
Lond cm 

Henry S. King & Co., 65 Cornhill 

1872 



To t h e  Memory of t h e  

W. PHILIP HQiIUT, 11, A. 

m o  departed t h i s  l i f e  on t h e  20th of Bov, 1846, aged 47 years  

For a quar ter  of a century t h e  o f f i c i a t i n g  Uin i s t e r  of 

V i l l i e r s t  mm Chapel 

In  point of human learning an accmpl ished scholar  

I n  a l l  s p i r i t u a l  teaching a br ight  luminary of t h e  Church 

A sure  refuge t o  t h e  poor i n  t h e  time of t rouble  

Looked up t o  as  an example t o  t h e  r i s h  

Reveyed by both  c lasses  

%leek, gentle,  pa t i en t ,  single-minded 

A Catholic Chr is t ian  indeed r i thcmt  gu i l e  

This ta 'a le t  has been erected bj one of h i s  most at tached 

f r i ends  belonging t o  the  f lock  uhich j.s n m ,  by t h e  inscrutable  

decree of an a l l -u i se  CoC, l e f t  t o  mourn over t h e  loss of 

t h e i r  Seloved Pastor 

14th chapter of Iievelation, pc r t  of the  13th verse 

Blessed z r e  t h e  dead ~ h i c h  d i e  i n  the  Lord from henceforth; yea, 

s a i t h  t h e  S p i r i t ,  t h h t  t h q i  may r e s t  from t h e i r  labours: and t h e i r  

r-jerks do E o l l ~ ~  them. 



I n t  r oduct i on 

Page - 
1 

Character  o i  t h e  Rev. P h i l i p  I-Ioman, h i s  Early L i f e  
am? Adventv.res - F i r s t  i i i n i s t r y  a t  V i l l i e r s t m m  - 

CHAPTER 11 

The Cameron Family - Lismore - F i r s t  Sunday a t  
Vi l l ie rs tor -m - Uarr iage  - B i r t h  of t h e  
F i r s t b o r n  - Char lu t t e  Is Birthday. 

Desc r ip t ion  of Drmsina - Tales m d  Fradi f ions  - 
A Day a t  Drumroo - A ?Jay Day i n  t h e  Camphire 
r?oods. 

Sunday a t  V i l l i e r s t o l m  - Quutations from Sermons - 
Sunday Evening. 

F a i t h  a d  Kope - The Hope of t h e  Church - The Family 
Zxpedi t ion t o  Ardmore - F i r s t  S o r r a r  i n  t h e  
Parsonage - The Swaner Child. 

S~mmer at Villierstor:,?l - Last Birthday t h e r e  - The 
Pot3.t o Blight .  

The Fanline Fever - A l l  S a i n t s 1  Day - Cur Motherls 
I l l n e s s  - Our Fa the r ' s  k s t  Sermon - Closing 
Scene - End. 



INTRODUC T I  CTT ------ 

(he morning i n  September bro  t r a v e l l e r s ,  rramly muff led up, ue re  seen 
standing on t h e  p i e r  a t  V i l l i s r s t w n ,  wai t ing  f o r  tine a r r i v a l  of t h e  steamer 
which p l i e s  between Cappoquin and Y oughal. The mountains and h i l l s  were 
a l l  nrapt  i n  a t h i c k  morning mis t ;  but t h e  r i c h  uoods and t r e e s  on each s ide  
of t h e  f l m i n g  r ive r ,  i n  s p i t e  of t h e  clouds and mists ,  seemed t o  wish t o  clap 
t h e i r  haLds wi th  joy, That pale  lady, leaning on her  husband's arm, had spent 
many years beneath an eas t  e m  sky, and bey;  t h a t  scene well. Her face  vas 
ve i l ed ;  but her  eyes, f i l l e d  : - . ~ t h  t e a r s ,  gazed ea rnes t ly  through c lus te r s  of 
t r e e s  t o  the roof of . t h a t  hme xhich theard her e a r l i e s t  c r y t .  Eagerly she 
looked &t t h e  f i e l d s ,  t h e  016 paternal  f i e l d s ,  r~h ich  never can be forgot ten ,  
vhere she used t o  gather pYimroses, arid weave daisy  necklaces wi th  loved 
brothers ancl s i s t e r s  i n  t h e  roseate  sunshine hows of childhood; t h e n  he r  
gaze rrandered t o  the  grey towers of t h e  church i n  vhich she vas baptised, 
rrhere she recetvecl her f i r s t  C m u n l o n ,  and r h e r e  the  ashes of he r  beloved 
f a t h e r  r e s t  till t h e  resur rec t ion  morn, The old grmj t m r  Tras unchanged, 
t h e  l - h e  t r e e s  yellowing 5-n the  autumn breeze wi th  t h e  rooks slorfrly ~rheel ing 
around them :::ore t h e  same appearance as vhen she had l a s t  seen them. But h e r  
thoughts were suddenly checked by a group of psassnts  gathering around them, 
and soon w e l l - k m  voices exclaimed, ?Sure then ' t i s  Miss Charlot te ,  our orFm 
Miss CLarlotte h e r s e l f ,  and no mistake.' Yes, they remembered w e l l  t h e i r  
beloved past  or ' s  e l d e s t  child,  who had grmm up amongst them, and who f o r  
years  had seemed a s  one lorrg dead. I n  h e r  they sav again t h e  pas t  or viho had 
laboured fa i thLful ly  amongst them f o r  near ly  a quar te r  of a century, who was 
ever a su re  refuge t o  them ix t r i a l  and sorrmr, v~ho had baptised most of them, 
and fed  them r ~ i t h  t h e  bread of l i f e .  Oh! rrhat a meeting it m.s t h a t  morning 
a s  old meil and a m e n  t~rung t h e  hand of her  whom they had nursed a s  a baby, how 
they criec! again f o r  joy! Xiddle-aged parents  ca l led  t h e i r  l i t t l e  ones around 
them, t o  see  t h e  ch i ld  of one vhose memonj i-ras t reasured deep i n  t h e i r  hear ts ,  
and whose holy teachings had shed a hallm!ed r a d i ~ n c e  over t h e i r  l i v e s  of t o i l  
and p r iva t ioz .  B m  on every s i d e  before t h e  cottage doors small  bonfires 
mere kindied by t h e  chi ldren i n  the  simple joy of t h e i r  hearts ,  crthers joined 
them f rm far and wide, and a jubilee,  a regular  jubilee,  was i n  sweet 
V i l l i e r s t n - m  t h a t  day t o  welcme back t h e i r  pas to r ' s  daughter. Havever, t ime 
and t i d e  vait f o r  9.0 m m  ; S c t h e  paddles of ' the  steamer being heard, t h e  
t r a v e l l e r s  rsluct~?.ili;ljr had t o  hurry on board, and soon ue re  borne over t h e  
glassy bosom of the  Blaclmater. 6 s  t h e  steamer speeded or?- t h e  mis ts  slmrly 
rose f r m  t h e  h i l l s ,  and Char lo t te  pointed out t o  her husband t h e  lovely range 
of' t h e  K n ~ c h e i l o d ~  mountains; beau t i fu l  Drmana peeping out f r m  i t s  
a n c e s t r a l  groves; St raneal ly  Zastle, t h e  old m L l l  of Roneen, and o the r  spots  
once s o  f m i l i a r ,  but nmr looking l i k e  S m e  hal f - forgot ten  dream of faded 
lovel iness ,  On they sailec! till t h e j  reached Youghal, a p lace  once famous i n  
h i s t  o ~ ,  and ~ k i c h  rras t h a t  day t h e  abode of dear  and revered f r iends  - f r i ends  
i n  t h e  fu l l ss ' t  acceptai;5on of t h e  ~rord, f o r  they were t rus ted ,  t r u s t i n g ,  and 
t r u e .  ?%at s?=:eet autumri dm,~ thmj m r e  a happy f m i l y  group, but  since then, 
t h e  f a t h e r  of t h e  family, vrho ga7e them such 2 hearty ~ e l c m e ,  has been l a id  t o  
r e s t .  Rl ier  old and dear f r isnds a l s o  n e t  them, and as evening came on 
Youghal receded from t h e i r  s igh t .  As they steamsd back t o  Villierstcnrm, t h e y  
f e l t  t h a t  it .i;as a day ever  t o  be renemberod. On reaching t h e  p i e r  they 
found qu i t e  a crmid, ready and rrziting t o  ~ r e l c m e  them, and a s  i n  a long 
p r o c e s s i m  they walked up t o  t h e  v i l l a g e  e v e r y t h i ~ g  m s  w e l l  remembered by the  



pest or ' s  daughter. There was t he  old school-howe with i t s  casement +;indous 
fringed with t he  crimson blossoms 05 t he  fuchsia a ~ d  scented clematis, the re  
was the  c le rk ' s  t i d y  h u x e  nest l ing under the  church-yard. v a l l ,  t h e  v i l l age  
green v i t h  the olea-tree i n  i t s  centre; the  avenue of beech t r e e s  and - nor; -the 
t r a v e l l e r s  reach the  ancient gate of the  much-lwcd church, and with bowed 
heads en t e r  t he  hallcn-red s20-t. @h, hmi solemn it looked i n  t he  dim twi l ight  
of t he  a~ tumn evening! ~ Z c e  those grey m l l s  echoed with  t h e  voice of pra ise  
and thanksgiving from a happy congregation, but 611 i s  s t i l l  and s i l e n t  now. - 
From t h e  pulpi t  once vere uttered such teachings, such exhortation, and xords 
of love and pmer  as are  s e l d a  heard. i n  t h i s  r o r ld .  

f i t  t h a t  a l t a r ,  nmr veiled i n  darkness, the re  used t o  be so much l i gh t  and 
glory t h a t  it seecled the  very gate of heaven, and there, a t  the r ight  s ide  of 
the  a l t n r , t he  r e m a h  of tha* beloved pastor and teacher r e s t  s t i l l .  
'The longed-for trump s h a l l  avake t h e  chorus from deser t  and f i e l d  of t h e  
blessed dead. h d  l i f e ,  juy arc! i m o r t a l i t y  s h z l l  came t o  l ight .  

'Beneath the  ckiancsl's hallor;-Id stone, 
&posed t o  every r u s t i c  tread,  
To Few save hmble mourners lcnmin, 
Xy fa ther ,  i s  thy l o 6 - r l y  bed, 
Fwi xords up on _thy .:?hit e s t  m e  graven, 
Thy naqe, thy ~ o r t h ,  thy death declare, 
Thy l i f e  on ear th  and hopes of heaven 
I n  simple ? b i n  r eco rdace  there,  
20 S cutcheons shine, no bar te r s  wave, 
In rnoclrery o 1  e r  my f a the r ' s  grave. ' 

The trro t r a ~ c l l e r s  l e f t  t he  church t ha t  e~rening n i t h  mary t e a r s  of passilg 
sadness mingled v i t h  holy a n t i c i p a t i m s  of joy. Passing m as t h e  shades of 

, night were jus t  closing in ,  they bade adieu t o  sweet Vil l ierstorm and t h e i r  
humble but much-loved f r iecds ,  =d entering a car  were soon speeding on t h e i r  
vmy. Again and again they looked back, nncl, a s  a l i n e  of yelluvr l i g h t  gilded 
t h e  tops of the  ;_oods and t r ee s ,  they uere  reminded of 

' The Glory t o  be revealed. ' 

Years have nmr passed since t ha t  solemn ou.tumn evening, and as TTi l l iers t  mm, 
s l ee t  Vi l l i e r s tmm,  w i l l  ever be graven on t h e  heart  of the wri ter ,  she  ill 
go back s m e  f ive-and-trrenty long yez.rs, and, though with a feeble  pen, try and 
r e c a l l  her  recol lect ions  of her fa ther  and t h e  happy years uhen the  now 
scattered family l ived there  and 

Cal l  Id the  Pars onage-hous e t h e i r  hme. ? 

The r e m s s c e n c e s  a re  pa r t l y  ~ r i t t e n  by a dear s i s t e r  ~vho has a l s o  gone b e f o r ~  
and t h a t  DLU- united 'I\Iemorialf t o  our nuch-lwed f a the r  may be acceptable t o  
h i s  grand-children i s  rrry chief object and earnest  wish! The t i n e  i s  short,  
and it may nut be long now till 7:je s h a l l  meet, 2.n unbroken family, before t h e  
throne; a n d  i n  t h e  l i gh t  of immortality achmrlecige t ha t ,  although weeping 
may endure f o r  E night, juy cmeth i n  t h e  morning. 



CWiP~'XT3. C,F T I i i  m. PHILI? H01!yii?, HIS ZPLY LiPE AXD 
AiXTDiTVRZS - FIRST I.IDTiST-W LT VILLIXESTO-:IT - SETrfl  ILAXKS. 

