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LOYALTY AND LOVE.

LETTER 1V.

IT is necessary clearly to understand our present moral condition,
before we enquire how that condition is to be improved.

That men are sinnersis a truth independent of all revelation.
It is demonstrated by the history of our race in every age, and it is
acknowledged by the conscience of every thinking man. Revela-
tion vindicates the sentence of enlightened reason, and tells us also
what reason never could have discovered—that man is a fallen
creature.

Reason and experience teach us that there are some men so
utterly depraved that nothing less than superhuman power could
effeet their reformation. Revelation informs us that which unaided
reason never discovered—that no created being, without superhu-
man agency, can be brought to love holiness and hate wickedness
of heart.

We infer from the works of God his power, his wisdom, and his
goodness ; but we look around us in vain for an assurance that sin
will be pardoned while God continues to be just. Revelation brings
the glorious tidings that God is just, but that there is pardon for
the sinner.

The foundation, therefore, of all Christian morality is, that we
are fallen creatures ; that our affections are alienated from the love
of God ; and that, of ourselves, we are unable to regain that moral {
purity which God approves; but that, to those who earnestly seek
it, there will be vouchsafed an influence from above to chabge the
affections of our hearts from the love and practice of sin to the Jove
and practice of holiness.

But let it be remembered that we are addressed as intelligent and
reasonable beings; as those who have a solemn personal duty to
perform in the process of restoration ; as those who have a reason-
ing soul, which is able to discover where truth lies, and a will
which can choose between good and evil. No reasoning, however :
subtle ; no disquisition, however ingenious, can ever overturn the.
plain declaration of Seripture—¢ Him that cometh unto me I will in
no wise cast out ;”’ but we are also solemnly assured that if we neglect
the duty assigned to us, God will leave us to the consequences of
our self-delusion. :

Schoolmen have done all in their power to involve this subject in
doubt and difficulty ; and many a laboured treatise has been writ-
ten to assert or deny the freedom of the will. Philosophers, in this
instance, asin many others, have mistaken their province, and
attempted to prove or disprove by argument truths which are in-
dependent of all reasoning. That man has a will to choose between
good and evil forms a part of the constitution of the human mind,
which demonstrates itself to the conscience of every individual.” It
is o first truth, an axiom in mental science, but which can no more
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he proved by reasoning than our personal identity or our actual ex-
istence. ‘

As responsible beings we have, therefore, a solemn duty which
we owe to ourselves, and that is, to use assiduously the means which
God has appointed for our moral restoration. One of these means
is to sudy his revealed will with that anxious care which its infinite
importance demands. We shall find it to contain a rule of life
simple and practical, applicable to all men. It assumes that this
world is a scene of probation, and that man is born for eternity.
We shall find that it gives caution and instruction in the hour of
of prosperity and joy. 1t teaches us to recognise the hand from
which all our comforts flow, and that for every talent committed to
us, we must render a strict account. It reserves its sweetest com-
forts and promises to the poor, the sick, and the sorrowful; every
mourner will there find an antidote to all his misery; it transforms
what appears to be a curse into the richest blessing, and the sufferer
is taught to look upon all his sorrows as the discipline of a kind
father weaning his child from an attachment to earthly things on
his journey to a land of everlasting rest and peace, where pain and
death, and segaration, shall never more be known. The sufferer is
not left friendless at the latest hour, for the sting of death is taken
away, in the hopes of a glorious immortality purchased by his Sa-
viour’s sacrifice.

But what saith the Scripture to the impenitent? It contains an
invitation, a promise, and a threatening, ¢ Turn you at my re-
proof; Behold I will pour out my spirit unto you; I will make
known my words unto you. Because I have called and ye refused ;
1 have stretched out my hand, and no man regarded. But ye have
set at nought all my counsel, and would none of my reproof ; I
also will laugh at your calamity, and will mock when your fear
cometh.”

Our duty is to turn our attention to these truths with that de-
cision of mind which such realities demand ; to ponder over our
actions and our own principles of action, and calmly view them in
all their various relations ; to turn our thoughts inward and en-

-quire whether we are living with a view to time, or whether we are
living with a view to eternity.

In this way alone can we acquit ourselves of that duty which de-
volves upon us individually ; in this way alone are we authorised
to seek ; and in this way alone can we hope to obtain that help
which only God can give.

But what is'the reason that so many neglect a duty which they
are willing in theory to acknowledge is important ? ‘

To enable us to understand a fact which, considering the in-
terests at stake, seems so astonishing, we must recollect ¢ that,
whilst all active habits are facilitated and strengthened by repeti-
tion, impressions under which we are passive are weakened and
diminished.” * Our emotions are implanted in us in order to call
us to active exertion. As the habits of exertion are renewed they
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become more easy ; but, exactly in the same ratio, the emotions
which at first produced activity become less intense—they have
answered their pupose and are gradually withdrawn. But whether
our emotions produce action or not they become gradually less in-
tense, and, in the same proportion, habits of activity become more
difficult and more disagreeable. The mind obeys exactly the same
law under the effect of moral evidence.

