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IT was the outspoken pledge of an English nobleman, who, as a statesman and
political reformer, inscribed his name on the history of his nation, that, in
case of social convulsion, much as he favored general freedom for all classes,
he should "stand by his own order."

The words of Earl Grey[1] would, we doubt not, be adopted by the writer of the
present volume; and with a frankness and a tenacity equalling the like traits
in the British Peer, this "WORKING MAN," the son of a sturdy English Radical,
would account it his duty and glory to "stand by HIS OWN ORDER," the stalwart
and the hardy, who contribute so largely to the national prosperity, bear much
of the nation's burdens and perils, and deserve their full share of its
consideration. Never forgetting, much less disowning, the peasant and artizan
class, from which he springs, and with a kindly, earnest word for the wronged
and much enduring sailor, his religion has yet taught him that, duly
understood, the interests of all the orders and classes in a nation are
coincident and inseparable. As a servant of Christ in the field of Foreign
Missions, he has laboriously shown, that the needs of a remote and alien race
are held by him to have a just claim for the best years of his life, and for
the putting forth of his best powers of body and of soul. Apart from caste and
from distinctions of race, of hue, and of language, he has consecrated himself,
like the great Apostle of the Gentiles, as "debtor to all," to become "the
servant of all." Yet even Paul, we may presume, would of all Hebrews greet a
man of the tribe of Benjamin with special cordiality; and should an inquirer of
the school of the Pharisees approach him, Paul would meet that disciple with an
intimate and eager sympathy, derived from the vivid reminiscences of his own
youth spent at the feet of Gamaliel.

The life of Francis Mason has been drawn through varied scenes and many
lands. Neither a cloistered student, nor a thoughtless, frivolous rambler, his
acquaintance with books has been supplemented by free collision with men. And
to his free intercourse with mankind in various stages of culture and of
barbarism, he has brought the mind stored with reflection, and the eye taught
duly to observe and wisely to discriminate and to appreciate.

A native of England, an emigrant in early manhood to America, it was here
that he became a convert, received his training for the ministry, and hence was
sent by American Baptists to their missions in Burmah to labor among the people
of that empire and among the Karens, an aboriginal race found largely in the
Burman territory, but more migratory than the Burmans, and with a distinct
language, some peculiar traits, and many remarkable traditions. There he has
been brought into friendly and intimate relations with British officers,
administering the affairs of their government in the outlying provinces of
their great Indian Empire.

With a simplicity and directness that remind one of our own Benjamin
Franklin, he has told the tale of his own eventful career. And in doing this he
has afforded us some striking glimpses of what the United States were when he
first reached our shores; whilst the main thread of his narrative bears us to
philosophies, faiths, and races which were old and well settled far back as the
days of Daniel, and before Greece had, under the conduct of Alexander, hurled
herself upon India.

As travel becomes more frequent and more rapid, the various countries of our
earth would appear to be compressed inevitably into closer proximity; and they
must also become percolated with a fuller, prompter sympathy. To one who spends
much of his time in journeying, the modern facilities of locomotion are almost
equivalent to a prolongation and expansion of life; for distances that once
could be traversed by him only in weeks, may now be surmounted in hours. And
lands and continents, in other times so remote as to be beyond the range of any
travellers who had not both adventurousness and opulence, and large leisure,
seem in our own days, by steam and steel, by the railroad and the wheeled
vessel, to be gathered up—and if the image may be allowed—they are
puckered into narrower dimensions. They have become accessible to the holiday
jaunt of the wayfarer whose leisure is scanty and whose funds are but stinted.
The very surface of our globe is, in the phrase of the milliner's dainty art,
tucked and plaited into smaller compass. Man, by his Creator set as the master
of Earth, finds his domain shrivelled into more manageable dimensions, and
finds himself endowed with new powers of survey and subjugation. The field
shrinks, and the tiller of the field dilates, as Science enlarges his
capacities, and Art multiplies his tools. Prophecy had of old assured him,
that, in the latter days, "many shall run to and fro, and knowledge shall be
increased." Running and knowing—crowds traversing a wider region, and
taught a riper, larger wisdom—said the oracle. Each highway of modern
commerce shows the fleet rushing and the thronging tramp of these many runners;
and every living literature of the civilized world is found bearing its witness
to the wide diffusion and the rapid multiplication of these learners. Easy
transit seems giving ubiquity to the educated races. Cheap Literature would
seem threatening to take on a polyglott form and to bring in a Pantheistic
creed. Even the village journal must now report the news from the other side of
the planet. "Our neighbor"—the old word in the second great
commandment—is a phrase that has, in our days, become palpably far more
applicable to the heathen, who are our antipodes, than it could have seemed to
be in the days of Abraham, David, or Luther. And as the nations long disparted
become better known to each other, it will be found that they are mutually
needed each by the other. Our very Christianity is developed into a proper
disinterestedness and enterprise, into a more heroic firmness and a more divine
tenderness, by the wants and guilt of Paganism. Aided by us, these idolators
aid, elevate, and enrich us. Neglected by us, they poison us by their misery,
ignorance, and vices. Mutual helpfulness becomes the very law of modern Culture
and Progress, and is the first condition of Liberty, Order, and Peace. Such
mutual helpfulness is but one human and terrestrial side of the great work of
Christian Missions. And the results of Western philosophy and science can have
no higher honors, and can be put to no nobler uses, than when brought, with a
wise compassion, to bear on the relief of the ignorance and wretchedness of the
idolators of the old Eastern world. Among the honors, literary and political,
that have clustered around the French statesman Guizot, now in the closing
stage of an illustrious career, it cannot be among the least gratifying, that
the British officer who put down human sacrifices among the Khonds, an
aboriginal tribe in the hills of Orissa—the late Major Samuel C.
Macpherson—was accustomed to say, "that it was from the study of Guizot
that he had learned how to reclaim the Khonds."*

[Footnote: * Mem. by his Brother. London. Murray. 1865. p.351.]

