure means for travelling and
seeing something more of the world, before deciding that
important question. The preparation during the same
year, in addition to the labors of the schoolroom, of two
elementary books, on grammar and arithmetic, shows
with what manly energy, and what habits of laborious
application, he was entering on the career of active
life.

On the 9th of Aungust, 1808, the day on which he com-
pleted his twentieth year, he closed his school, in order
to commence a tour on horseback through the Northern
States. His departure from his father’s house was
marked by painful circumstances. He went not forth,
as formerly, accompanied by the cheerful blessing of

L ]
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,
his parents; for he had turned their fond hopes into
bitter grief and humiliation. Urged by his natural
ingenuousness, or by that pride of character which
scorned to appear other than he was, he had taken an
opportunity, before leaving home, of disclosing his infidel
sentiments to his father. The blow seems to have fallen
on the excellent man wholly without preparation ; and
.awoke all the emotions of disappointed pride, injured
affection, and pious grief not unmixed with anger, which
might be expected from his character. This renun-
ciation of truths, inculcated on his son from infancy, and
clear to his own mind as the sun in heaven, seemed to
him mere wilful perversity, and a reckless disregard at
once of filial and of religious obligation, which called
for the sternest expressions of paternal displeasure. It
is interesting to see the proof, afforded by this incident,
that whatever of worldly pride had mingled in this
Christian father’s anticipations of greatness for his son,
it was of a greatness whose essence was goodness. He
had still every reason to expect that his son would
attain some conspicuous station in the world’s eye ; but
the moment which told him, that the objéct of his am-
bitious love was an apostate from his God, turned the
garnered hopes of twenty years to bitterness and anguish.
Probably, however, the tone of authoritative rebuke was
not the one best adapted to influence such a mind. The
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prayer, in which the father’s heart poured itself out at
the domestic altar, on the morning of his departure, the
look of trouble on that father’s countenance, and the
silent tears of his mother, as they bade him farewell,
were much more dangerous to his new philosophy. Its
armory furnished no defence against weapons like these.
Pride, indeed, forbade his yielding to their influence;
but they fasteried themselves in his heart, and went with
him in all his wanderings. Thus they parted in mutual
pain; the son to dissipate his uneasiness, if he could, in
the excitement of new scenes and pleasures ; the parents
to weep and pray for him in that home, which his error
had so unexpectedly and so sadly darkened.

After visiting several of the New England States, he
left his borse with an uncle, a clergyman in Sheffield, .
Mass., and proceeded to Albany. Thence he took pas-
sage for New York, in the Fulton steamer, then starting
on her second trip down the Hudson. It was a trip
rich with pleasure to his sensitive and cultivated mind.
The new revelation of beauty furnished by the grand
river scenery, comparatively little known at that time,
stamped itself upon his fancy, with a force which all the
changes of his subsequent life could not obliterate. Even
in his last illness, he recalled its features with all the
enthusiasm of recent enjoyment. But the main object
of his visit to New York was te “see life.” In further-
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ance of this plan, he went by the name of Johnson, —
a sufficient indication how thoroughly he intended to
use his present opportunity. Such a curiosity is not to
be condemned in unqualified terms. No liberal and
inquiring mind can be satisfied with knowing human
life, only as it is presented on the fair, upper surface
" of society. Neither outward nature, nor books, open to
the man of reflection a study so profoundly interesting,
as this great problem of humanity, under its various
circumstances and forms of development. Some minds
turn to it by an instinct no less strong than that which
marks out others, from earliest boyhood, as devotees of
science. It is the natural direction of their genius.
They read men as others read books; and, if right in
heart, draw from the study lessons of higher import
than could ever be educed by the solitary labors of the
student’s cell. It was from his natural, restless inquisi-
tiveness into every object of knowledge, and especially
into human character, that Judson now resolved to see
to the bottom of New York society ; nor have we any
reason to suppose that his change of name had any
object more criminal than protection against the mis-
apprehensions and remonstrances of anxious friends.
But well does he need to be guarded by maturity in
virtue, and with pure Christian philanthropy for his
leading motive, who ventures to search for knowledge
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in these dark and intricate paths of human life. It is
a study fraught with peril to youth and inexperience.
It is rare, indeed, that some dark stain, to which the
penitent vainly cries, with after-tears of anguish and
remorse: ¢ QOut, damned spot!” some remembrance
¢ that stings forevermore,” must not be numbered among
the fruits of this “tree of knowledge of good and evil.”
That pride of character, on which our young adventurer
relied as his sole defence in these untried dangers, would
no doubt have soon proved its weakness, had not the
unseen, unacknowledged, contemned hand of Infinite
Goodness, guarded his bosom with a surer panoply.