Such is the constitution of our nature, and by it we can explain
what would otherwise be unexplicable—that beings whe know that
they are born for an endless duration never give a serious thought
to the subject till on the brink of the grave,

Those who neglect their final interests cannot complain that
they never heard the message of salvation. It is put before them
with earnestness year after year and week after week; but having
neglected to give it that active and practical thought which it de-
mands, having refused to regulate their principles and their conduct
by its precepts, they become gradually insensible of its importance,
perhaps even of its truth.

Such is the downward progress of the human mind. God works
by means ; and by this law of our nature He makes the very in-
ducements to holiness, when disregarded, the engine of our moral
destruction,

Such is the judicial hardening mentioned in Seripture. It is not
necessary that any power should be exerted to harden our hearts;
all that is necessary is to leave nature to its course. A more
striking example cannot be found than that of Pharaoh. We see
in his history how impressions on his mind were gradually weakened
by his refusing to be moved by them—how the miracles required to
be not only multiplied but (if I use a proper expression) aggra-
vated to arouse him,and after having been by the last fearful miracle
forced to hear, yet how soon did even its greatness lose its power.

On the same principle which we have stated depends the declara-
tion of ‘Scripture—that if we hear not Moses and the prophets,
neither shall we be persuaded if one rise from the dead.

E.

P A 4 e

THE SISTER.

I called my sister to my side,
She came, and meekly smiled ;

I said—¢Thou shalt not orphan be;
Come to my arms, my child.”

That night, in dreams, my spirit heard
These words in tone divine :—

“ The maiden hath no need of thee;
The orphan child is mine.”
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THE UNDECIDED.

Hap Foster’s admirable * Essay on Decision of Character” been
written when I was verging into manhood, I believe that I should
not have had this story to tell.

I was born in London, one of several sons. My father, who was a
person of small independency, had a great difficulty in ekeing out
his income, so as to give us all, even at considerable personal sacri-
fice to my mother and himself, a sufficient education for general -
purposes. I am obliged to add, that a somewhat indolent disposi-
tion, and a little of the vacillation which has proved my misfortune,
hindered his increasing his means by the plodding of industry, or,
perhaps fortunately in one sense, by attempts at speculation.

I don’t exactly know when or how my mental malady com-
menced. What I can earliest recollect is, the difficulty of choice
I experienced, almost amounting to pain, when directed to make an
election of fruit or playthings, where any variety was offered ; and
after a tedious mental debate, I usually repented my cheice.

As I grew up to school days, this indecision strengthened, but
slumbered greatly during a three years course of education ata
public seminary where no liberty of choice was permitted.

My parents, who, as I think, were slow to perceive this defect of
mine, thought me improved in all things ; and comparatively little
opportunity occurred for the exhibition of my infirmity, thus modi-
fied by school discipline, till the choice of a walk in life became
necessary.

I was called a lucky fellow, for no less than three offers of settle-
ment were made to my father in one week on my behalf. Our apo-
thecary wanted an apprentice ; a cousin of my father (a person in
the East India Company’s service), offered a Cadetship in India ;
and a drysalter, a relation of my mother, told her of a very eligible
opening in his warehouse—all for me.

These tempting doors to active life being thus put open, my father
invited me to enter through one of them, adding that a month was
given for my decision.

My decision! I wish to Heaven, that he, or somebody else, had
pinned me down at once; that he had shoved me into the dry-
salter’s warehouse in Cannon-street, and there left me ; stopped me
up, like Asmodeus, in one of the doctor’s bottles, till I became used
to the shop : or locked me into the cabin of an East-Indiaman until
the ship had sailed ! :

I began my endeavours to decide with the apothecary. I had a
vastly grand idea of the healing art; but then an apothecary was
only- an inferior priest in the temple of Hygeia. Still | remembered
how flattered and caressed was our apothecary when his presence
was earnestly desired at home, and how the good things of the
family found their way to his favour and acceptance during the
solemn intervals of attendance in the sick room or the lying-in
chamber. I had nearly decided for this calling, when I suddenly
recollected an apothecary’s apprentice in Crawford-street who, in