The Missions in which Dr. Mason has been vigorously, and through the
blessing of God most successfully employed, have not prevented him from
cultivating a keen relish for natural science. In his extended tours to preach
the Gospel, his fatigue has been relieved by noting and recording the plants,
and birds and fish, the insects and the beasts, brought by his Karen escorts to
the place of encampment for the night. In an octavo volume of some nine hundred
pages, and printed at Rangoon in 1860, on "Burmah, its People and Natural
Productions," he has accumulated a mass of information on the subject of
Natural History and of Ethnology and Language, that has received the warm
acknowledgments of men of science.

The religious fruits of the Burman and Karen Mission have been memorable.
The late Cardinal Wiseman, in a comparison of the results of Romanist and
Protestant Missions among the heathen, issued by him from the press, allowed
himself to speak disparagingly of Judson and his exertions in Burmah. An
American scholar, on quite another side, removed as widely from sympathy with
the principles of Judson, as was Wiseman,—the late Theodore
Parker,—formed the highest estimate of the merits of that patient and
resolute toiler for Burmah, Adoniram Judson. A missionary, who believed and
preached Calvinism, must have conquered vast prejudices to have extorted such
recognition from Parker. Great as were the attainments of that Romish scholar,
and deeply as he graved his name on the religious annals of Britain, we think
it will be the verdict of history, that the soul of the Baptist was cast, as
compared with Wiseman, in a far more heroic mould: and his work of the finished
Burman Bible is likely to leave a more durable and blessed imprint on the
history of the world, than the works of the eminent prelate, varied, refined
and scholarly as these were.

Dr. Mason entered that Mission field at a later stage in its history: but
his, too, has been the high felicity and honor of completing, in the Karen
language, a version of the Old and the New Testament. And the power of God's
book, on the character of the nation receiving and cherishing it, is one of the
settled facts of history. They who open, for the first time, that fountain to
tribes long destitute, have a sure and lasting memorial.

An European Christian, resident in Switzerland, Dr. A. Ostertag, of Basle,
has in Herzog's great Cyclopedia of Protestant Theology,* devoted some
seventy-five spacious pages to the survey of the existing Protestant Missions
among the Heathen. It has the breadth and thoroughness of German scholarship.
Not in country, in language, or in denominational sympathies, allied to the
people of whom he is speaking—the American Baptists, he describes these
as finding in Burmah and the Karen people that one of their Missionary fields,
which ranks, not only as compared with others of their own Missions, but
"well nigh also as amongst all the Missions of the world, as the fairest and
the most blessed."+ And returning, on another page,++ to this portion of
his subject, he speaks of the Karens, as, since 1829, when Boardman began his
visits to their villages, having had developed among them a work "so
glorious as the History of Missions scarce anywhere else presents."

[Footnote: * Vol. IX., Stuttgart, 1858, pp.559, etc.]

[Footnote: + Herzog, IX., p.583.]

[Footnote: ++ P. 610.]

Among the Cherokees of our own land, and the Karens of that far Eastern
continent, the gospel in its simplicity and directness and spirituality,
accompanied by the Divine energy of the Holy Ghost, has proved its power to fix
the roving tribe into habits of settled industry and order. Native pastors have
been reared, in the American and the Asiatic fields, from the races
evangelised, who have been singularly devoted and rarely useful. Dr. Mason has
labored with such Karen associates, as Ko-Tha-byu, a remarkable man now gone
home, and of whom Dr. Mason has published a memoir, and with others yet living,
who reproduce the traits of character, that stand out in the first disciples,
as portrayed in the Acts of the Apostles and the Epistles.

The frankness of his utterances, when commenting on the tendency of
"strikes" to recoil on the working classes, with whom he so lovingly
identifies himself, and when alluding to the complicity of the American
churches with slavery as he believes that complicity to have existed, in the
years preceding the War of Secession, may startle some of his readers. But true
affection is fearless in its candour, and nearing the end of his career, and
writing from the Asiatic home of his missionary adoption to men of Europe and
of America, whose shores he expects no more to visit, his remarks may be more
patiently heeded, sent as across the ocean, and sounding almost as from the
other side of the grave.

Whatever were the early delinquencies of the British government in its
Indian territories, as to hindrances persistently cast in the path of quiet
missionaries, a change has occurred in later years. Among the army officers and
civilians in India, Missions have found, in our own times, some of their
fastest friends. To Lieut. Col. Phayre,* the British Commissioner for Pegu, Dr.
Mason has dedicated his volume on Burmah, imploring in Latin verse, that Burmah
might long enjoy his beneficent influence. The Havelocks and the Lawrences of
the English Indian service, recall the memory of Cornelius the Centurion: and
pages of primeval Church History, traced by inspired evangelists in the first
century, receive a fresh light from the campaigns of the nineteenth century, as
the gospel is seen at home in the tented field. The work of a patient "dogged"
toiler, to use the homely phrase by which Johnson and Chalmers were both wont
to describe resolute, unrelaxing application, this autobiography has yet great
naturalness and vivacity. It shows how fervid, unstinted toil leads to
usefulness and to happiness. Many as have been the privations and the
inevitable sorrows of his missionary career, the course of Dr. Mason has been
largely blessed. And "they who turn many to righteousness" have the pledge of
the Bible and the God of the Bible, that, whatever their lot on earth, "they
shall shine as the stars forever and ever."

WILLIAM R. WILLIAMS.

NEW YORK, March, 1870.

[Footnote: * Since become Col. Sir A. P. Phayre.]




SCENE OF THE STORY.


Table of Contents



England in the reign of George the Third[1q]—The Valley of the
Mississippi half a century ago—Massachusetts in the days of Lafayette's
Visit—A quarter of a century in the Tenasserim Provinces—Scenes of
travel in Europe, Asia, Africa and America—British Burmah as it is
to-day.




FIRST OUT-LOOK ON THE WORLD.