Eovr wondrous i s  t h e  t r a m f  o m k g  pmrer of the  love of Christ! It can 
change a poor siulf'ul c rea ture  of clay from glory t o  glory,  u n t i l  he i s  a b l e  
t o  r e f l e c t ,  as  my loved f a t h e r  <id,  h i s  Saviour's image i n  h i s  walk and 
conversation. Xy f a t h e r  passed -2xovlgh l i f e  ' f r m  childhood t o  youth, 
developing i n  t h z t  meekness xhich i s  s trength,  u n t i l  he shune f o r t h  a br ight  
luminary i n  t h e  Church of Christ!  To evelyone it was apparent t h a t  t h e  
d iv ine  l i f e  was dwelling i n   hi^, and t h a t  t h e  Holy S p i r i t  was i n  h i s  every word, 
look, a d  a c t l m .  S~zddenly m s  he ca l led  t o  jo in  t h e  company of the  s p i r i t s  
of' jus t  man made perfec t .  Te ~ h o  continue i n  t h e  f l e s h  have l o s t  i n  h-& a 
ra re  guide and teacher ;  nm: no more can Tie sea h i s  beaming countenance as he 
delivered t o  us h i s  hesve- niessages -in tones as  of r i c h  music. He has been 
taken, perhnps i n  judgment, perhaps i n  love - on e a r t h  we can see him no more. 
I _xiy ;.re11 compere m y  f a t h e r ' s  c h r a c t e r  t o  t h a t  of t h e  apos t l e  St. John; 
for ,  l i k e  him,- he seemed ever t o  duel1  as i f  i n ' h i s  Saviour ' S  presence, %nd t o 
drink ever 2.t t h e  ine f fab le  ?o~l.n$ of l i f e ,  l a - 2 ,  and pur i ty ;  ?or he vms a 
man of a t ender  s p i r i t  and sin&u.larly pure heart;. Iie knew t h a t  the b less ing  
prrmounee?  LID^ t h e  pure i n  hear t  i s ,  I r l ? l a . t  they s h a l l  s e e  G o d 1  ( a  b less ing 
i n  the  enj  qment of vhizh I an confident he nmr r e j o i c e s ) ,  Ever ready t o  
d iscern  t h e  presence of t h e  Lord, and quick t o  perceive any tokens of His 
power, he looked beymd t h e  outimrd thing,  and beheld -xithin t h e  Lord and 
Master -<:h0 alurte orders and d i r e c t s  a l l  change. He xas ever ready t o  d iscern  
t h e  Lord's hand i n  a11 t h e  a f f a i r s  of l i f  c. I n  trou-ble and sorrmr he he:;. 
t h a t  it v3.s t h e  chastening of n kind arid loving ?ather.  Z V ~ ~ J  b less ing he 
enjajed -;nth an increased del.ight, feelS.ng t h ~ t  2.11 ~r2.s t h e  g i f t  of h i s  God. 

I n  those  events ivhich xor ld ly  Zen reg2.d as only ordinary chance 
occurrencss, t h i s  highly-favoured d i s c i p l e  discerned t h e  signs of h i s  Lord 'S 

approach, and rejoiced. i n  t h e  sound of chariot-wheels. The blessed hope of 
seeing E m  ~ r h m  h i s  sou.1 l m e d  -:.as t h e  chief hope of my f a t h e r ' s  l i f e .  

Whilst he dwelt he re  x i t h  2s it seers nov as i f  -.-re knew not h i s  value, 
Once we were ab le  t o  gaze on h i s  c ountenance radiant  u i t h  love and pur i ty ,  t o  -- 
confide a l l  our joys and g r i e f ~  t o  h i s  read.>- ear ,  and t o  hold sweet c m e r s e  
with him; b ~ t  he smlked rrith God, and God took him, perhaps because we were 
not worthy or" him. 

Altiiough years ,  long years  have r o l l e d  b ~ r  s ince  t h a t  sad itmember morning 
when h?s I.crved renzins rrere l a i d  i n  the  v a u l t  of V i l l i e r s t a v n  Church, h i s  name 
has l e f t  m- ever las t ing  memorial deeply gravan on our hear ts .  His gu i l e less  
c h a ~ c t e r ,  as  portrayed i n  t h e  fol lwring imperfect sketch of h i s  short,  b d  
well ispent  l i f e ,  i s  but a poor t r i b u t e  t o  h is  memory, 

I$ fatb-er T.c.~ t l ie only chi ld  of Isaac  Boman, a b a r r i s t e r  i n  Dublin. Xis 
mother, 1"me C T ~ ~ Y ,  was t i?~ e l d e s t  dau.@iter of Dr. Crmer,  of Sal ly  ~~~~0Lul% 

House, ir t h e  County Kildare, nl~d Chancellor of Christ  Church, Dublin, 
celebrated f o r  deep - p i e t y  and lsarning.  Isaac Hanan l e f t  h i s  profess ion when 
about forkt:. yenrs of z g e ,  and, on account 02 heaqr and unforeseen pecm-iary 
d i f f i c Q i t i e s ,  qu i t t ed  t k e  comt  ry 3.7.nd wgnt t o  l i v e  i n  North America. I 

- . ,  , -  remember ; : ~ e l l  -::hen -;re r:ere 11-c;.-ie childi-on, and v.sed t o  gather round t h e  f i r e  
i n  t h e  ;?inter evenings, ha: o x  dsa r  f a the r  used t o  anuse us by recounting h i s  



r e c o l l e c t i ~ s  of h i s  ea r ly  h m e  i n  t h e  s t r m g e  pixe fo res t s  i n  t h e  v i l d s  of 
Georgia, Oh! h w  ?ye used t o  delight  i n  hearing of t h e  garden rhe re  t h e  castor-  
o i l  t r e e ,  t h e  cotton-tree, 2nd. 'he sugar-cane used t o  grar ,  uhere t h e  naize  
and I ~ d i a n  corn rraved as  i~ rrera i n  seas ; vrhere t h e  Red Indians used t o  cone 
laden r i t h  t h e  spo i l s  of t h e  chase, and a l s o  of t h e  curious log-hai-se vhich 
shel tered  &em f 01- naq y e l r s ,  li not i n  l ~ x u r y ,  y e t  i n  happiness and peace. 

g r igh te r  d2rys seemed abm1.t t o  davm f o r  my grandfather, f o r  he xas  
sumnoned. fron t h i s  deep soli t i tde t o  a t tend a cov.nci1 a t  Philadelphia, where 
an excel!.ent appointnent w2.s t o  be confe~rec! or_ hix. T h i l s t  a t  t h e  council, 
ha-rever, he YCS exposed t o a. drav.&t r'rw cn open rrindmr, c m e  hme, 
complzining orT' headache and s h i v e ~ l n g .  La: fever  s e t  in ,  and Ln a few days 
he died, leaving h i s  poor r:i.f e ard h i s  l i t - t  l e  s m Phi l ip  strangers i n  9. s t i l l  
straliger Icnd. illth.ov.rh , ;m- W f ~<!IR: ' S  ~ - ~ C O ~ ~ C C ~ ~ O L L S  of. t h i s  l w e d  parent ve re  
but d i s t ~ n t  zLnci d i x  the77 v s r e  s t i l l  very srrect, his character  being one of 
t h e  grentas t  simplici.ty, gent le recs  , znc? love. 

1 . i~  grmdno'iher hec! be911 e2rl;? iiistntcte6. in t h e  7-my of t r u t h  by her  g o d  
f a t h e r  Dr. Crnxer. h i d  a l l  t 3 e  chances rrd chalzges of l i f e ,  wit? un- 
deviat ing h i t 1 1  she looked -+ t o  Go? as 2 l a - i ~ g  Fatker, and one a b l e  t o  
sympathise i n  -11 her g r i e f s  ail?. t r i a l s ,  

In t h i s  dark holtr of lonellnsc; 2nd ?7idm.-hooc1., she meekly bared her head, 
and secure i n  he r  trust, she base adieu t o  t h e  piiie-forest ~ rhere  she had spent  
t o  marry peaceful  C k p ;  and -;rit2= her  0 ~ 1 y  son m d e  her 1.3;~ t o  t h e  nearest 
seaport tanrn, =d the re  sex s a i l  f o r  old Ihgland. 

Travell ing 1725 v e n j  dil*f?rent i n  those  days t o  rrhat it i s  no7. Steamers - 
were nut even t l~ought of, r a i l i q - S  vere wiKncn-jr-; so  it was a formidable 
undertaking i n  t k e  depth of -.:inter f o r  a lady, tender ly  and de l i ca te ly  brought 
up, t o  venture  across t h e  ~-:ild A t  larkis i n  a rough s z i l i n g  ship and with a 
helplees chi ld .  m e  only reco l l ec t ion  q f a t h e r  had of t h e i r  departure from 
America v r ~ s  seeing h i s  mother sewing a quar-tity of gold coins ins ide  her  dress. 
This precaution :?as not taken i z  vab-, f o r  they were not long a t  sea before . 
they mere rrvertaken by z violent  storm, and shipwreck came upon them i n  a l l  
i t s  horrors.  P i q  of t h e  people on board perished, but the  rvidmr and child,  
doubtless  carded by angel hznds, escaped on n r a f t  ~ r i t h  a rev7 s a i l o r s ,  ancl 
reaching a lonely r o c Q  i s  l m d ,  -.rere T-relcomed by a n  old hermit of t h e  name or" 
J e r r y  Leeds, 

I remeinber i-re11 vhen -;ie ?-rere chi idren hoii ?-re used t o  climb cm our fa the r  ' S  

knee as he s a t  b:r t h e  b laz i rg  l:r*tei- f i r e ,  mc! ha: ve used t o  del ight  i n  
making him descr ibe  t h i s  v i l d  is land t o  l~.s and J e r n j  Leeds, J e r r y  vns a man cf 
great  s t a tu rc ,  and although a Zuropean by b i r t h  was almost a savage i n  many 
of h i s  hab i t s  ; he ?;.m, harever, k i d .  and hospitnble, and f r i ed  i n  h i s  am 
rough m y  t o make them cornfortat l e .  IIe made ~1.p s cme beds cf wild beasts  l 
skins, and f ed  tl~ern u f t h  f i s h  ard birc!s, xhich l a t t e r  hs da i ly  shot  f o r  them 
and brought home i n  n huge kind. of barrov. 

Even i n  t h i s  ciesolate sgoc ny ,rsnd.iloihcr ever r ee l i sed  tha t  God vns her 
father and her f r i end ,  and i n  t h i s  s inp le  t r u s t  her courage never fa i led .  
She sontinued b r i g h t  as n smbean, -1thocgk t h e  s n m  1 q r  deep around t h e i r  
rude dwelling, and t h e  ~ i l d  s p r q  f ron t h e  ocean dashed over t h e  h m b l e  roof, 
and t h e  b i t t e r l y  cold -rind hmrlecl through t h e i r  lonely drielling. 



Yes! i n  t h e  midst 02 It 2.11 she n w a r  f n l t  forsa!:en; t h e  t r u e  b e l i e v e r  
can never  f e e l  alone. 7h.erever placed, -::hatever M+ be  our o~.t~::rard 
c i r c ~ a s t a n c e s ,  we must f e e l  a ~ O J J  ~ r h i c n  cnnnot pass ~~:.rsay i n  thinking of a 
Saviour 's  l w e ,  I Q  grandmother f e l t  that, t h e  !loly S p l r i t ' a  peace and joy 
mere wi th  her ,  and God's vnfc-iling .m vas h e r  s u r e  thou& unseen support.  
B e  experienced t h e  tru.th o l  t h e  : ? ~ ~ d s  - 

'lilho ha th  t h e  Fa ther  aid t h e  Son 
I k y  be  l e f t ,  bvk not a l cne ,  ' 

However, t h e  t ime  of t r i z l  caxe t o  a n  endi VTinter passed auay, and t h e  
balmy b r e a t h  of spr ing  cane t o cheer  even t h i s  desoia te  i s l m d ;  t i n y  wild 
f lmie r s  peeped f r m  among t h e  crevices of t h e  rocks, t h e  s inging of b i rds  was 
heard i n  t h e  land, and sunshine s t ~ e a m e a  even i n L ~  J e r r y  Leedsf rough dvielling. 
One sp r ing  day, a s  t h e y  a l l  s a t  -::atching t h e  b r igh t  rays of sxnshine dancing 
on t h e  dark b lue  ;-iaTes, t o  the5 r  in tense  jcy -:hey ?escried a  s a i l  - a whi te  
sail. With shouts  of joy an2 r e l c m e  ';hey made has t e  and hois ted  s i g n a l s ;  
and a s  it drm-i n e a r e r  t o  the=, k2 -:heir unbomded rap tu re  it p r w e d  t o  be a  
sh ip  bomd f o r  England. fit l ength  r e l ense  had corce f  or t h e  poor capt ives i n  
t h i s  d e s o l a t e  spot ,  and bid3.5ng zdiev. t o  old Jex-~y Leeds, r-:l10 p r w e d  himself 
a  t r u e ,  thorough f r i e n d  i n  nee?, 5h~;- a l l  jc;rfull> ::erlt m Scard, and z f t e r  a  
successfu l  vqrage, t o  t h e  d e l i g l ~ t  of t h e i r  family and f r i e x l s ,  lnnded safe  
once more i n  old I r e l ~ n d ,  

grandnother took a house i n  Dubli:~, and h e r  -:ridor-.;cd rnother Urs. Cramer 
and h e r  grandmother Xrs. Taylor both czme t o  l i v e  vith her .  A f t e r  a  l i t t l e  
time, h e r  d e a r  son Ph i l ip ,  t h e  1-3 j ec t  02 thi.s memoir, ?:as selzt t o  a  pub l i c  
school  a t  Drogheda. t n i s  school he c3.s very unhappv. Fot being 
accustomed t o  t h e  s o c i e t y  of ' o q s ,  he o f t e n  described t o  :?.S ha :  i n  play-hours 
he used t o  s i t  on h i s  l i t t l e  bcx thiE!: iq 02 h i s  dea r  m&!lei- - n ~ d  of home. 