In addition to the general objects of this visit to New
York, Judson had a special errand, — that of acquaint-
ing himself thoroughly with theatrical life, and the reg-
ulations of the stage, in case he should conclude to
adopt dramatic authorship as his profession. For this
purpose he attached himself, for a time, to a theatrical
company, — a connection which must have furnished
sufficiently striking contrasts with his previous life.

But it was with a far different design that this ad-
venturous, inquiring, ardent spirit had been fashioned
by its Creator. Not one of its natural tendencies or
powers but had been bestowed by Eternal Wisdom ; not
one was to be cast aside as worthless, in the noble
field of Christian labor. When the love of Christ dis-
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placed selfish ambition, as the ruling motive of his lifs,
he did not turn with indifference from the study of
human nature. He did not withdraw to the inner world
of contemplation, or even devote himself to a life of pious
labor with the pen. From the moment when he first
tasted the joys of a full salvation, his soul opened wide its
arms, all its native energies and affections glowing with
new vitality, to embrace his Brother-Man. There was
no question as to the path in which he was to serve his
Redeemer, none of the usual conflicts of duty with in-
clination. The whole strong current of his nature flowed
in harmony with the Divine Call. He knew, from the
first dawn of his spiritual morning, that he was to be,
in the Saviour’s sublimely simple phrase; “a fisher of
men.” .

But to return to our narrative, which now approaches
the crisis of his whole history.

Resolutely as he had carried out his plan of indepen-
dent action, and free, practical inquiry during this journey,
he had not been able wholly to escape the admonitions
of conscience. Though firmly maintaining the opinions,
to which, as he imagined, he had been led by candor
and love of truth, he could not forget that the disclosure
of them had planted sharp thorns in the hearts of his
revered parents. Their sorrowful and downcast looks,
at parting, haunted him wherever he went. He seems
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to have been conscious, moreover, that his present mode
of life was gaining an influence over him, which he had
not anticipated. So much, at least, he confessed to him-
self, that “ not for worlds would he see a younger brother
in the same sitnation.” But he repelled such misgivings
by the thought, that he was only satisfying a liberal
curiosity, and that his self-respect was a sufficient pro-
tection against all danger.

From New York he returned to Sheffield for his
horse, with the intention of extending his journey in a
western direction. The story of the next two days is
among the most striking in the history of religious con-
version. At his uncle’s he found a - young clergyman,
who was supplying the pulpit in the minister’s tem-
porary absence. Whether he was aware of the full
extent of Judson’s unbelief, is not mentioned ; but find-
ing that he was not a Christian, he took the opportunity
to urge upon him the importance of personal religion,
with a tender, gentle earnestness, which greatly affected
him. Under this softening influence, he left his uncle’s
house, and pursued his journey through one day. The
solitary ride was favorable to the continuance of serious
feeling ; and the impressions of the morning were not
yet wholly dissipated, when he halted, for the night, at a
country tavern. Asthe landlord showed him to his room,
he apologized for placing him next door to a young man,

3
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who he feared was in a dying condition. With a stoi-
cism which we must believe was more than half as-
sumed, Judson assured him, with an expression of pity
for the éuﬁ'erer, that, so far as he was himself concerned,
the proximity was a matter of entire indifference. But
such philosophy demands admiring witnesses, and his
vanished in the silence and darkness of his solitary
chamber. He could not sleep. The sounds from the
sick room fastened on his ear, and suggested the most
agitating reflections. Was the dying man prepared for
the change which awaited him? He blushed, as he
felt the prejudices of childhood again creeping over
bim. Prepared! What preparation was needed for
an eternal sleep? But still the question would return;
into what scenes is his spirit about to pass? The land-
lord had spoken of him as a young man. Was he,.like
the faithful friend whose warnings of yesterday were
yet fresh in his mind, a Christian ; or, like himself, a
skeptic, the source of unutterable sorrow and anxiety to
pious parents? What were the feelings of the dying
youth, in this testing hour ? — What would be his own,
in a like situation? Suppose he were now stretched
on the bed of death; could he look with philosophic
calmness towards the final moment, sure that the next
instant his soul, with all its capacities for joy and sorrow,
would have gone out like an extinguished taper? Ah!
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there was a shuddering in that soul, which prophesied
of a FUTURE, a future of conscious bliss or woe, a fature
of righteous retribution !