Table of Contents



SO far as my consciousness testifies, my first out-look on the world was
through a window, with a bar across it, into the corner of a gentleman's
garden, in the middle of winter; and the first sounds I can recollect were the
twitterings of a robin, that was hopping about on the leafless shrubs before
me.

My thoughts, however, were turned to the bar in the window[2]. I viewed it with
no more complacency than Adam did the flaming sword that shut him out of Eden.
In some way or other, I had obtained the idea that there was a race above me,
who had shut me out of their society, and that the bar in the window indicated
a great and impassable gulf between us.

I turned from the window to my mother, in whom all my affections
concentrated, and hid my head on her bosom. I felt happy in the love of my
mother, and in that all my happiness consisted, and not in my possessions. The
ideas connected with mine and thine, had no place in my thoughts. There was not
a ripple to disturb the calm of perfect happiness in my soul, but the bar in
the window. Had there been a tempter, I should have assuredly tried to get out
of the window, because I did not wish to be controlled.

Some writers describe sin as selfishness, making self, instead of God, a
centre, and acting only from that. My earliest consciousness leads me to define
it, as man making his own will supreme,—an indisposition to obey. This is
confirmed by the oft-heard complaints of mothers, that their children "won't
mind."

The first prayer, then, to teach children is, not such things as, "Now I lay
me down to sleep," in which the child is passive, but our Lord's prayer of,
"Not my will, but Thine, be done," where the child both prays and is taught the
most important of practical duties—that of controlling his own will.

If "All the world is a stage," then this was my first scene in life; seen
when I was between two and three, or between three and four years of age, I am
uncertain which.

My father cultivated a few flowers and vegetables in a small garden, into
which the door of our house opened; and early in the spring, my attention was
arrested by a row of crocuses cropping up out of the snow. It was a mystery to
me by what power they lived and pushed themselves up through the snow. They
were the daily objects of my thought and admiration. I endeavored to make
inquiries of my parents, but got no satisfaction.

Mansel says: "Man learns to pray before he learns to reason; he feels within
him the consciousness of a Supreme Being and the instinct of worship, before he
can argue from effects to causes." Descartes said the same thing before him,
but it is all poetry. He states what ought to be, not what is, and it is
diametrically opposed to my experience.

When I saw the crocuses peeping out of the snow, I looked for a cause, and
asked, "How can these things be?" There I argued from effects to causes, but I
was utterly destitute of any idea of a Supreme Being.

My first consciousness recognized a superior authority. I instinctively
obeyed my mother, and believed implicitly everything she said. Here, then, if
man has no innate knowledge of God, and I certainly had not, is the appropriate
source whence a child should obtain its first ideas of God.

Among the slides to a magic lantern that a society in London furnished for
the use of the Karens, is one representing Christ blessing little children; and
of all the pictures exhibited, there is no one that has a tithe of the interest
with the Karens that this has. Zoological slides, and astronomical slides, and
all other slides, fade into nothingness in comparison with this. The old people
look on it as something not of this world, the younger ones clap their hands
with delight, and the blessing seems to descend upon them while they gaze.

It was interesting to notice a company of red Karens, the wildest of the
Karen tribes, who were present at a recent exhibition. They spread themselves
down on the floor in front of the assembly, and gazed on the picture as if
fascinated.

How often have I regretted that my mother did not exhibit to me that
incident in our Saviour's life. Had she explained to me my need of a Saviour,
His love and sacrifice for my salvation, I should have leaped off my feet with
joy. I should have felt like the little girl who, returning from Sabbath
services, exclaimed: "Mother, mother! I'm so happy! The minister preached the
child's gospel." It appeared that the preacher had repeated the words of Jesus:
"Suffer little children to come unto me," and that was all she had retained of
the sermon; but that was enough.

Had my mother preached Christ to me, young as I was, I have not the
slightest doubt but, with the blessing of God, I should have been converted as
really as I was a quarter of a century afterwards. At that age there was
undoubtedly a depraved tendency in the heart to be turned in conversion, but
little more. The works of the flesh had not been developed.

How much easier, then, while in the habitual exercise of simple, implicit
confidence in our parents, to turn that confidence to God, than after mature
age, when our simplicity has been destroyed by contact with the world, and we
have ceased to place implicit confidence in any one?

Yet to our original mental position of little children, we must fall back in
order to enter into the kingdom of God. How unwise, then, to quietly allow evil
passions to be developed and bad habits acquired, when we have the means at
hand to prevent their existence altogether!

The example of Count Zinzendorf is decisive proof that it is practicable for
very young children to be converted, and become lifelong, devoted
Christians.

"While he was still very young, perhaps in his third or fourth year," it is
said, "he had a most delightful, abiding sense of the love of Jesus, and felt
he could tell Him all his wants in prayer, and speak to Him as freely as he
could to any earthly relation."

He himself wrote: "When I was very young, I was told that my Creator had
become man from love to me, and it made a deep impression on me. I thought with
myself, If my compassionate Lord should have no other person to love Him, at
least I will cleave to Him, and live and die with him. Many an hour have I
spent in conversing with him, as one speaks to a dear and honored friend. But
still at that time I did not know the amount of what I owed Him. Alas! I did
not know the merits of a bleeding, dying Saviour, who had made an offering for
my sins, till on a certain day, when the whole truth of what my Creator had
borne on my account flashed vividly before my mind. At first I burst into
tears, and could not contain myself, it was so wondrous good of Him; and then I
made a solemn covenant with Him to live to Him, and love Him more than I had
ever done. I have now spent upwards of fifty years in daily intercourse with my
Saviour, and I feel myself every day happier."

If Zinzendorf could thus hold communion with Christ at three or four years
of age, then any other child may; and if any other child may, then it is the
duty of the church to labor and pray that every other child shall.

To the question, then, of "What to do with the baby?" I reply, "CONVERT IT."
"Suffer little children to come unto me," is a motto for every nursery, an
inscription for every cradle, a watchword for every mother.