A t  t h e  age of s ix t een  he erkered T r i n i t y  fo l l ege ,  D~blkr. ,  i-:here he was 
much d i s t ingu i shed  by h i s  t a l e 5  2nd d e l i g h t  i n  study. Before t a k i n g  p r i e s t  'S 

orders he nade a  p leasant  t o u r  m t h e  C o n t i n e ~ t ,  :-:here h i s  elegant  t a s t e s  
found a f i e l d  f o r  expansion and development i n  t h e  f r e e  stud2r of na tu re  and 
art .  S i r  William Homax, 3. co;;~,ilz of h i s  f?.ther 'S ,  ac ted  the  p a r t  of 
kinsman; s o  vhen he ha< tnken p r i e s t  ' s  orders ,  he pres  e~zbed h i n  x i t h  t h e  
chaplaincy of iJil l iers-kmm. I n t h o s e  days it xras a very  lonely spo t ;  t h e  
pa t ron  and lord of t h e  s o i l  - Lord S tua r t  de Decies - I- as a minor, and a t  
school  i n  England, s o  t h e  statel2r h a l l s  of b e a u t i f u l  Dromana were s h h  up; 
no steamer p l i e d  on t h e  picturesque Blaclwater, and no t r a v e l l e r  cane near  
t h e  sweet secluded v a l l e y .  

Surrounded by mountains h i l l s  In t h e  c e n t r e  of t h i s  va l ley ,  sweet 
V i l l i e r s t m m  lay  a c t u a l l y  crad-.ad i n  lolreliness ; n e r e r  m s  the re  a s p &  more 
favoured by na ture ,  f or i n  t h e  ::.<nt e r  even t h e  l a u r u s t  irias , l zure  1s , and 
evergreen oaks g r m  i l z  rich. l u x - ~ r i a n c e .  I n  t h e  mmth of Lay t h e  b l o s s m s  on 
t h e  hawthorns and f r u i t - t r e e s  -:rsre a s  white  a s  s n w ,  t h e  tencler green  of t h e  
old beech-trees i n  t h e  lanes ss:ned t o  dance wi th  y 0 ~ t h f u . l  joy, t h e  ground 
was carpeted n i t h  such p r i m o s c z ,  coi.isli?s, and v i .3 le -k~ ES I have never seen 
anywhere e l s e ,  and a t  sunse t  t:1- a i r  reso~ulded r i t k  ?he s o f t  notes  of t h e  
cuckoo and t h e  sjrect songs o l  C . .  ' But, n lzs !  tho:.;l.h lovely, most love ly  
a s  was Vil l iers ta: ,m i n  e x t e r i o x ,  ti.,o7,..~;11 every prospect plea-sed t h e  eye, the 



inhabitants of t h i s  vil lage,  when my fa ther  came there,  were l ike the  land of 
Zabulon beyond Jordan, 'a people dwzlling i n  darkness and i n  the shadow of 
death. They hm not God, His carmnandments were violated and His ways s e t  
at nou@t. This lovely spot vrm indeed f u l l  of the impurities of evi l -  
speaking, lying, and slandering. 

Hopeless, or almost hopeless, seemed the  task  before the  young minister, 
but being taught of Gcd and aided by His Spi r i t ,  he, l ike  the  apostle, ceased 
nat t o  rmrn them with t ea r s  night and d3y.I Patiently he went on seeking 
af te r  t h e  most profligate,  trying t o  show tha t  even t o  such as they were, 
a f oLmOain was opened i n  which they might wash away t h e i r  s ta ins ;  he t r i e d  e t h  
d i f f i cu l ty  t o  have the  shops closed on the  Lord 'S day, t o  make children 
obedient, wives keepers a t  home, and t o  introduce peace and love where cmly 
hatred, lying, and variance were chiefly heard. It was, indeed, wetpry work. 
He was, hcwever, much upheld, cheered, acd st :-engkhened i n  the midst of it 
a l l  by the  society of tr-ro dear arc .vlued i p i ~ r - d s ,  the Rev. V i l l i a m  Power, 
of Affane, and h is  n i f  e. They nere  m11 read i n  the Scriptures, and rejoiced 
with joy unspeakable i n  the  finished s~ork of Christ t h e i r  Savimr; so i n  
a l l  t h e  unbelief, coldness, and deadness around, a dqy a t  Affane alvrays sent 
t h e  young minister back t o  h i s  work refreshed or15 -.mforted. ';h he laboured, 
though, alas! too  often Ibmred t o  ear th  vrith thankless t o i l  and l i gh t  esteem.' 

After some t ine ,  harever, a bright ray.: begm 50 i l h 5 n e  t h e  darkness, 
and here I s h a l l  just mention me instance of c ~ v r e r ~ i - 2 , .  as 5': T-ziy i l l u s t r a t e  
t he  d i f f i cu l ty  or' my fa ther ' s  task, and how it w2.s ~ - c c m ~ l i . ~ L e d ,  

In  V i l l i e r s t  mm there  lived an unhappy TJCITLZI of t h ~  l i m e  (3f Bet@ Marks, 
but she was so  sunk i n  vice tha t  even her arm fan i ly  refused t o  hold any 
intercourse with her, and she r a s  so  depraved tha t  her cmscience seemed seared 
as by a hot iron. 

. . The pcor creature i n  despair l e f t  her .-.-o*.-;lr? *llage, and a f t e r  awhile 
was en t i r e ly  forgatten; but although t h o u ~ ? ~ t  a o  F.c7e of by relat ion or friend 
she was remembered by a loving Father vrhcse heart yearns a f t e r  His e r i n g  
children - yes-,, even when they a re  a long ;:-ay oi"f - and in a l l  her  gu i l t  and. 
misery the  Lord l&ed th5.s poo: sinner, Iil a vis ion - a dream of the  night - 
an arrow pierced har hard heart. She d r e ~ n t ,  md lo! she was once again in 
her  native vi l lags .  C x z  again shs heard +.?.c z h o s t  forgotten sound of the 
'church-bells of her k x e ,  ' -m: as i n  Iygc.i,\ 23ys she went up t o  t h e  house of 
God i n  company; again she knelt i n  her  accustomed place, which now, alas! 
knew he r no more. men  looking up, she savr a minister clothed i n  white, 
standing a t  the  communion r a i l s  and beckoning t o  her. As she rose and 
approached him, he offered her sane  bread; she trxched it, and it became 
gold in her  hands. 2s afe it, a d  he; ?-or, . i - e ~ r y ,  fainting, hungry's oul 
m s  sa t i s f ied .  The ~ ; ~ y s t e r i c ~ s  f 022, instead c.f d i ~ i n i s h i n g  as she ate,  
increased, so  tha t  it fillc:! b t h  her hands. Sh? h?ld m': her apron, and it 
t o 0  was f i l l e d  ~ L t h  the  l i c h  t-reasure. 

Then the poor, Trezry, heamj-laden one, yearn<-ng for w r e e f l i l l i e C s t m ,  
crept back thsTe;  but no srelc z e  ~, : . i~ i ted  her, a'i her r eL3 t io~s  loathed t h e  
very s ight  of her poor, pale, exhausted face and xasted form; so she was 
obliged t o  take  up her  abode i n  a niserable  cottage, l i t t l e  be t t e r  than a 
hovel, f o r  t h e  f loor  was cwercd v i t h  pools of vater, a ~ d  the rain and wind 



beat  i n  through the  miserably thatched roof;  =cl i n  t h i s  wretched s h e l t e r ,  
she f e l t  t h a t  she had only came t o  die. 

A sure but s l a v  d isease  of t h e  lungs had taken f a s t  hold on her. Sunday 
a f t e r  Sunday she found her  may t o  t h e  old church, ~ r h e r e  he r  dream was 
v e r i f i e d  by hearing from h e r  pas to r ' s  l i p s  'glad t i d i n g s  of g rea t  joy t .  
There she was fed  wi th  t h e  bread of l i f e  which came d a m  fram heaven, and 
r:rhich became t o  her  weary soul  xore p r e c i o ~ x  than gold, yea, than  much f i n e  
gold. There t h e  t i d i n g s  of a  Saviour 'S d y i q  l w e  subdued and melted he r  
hard h e a r t  by i t s  a l l -const ra in ing paver. She h m i  t h e  hatefulness of s in,  
and looking t o  t h e  cross a s  t h e  chi ldren of I s r a e l  did t o  t h e  b r a z e n  serpent i 
i n  the  ~ r i l d e r n e s s  she ~ r a s  scved. Like Fjary Gagdalene she loved much, and 
fee l ing  l i k e  he r  t h a t  nuch m s  forgiven, she longed t o  pour he r  l i f e  and sou l  
and a l l  a t  h e r  precious Saviourf c f e e t .  

Soon her  whole conduct changed. Old th ings  passed axay, and a l l  became 
nev. She bord t h e  i n s u l t s  of her 'riends and relat ioiw v/it:: such meekness 
and patience t h a t  even they 1-:ei-c c o ~ s t r n i n e d  t o  aclmcn-lcc1i;e t h a t  she had been 
with Jesus.  Her na tu ra l ly  v io lent  temper becnme lanbli!:e, gentle and 
forgiving ; and instead of inp~n-e conversati ox, she 1-12 ,c f requent ly  heard 
s inging psalms and hymns. Eer miserable abode reso~mded -i:ith s m g s  of joy; 
but as h e r  s p i r i t u a l  l i f e  quickened, he r  poor f r a i l  tenement o i  c lay  s l w l y  
but as sure ly  c m b l e d  amy.  A- bad cough accmpnnied r i t h  v io len t  s p i t t i n g  

of blood obliged h e r  t o  discbntinue her attendance a t  the  house of God, but  
he r  pas tor  da i ly  v i s i t e d  her,  m d  never did he return f r m  h e r  poor abode 
v.5thout saying, 'It i s  t h e  Lord's doing, and it i s  marvellous i n  our eyes.' 

The time of poor Bet ty ls  d i s so lu t ion  drev on but ins tead of f e a r  she 
hai led  n i t h  joy t h e  signs of her  eai-thly howe  bei-ng broken up. m i l e  her  ' 

pastor  used t o  s i t  by her  dying bed, her  f a c e  often lit up, as she  used t o  say, 
'Dear, dear pastor ,  although I am going before  you t o  glory, I nil1 not fo rge t  

y_ou the re .  No! I s h a l l  long f o r  the  day I-rhen I s h a l l  see  you coming through 
t h e  gates  t o  t h e  c i t y ;  and then  i f  1'11 not mn out and v~elcame you! Oh, 
what a welcome I w i l l  have for him who brought me t o  Jesus!' 