.
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dispensing from a prescription, poisoned his master’s patient; and &
withdrew from the consideration of the apothecary altogether. I
then canvassed over the Cadetship, amidst innumerable doubts.
The distance 1 should have to go first struck my fancy greatly as a
matter of novelty ; then I rejected the idea in foto for the very
same reason, namely, the distance from my family. I rejoiced in
it as a prospect of something stirring, but deplored it as Zoo exciting.
In this mood I turned to the drysalter. Here I deliberated long
and vainly. I could not dény that trade was the road to Mayoralty
and riches; but it was also the highway of Common-place and
Cockneyism. I tumbled about in bed seven nights undecided, and
without coming to any conclusion on this point, and then reverted
to the apothecary as a sort of middle course. I had almost made up
my mind to say as much to my father, when he forestalled me by
a statement that the apprenticeship was filled up. I then begged
him to allow me 2 reconsideration of the Cadetship ; but in the in-
terim a letter to my mother determined this matter, by the informa-
tion that, the writer being obliged to recommend sowebody, the
Cadetship was given away. I now for a whole week busied myself
with the endeavour to patronise drysalting, with various misgivings
from Monday morning till Saturday afternoon, when the drysalter
himself called to express his regret at our delay, and his own sor-
row at having taken a youth from the family of one of his more
immediate relations.

When I was thus thrown out, my father hinted at my prevalent
failing, and read me long lectures on indecision, which had all the
good intentions though not, perhaps, the pith of Foster. These so
worked upon me as to make me resolve upon a more decided course,
and to begin in small matters ; but alas, this determination itself I
could not determine upon, and my malady, in consequence, grew to
such a height as to make me even stop and hesitate at all the suc-
cessive crossings in the various streets, undecided which in particu-
lar to pass over, till I made myself ridiculous to the passengers.

I am the man who once met an individual of equal vacillation,
near Stratford le Bow where a broad and muddy ditch is crossed
by a single plank, unable to contain two persons abreast, or to allow
them to pass each other. As we were coming opposile Ways, each
stepped to the edge of the plank on his side of the ditch, and each
seeing the other advance, politely retreated. This occurred twice ]
again successively, with added marks on both sides of deferential
politeness, till seized with the idea that each intended the other to
advance first, we sprung simultaneously forward, met in the middle
and were both miserably ducked in the sludge. :

While I thus continued. (to use a pun) a ‘¢ Waverley ” being, my .
father one morning informed me that a particular young lady, of 1
whom I had heard much as to purse and person, might be induced
to listen to matrimonial overtures on my part if promptly, steadily,
or rather stedfastly made ; and he hinted that to a youth with my
failing, if I could but decide on having a wife—a wife so decided
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as the lady was likely to prove, would be a fit partner for me, and
a proper director of such a character as mine.

When he left me to debate with myself so important a matter,
(which he did reluctantly) my fit came upon me worse than ever,
for I thought I had clmost fixed my own choice sometime previously
on a being totally different ; but was so perplexed, long prior to my
father’s proposal of the last lady, in deciding whether or not I should
address the first, that I had not nerve enough to mention the mat-
ter either to the lady of my affection, her-parents, or my own.

1 shut myself up for many days, and put on my unhappy consi-
dering cap—to matry a woman for her money to support .me, who
could not support myself, was unbearable ; and to marry my Maria,
who had no money at all, and live upon nothing was an illustration
of “ love in a cottage” to which I was unequal.

Will you believe it ? Five weeks did 1 pass, without coming a
whit nearer to a decision. Mark the result—the monied lady, with
whom I never could be brought to an interview, though five succes-
sive appointments were made for that purpose and broken by me ;
thought my father and mother mad, and married out of hand, a
Post-Captain, a very decided character, who, during the honey-
moon, being called into active service, attempted with his single
vessel, to cut out three large ships of the enemy, contrary to the
remotest chance of success and against reasoning, prudunce, and
common sense. He failed, and was killed by a cannon shot, leav-
ing my intended friend a widow, with a thumping jointure and a
good sprinkling of ready cash.

Like the beasts in a menagerie who require to be roused by their
keeper, so did my father make a desperate stit up of my faculties
on this occasion, and advised me to address the widow in a decided
way as soon as decency would permit. But I had an objection to
a widow, and, besides, I had also a first love yet undisposed of. I
deliberated between my first love and the widow for thirteen whole
months, when the latter married Sir Pumpkin Squash, the very
drysalter whose warehouse I was to have graced, and my Maria
wedded an attorney-at-law, and now adorns the Holborn end of
Chancery-lane, opposite the late Six Clerks’ Office.

At forty-eight I am still an unemployed bachelor. My parents
are dead, and I live upon six shillings a day, and two clean shirts
a week, under the guidance of a housekeeper, who is constitued a
sort of guardian to me by my father’s will, like the comittee of a
lunatic. Though enjoined to the contrary, she at first offered some
matters to my choice ; but, finding me worse than the ass between
two panniers of hay, she withdrew this indulgence. :

I now eat, drink; sleep, rise, go out, and return at her sugges-
tion, and dare scarcely affirm that my soul is my own. This, how-
ever, suits me well enough, and I grow fat upon it—so much so
that the old lady permits me to senl you this memoir of the
¢ Undecided” as an excitement which may reduce me within bulk,
yet leave me a sufficient Jandmark to the rising generation.
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