But the editor of the New York Examiner and Chronicle well remarks:
"Christian parents cannot reasonably expect the conversion of their children if
this is not their hearts' great desire, nor will their efforts be likely to
succeed, if all which makes up family life is not brought into harmony with
Christian principles and precepts. The conversion of children is undoubtedly by
the special grace of God, but his grace manifests itself in harmony with
permanent laws, and the children whose conversion may be most confidently
anticipated, are those who live in a perpetual and pervading atmosphere of
Christian piety."

A writer in the Christian Review for July, 1857, says: "The simple
evidence on which the divine existence rests is this: The human mind, the
mysterious mechanism of our bodies, the world which we inhabit, and all the
works of creation, reveal unmistakable marks of design, and must have had a
great designer superior to themselves. That designer we call God."

This was exactly the view adopted by my parents, and they argued very
correctly from the premises, that it was too complicated for a child to
understand; and, therefore, taught me nothing on the subject till I was of
comparatively mature age, when they made "Paley's Natural Theology" a text-book
for my instruction. By that time I had picked up some crude notions of a Divine
Being, but when the first idea of God loomed up in my mind I have no
recollection. Certainly not in my earliest years.

One evening in the summer following, as I was playing alone in the garden by
moonlight, the moon arrested my attention, as the scud galloped over it. My
father had gone out, and I thought to myself, "Can father, where he has gone,
see the moon as I see it?" This thought recurred to me every time I looked, as
I frequently did, for the moon seemed to fascinate me.

The question in my mind was, "Is the moon so placed that it can be seen
everywhere, or is it confined to a single locality?" I could at that time have
understood a simple lecture on astronomy as readily as I could twenty years
afterwards; and one with figures and apparatus would have been more welcome to
me than my daily food.

God's works made a stronger impression on my mind than man's. Before I can
recollect anything of streets and buildings, I well recollect walking alongside
of my father on the banks of the river Ouse, and the delight I felt at looking
on the lights and shadows of the green grass, with its daisies and buttercups,
and the mirror of the river beyond, and the spring where we stopped to drink,
and the crystal pebbles over which it trickled. My heart was first my mother's,
and next nature's. The love of nature has been to me like a natural affection.
It glowed in me when I was young, and has not abated in old age.

We read of the wrongs of the poor, the wrongs of sailors, the wrongs of
women, and of many other wrongs, but the wrongs of young children have not yet
been brought on the platform; though their wrongs are second to none, for they
are not taught, even by those who love them, from the mistaken impression that
they cannot understand.

Before I had the conception of the existence of God, or any notion of
religion whatever, a bar in the window of my nursery had been the means of my
obtaining the very distinct idea that there were two classes of men in the
world, a powerful class and a weak class; and that the powerful class had
driven the weak class, to which I belonged, from their presence; and that idea
has clung to me throughout life.

A child is more observant than an adult,[2q] and asks, as well as it is able,
for information concerning everything that attracts its notice; but its
inquiries are pooh-poohed as childish, or it meets some such ill-tempered
rebuff as, "Hold your tongue," or, "Be still." Whereas everything should be
patiently and correctly explained to it; keeping in mind that a child's ideas
are much more complete and coherent than he can command language to express. I
can distinctly recollect that throughout all my early years, when I went to my
parents to ask questions, I could not fully express my thoughts, and often
found it difficult to make myself understood.

Children by being left uninstructed do not remain in blank ignorance. They
obtain ideas of one kind or another, often erroneous ones, and often, when
true, giving distorted prominence to thoughts that ought to have been received
in connection with others that would have placed them in a more correct
light.

These wrongs of children are shared by the children of the rich quite as
much, and often more, than the children of the poor; because they are confided
to nursery-maids, who have not the interest in the children that the mothers
have. Their object is simply to keep the children quiet, and to do this they
draw their attention from thinking to eating, by giving them sweetmeats, or to
making a noise by plays and toys. If they are cornered by the children for an
answer to some intelligent question, the chances are ten to one against the
answer being a correct one. Their teachings are, very generally, the teachings
of error and superstition. The condition of a child of poor, but ordinarily
intelligent parents, is vastly superior in this respect to the children of the
rich. My father and mother neglected to teach me many things they might have
done, but they taught me neither errors nor superstition.

If there be nothing else innate, there is an innate desire for knowledge;
and if a boy ever needs to be whipped to his lessons, it shows that his
education, between infancy and the school, has been neglected. The desire for
knowledge in very young children is so repressed instead of being cultivated,
that the mental faculties often become callous and unsusceptible to mental
impressions from disuse; as we see in old people who have been brought up in
ignorance.

The wrongs of very young children in being treated as incapable of learning
are generic, being shared in by all classes, but when they grow older and are
supposed to be able to acquire knowledge, then the specific wrongs of young
children begin. The children of the rich are taught, but the children of the
poor are left to vegetate in their ignorance.

The first time that the feeling of envy was aroused in my heart, was in
watching a little boy of my own age, who went to a genteel school, showing his
admiring parents how the hours were marked by the shadow of a gnomon he had set
up before their house. I thought myself his equal in mental capacity, and I was
his equal in knowledge when very young; but I had grown up, like a weed,
untaught, while he, like a carefully cultivated plant, had been instructed in
the select school, from which I was excluded by the bar in the window. I envied
him his position, not on account of his food, or clothes, or social standing,
but because he had the means to acquire what seemed to me marvelous
knowledge.

"All men are born equal," but I was born in the rut of poverty, and cradled
in a room barred out from more congenial influences. This boy, I felt, was born
on the other side of the bar, and when the time for educating commenced, he
went forward because he was taught, and therefore became my mental superior,
because I was untaught and stationary. Thus men grow up unequal, and that
because of the bar in the window. "The destruction of the poor is their
poverty."
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LIKE Paul, "A citizen of no mean city," I was born in the city of York;
which is one of the oldest cities in Europe, and a series of dissolving views,
exhibiting the scenes that have been enacted there, would be as interesting as
the pictures of a romance, or one of Walter Scott's novels.