One evening very l a t e ,  a  messenger came t o t h e  Farsonage t o  say t h a t  pocr 
B e t 3  was dying, and wished much t o see  h e r  much-loved pas t o r  e r e  she 
embarked on he r  long voyage. As usual  he hastened t o  he r  bed, and t r u e  enough 
Death was f a s t  s e t t i n g  h i s  s e a l  on h e r  vorn fea tures .  A l l  were weeping; but 
Bettyls  eye was s l e a r  and bright ,  and not a t r a c e  of f e a r  vas on her  countenance. 
m e n  she savr m y  fa the r ,  she snid  t h a t  she vrt?.nted t o  ?ray; s o  they propped h e  
up with p i l l o v ~ s ,  an' i n  n c lea r  ye t  t h r i l l i n g  voice she u t tered ,  a s  w e l l  as I 
can ranember, t h e  f ollor-:in& prayer :- 

' 0  almighty God, Father of our Lord Jesus Christ ,  I c m e  t o p r a i s e  
and bless  Thee f o r  a l l  Thy great mercy and love t o  me, a  poor, s infu1,~rretched 
worn of t h e  dust .  I was i n ' d a r h e r s  and t h e  shada-I of death, and Thou d ids t  
seek me and f i n d  me. Jesus,  t h e  good Shepherd, sou-ght me, and found me, and 
brought me on His shoulders r e j o i c i ~ g !  Re mshed a~:ay n l l  my s i n s  i n  His am 
most precious blood. He clothe6 me in t h e  best  robe. He embracecl me i n  t h e  
arms of His love, and Iie fed re u i t h  t h e  hidc?en mamr, and gave me t h e  white 
stone, l.rith t h e  neu nme w r i t t e n  thereon, 1::hich no mzn her r  szve me and my God. 
And novr t h e  t ime of my departure is a t  hand, and 0 my God! I cane t o  Thee,and 



it i s  without Fear, f o r  Thy nane i s  Love. ??ithod Fe2.r I m about t o  plunge 
i n t o  t h e  dark r i ve r ;  f o r  I s h a l l  soon, soon enter  i n  thrai.g!: the  gates into 
t h e  City, where t h e  shining mes a r e  ready t o  vrelcme me! @in! t h e  song of 
t h e  harpers harping on t h e i r  harps. Glory t o  Thee, 0 blessed Jesus, s l e e t  
Saviour, f o r  Thy mighty love, Tbr -:rondrous l w e :  I it now. Halleluia! - 
Glory! Praise! Z ia l l e lu i~!  t o  God and t he  Lamb! ' 

Shortly a r t e r  she quiet127 f e l l  asleep, leaving 3\11 around astonished 
a t  t h e  nrork of R i m  who brought back t h i s  poor er r ing ore t o  His fo ld ;  r a i s ing  
her f r m  t h e  depths of misery, and leading her  back t o  cool shades znd the  
refreshing waters or' His love. 



Yl f a the r ' s  marr5a&e took place i n  1828, and ~ j e l l  suited i n  every 
pray f o r  the  duties of t he  pastor 's  v i f e  ~ r a s  the partner who f e l l  t o  his l o t ,  

mother was the eldest  dzughter of Colonel Camera of the 9th Regimect of 
Foot, who served under the  Duke of Tellington, and sms present i n  the  ba t t les  
of the  Peninsular Ear, Vi t tor i r ,  St. Sebastian, etc. A t  the storming of 
Badajos my grandfather -ms severely mnmded In the head, but he missed Vaterloo, 
being i n  America when tha t  croimi-ng victory rm:: won. Colonel Cameron married 
early i n  l i f e  Eliza, daught6r of the Rev. D r .  Lwett ,  descended from a venj 
ancient family i n  Buckinghamshire, 

He had three  sons, who a l l  died early, and three daughters, Eliza, 
Frances, and Xelis ina, vho survived him. His eldest  S on Jonathan was S ent 
t o  India when quite a lad, and a f t e r  gaining dis t inct ion a t  t he  college in 
Calcutta vhen the Liarquis iTelles ley T J ~ S  Governor General, he m.s appointed 
anibassadol- t o  Persia. Xhile serving a t  the  Persian Court he uas seized with 
rhe~mat ic  fever, and obtainin{; ie:-ve t o  re turn home he set  out r t n d  the Cape 
of Good Hope, but died n-t sea, leaving a l l  h i s  property t o his s i s t e r  Eliza, 
~ $ r  grandmother. In  1824, Colonel Caneron, my grandfather, re t i red  from His 
Najesty ls service, and r e n t  t o  l ive with his  u i f e  i n  Lismore, an ancient 
cathedral t a r n  about five or s i u  n i les  distant from V i l l i e r ~ t ~ m .  Their house, 
an old family mansion, ~ 2 s  b u i l t  close t o  the cathedrc".l by Dean Gervaise, 
?.h. Lovett 'S  fa ther ,   hen he fled from France on account of t he  revocation 
of t he  Edict of Xant es . 

This old h o u e  cc2 no =ore be ssen, hrving been pullec! dam many years 
ago; but I remember L t  xel1:- 

'Smeuhat back from t h e  vi l lage s t r e e t  
Stood the  o ld - f a sh io~  '6. country S eat. 
Across i t s  ancient portico 
Tal l  elm t r ees  t h e i r  shadows throw. 

I remember long vind-g passages, long, l o ~ ,  old-fashioned rooms with quaint 
furni ture  and ancient family por t ra i t s ;  but nore d i s t i n c t l ~ i  thcn a l l  I 
remember the lovely garden ~rh ich  :.re entered by a glass door. There were 
terraces  above terraces  of t h e  S of tes t  green grass, c u r i o u  old summer-houses 
and alcwes,  2nd oh! such a r i ch  profusion of l i l i e s ,  larkspur, and geraniums, 
and there  flourished as 1 h a ~ e  never seeri since, the lovely rose of Provence, 
~ ~ h i c h ,  l i ke  the  Gervaise f m i l y ,  had been transplanted from France t o  the old 
cathedral tmm i n  Ireland. Colomi Cameronls family cons5sted of four sons 
and ~ J O  daughters ; t h e  eldest s on, Jonathan Lovett, i s  n m  the  revere2 and 
much-beloved rector  of Sevenmks i n  Kent ; t r ~ o  &hers, Henry 2nd Charles, 
died ear ly  i n  Australia;  azd Lrilliam Locliie l, a f t e r  serving for  -hrrenty-four 
years i n  India as  a surgeoxi, dled a t  t h e  age of forty-eight, deeply and 
deser+edly regretted cl1 7.750 him. Colonel Canerun s eldest  daughter, 
Elaria, was our dear mother; 2nd the other, Helena, married I I r .  Lace of 
Liverpool. 



Colonel Cameron r:as m~tch distinguished f o r  his  amiable character, 
and a 1s 0 fo r  h i s  personal appearance, and 1 have often heard t h a t  he was 
considered one of t h e  handsomest men i n  t he  Br i t i sh  a m j !  Living quie t ly  i n  
t h e  old house a t  Lismore, one sweet autumn Sunday morning, as they  were a l l  
seated a t  breakfast ,  one of t h e  happy party proposed tha t  instead of going t o  
se rv ice  as usual a t  the  cathedral  t ha t  morning, they should drive over t o  
Vi l l iers tolm Church, and hear young Mr. Hornan preach. The rumours of his  
teaching had begun even then t o spread over the  country. The proposal was 
received with joy, and soor, t h e  family's I r i s h  jaunthg car, and t h e  Colonel 'S  

gig and favourite horse, d r w ~  up t o t h e  d oor. My mother has often indeed 
described t ha t  day t o  me as oie of the  r ed - l e t t e r  days of her l i f e ;  fo r  it 
was one of those  days which never die. She said a s  she s a t  beside her dear 
fa ther  i n  t h e  gig ,  and they drove through the  exquisi tely lovely scenery betwaen 
Lismore and Vil l iers tavn,  t ha t  she f e l t  a s  i f  she could hug the  world t o  her 
heart.  I t  vas a f r e sh  beau t i fu l  morning, and the  ::roods of Dromana, through 
v~hich they passed, mere s t i l l  clad. i n  t he  l ivery of s m e r ,  with jus t  a 
ye l lav  leaf here and there ;  t h e  heather wcs i n  a l l  i t s  beauty, and t he  s i l v e r  
mists s l m l y  dispersecl f rm. the  pv.rple Knoclcneileda..~ movntains as t h e j  drove 
along. 

In t h e  cathedral  a-c Lismore t h e y  had been used t o  hearing the scrvice  
chanted careless ly  with no attempt e t  devotion; t h e  sermons vere cold, 
formal, and hear t less ,  and as they were delivered, t he  congregatim e i t h e r  
nodded i n  t h e i r  peus o r  c r i t i c i s e d  t h e i r  neighbours; s o  it was a great change 
caning i n t o  t h e  simple, quiet  country church a t  Vi l l i e r s tocn ,  vnere t h e  calm, 
solemn voice of t h e  young clergymn expressed t ha t  he f e l t  t h z t  he ~ r a s  indeed 
i n  t he  presence of the unseat Jehuvah, and tha t  t he  church was 'none other 
but t h e  house of God md  the  gate of' heaven. ' 

The t e x t  t h a t  morning was, 'And they did a l l  ea t  of s m e  s p i r i t u a l  
meat, and d id  a l l  d r ink  of the  same s p i r i t u a l  dr ink;  f o r  they drznk of t h a t  
Rock v~hich f ollmred thm, and t h a t  Rock was Christ ' . The vords were simple, 
but they were earnest words, s incere  T J O ~ ~ S ,  and accmpaaied by the unction 
of t h e  Holy One they brought t he  hearers under the  shadcm of t h e  Rock of Ages, 
and the  Cameron family returned t o  Lismore solemnized and b les t .  Soon a f t e r  
t h i s  Sunday, my parents uere introduced t o  each other by a mutual fr iend,  and 
e re  many months were passed by they were engaged, and cm I\Toveniber 16,  1828, 
they were married i n  the  cathedral  a t  Lismore. Then f o l l m e d  many years of 
t h e  g rea tes t  happines S t o  the young couple, f o r  t h e i r  happiness cansisted i n  
labouring hand i n  hand i n  t h e i r  Flaster' S vineyard, and i n  studying the  
Scriptures together  f o r  hours evenj day. 

Time passed m, and ny mother often described her  happiness when t he  
hope of welcoming a l i t t l e  baby brightened up t h e  parsmage house; and oh! 
vhat hours of in tense  happiness she had i n  preparing t h e  l i t t l e  wardrobe! 
hour quickly f ollmred hour as she s a t  ir_ t h e  l i t t l e  s t u * ~  u i t h  her  husband 
reading out t o  h e r  ~ r h i l s t  her  clever f ingers  nade the  t i n y  froclrs, t h e  
cobweb-looking caps, 3rd t he  gay-coloured bouts . That study v i l l  ever be 
remembered by us a l l .  3 e n  -_._m i~ fr.ncy I see i t s  lcrge -c.inclmrs opening on 
the  grass p lo t  surrounded by cool sha* t r ec s ,  then t he  we l l - f i l l ed  
bookshelves, the telescope,  mLcroscope, e lec t  riiijiiq machine, and other 
cur ios i t i es ,  and almost a t  A l l  secsons of t h e  year  a br ight  f i r e  sparkled i n  
t he  era te .  addinr t o  t he  cheer: ulnesc of t he  room. Never Tms n ch i ld  born 



. i n t o  a sweeter or happier hone than vms t h e  e ldes t  dnughter i n t o  V i l l i e r s tmm 
parsonage, and the  rapture of embracing the  f i r s t  chi ld  znd hearing i t s  f i r s t  
c r y  i s  a joy ~ h i c h  parents only ha?, and xhich sure ly  has l e ss  of ea r th  thaE 
heaven i n  i t s  intenseness. 

Years ro l l ed  on, and one by one other l i t t l e  rosy faces appeared a t  
t h e  pars onage, l i t t l e  f ee t  were hearc! pa t t e r ing  abov.t, and merry voices and 
m e e t  laughter  re-echoed i n  t he  rooms. Six br ight ,  healthy children gladdened 
t h e  quie t  p lace;  Charlotte, hie,  Phi l ip ,  El.iza, FaniLy, and Cramer; b::o of 
them have gone before and joined t h e i r  f a t he r ,  but  those   rho a r e  l e f t  ?sill 
preserve as long a s  they l ive  r. ~ o s t  g r a t e f u l  remembrance of t h e i r  sweet, 
happy, shel tered childhood, nnd t hose  dcys of unbroken sunshi:-e nhich a re  not;; 
ningied x i t h  the  pas t .  Ucr, ore by one, I r r i l l  go avei- s w e  o f  those days, 
those happy d q s ,  and ' sum~or~ i"rm t h e  shadmy past t he  forns r;hich occe have 
been. ' 

B i r t h d q s  vrere z h-::.ys -ff -c-tionatelgr mmerhered and j cym1.s l y  kept 
a t  t h e  pars anage, and even no?:: tilt scat tered f m iQr t r y  t o remember them, f o r  
sweet i s  t h e  xenonj of' 'banished hours.' Yne follo;:iw slrctch i s  by a dear 
s i s t e r  of t h e  birthcl:. of tke eldesf chiid.  