He taied to rouse himself from these childish terrors, by
recalling the arguments which once had seemed so con-
vincing. He thought of his deistical friends, and asked
what they would think of such weakness. Especially
the witty and sagacious E——, his dearest friend, his
master in the philosophy of reason ; what would he say?
The poor youth cowered in his bed, as he imagined the
pitying smile and the keen shafts of ridicule, with which
that firm mind would meet such nursery superstitions.

But all would not do; and through the whole night
his spirit was tossed upon a restless sea of disquietude
and doubt. Daylight proved a much more effective
ally of reason. The cheerful dawn banished these mid-
night spectres, as by a spell ; and the young philosopher
sprang up, relieved, reassured, and ready to smile at
the tricks, which fancy can play the wisest in the dark.

On leaving his room, -he went immediately to the
landlord, with kind inquiries after the sick man. < He
is dead!” was the reply. “ Dead!” ¢ Yes, he is gone,
poor fellow; the doctor thought he could not survive
the night.” “Do you know his name?” “O yes;
he was from Providence College,— a fine fellow ; his
name was E—.”
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Where now was reason and philosophy? Those few
words had struck away their very foundations. Judson
« made his way back to his own room, where he spent
. several hours in a state of wretchedness, borée:ing on
stupefaction. The words: “Dead! Lost! Lost!”
rung continually in his ears. He needed no arguments
to convince him, that the doctrine in which he had trusted
was a lie. Every instinct of his awakened soul bore
witness that, after death, there is a dread BEYOND,
into which his miserable friend had entered, and om
whose slippery brink he himself stood, just ready to
follow. When at length he again mounted his horse,
it was not to pursue his journey westward. Humbled,
broken-hearted, almost despairing, he had said in his
heart: “I will arise, and go to my father!” Filled
with indescribable yearnings for the counsel, prayers,
and tender sympathy, which might bring a healing balm
to his wounded spirit, he turned his horse’s head towards
Plymouth, and, after a most sorrowful ride, presented
himself, unexpectedly, to his parents. The overwhelm-
ing surprise, gratitude, and joy, with which they learned
the cause of his return, and the welcome with which
they met the downcast wanderer, may easily be imag-
ined. He returned not, indeed, as a Christian; but
surely there was joy in heaven, as well as on earth, over
that contrite sinner, crushed under a sense of guilt, and

,,—\humbly inquiring for the way of pardon and salvation.

'



CHAPTER IV.
CONVERSION, AND SELF-CONSECRATION.

THE mind of young Judson had still a long and o
painful process to undergo, before it could arrive at
light and peace. He had proved the utter worthless-
ness of his infidel philosophy ; and that feeling of per-
sonal sinfulness and spiritual want had been awakened,
which is the necessary precui'sor of all true inward
life. But the net of sophistry, in which he had suffered
himself to be taken a willing captive, could not be at
once shaken off'; its meshes still clung around him, and
impeded all his efforts to find the truth. Instead of
springing at once into the full liberty of the gospel,
he must begin at the bottom, and unwind, one by one,
with weary pains, the fallacies with which he had
cheated his understanding and dimmed his moral sense.
Such is the humiliating experience of many a daring,
speculative mind, when roused to a sense of spiritual
danger. The deathlike sleep of sin is broken; but it
is like waking at midnight, in such bewildering dark-
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ness, to such a dreary sense of loneliness and danger,
that one could almost wish he had not waked. It is,
however, an experience full of wholesome lessons to
the proud heart. When it has found, by repeated
trials, that the boasted light of reason, though it may
attain to an intellectual conviction of the truth, leaves
the soul still a stranger and an alien to the Source of
truth ; still dark, comfortless, destitute of all the joyful
sensations and active capacities of the spiritual life ;

"® then it is prepared to welcome the light wherewith
God himself shines into the heart. Then it is ready,
with full assent, to cry : Not unto us, O Lord, not. unte
us, but unto Thy name give glory!