It was founded B.C. 983, by Ebracus, who was contemporary with Solomon.
While that monarch was bringing his peace-offerings of oxen to the temple of
the Living God, Ebracus was bringing to the Druids[3] his war-offerings of human
sacrifices. When Julius Caesar landed in Britain B.C. 55, he described the
Druids as forming "images of enormous size, the limbs of which they make of
wicker-work, and fill with living men, and setting them on fire, the men are
destroyed in the flames."

A few centuries afterwards, the Druidical worship appears to have been
supplanted in York by that of their Roman conquerors. A Roman altar has been
dug up in one of the principal streets dedicated: "To the great and mighty
Jupiter, and to all gods and goddesses, household and peculiar gods." Another
has been found dedicated to Hercules, another to the deities of Augustus,
another to the departed spirits, and another Roman tablet is inscribed to "the
genius or tutelar deity of the city."

In one place, the ruins of a temple have been discovered with a Latin
inscription, saying: "This temple, sacred to the god Serapis, was erected
solely by Claudius Heronymianus, Lieutenant of the Sixth Conquering
Legion."

Serapis was the Egyptian god of medicine, the worship of which the Roman
government long proscribed, but which became so popular with the people, that
they had at last to tolerate it; and here we see, that in those early days it
had obtained footing in York.

If we shift the scene forward a few centuries more, we shall find that the
Roman gods have been superseded in turn, and Christianity comes on the stage;
but of which we have no monuments till after the country was occupied by the
Saxons. Notwithstanding all the laudations to the contrary, I suspect that
after the age of miracles had passed away, the early Christians were much like
other people. Here, in York, we have abundant evidence of the prevalence of
Roman worship, but not a vestige to show that Christianity had been introduced
at that time, though at the distance of several centuries into the Christian
era.

York was the residence of the Roman emperors when in Britain. The Emperor
Severus died in York; his son Caracalla, after killing his brother, succeeded
him in York. In A. D. 286 Carausius was proclaimed emperor in York, and was
assassinated in York by Alectus, who was killed in turn by the Emperor
Constantius, who died in York; and his son, Constantine, who afterwards became
the first Christian emperor, was born in York, and proclaimed emperor in
York.

The city then must have been famous all over the Roman Empire, and access to
it easy, so had there been a little of the Pauline spirit in the church,
missionaries would have been there centuries before the days of Paulinus, who
is said to have founded the first Christian church in York, in the seventh
century.

However, there is reason to believe that there were Jews there before that
time. I was born in Walmgate, on the 2d of April, 1799, opposite to the church
of St. Denys, or St. Dyonis, remarkable among all the other churches for its
peculiar plan and great plainness. It is a church of remote antiquity, and
tradition says it was formerly a Jewish synagogue. The lid of a curiously
ornamented Saxon coffin has been dug up in the church-yard, so that we know it
was a church in the days of the Saxons; and if ever Jewish synagogues existed
in the city, and they must have been there to have originated the tradition,
they must have been there before the Saxons, and in the time of the Romans. The
probability then is, that the Jews came to York in considerable numbers after
the destruction of Jerusalem, and before Christian missionaries.

The shifting views of the different religions that have prevailed in York[3q],
are exceeded in number by the changing language of the law courts. Had one of
Caesar's followers stepped into a Druid court, he would have heard the pleaders
and witnesses all speaking Celtic, a language that is regarded as the
connecting link between the Sanscrit and the old Egyptian; and which, though
once spread all over Europe, has been completely driven into the sea, excepting
a few fragments that still cleave to the Welch mountains, the Scotch Highlands,
the Irish bogs, and the forests of Brittany.

Three centuries afterwards nothing would have been heard in the courts in
York, but the polished Latin, which, as a spoken language, like the Celtic, has
passed into oblivion. Three or four centuries more, and Anglo-Saxon would have
been heard in the place of Latin, and the Danish would have held a temporary
sway, but both to give place to Norman-French. What is now spoken in the courts
differs from all, and, though founded on the Anglo-Saxon, were Alfred to rise
from the dead, he would not be able to read his own writings in their modern
dress.

My father, in the education of his children, acted up to his convictions. He
did not believe in teaching religion to very young children, but he believed in
teaching them history. From the ancient buildings of our city and its suburbs,
he taught me the history of England in our evening walks, long before I could
read it in books.

There was the multangular tower, a regular thirteen-sided polygon, at one
corner of the old wall of the city, built by the Romans. From that he
discoursed to me on the Caesars and the conquests of the Romans in Britain. In
the neighborhood of this tower, were the remains of St. Leonard's Hospital, a
sort of almshouse, where ninety persons were supported. This was founded A. D.
936, by King Athelstane, so this formed a text for a lecture on the
Anglo-Saxons. Near by were the ruins of St. Mary's Abbey, the foundation of
which was laid by Siward, a Danish prince, and Earl of Northumberland; so that,
like a book-mark, served to point to the chapter on the Danish dynasty in
England.

On the opposite side of the city is the castle, inclosing a yard, in which
forty thousand persons can congregate; and this edifice, having been built by
William the Conqueror, it formed a suggestive starting point for a history of
the Norman conquest. Clifford's Tower, in ruins, on a mound near the castle,
was never passed without calling to mind the fifteen hundred Jews that were
massacred in it at the accession of Richard the Crusader, A. D. 1189; and with
this was associated the story of the Crusades.

But nothing dwelt in my mind in childhood of the remarkable events connected
with the antiquities related to me, like the story of the conversion of the
Saxon king, Edwin, who was born in York, with his priests and followers, from
heathenism, and their baptism by Paulinus, a companion of the famous Augustin,
in the minster he had built, A. D. 625.

It was a fact that could not be forgotten, and probably had much influence
in moulding my mind, and turning my thoughts to heathen lands in after years.
The conversion of a nation from idolatry was a great idea in my little mind,
and seemed worthy of a monument like the cathedral.