I t  was t he  25th of Jan~xcry, azd a br ight ,  ~ r i n t r y  dq-! t h e  happy 
val ley  was clothed i n  a nnzt l e  of sna-r m r-:hich t h e  sun s h o ~ e  cheeri ly,  the  
sky was unclouded, and t he  c h i l l  l o r t h  vind m s  s t i l l ,  as  I-5nter i n  i t s  
b r igh tes t  garb appeare?. 

A t  t h e  parsonage house, a t  an ea r ly  hour i n  t h e  morning, t he  l i t t l e  
household had a r i sen  ~ 4 t h  v~.riai .s  jqrf-ul exc l amt iom sxpectat ions,  f o r  
t h e  day vras a f e s t i v e  o ~ e !  

I n  t h e  study, wi th  i t s  rrell-lined bookshelves and blazing f i r e ,  we ' 

might see  t h e  f a the r  and f z i t h f u l  pas tor  a t  h i s  n?oming prayers t o  h i s  Maker; 
and as he earnes t ly  prays, h i s  pra-yers a re  doubtless asceztding f o r  h i s  child, 
who cm t h i s  day nas born. 

Her holy fa the r  Coca sot pray f o r  ea r th ly  honcn.1.r~ or ea r th ly  
prosper i ty  f o r  h i s  c h i X ,  but he prays t h a t ,  on entering t k e  nwr year  of he r  
l i f e ,  she may be  kept f ron the r-rorld, ancl. t h a t  t o her  may :ret be given the  
crovn of l i f e .  

Dearly belm-cci i s  th5.o chi ld  ~r-rhose birthdcy r-ras m the  25th of 
January, St.  p a l ' s  d~.>i. iit r-ine o'clock t he  prayer-bell rings, and i n t o  t h e  
study t roop t h e  chilcire-n nrrd scrva-ts. Przyers ovcr, Ch~r lo t ' i e  i s  embraced 
and blessed b:~ her hap~jy parezts ,  f o r  it i s  her birthdp-y! th:, bir thday of 

h a t  cile?.~, 1:j~~d. fc.ther 5s s m i l i r , ~  ple?.santl~', as he knows t h e i r  f i r s tborn .  " 
t h a t  ther2  i s  a present v m i t i c i . ,  f o r  h i s  pet on the  bre~..kfast t zb l e ;  it i s  
some valuable, -;jell-selected book; he has hnd It locked 2nd k i d  b y  f o r  s m e  
time, and re.joices i n  the %b1-::ht of t he  pleasure it ~ 5 1 1  give h i s  child, a d  
pleasure it t r u $ ~  2ocs givz,  r.s her Sr ight ,  happy face  bears ~ r i tnesn .  Then 
each l i t t l e  b ro ther  and s i s t e r  7res e:~$ t h e i r  l i t t l e  g i f t :  ; t '  ough t r i f l i n g  i n  



value they  a r e  :given wi th  l w c ,  and received w i t h  joy and iz tense  happiness, 
It i s  a  f e s t i v e  occasion i n  t h e  parsonage horse; t h e  lessons a r e  a l l  p& 
a s i d e  f o r  t h e  day, and t h e  c h i l d i - e ~  a r e  l i t e r a l l y  -gild ~ 5 t h  delight because 
it i s  Charlot te  ' S  birthd~:;. Thal.gh a princess might have her birthday kept 
Trith more pomp, she could not hcve it kept .:,6th more gladness. A t  tvrelve 
o'clock t h e r e  i s  service 5n t h e  old church, a d  the  b e a u t i f u l  sc rv ice  f o r  
St .  Paul ' s  day i s  read, afid, leaving t h e  church gates, t h e  poor people gather 
round Miss Charlot te  an2 vish  her  'many happy ret;rrns of t h e  dz~r ' ,  f o r  she 
has grmm up among them, and they ? e e l  a s  i f '  she u c r e  t h e i r  a:n child.  After  
t h e  hwnble f r i ends  go hone t o  t h e i r  cottagss,  other f r i ends  a r r i v e  from 
d i f f e r e n t  country houscs, m c !  br ing t h e i r  chi ldren t o  3ave a plzy n t  
V i l l i e r s t  c n m .  

The dra-ring-roon i s  s o o ~  f i l l e d  u i t h  hnppy, merry l i t t l e  boys and 
g i r l s  ; they dmce  round t h e  t z b l e  and admire 11 the pret2i./ things l a i d  out 
f o r  the  birthday. A l l  t he  l i z t l e  g i f t s  t h e  children have ever received a r e  
spread out t o  make t h e  room look 'grand' ; s o  mama ' S  useful  1 -or!:-basket and 
books a re  s t a r e d  airs;., ancl. t i e  ch i ld ren ' s  t r e a s u r e s  a r e  211 displayed f'a 
admiration. There i s  C?mrlotze ' s  ros e~rood rrorlr-box opelzcd out, d isp  layi-rg 
i t s  yellow s a t i n  l in ing,  t h e r e  i s  Annie's London d o l l  v i t h  i t s  wonderful waxen 
legs and a n i s  and grzen muslin dress,  t h e r e  i s  Fanny's b r m  mouse, and 
Daisy's cups a d  saucers, and a vcn j  d e l i g h t f u l  glass box x i t h  painted f igures  
on it. Ah me! I see  them a l l  ~ r i t h  my mind 'S eye, but  rrhere are  t h e  t r easures  
now? and h m  f a r  separated and Tar a.;:ay i s  t h e  l i t t l e  sisterhood t h a t  joined 
t o  arrange n l l  t h a t  innocent grandeur! M t e r  a  f e a s t  of a  dinner t h e  young 
f r i ends  d r i v e  home, and t h e  f m i l y  group assemble i n  t h e  dining-rom. That a  
warm comiortable room t h a t  old par lour  m s ,  with i t s  crimson cur ta ins  
closely d r a m ,  i t s  ra-try red yr.per or, t h e  wa l l s ,  i t s  shiny mahogany sideboard 
and t ab les ,  then i t s  g laz iqg Tire and t h e  b r i g h t  brass fender and bars, whi ls t  
over t h e  black narble  chimney-piece r;r.s a  p l a s t e r  cast of 'The Last Supper1, 
done by a v i l l a g e  t r ades ran  Q-' 2romising t a l e n t ,  but 7~h0 years ago entered h i s  
r e s t  though 'his sun ~ c o  yet a t  noon! ' 

The h i s s ing  urn i s  brought 12, and t h e  children nre s i t t i n g  round 
wi th  t h e i r  bread and bu t t e r ,  t c lk ing ,  laughter, and merriment of a l l  
kinds go on. I thirJc I sae ;Ilern n l l  nary  even t o  t h s  l i t t l e  sea-weedy 
p a t t e r n  of the  china cups and big  ~ i l e n  of loaves, and the freshly-made 
p r i n t s  of yellow bu t t e r .  

Wow Smrther, t h e  ixa-semant ,  has t ~ k e n  %ray t h e  th ings ,  and dear  
papa gets i n t o  h i s  accustomed chai r  bet~veex t h e  f i r e  end t h e  l i t t l e  cherry-wood 
t a b l e  where i s  placed h i s  urn cmdle .  A t  t h e  other s ide  o_' t h e  l i t t l e  t a b l e  
i s  dear  mother i n  her  am am-chair ,  ca l l ed  'Sleepy Holler;.' it i s  S 0 snug, 
She i s  plying her  needle i n  h e r  mm clever  vny, and w i t h  ~mequal led  industry 
i s  s h  wring t h e  beauty of t h a t  t a l e n t  which shines b r i g h t e s t  r-her_ common th ings  
a r e  being executed i n  a masterly Izmner. 

Then round the  large t able  a re  grouped t h e  children of' t h e  house; 
t h e r e  i s  t h e  happy Charlot te ,  t h e  pleasant  child,  ' the p e t ' .  She i s  seated 
as  h a ~ p y  as  a queen before her large desk, and i s  busy copying ' Ju l l ienne 's  
heads ; 1 n e a r  he r  i s  t h e  'Rebe,' a s  dear  f a t h e r  c a l l s  h i s  second daught er,  f o r  
every e v e ~ i n g  a t  nine o'clock she has the  exclusive pr iv i lege  of bringing h e r  



b e l w e d  f a t h e r  a  g  l a e s  of ~rc..ter. Then t h e r e  nre t h e  young chi ldren,  one vhose 
pet name i s  ' l iutton ----  ---- Chops, & r a t h e r  'Lady Daisy; ' t hey  a r e  t r y i n g  t o  5 e  very 
clever ,  and 'GO rnalce S m e  ~:ox . le r fu l  patchxork q u i l t s .  

S i t t i n g  opposi te  t h e  f i r e  i s  'Duke,' t h e  e l d e s t  son, t h e  noble P h i l i p ;  
he i s  ca l l ed  'Duke ' as a  pet nane, and i s  indeed nab1.e i n  t a l e n t  and mind. 
Look a t  h i s  broad, open fo rehe -d ,  b r i g h t ,  spark l ing  eyes, afid expressive 
countenance. v/ho conld 1001: a t  him and not see  t h e  b r i g h t e s t  promise of a  
b r i l l i a n t  c a r e e r  and disti : lguished pa th  through l i f e ?  C u t  no e a r t h l y  
g r e ~ t n e s s  was he des t ined  tki, see,  o r  ~ i -or ld ly  honov.:.s t o  r ece ive ;  God cz l l ed  
him as a youth  f  ron a  vorl?. tha': rnight have been t o o  ensnaring f o r  2. c rea tu re  
of such b r i l l i a n t  promise. 

The youngest of t h e  f  sr.1j.k~ i s  Cramer, t h e  ' L i t t l e  Tim, ' a dear, good 
ch i ld ;  he i s  u p s t a i r s  i n  his 1 i i ; t l e  c r ib ,  and doubt less  h i s  guardian ange l  
i s  smi l ing  a s  it watches t h e  i m o c e n t  slumbers of t h e  l i t t l e  one. Xocr papa 
t e l l s  everyone t o  hzve t h e i r  tall :  and t h e i r  'say O L ~ ,  ' f o r  r h e n  once he 
commences t o  read a loud no i n t e r n p t i o x  a r e  a l l m e d .  Then t h a t  melodious, 
kind v o i c e  reads out f  rm Char lo t te  'S  nev b i r thdzy  book, 'and a l l  l i s t e n  t o  
t h a t  d e l i g h t f u l  h i s t o r y  or  i x t e r e s t i n g  book of t r a v e l .  A t  t a n  o 'c lock t h e  
evening prayers  a r e  read, rtnd soon d t e r  t h e  family have a l l  gone up ' t o  
roos t ,  and t h e  happy j oyou  b i r thday  has gone by f o r  another  year .  



DESCRIPTIOE OF DRGIiliX - T-l-2S iG:D TPflDITIOFLS - A DAY AT Dm.raoO - 
A BUY DAY 111 TEE C ~ I P H I ~  170GDS. 

It i s  a g rea t  canfort during the  long pilgrim?-ge of l i f e  t o  be able 
t o  look back upon t h e  sweet days of childhood and youth v i t h  fee l ings  of 
~nmixed pleasure.  

Sadly, but e x q u i s i t e l ~ ~ ,  t h e  poet s ings  

A sori-mts c r a m  of s o r r m  i s  remembering happier things.  

However, I do not agree with h i s  pensive song, f o r  I a b a y s  th ink  t h a t  t h e  days 
we once spent a t  V i l l i e r s t o u n  a re  r e a l l y  l i k e  

A she l t e r ing  rock i n  memolyls waste, 
O ershadorring a l l  t h e  ;?eary land. 

I n  sickness,  loneliness,  and banishment, those  dnys a l ~ r a y s  come back 
t o  us wi th  a l i g h t  and glory  r-:hich nothing can destrqy. 

In  t h e  dreary deser ts  o f - E n d ,  on the  black burnt-cinder-l ike rocks 
of Aden, t h e  very rime of Vil1iersto:m nakes +he deser t  blossom as t h e  rose, 
and i n  fancy one cc% see  'gain the  shady t r e e s ,  t h e  brimling r i v s r ,  t h e  blue 
mountains, and r i l l  t h e  s~lnny plcces rrhere 

I n  days long p s t  we strayed together.  