It providentially occurred that Professors Griffin and
Stuart, of the Andover Theological Seminary, at this
time visited his father, and were made acquainted with
the peculiar circumstances of his case. So deeply
were their Christian sympathies moved in his behalf,
that they proposed his coming to Andover, and prose-
cuting his inquiries in connection with the institution.
After some hesitation, dictated probably, by the shrink-
ing of his proud spirit from such publicity, he wisely
concluded to avail himself of the invitation so kindly
tendered. On the 12th of October, 1808, he removed
to Andover, and entered, as a special student, on the
regular course of Theological study with the Middle
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Class. By so doing, he not only placed himself in the
most favorable position for ascertaining the truth, but
gave a public pledge of earnestness in regard to his
personal salvation. It was, therefore, a momentous
step ; probably, at the crisis he had now reached, the
deciding step in his religious history.

During Dr. Judson’s visit to this .country, it was the
writer’s good fortune to witness a highly interesting
scene, which proves how well he remembered, through
Jife, his debt of gratitude to Andover. In the sum-
mer of 1846, when he was at Hamilton, N. Y., for the
second time, it so happened that the venerable Dr.
Woods was there also, on a visit to his relatives,* and
preached on Sabbath morning, in the Baptist meeting-
house. Dr. Judson sat by his .side in the pulpit; a
sight, in itself, full of interesting suggestions to those
who knew their former relations. At the close of the
excellent and characteristic sermon, Dr. Judson arose,
and in a brief address, referred with touching humility
.and tenderness to the time, thirty-eight years before,
when he seated himself “a poor blind skeptic,” at the
feet of the venerable man to whom we had just been
listening, and sought from him instruction in the way
of life.

‘# An older brother,the Rev. Abel Woods, formerly a Baptist

.minister in Vermont, was then residing, at an advanced age, in Ham-
ilton.
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Not in vain had he taken that position of humble
inquiry. <Light gradually but surely dawned upon his
soul, through successive weeks of earnest, prayerful
study ; till at length he was enabled, with the fullest
consent of his understanding and affections, to accept
of Christ as his Redeemer, and to make an unreserved
dedication of himself to his service. The public pro-
fession of his faith was made in the following May,
when he united himself with the Third Congregational
Church in Plymouth, of which his father was then
pastor.

The object for which he had come to Andover was
now attained. Intelligent conviction of the truth of
Christianity, based on a searching examination of its
evidences, and a living, joyful experience of its power,
had succeeded to the state of doubt and wretchedness
which brought him thither. The night of his bondage
had passed, the morning of an eternal day was beam-
ing in his heart. He knew in himself, with the full
assurance of consciousness, that he had been the sub-
ject of & new creation; that old things were done
away and all things had become new ; that he had
passed from death unto life. But with this conscious-
ness, there came not only new joys, but new aims and
purposes. Self had been dethroned. The enlarged
circle of his affections, with God for its centre, em-
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braced the whole. family of man. Whatever he'had
.feared for bimself, he now feared for them ; whatever
.he enjoyed of light and freedom and heavenly commu-
.nion ; whatever he hoped for of glory and bliss, yet to
.be revealed in a divine, immortal life beyond the grave,
-he yearned to share with them. These feelings, which
belong in a greater or less degree to every renewed
-soul, assumed in his case- a peculiar intensity from his
character and the circumstances of his conversion. So
signal a triumph of divine grace demanded a more
than ordinary consecration. Having been forgiven
much, he loved much. His purpose of becoming a
preacher of the gospel, developed itself as naturally
-aut of his inward experienee, as a flower unfolds upon
a living plant. Without a pang, he laid aside forever
all his ambitious projects ; or rather, they vanished of
themselves, lost and forgotten in that stronger, heaven-
born passion, which had now taken possession of his
-soul.  With his first spiritual consciousness, he recog-
nized “ the ministry of re