The cathedral which King Edwin built was only of wood—a very different
affair from the present Gothic pile which has become so famous. A distinguished
architect has written: "Architecture, perhaps, has never produced, nor can
imagination easily conceive, a vista of greater magnificence and beauty, than
that which is seen from the western entrance of the cathedral."

It is more than five hundred feet long, and here, when a child, I used to
walk up and down to look at the stained windows, or the rows of statues of old
kings before the choir, or the monuments of the dead, or hear my father explain
to me that the clustered arches overhead were supposed to have their origin in
an avenue of over-arching trees.

The large proportion of the people who visit the cathedral, are drawn to it
as a school of architecture, or as a museum of curiosities, rather than as a
place to worship God. If God be there, He is lost in the ornaments of the
surroundings that are made for Him—ornamental writing that cannot be read
from the abundance of the elegant flourishes.

Worship is maintained there twice every day, with a splendid choir of men
and boys to do the singing, all dressed in white robes. I have been present on
special occasions, but could not forget that some of the white-robed men were
known to be tipplers and scoffers at religion.

Laurence Sterne was one of the prebends, or preachers at York Minster, and,
though none of his successors have had his wit, a good many have had his
morals. A few years ago, the dean was tried and found guilty of simony, or
taking bribes for appointments, but he had interest enough to get the judgment
reversed.

In a population of some 18,000 inhabitants, York had 23 parish churches and
3 chapels, and had had 40 churches and 15 chapels. There was a dean and chapter
of eight or ten clergymen connected with the cathedral; an archbishop and his
chaplains within sound of the minster's bells; nearly forty clergymen of the
Church of England, besides Dissenters; and yet, although I was born in York,
and lived a dozen years there, never one of all the number attempted to explain
to me what constitutes a Christian, or to suggest that any change was necessary
for me to become one. I thought King Edwin needed conversion, because he was a
heathen, but that I was born a Christian and needed no conversion. Yet tens of
thousands of pounds were paid to these men annually for preaching the gospel.
Were workingmen to act in a similar way, they would be brought up before the
courts for obtaining money under false pretences.

On the printed card notifying the death of my grandfather, Francis Mason, A.
D. 1801, he is described as "Founder of the Baptist Society in York;" and the
first religious meeting I recollect attending, was with this society, in a
large upper room on Peaseholme Green, the poor man's square, in an obscure
corner of the city. The pulpit was then supplied by two or three different
members of the church, of whom my father was one.

It was the only Baptist congregation in the city, but they were not
Calvinistic Baptists. They were Unitarian Baptists of various grades. The
church, however, had no creed, and every one was left at liberty to choose
articles of faith for himself. It was, therefore, made up of men of very
discordant views. My father, Thomas Mason, was the oldest child of my
grandfather, find the only son, so his house naturally became the resort of
persons wishing to join the church, or to discuss its doctrines. Many a motley
group came around our fireside, and there was scarcely an article of faith of
all the two hundred sects of Christendom, that did not, at one time or another,
find an advocate there. Bigotry is confined to no form of faith, Catholic or
Protestant; orthodox or heterodox. There were some members of this church who
thought no one could be saved out of their pale, and I have repeatedly heard my
father discussing with them the possibility of salvation to those who were
ignorant of the faith of Peaseholme Green.

It often happens in England that there are very poor people nearly related
to very rich ones. In the congregation, if not in the church, were two maiden
ladies, so poor, that my mother hired one of them occasionally to do her
washing. By what was called "a freak of fortune," an old rich uncle in the
city, who would take no notice of them while he lived, died suddenly. One of
these ladies proved to be his heir at law, and she entered into the property
quite in the style of a romance.

After she was settled with her sister in her new house, she made a feast,
and invited to it all her poor friends, my father and mother and family being
among the number. I was a little boy then, but I recollect that a large
dining-room was filled with visitors, and the furniture and table set were
exceedingly magnificent in my little eyes, far beyond anything I had ever seen
before.

It sometimes happens, however, that the rightful heir in such cases is kept
out of the property for lack of means to pay the law expenses. My grandfather's
grandfather, it is said, owned a small landed estate in Westmoreland or
Cumberland—I do not recollect which—worth some two hundred pounds
per annum, but he had a large family, and my grandfather's father removed to
Yorkshire, where he worked as a farmer, and died young. His mother, being
unable to do anything better for him, put her eldest son, my grandfather,
apprentice to a shoemaker.

In the later years of his life, news was brought him, that the other heirs
having died, he was heir to his grandfather's property, but it was in the hands
of another party that could not be dispossessed without an expensive law suit.
He discussed the matter with his church, but the members were all opposed to
his going to law. Going to law they thought unsuitable for a minister; and
while they expressed themselves ready to help him as long as he lived, if he
continued to discharge his pastoral duties, they would not help him to go to
law. So there the matter dropped.

My father being the next heir, often talked of taking measures to obtain
this property, but he never had the money to make a commencement, and before he
died, the parties in possession must have had quiet possession more than sixty
years, which, according to English law, gives a permanent right. Illustrating
again the wise man's saying: "The destruction of the poor is their
poverty."
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MY father was very diligent in teaching me to speak the truth. As soon as I
had learned what a lie was, I had learned to regard it as one of the meanest
and most dishonorable of all things, and never throughout my whole life have I
knowingly told an untruth. He kindly kept me out of temptation by saying, when
any difficulty occurred, "Tell the truth, and you shall not be punished." I did
tell the truth, and he believed me, and that strengthened me in persisting in
the truth. I have seen children greatly grieved when they told the truth and
were not believed. It did them a great injury, because they had no character
left to sustain, and discouraged them in being scrupulous about the truth.

In the same way stealing was made so abhorrent that I was never on any
occasion tempted to steal. And whenever I find children pilfering or telling
falsehoods, I always attach great blame to the parents, because I know that
parental education alone, without any religious principle, is sufficient to
prevent these flagrant breaches of the moral code.