V i l l i e r s t  mm i s  n S 211pla r l y  picturesque v i l l a _ ~ e ,  and ~ 2 s  o r ig ina l ly  
b u i l t  by one of t h e  Lords Grandis on f o r  a set t lement of l insn  rieavers whc 
came from t h e  nor th  of I r e land ;  but  ve .::ill not l i ~ g e r  t h e r e  t h i s  br ight  
s m e r  d q ,  my readers,  f o r  l ?rant you t o  m n d e r  ~i f i th  me past  t h e  old green lane 
shadowed over by beech t r e e s ,  and t h e n  through sunmy f i e l d s  commonly knmm 
by t h e  name of t h e  'spring v e l l  f i e l d s ' ,  till 3--e npproach the  ancient  2nd 
beau t i fu l  house of Dromana. ?lost romantically i s  it s i t u a t e d  on a s teep rock 
 erh hanging the  Blackaater,  l i k e  one of t h e  far-famed c a s t l e s  of t h e  Rhine, 
and i t s  balconied tvindmrs shaded by f i ~ e  s t a t e l y  t r e e s .  G n  one s ide  or" t h e  
house i s  a curious hanging garden b u i l t  a s  a kind of n i n i a t u r e  of t h e  hanging 
gardens of Babylm; t h e r e  a r e  t e r r a c e s  abwe  t e r r a c e s  of the  s o f t e s t  green 
grass, vhich terminate i n  a bas t ion  and old boat-house. 

Then anong t h e  rocks and ferns  c lose  t o  t h e  r i v e r  i s  a curious wel l  
ca l led  ' m e  Lady's '?Tell', and sa id  t o  be haunted. Indeed t h e  v i l l a g e r s  often 
declare t h a t  unearthly beings a r e  seen about t h e s e  lonely spots  a f t e r  dark. 
I cannot vouch f o r  t h e  t r u t h  c-? t h e i r  s t o r i e s ,  but on every s ide  t h e r e  a r e  
places r i f e  wi th  t r a d i t i o n s  ar,i t a l e s  of q r s t e ~  2nd blood. . . . . 

The entrance h a l l  of 3romana i s  vorthy of a rqyal  cbcde from i t s  
great  dimensions, massive p i l l ?  rs ,  and u ide  branching s t a i r c a s e .  I have 
gazed f o r  hours a t  t h e  old f m i l y  p o r t r a i t s  vhich l i n e  t h e  m l l s ,  and l i s t ened  
mith childish eagerness t o  t h e  s to ry  atkiched t o  each pic ture .  



The n icked  but hands m e  Br igadier  Vil l ie i-s  i n  h i s  coz t  of armour, 
w i t h  h i s  l i t t l e  blue-eyed page by h i s  s i d e ,  vho was bled t o  dea th  by h i s  c r u e l  
hands; good old E a r l  John, rrho b u i l t  and endowed t h e  church a t  V i l l i e r s t m ;  
E a r l  George, who gmbled a v q  much of t h e  f a n i l y  property and e s t a t e s ;  t h e  
lovely  Lady Gertrude V i l l i e r s ,  painted by Angelica Kzufmann, looking t h e  beau 
i d e a l  of beauty  and happiness, but vho d ied  of a broken h e a r t  f o r  t h e  husband 
of h e r  youth. Then, Lord Hrnsdon i n  h i s  grand d r e s s  i n  :-:hich he used t o  
f i g u r e  a t  t h e  cour t  of good Queen Bess, r u f f ,  sword, and a l l  c m p l e t e ;  and 
c lose  by Lord Hunsdon hangs t h e  p o r t r a i t  of a f a i r  young g i r l  name i s  
fo rgo t t en ,  who was s ta rved  t o  death, but i s  na-J smil ing from t h e  ~ m l l  in he r  
rose-coloured brocade d res s ,  lace  cap me apron. 

Tnere i s  a s t o r y  o r  t r a d i t i o r i  cornected vrith aLqost every room in 
Dromana House, from t h e  days of t h e  old Za r l s  of Desnond; t h e r e  i s  one roam k 
p a r t i c u l a r  i n  which t h e r e  i s  cc; mysterious pc?.ssage leading dmm t o  t h e  r i v e r ,  
and about which sad t a l e s  a r e  Vhispered. %t t h e r e  i s  noth ing  gloomy about t h e  
b e a u t i f u l  d ra~~ ing- room r i l ich  1::e ? . ~ T J E ~  s  cc l l ed  ' The Golden Draxing-room, ' on 
account 02 i t s  g i l t  paper and ~ m p i f i c e n t  chandel ie r ,  and xhere  t h e r e  was 
always t h e  lcindest of ~ r e l c m e s  from i t s  11-oble ol:.rners f o r  us a l l .  

We lwed.  every nook and corner  of b e a u t i f u l  Drm-ma, and never  can any 
place on e a r t h  seem t o  r i v a l  t h e  -'Coxslip f i e l d t  n e a r  t h e  'Bounds Gate, 
where we used t o  spend mamj a long, b r i g h t  day t r y i n g  t o  rnake cmrsl ip b a l l s  
mder t h e  shade of t h e  chestnut  t r e e s ;  t h e n  t h e  p r e t t y  garden c z l l e d  t h e  
fpheasantry,  ' on account of a valv-able c o l l e c t i o n  of t h e s e  b e a u t i f u l  b i rds ,  who 

were t h e r e  enclosed i n  an avia?r, and used t o  d e l i g h t  u s  wikh t h e i r  gold  and 
s i l t - e r  wings. There vas  a co t t age  i n  t h i s  pheasaztry inhzbited by a n  old 
woman of t h e  name of PCaul i f lmer ,  ' who was our e spec ia l  f r iend ,  when we w e d  
t o  t a k e  rs fuge  from a shmrer of r a i n  by he r  snug -rvood f i r e  and l i s t e n  wi th  
d e l i g h t  and wonder t o  h e r  t a l e s  of o the r  days. 

In  a d d i t i o n  t o our kind f r iends  of Dramana v:e had many others  i n  
t h e  neighbourhood w i t h  whom'vre used t o  spend many happy days, and s o  I w i l l  
t r y  and r e c a l l  some of them, f o r  t h e y  were indeed days of sunshine. 

It T r a s  a day in e c r k  spr ing ,  m d  S i r  William Hornan s e n t  h i s  'break'  
or  migonette t o  convey t h e  r.'.lole of t h e  f m i l y  of t h e  parsonage t o  the  house 
of Drumr oo . 

Long, long ago  say: t lmt merry fzmily par ty  seated i n  t h e  roomy 
v e h i c l e  t h i s  p l easan t  sprir-g dcy. There were t h e  joy fu l  happy f r t h e r  and 
mother wi th  t h e i r  rosy daughterc,  end t h e  mer r i e s t  of merry boys. 

As t h e y  d r w c  a l o q  over th-e grassy  dmms of lovely D r w ~ m a ,  and saw 
t h e  sheep lambs and a l s o  t h e  budding t r e e s  and f r e c h  green  g ras s  a l l  
starred w i t h  primroses, everything seeined not  mly t h e  s p r i n g t i d e  of khe 
yea r ,  bu t  a l s o  t h e  sp r ing t ide  or youth, hope and joy t o  these  happy chi ldren .  
No f e r v i d  summer sun had as yet  scorched. n siz?gle l e a f ,  'or :-iithered the  
s l ende res t  b l a d e  of grass  i n  t h e  f o r e s t s  o r  on t h e  o l r i n s .  f o r  t h e  v e a r  was 



yet  i n  i t s  infancy. Yes! ttv.ras a l l  jqj then. No sorrow had dimmed t h e i r  -- 
sky, no storms, no gr ie f ,  no u i n t v j  I-rir,ds had cm-e t o c h i l l  t h e i r  happy hearts, 
and they laughed and drme on; they laughed and chatted, never imagining but 
tha t  a l l  of l i f e  was spr iag f o r  ever. 

They a r r ive  L? t he  straEge house of Drumroo, b& it i s  ye t  i n  an 
unfinished sta-ze. Tncy are  v~elcorned by the  old Baronet, vho seems tha t  day as. 
pleased as  t h s  happy children themselves; then off they a l l  go t;. t he  Svsiss 
Cottage vhich S i r  Fil i iam Eoman had bui l t  m E s  grounds i n  exact imi t a t im  of 
an Alpine chalet. Ch, h a! e~chantii ig it looked t o  t h e  children! no ducal 
draving-room could h ~ v e  been i:?.lf so enchanting t o  t h e i r  eyes. H w  they raced 
from one room t o  accther, expressing t h e i r  admiration 2 t  t he  pine-wood 
furniture,  t h e  delightfv.1 cflbinet of curious chim, the charming kitchen with 
i t s  great projecting chimmj-piece, and gallery a l l  round reached ~ 1 y  by a 
ladder, and whi Ch they chi ldre-n- quickly mounted! 

They a l l  declared tha t  they would go and l i ve  ir, a St-dss cottage, and 
never have any &her k5nd or' h3use. 

So br ight  Chjrlotte said t5at she must have one, a l so  gentle h i e ,  
dear joyous P t i l i p ,  Dzisy, and Ftmny. 

S i r  Tr;rillia, delightec! 1 ~ 5 t h  t h e i r  enthusiasn, promised the  c??ildren t h a t  
he would give the5  a l l  e pigeon pie In the  Swiss Cottage for  dinner, and a l so  
a goosebernj t a r t ,  if they would cane t o  h i s  garden and gather t h e  young 
green gooseberries, 

The party were soon seen i n  t h e  bushes gathering away, ta lking and 
laughing whils t  the spring a i r  fanned them Mith the scent of t h e  met vio le t s  
and prkzoses ,  and f eathenj larches tossing the i r  green t a s se l s  waf'ted t h e i r  
gum-like j?erfme . 

The birds sang ner r i ly  from t ree  t o  t ree ,  but the  group t h a t  gathered 
the gooseberries t h a t  day Tiere gayer and b l i t h e r  f a r  than any songster of t he  
moods. 

Long y e - r s ,  l _ r q  years kn-re passed amy, and many springs have v is i ted  
tha t  spot, openli?~ - ;>2 ?rimrose b&s, and exhaling the  gum from the larch t rees ,  
and making the  birds s i r g  f rm every bush; but never agr in  cc,n tha t  merxy 
party meet i n  thzS gardsrL, a ~ d  nerer as long as earth remrins x.n they a l l  
reassemble thei-e. 

Sme of th2  I;rc7q w e  s t i l l  t rzve l l ing  i n  the pilgi-image of l i f e ;  fa r ,  
f a r  spart  t h e i r  di5f 9 ~ i l t  ~ ' C ~ ~ Z S  a l l  laic!; bLst oh, rha t  matter! so a l l  meet 
i n  t h e  same Qwild c' 2rc-r.' . :  e Xoro than half  of t h e i r  number have crossed 
the flood and entered. i z t o  res-:- The kind old Baronet, the loved, revered 
father,  and a l so  -hi:, 2,' the fof-rest and most promising of the l i t t l e  ones.. 

That uas 2. hapr;j d.??, anJ a gsla day a t  old Drumroo, md i n  a f t e r  years 
t h e  children ;->-: .- -,--rid or" ';:;alk-irg of i t s  delights. 

Then the  dilme- m.s over i~ the del ightful  Svsiss Cottage, S i r  W i l l i a m .  
said t h a t  lie had a - ~ r s &  for  i-1:: children, as they had been so good a l l  day, 



and the t r e a t  was t h a t  they rrere t o accompany him t o his  f arm-yard, and see 
a l l  h i s  dogs, cows, horses, sheep, pigs and fowl. 

The l i t t l e  ones screamxi and jumped for  joy, and thmght t h a t  nothing 
could possibly be more enchan+ing than such a s ight ;  so soon they were i n  
the  farm-yard, where they saw the zost extraordinary Chinese cmrs and 
tumbling pigeons, Russian rabbita, black pigs, grand cocks and hens; i n  short, 
wonderful birds an6 beasts of a l l  kinds. 

'Well, children! said S i r  Villiam, 'do you l ike a l l  these creatures? 

'Yes indeed we do, a merry chol'us of voices replied, 

Well, ' he answered, 'every one of you nay each choose whatever beast or 
bird you l i ke  best, and take it home vsith you t o  Villierstown. 

Great was the  jqy created by t h i s  offer, Charlotte as eldest had f i r s t  
choice; so she chose a uhi te  lamb, Very wel l  (said S i r  T i l l i a r n  t o  h i s  
f a i th fu l  servant peter) ,  put up t h a t  lamb i n  a cart  and send it t o  
Villierstown foriYliss C m a r l ~ t t e . ~  Thengentle h a i e  chose a beautiful  
speckled black and d i t e  hen. That i s  a very t h r i f t y  l i t t l e  g i r l ,  remarked 
Si r  Fillim, and Anniels pet t oo  was carried off. Then bright, beautiful  
Phi l ip 's  faze lighted up as  5e declared t h a t  a Russian rabbit v i t h  long black 
ha i r  i,-ras $he wish of his haart;  so  t h a t  dear ch i ld ' s  pet ras  a l so  packed i n  
a box, and put i n t o  the  car t  t o  his  unbounded joj. Daisy's tu rn  came next, 
and t o  t h e  amusement of a l l  she chose a grand. shorvj-looking cock, a c h  
thought was much t h e  handsomest of 211 t h e  pets, 

Fannyts turn cane k s t ,  and she = id  t h a t   early everything was chosen 
by her  s i s t e r s  and brathers, b~r t  there  rrere sane very nice black pigs s t i l l  
l e f t ,  and t h a t  she ~vould dez.rly l i ke  t o  hwe one of then. There m s  a great 
laugh against poor dear 'Fan f he f c i r  ' fo r  her  choice, but S i r  l?illim said, 
'Ne-ver &d, ltIIZutton Chops" (-:rhich   as a pet name he had f o r  t h e  rosy l i t t l e  
F-), you w i l l  be the best  housekeqer of them a l l ,  and you have chosen the 
most useful and profitable 2ni~?.1, thereby shmring your good sense. ' Then. 
taking leave of t h e i r  kind hosk they were a l l  soon seated i n  t h e  wagonette, 
and a f t e r  a delicious drive, as t he  de~rs of spring nere fr.lling, reached the 
Parsonage House a t  V i l l i e r s t m ; ~ ,  a l l  declaring tha t  the d2.y at Drumroo was , 

indeed a red- le t te r  day i n  t h e i r  young lives! 

Uany were the beaut i ful  country places on the barks of t he  Blackwater, 
and many were the  t rue ,  hospitable friends l iving i n  then vho ever had a 
lwiilg welcome for  us 211. 

Ohl the homes of long ago! 
The T B i m  t rue  friends of long ago, 
m e  undoubting eyes, the  kindlir-g hopes, of long ago, 
The l i be ra l  friends of long ago! 

I could f i l l  volumes iq describing our walks over t he  breezy h i l l  of 
Ballingown t o  the hospitr;ble house of Woodstock, and a l l  the cur iosi t ies  which 
used t o  del ight  us there;   the^ svrest, peacef L I ~  'fiockfield, with i t s  shady 



t r ee s ,  exquisite gardens, and r ive r  I-alk,  and t h e  t rue ,  loving fr iends there  
who were ever unchanging and unchanged. Aff ane, Bellevil le Park, t h e  sweet 
Archdeaconqr a t  Lismore, etc. Years have changed n l l  these loved spots, and 
other inhrhi tants  a re  nad dvelling there ;  so  t h c t  i f  v e  n m  should exclaim 
vrith t h e  Eastern poet, 'Friends of mgr youth, where are ye? '  the  lone echo 

I would answer Where' - a l l  hax~e gone - a l l  i s  changed. Bcwever, I w i l l  now 
describe a day i n  t he  month of YIay i n  t he  Camphire 17oods, spent with same of 
t h e  dearest  of our childhood's friends. 

It wzs a glorious mornkg i n  IJay, t he  very br ida l  of ear th  and sky; a l l  
nature rejoicir-g i n  t h e  bright sun and genizl  atmosphere. Never did t h e  sun 
shine br ighter  than a t  Villicrsta:rn, and i n  no par t  of t h e  ear th  did spring 
appear i n  a f a i r e r  robe. 

Look i n t o  t he  Parsor.age Eouse t h i s  pleasant morning. See! the happy 
family a r e  seated a t  breakfast, t he  ~ i d e  sesh vindovr i s  open, l e t t i n g  in - the  
perfumed breeze. F r m  t h i s  ?:indo;-: 3r011 S 3e the l i t t l e  grass garden, and it i s  
b r i l l i a n t  and gay with th ick  clumps of polyanthus, hepaticas, and jonquils . 
The anemolles a l l  me  by ane hzve opened'their cups, anc! a r e  now adorning t h e  
ear th  with t h e i r  various coloui-s -of red, vhi te ,  and ultra-mcrine blue, the 
ground seems l ike  a piece of ncxaic f r m  t h i s  wealth 02 co1ou.r; t he  t e l l  
shrubs in t h e  backgr-d. n re clothed v i t h  Sloss oms of the l m e l y  l i l a c ,  whilst  
t h e  laburnurn boughs a re  bendkg b::n t o  t h e  f r e s h  springing grass,  m d  t h e i r  
long bmches of yel lmr f l m ~ e r s  look l ike  golden ha i r  from a mermaid's head, 
and f loa t ing  on a bright green sea ben&th. 

fls t h e  happy group of children a r e  seated a t  t h e i r  nornirlg meal, each 
l i t t l e  one i n  tu rn  i s  repeatin% vhat verse i n  t he  ?salm t h a t  has been read a t  
family prayers has struck them most tha t  morning, and t h e  coffee i s  poured out 
by dear mother, and the  huge loaf i s  rr i l l ingly cut up by t h e  loving father 's  
hand, and spread with t he  f resh  yellow but te r .  As the ineal proceeds a r ing i s  
heard a t  t he  h a l l  door. Vho can t h a t  be a t  t h i s  hour of the  morning? a l l  
exclaim; 'surely a l l  t he  beggars have beat relieved, and t h e  t i cke t s  f o r  t h e  
dispensary have been gj.ven o u t ,  but who canes t o  breakfast? ' The children 
spring up from t h e  table ,  rur, out, end rush i n  as speedily, dancing with joy 
and saying, 'Anote from Lady Xusgrave.' Yes, a n o t e  f romtha t  kind fr iend 
always and invariably brought riith it joy and del ight ,  f o r  she was deservedly 
called I The Childrent s Friend'. Xamtna novi reads out a loving inv i ta t ion  tha t  
a l l  of her  l i t t l e  ones may go ar-d spend t h e  day a t  Tourin Castle; and t o  
t h e i r  del ight  t e l l s  them t h a t  t h e  boat v i l l  be waiting on the r iver  under the 
old g a r d e n v ~ a l l  of Dromana. Consent was cheerfully given, a d  the  children 
vere t o  g o. Never vera chil2i-en happier, fo r  t o  go t o  s u d  a de l igh t fu l  
place as  Tourin Castle vas a ra re  t r e a t .  See! vrhnt a lovely ~ e l k  they a l l  
hme before they reach the  river! they  ramble through a noblenan' s splendid 
demesne, they pass through hir, lol-dly T T O O ~ S ,  and as the;. go zlong eveqy s i g h t  
i s  pleasant t o  t h e  eye, every co~lxd.  i s  joy t o  t h e  eas, a d  eveqr scent is sweet; 
nature animate and inanimte  i s  rejoicing i n  the  beauteous &clvent of Eq, 
It seems as i f  a l l  -the earth r-as robed v i t k  f lorrrers t o  greet t he  glad br ida l  of 
llderrie !Jay ', the  grass, t he  7-oocl, t h e  t r ee s ,  a r e  strmm 2nd covered with 
garlands, wreaths, and bunchce of blossom. 



Look d a m  t h a t  old 13ae a ~ c !  sev the  sour crab 2.pples have f lung the 
l o v e l i e s t  pink and ~ : h i t e  nm?tle w e r  t h e i r  rugged b o u ~ h s ;  t h e  ha~rthorns, 
l!jay-blossom t r e e s ,  a r c  lilce s?ir i t : :  i n  r h i t e ;  even t h e  grass beneath i s  
stremm s o  l av i sh l ;~ ,  r i t h  such profusion of smeet spr ing Zlor-:ere, no royal  
could. have had a more lcvislz ?ro?usion t o  s t r m -  along he r  pzth; but then 
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nob blay t h e  Queen of t h e  noctlls, and e c r t h  a l l  her  kingdun? 3or.r a s  the  happy 
chi ldren nu? on they  cone t o  t h e  mossy rails of t h e  old Dromana garden, aver 
rrhich t h e  grand old c l ~ e s t c ~ t s  a r e  sprer,ding t h e i r  branckcs, shading t h e  grass 
beneath, u h i l s t  t h e i r  ;.rhite cones of f l m e r s  a r e  shining i n  t h e  morning sun d 
beauti~fying thes  e g r e ~ t  h izh  5rees. 

On and on t h e  ch i ld re3  rm, t h q  s top  here and the re  t o  gather t h e  sweet 
purple v i o l e t s ,  vhich sceiit t h e  z l r  vrith t h e i r  de l ic ious  fragrance. Dmn, dam 
t h e  pathmy leads t o  t h e  l i t t l e  rushy, reedy spot  ?-here t h e  t i d e  i s  now high, 
and where t h e  v~elcome boat i s  moored and recdy t o  take  them across  t h e  br ight  
rra-kers t o  t h e  c a s t l e  5 a e  of t h e  i:iusgrzves. As they quickly roer across t h e  
Blackwater they pass m d e r  -the shadar-i of t h e  g rea t  rock of Drmala, vhose l&-@ 
sides  a r e  clothed wi th  t h e  sweet yellov; wall-f l w e r ,  dig e genia l  scent  i s  
waf'ted by t h e  passing breeze. 

How happy a r e  t h e  children 
boat touches t h e  Tourin sFde of' 
t h e  old c a s t l e  cmes  i n  sight!  

It i s  an ancient  ernb~~t t led  
i t s  s t o u t  ?rmlls, and eoa?;led. it 

a s  t h e y  spr ing from t h e i r  sea t s  ~ J h i l e  the 
t h e  r i v e r ,  and then off' they quickly m until 

c a s t l e ;  i n  old times n deep noat ran round 
t o  s t r n d  many a siege. I n  the  days vhen our 

ancestors were men of .i-rzi-, Tov-rin Castle uc?s a fmous fo r t ress ,  2nd i s  orten 
mentioned i n  I r i s h  h i s t o r y ;  but nor-: 2, modern dwelling-house has been b u i l t  
a t  i t s  s ide ,  ad64ng sonvei:.ie~ze and cord o r t  t o  the  lo f ty ,  tu r re ted  3 a s t l e  of 
Tourin. 

On t h e  s teps  t h e  children %re  ?aelcmed. bp t h e  of t h e  Castle, T~hose 
c o u n t e n ~ c c  i s  beanrng r i t h  l w e  and kindness ; t ender ly  she brilzgs a l l  t h e  
l i t t l e  ones i n t o  h e r  l z rge  r-crsery, and t h e r e  a r e  her  boys assembled t o  add a 
loving-t;elcme t o  t h a t  of t h e i r  nother. The merry group bei rg  assembled i n  
t h a t  s u r q  nursery, vhat iaughing, 1;;ha.t eac:er t z l k i n g  and jwf 'u l  l i t t l e  faces 
a r e  gathe red ro-ad! 

The Lady of t h e  Cantle t e l l s  then a l l  t h a t  they a r e  t o  choose what dr ive  
they would p r e f e r  t o  take,  and a l s o  )-:hat vehic le  they ~rotild p r e f e r  t o  go in .  
Then such discussions a r i s e :  one says t h a t  he w i l l  go in the  donkey ch&ir, 
another t h a t  s h e  w i l l  go or- the r m b l e  of t h e  great  German ca r r i age ;  v h i l s t  
athers say t h a t  they vri 11 r i d e  t h e  favour i t e  donkeys, 'Pa t ty  ' , Gips ey ' , and 
'Micky, kept Solely f o r  t h e  ch i ld ren ' s  use. Now t h e  choice of the  d r ive  i s  
t o  go by votes, and these  a r e  i n  favour of +he Camphire -!Toads. 

. 

Soon t h e  pa r ty  e r e  a l l  off,  and oh, wha'i a  happj, noisy pal* they are:' 
Sone galloping on t h e  donkeys z t  f u l l  speed, others d r i v i ~ g  t h e  donkey chair,  
and more of t h e  pa r ty  ii? t h e  f  cvour i te  rumble of the  carriage,  t e l l i n g  s t o r i e s  
t o  each o t h e r v r h i l s t  t h e  yomger ones of t h e  pa r ty  a r e  s a f e l y  stowed ins ide  
t h e  carr iage  by t h e  Lady's nother. TTone of them a r e  a f ro id  of one s o  gentle 
znd so good, and 2 sea t  next her  i s  al-vays eagerl3r sought f o r  by t h e  favoured 
l i + t l e  ones. 



OhJ uhat  a  pleasant  dcc- ir ' i lerr ie  ?.;ay!' Ilerry t h e c  indeed! the  glor~ing 
landscape, t h e  d i s t a n t  mount?.ins and roods a l l  bzthed i n  t h e  glad ?!ay s ~ m ,  t h e  
r i v e r  r " l m ~ n g  by i n  i t s  ancierk pr ide .  'The l a r k  inv i s ib le ,  i n  f lecked sky 
pouring d m  h i s  revelry. ' Yes I eveqrthing was beaut i fu l .  Soon t h e  plzce 
of des t ina t ion  i s  reached, and t h e  old r u s t i c  door leading i n t o  t h e  Cmphire ' 

Voods i s  open, and the  delighted h i l d r e z  a r e  allowecl f o r  h ~ ~ r s  t o  run and play, 
explore, and wander up and d m n  t h i s  lovely p lace;  up such rugged paths,  
where betv~een t h e  q e n i n g  of t h e  t r e e s  a r e  such lovely glimpses of the 
Blachmterandv iev i s  of Dromana opposite. Thenthere  a r e  dash ingwate r fa l l s  
which t h e  ch i ld ren  hear before  they cone up t o  them. Oh! ;:!hat ~ a t e r f c l l s  t h e y  
were! f a l l i n g  and dashing z l l  t h e  long s m e r  dqr over t h e  fern-clad rocks 
and mossy stones, and bedmring t h e  t a l l  fox-glwes  and m e e t  roodbine W- e i t h e r  
s i d e  v i t h  t h e i r  s i l v e r y  spray. 