If the children of the poor steal an apple or an orange, they are given to
the police, who mark them down as "little thieves," and they become notorious
at once. They are entered as children taught to steal, and their sins are not
only charged upon them individually, but also against the whole class to which
they belong. They are poor, and, therefore, they are thieves. That is the logic
served out for the poor. But in the circle in which I have moved, I have known
quite as many children of the rich pilfer as the children of the poor, and many
more tell falsehoods. They go to the shops or the bazars with their mothers and
steal, and bring home what they have stolen. When discovered, the owners laugh,
the mothers tell the story as something very funny, and all the world says:
They are rich, and, therefore, it is all a joke. That is the logic cooked up
for the rich.

Religious people sometimes undervalue mere education in morals, but it is
exceedingly valuable as far it goes, and infinitely better than nothing. When I
left home, at nineteen years of age, I had no bad habits; neither had I a
particle of religion. My good qualities were all negative. I did not tell
falsehoods; I did not use profane language; I did not drink; I did not gamble;
all very good, but I might have united all these things, and yet have been a
Mohammedan or a Buddhist. There is nothing peculiarly Christian in these
negative qualities; they require no special Divine influence to originate them;
they do not lift a man above the moral stratum of heathenism.

I believed in one God, and so do Mohammedans, but there was no emotion in my
belief. It is not mere intellectual faith in God and Christ that makes a
Christian, but loving them. I believed there was a God in heaven, just as I
believed there was a king in London; but I had no love for either the one or
the other. If I happened to observe the laws of either, it was not because I
had any personal regard for them, but because I had been educated to observe
them. I had regard to the commands of my parents, not to the commands of God or
the king.

When I left my father's house and went into the world, I realized the
importance of the petition in our Lord's prayer—"Lead us not into
temptation." The feebleness of mere education before temptation then became
manifest. Of all bad habits, there is the least temptation to use profanity or
bad language, yet when I fell into society where its use was common, I soon
found myself going with the multitude.

My father had been very strict in requiring me to attend some place of
worship twice every Sabbath[4], and when I went abroad he charged me to keep up
the habit. This attendance at meeting had always been very distasteful to me,
and when the pressure of his presence was removed, it required very little
temptation for me to neglect it altogether; and after I left home, I did not
enter a church or a meeting-house for more than two years.

This shows that though a good moral education is of great value when kept
out of temptation, it is not worth much in the face of temptation; because
there is no living principle within to resist it. Had my good habits been the
result of a religious principle implanted in the heart, they would have gone
with me, and abided by me; but a mere formal Christian education is nothing but
Christianity with Christ left out.

My father bestowed great labor on me to prevent me from imbibing
superstitious notions. He taught me early never to be afraid in the dark; and
whenever I heard strange sounds, or saw strange sights, not to run away from
them, but to go towards them, and try to discover whence they proceeded.

The superstitions of the middle ages held no slight power over the minds of
the working classes at the close of the last century and the beginning of the
present. My grandfather Hay, my mother's father, was originally from
Northumberland. In his early years he had commenced the study of medicine, and
always remembered Latin enough to read medical prescriptions. This made him an
oracle in the circle in which he moved. He was also skilled in astrology, and
although he practiced it only for himself and family, yet he was a strong
believer in the system.

Other modes of fortune-telling were believed in. I have heard mother say
that their house was robbed of a considerable sum of money on one occasion, and
that my grandfather went to a famous "wise man," living some fifty miles
distant, to report the theft and seek advice, just as people in these
matter-of-fact days go to the police office. The "wise man," for a
consideration, undertook to unveil the thief. He had an assistant in a little
boy, who looked into a mirror and related what he saw. He described a woman
coming from a neighboring house and going into my grandfather's, returning with
a bundle in her hands. The dress and features of the woman were so accurately
described that my grandfather recognized her as one of his neighbors; so when
he returned home he taxed her with the theft, and she restored the money.

Some years ago, the public were mystified by reading, in Lane's description
of Egypt, an account of an Arab fortune-teller who pursued precisely the same
course, not aware that similar "wise men" might be found much nearer home if
looked for.

My mathematical teacher in Hull had a son in command of a ship, who came
home sick while I was at school. I found that whenever the doctor left him
medicine to take, both father and son pored over a horoscope they had cast, to
find out whether the medicine would benefit him or not, and the best time for
taking it. Yet the old man was not known to be an astrologer. He kept it
secret, because the fact would have injured his credit with the intelligent
public.

Nor has the trade of fortune-telling ceased to be remunerative even in
enlightened Massachusetts and among Americans. When I lived in Randolph, I
heard of an old woman in a neighboring town who practiced fortune-telling with
great success, and many went from Randolph to have their fortunes told. So I
one night went along with a party for amusement, and found she rested her art
on cards. She closeted each one alone, and when my turn came, after various
shuffles and cuts with the cards, she made many general statements concerning
my future, which might be made to mean anything or nothing, and then ventured
to tell me of a love affair in which she said I was engaged, and to predict its
results, all of which was false from beginning to end. This I did not fail to
show up to my associates, and yet their faith in the old woman was unshaken.
Several replied: "She told me many things that were true." My father believed
nothing in any system of foretelling future events, or in communications from
the spirit world, and I grew up as strong an unbeliever in them as he was,
which shows the power of intelligent parental instruction.

Belief in witchcraft and the persecution of witches were not uncommon in
England in my early days. Stories of persons being bewitched were constantly
related over the kitchen fire; poor old women in the neighborhood were often
named as witches; and I recollect, when out one night in Leeds with a number of
boys, I had a hard task to prevent them throwing stones through the windows of
a poor old woman who lived in a cellar, reputed a witch, and whose dwelling
they dared not pass unless on the run, lest she should bewitch them.

The popular belief was that witches had sold themselves to Satan for a
consideration, and at the end of an appointed time agreed on by both parties,
he came and carried them off. When very young, I recollect a story was told me
in all sincerity, that when the time had arrived for a certain witch to be
carried away, she sat down to read the Bible, and when the candle was nearly
burned out, Satan appeared and reminded her of her engagement. She asked him to
wait till the bit of candle was burned out, and he consented. Then quick as
lightning she shut up the bit of candle in the Bible, blowing it out at the
same time, and as the devil dare not touch a Bible, her soul was saved!

Faith in the existence of ghosts, too, was very prevalent among the
uneducated classes in those days, but my father taught me it was groundless,
and I never had fear of the spirits of the dead, which my play-fellows usually
had. I often crossed graveyards alone at night, when the boys with me would go
around by the streets for the fear of ghosts.

Nor is this faith yet without believers even in the United States. In St.
Louis, I knew a young man and his wife, both New Yorkers, who lived in a house
which they said was haunted by the ghost of a negro who had been cruelly
murdered there by his master, a Frenchman. Unaccountable noises and cries, they
said, were heard there every night. I proposed to go and sleep there, and did
so with a companion, as great an unbeliever as myself. We slept in the house
undisturbed all night and heard nothing; but this did not prevent the occupants
from leaving it.

We sometimes hear of people being "naturally superstitious" but there is no
such thing. Men are educated into the belief of superstition as much as they
are educated into the belief of history or the multiplication table. Still, as
it was at the beginning, people had rather believe the devil than God.
Mysterious knowledge has more attractions than positive knowledge, and the
old-fashioned faith in ghosts being about worn out, it has been vamped up, and
brought out in the new phase of "spiritualism." So true it is, that "Man is a
gaping monster that loves to be deceived."
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MY experience shows that while in the earliest years of childhood, the
faculties are sharp, like the impress from a new seal, and the desire for
knowledge as spontaneous as the breath; yet when this desire is not gratified,
and the faculties are allowed to remain in disuse, the love of knowledge dies
out, and the mental faculties become obtuse. This goes altogether against the
theory of modern times that man has risen from a brute, and rather proves that
he was created a man and brutalized himself afterwards.

I know not at what age, but when I had lost my appetite for useful
knowledge, I was sent to the school of a young man, who was a strict
disciplinarian, and my troubles in life commenced from that date. He succeeded
in making everything he taught me, not merely uninteresting, but absolutely
hateful. I hated writing, and having to show every two lines, for he was likely
to follow his criticisms with a blow of the ferule[5], and I had to go back to the
desk to improve my penmanship, with my hands smarting from the blow of his
board. I hated arithmetic through the repelling aspect in which he represented
it, and, above all, I hated the teacher himself. He was the first and only
human being I ever cordially hated, and I made no secret of my hatred. How
often, after the school was out, have I vowed to my school-fellows: "I'll lick
him when I get to be a man!"

Reading, writing and arithmetic were the grand trio of working men's schools
in those days. That was considered quite enough for a poor man to know. No
geography, no history, no philosophy, no anything. Nothing was thought
necessary for a working man to know, above ability to read on the warning
boards of the grounds of the rich, "Spring-guns and man-traps set in these
grounds," that they might not steal their master's rabbits or rob orchards.

A little knowledge of anatomy might, however, have been useful. I knew a boy
who got a cherry-stone into his ear, and his school-fellows put him under the
pump, and pumped a powerful stream of water into his ear, to drive the
cherry-stone through his head and out of the other ear. They succeeded in
making it necessary to call in a surgeon, who showed them that the obstruction
must come out the way it went in.

Our school was in advance of the times, and we were favored with a little
grammar, as a kind of dessert; but I never heard of any one getting beyond
naming his tools. I could define a noun or a verb as accurately as Lindley
Murray himself, but the words failed to convey any ideas to my mind. The
catechism said: "What is your name? Who gave you that name? Our godfathers and
godmothers." And I thought that some mythical personages, like "our godfathers
and godmothers," had called certain words nouns, adjectives and verbs, and that
when those names were committed to memory, there was an end to grammar. I knew
that a buttercup, for some reason unknown, was also a ranunculus; and I thought
that for some such occult reason, my dog was a noun and his barking a verb.

My emotional nature, like my intellectual faculties, lay dormant and
undeveloped. Man has emotional powers within him to pray, praise and exercise
adoring gratitude, which can turn a prison into paradise, and make him happy
under any circumstances; but they need to be educated out of him, just like his
mental powers. They lay curled up in the recesses of his soul like the wings of
the butterfly in the chrysalis state, and there they will lie forever, unless
something is done to bring them out.

The powers of my moral nature were plastic and impressible at my earliest
recollections, but became callous and apathetic, as I grew older. From the time
I was four or five years of age, till I passed my eighteenth year, there was
rarely a Sunday passed in which I was not taken to meeting twice. I must have
heard within that time more than 1500 sermons, 3000 prayers, 4500 hymns, and a
distressing number of exhortations; and yet not a single one of the whole ever
made the slightest impression on my heart. They were all to me as if I had
never heard them, but to sit under the delivery of the sermons was the greatest
agony I have ever been called to endure in the three-score years and ten of my
existence. Fever and ague were nothing to it.

To keep little children elbowed down on hard seats, bound to keep perfect
silence for what appears to them an interminable period, and condemned to
listen to moral essays adapted to adults, and theological disquisitions that
Gabriel could not understand, is one of the great mistakes of Christian
parents. As well might the children be taken to college and set down in the
lecture-room to listen to lectures on fluxions, or functions, or the squaring
of the circle. The effect produced is exactly the opposite to the one sought.
Instead of a good habit of attending church being acquired, no sooner is the
compulsory force removed, than there is a rebound, like a bended spring being
set free, and the religious assembly is avoided. After fourteen years of
intensely wearisome Sabbaths, without a single bright spot on any one of them,
I found myself at liberty; and I enjoyed it like the dove that never came back
to the ark again, or like a colt freed from the halter, that runs and kicks up
its heels. Let children be taught at home something that they can understand,
by some one they love; and then it will be a pleasure for them to go to church
occasionally.

For many years I was constrained to attend Sabbath-schools, but they were as
unprofitable to me as the preaching of the sanctuary. I
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