Ar ter  admiring t h e  th ree  r ra ter fa l l s ,  the  l i t t l e  ones cl inb up long :.rinding 
pathmys u n t i l  they reach t h e  'Robbers ' Cam, which was said t o  be inhabited 
by a f i e r c e  gang of robbers i n  olden t h e s ,  but  i s  ilw a large, m p t y ,  glooniy 
cavern, overgram -&th bi-isr brushi::ooci, and ~ r h e r e  the chi ldren d e l i g h t  t o  
a d  a plzy  ct.lled 'Robbers.' f i i ter  t h i s  wi ld  and romantic spot  thmj  pass 
on t o  another lonely plz-ce c l 1 2  d 'The Zcho's hock, ' on cccount of t h e  c l e a r  
and b e a u t i f u l  echo the re ;  t!:e l i k t l e  grou? stmcl ectrmc-d., and loud and l m g  
t h e  merry voices shouc. iih! I f  echo had nou t 3 e i r  v0ic .s  t o  ans re r  t o ,  hmr 
s t r a ~ g e  it 7;rould be! b11-t riot on e a r t h  can echo sver  ~;i_ve backtheir  c a l l s  again. 
Call  on, laugh on, deer chil.c'!rs::,- enjoy a h z p ~ j  childhooc'i, :.oil. l i t t l e  know 
nhat  i s  before y ov. iz the  checuerec! path of l i f e .  

I n  t h e s e  uoods l:~ers smmer hous ?S,  a1  l l ined  l.--5th moss, 2nd pz-ved with 
smooth, round pebbles; they ha:  cur io l~s  ovc1 tal-les o i  the  fir t r e e ,  and 
quaint arm chai rs  t o  correspond; t h e s e  summer hous-s had r v s t i s  balconies 
werhanging t h e  l w e l y  Blac!.ci-ster, and t n e r e  you coulcl see t h e  boats g l id ing 
by. 'Nmr t h e  rrhite s a i l  of 2 l a rge r  boat i s  sesn, t h e n  t h e  s t roke  of oars i s  
heard and a l i t t l e  rocr bort  has passed, then  a m y  i r _  t h s  f c r  d i s t m c e  you hear 
t h e  shout f o r  t h e  f e r r y  a t  the  V i l l i e r s t m m  s i d e  of the r iver .  Intermingled 
with t h e s e  d i s t a n t  sounds t h e  cuckoo's we1cm-e note i s  hsayd c l e a r  above a l l  
t h e  fea thered choir  of t h e  ~roods, then t h e  cuckoo f l i e s  ~ f f ,  but you can hear 
i t s  sound f a r  away, as  t h a  children say t h a t  it has f lcxn off t o  the  garden 
a t  V i l l i e r s t  mm f o r  papa ~ .nd  l n a m  t o  l i s t e n  t o .  Oh, happy dqrs t h e y  were 
i n  t h e  Camphire Tfoods! 

m e n  t h e  parky have returned t o  t h e  c a s t l e  a t  Tmric, they  are  a l l  ca l l ed  
t o  d i m e r  i n  t h e  old, dark, h m d s m e  dining-rocm; it i s  hung vc th  huge 
crimson cur ta ins ,  i t s  rrzl ls  2:e c c ~ e r e d  x i t h  g rea t  di.nly seen pic tures  of 
ladies and gectlemen i n  stiI 'f  costvmes of n by-gone dcjr, t h e  f 'urniture i s  of 
dark polished m h o g a q ,  and a splendid black narble  chimney-piece merhangs 
t h e  wide g r a t e ;  but nutr:ithstanding t h e  s  o l e m  look of t h e  gre5.t r o m ,  never 
did pleasanter ,  happier children gather t h a n  a t  t h a t  boa-i'd, ~ rhere  t h e  Lady 
Bountiful had such a f s c s t  spree2 as me seldoln sees nmr-a-days - such salmon 
f r m  t h e  Blackrater,  s~1c1-i fo:~l, as;,ai_-ag1,1s, green i;ooszber: les, a2d r i ch  c r m .  

Hmrever, t h i s  S T T P C ~  Lay C L C . ; ~ ,  l i k e  c11 cicjrs on ea1-t-n, i s  drzzing t o  a 
close;  t h e  ch i ld re2  of t h e  pr;rsoia::e aye $ 0  return !?me; but before  leaving, 
they a r e  a l l ~ j i e i i  t o  go t o  t h e  b e a i k i l u l  g ~ i d e n  of t h e  cas-tle and gather a s  
many flcvrers a s  they l ike .  Fevsr c-n I Porgct Oui- rapture es t h e  d m s  of 
evening began t o  f a l l ,  vhen rgtn~ing t o  t h e  greet bedc of t 3 e  l i l y  of' the 
va l l ey  and r i f l i n g  the  dark g r e m  lezves of these  sveet ?::hike f1a:;ers and 



thinkifig t h a t  t h e y  v e r e  2-11  our mm; t h e n  grbhering r i c h  bunches of t h e  
lovely rose  of l!Iay which loves t o  g r m  i n  anc ient  places.  Then i n  adclit ion t o  
t h e  f lmrers ,  t h e  c h i l d r e 2  ?.:ere a l s o  p e m i t t e d  t o  pay a  v i s i t  t o  t h e  book-case 
i n  the  nursery  and ca r ry  z :q  a s  m-iy books a s  t h e y  ~ ~ ~ i s h e s  - ?hiss E d g ~ r o r t h ' ~  
and Mrs. Shemood's d e l i g h t f u l  t a l e s ,  f a i r y  s t o r i e s ,  m d  boolrs of' poetry. 
Yes! they  have seen  z l l  t h e  t c ~ s ,  gathsred 211 t h e  flol-:em, and swung i n  t h e  
g r e a t  swing, and i n  s h o d  th9:r have hcc! a s  much ple2slm-e 2s it ~i2.s poss ib l e  t o  
h a w  condens 26 i n  one s h o r t  dzy . 

Nm t h s  l aQ and her b <-S ~al!: d m n  ~ 5 t h  them t o t h e  f e r r y ,  vhe re t h e  
boat i s  -c*raiting'for .them, ard z s  they  1::alk 2101g the  kind and dea r ly  loved 
lady says,  'Bar ,  dea r  c h i l d r w ,  you a r e  W- :Jol_;r hme t o  the  helf-way house 
t o  henven, l f o r  she a k - q r s  seid V i l l i e r s t  or:?? Housa -:Inc. s o  hrpyy, peaceful ,  and 
qu ie t ,  it ?-;>S j u s t  nothing 5~:t llaif vmr t o  her.ue::. 'i;.ld, ' che added, ' xhenev~-  
you have t o  leave S-eet Vill '_erstor.rn, be your l i v e s  l a q ,  or  be  t h e y  s h o r t ,  
and where-rer t h e y  a r e  s?e;it, you i - r l l l  ~ 1 ~ 1 q r s  r e c a l l  t h s  c!?;rs ome  enjoyed t h e r e  
a s  days spent i n  2 paradise.  

Such ..-rere s m e  of t h e  happy days of our svee t  s h e l t e r d  childhood ana 
youth ir, Villiei-stcn-,-il; b d  j q i o l ~ s  arc! br ight  t h a ~ g h  'ibey r e r e ,  t h e y  
cons t i t u t ed  but a  small  w1-t of t h e  happiness 02 S l a t  placc?; f o r  uha t  made i t s  
r e a l  happiness,  l i f e ,  cvld jaj, ~ 6 ,  t h z t  r e l i g i m  i t s  m i r d p r i n g  and t h e  
very pulse  of i t s  being. Fla-re:-S, t r e e s ,  mnmtnins, m d  r l l l s ,  thml.gh b e a u t i h l  
i n  themselves, a r e  as nothing vit;hov.t t h e  g lor ious  sux t o  she5. l i g h t  and 
radiance on them. h d  s o  it -.ms ? a t t e n t  Confaence ,  j q ~ f u l  H q e ,  and f e m e n t  
Charity t h a t  illuminec! t h e  p lace .  Our dea r  f a t h e r  l i ved  ever a s  iil God's 
presence, =d under t h e  shadmr of His wings, f i nd ing  His f  a i thf 'u lncss  and 
t r u t h  t o  be h i s  s h i e l d  and buckler .  Each day brought round i t s  d u t i e s  and 
tasks ,  which were faith&%.lly 2.&. most consc ient ious ly  perf omed; and each 
n i g h t  a s  he r e t i r e d  t o  r e s t ,  it 7 a s  w i t h  t h e  hope t h a t  he might h e a r  t h e  
vo ice  of t h e  archangel  and t h e  trump of God before  t h e  norning. And t h e n  a s  
t o  t h e  S u d a y s  a t  Vi1 l ie rs ta ;m;  t h e r e  were never dzys l i k e  than  anyvhere e l s e .  
A Sundzy i n  t h a t  p lace  Tins a kind of T r ~ m s f i g u r a t i o n  day - 2 day i n  which 
hea-rents f u l l  roof secned t o  bend v e q  n e w  the  etrrth - a dc?y i n  v~hich,  l i k e  
t h e  Shepherds on t h e  Uelectzble liountains,  u e  could gain glinpsos of t h e  
C e l e s t i z l  C i b j  r i t h  i t s  ro lden  s t r e . 3 ~  and vralls of pezr l ,  and hear  borne on 
t h e  breeze  d i s t a n t  noten of t h e  harpers  harpin[; on t h e i r  harps. 



It l:ras c o t  l i k e  a Smday m p h e r e  e l s e ,  and s t i l l  it rras not  a day 
i s o l a t e d  f r a n  t h e  week days - not  t h a t  it 172s l m e r e d  t o  t h e  l a t t e r  s o  a s  t o  
make no g r e a t  difr 'erc3ce i n  our thoughts  and occupations. i!o; b:~t it seemed 
as  i f  t h e  week days n e r e  r a i sed  t o  t h e  h igher  l e v e l  of t ha  Lord's day, and 
each day hzd, a s  it were, a p repa ra t ion  going on for t h e  f i r s t  c72y of t h e  
week , 

Sunday T-ms 2 day v e  lockr-d. f on-ard t o  and longed for .  Our dear  f a t h e r  
used t o  say, quoting Keble's Eas ter  Hymn, Let us look upon each Lord's day a s  

h E a s t e r  d:.y i n  every veek, 
vreek dxys f o l l m - i n g  i n  t h e i r  t r n i n .  

Some f u b e s s  of t hy  b l e s s i q  gain, 
T i l l  211, 5 0 t h  r e s t i ~ g  and employ, 
Be one Lord's day of holy joy. 

n e s e  ~ o e t i c  rrords v e r c  not xe-rely be:..utiful s in- i ies  t o  h i s  niild, they  7;:ere 
t r u e  des cT ip t  i 011s of ha7  he l ived,  meking each day one of joy and pence i n  
be l iev ing .  

Evenj dcy acd eve17 hour h!-S r e a l  end t r u e  pleesul-e 1rc.r. i n  t h e  Lord. 
His conversat ion,  h i s  occupa'iions and t l i o u ~ h t s  m r e  ?.l1 in Iiis s e r v i c e ;  in  
E m  he l i v e d  and moved ancl had h i s  beixg.  -[.'hen any of us .icere p r iv i l eged  t o  
t a k e  a walk o r  d r i v e  v i t h  our dec r  f a the r ,  h i s  c o r v e r s ~ t i o n  r a z  c h i e f l y  on 
s p i r i t u a l  t h i c g s  . Frecpently d u r i n g  those  happy d r i n s  t h e  t e x t  f o r  t h e  
Sunday's sermon nas f i x e d  upor_, and t h e  e n t i r e  xay beguiled by cornersa t ion  
an t h e  s u b l h e s t  themes .that xcn can t h i n k  upon o-r archangels r e j o i c e  in, 
His thoughts  and hearL wers s o  f i l l e d  vritli mecli-tztion on God's p r m i s e s  and 
t h e  hope of t h e  coming kingdm-, t h a t   henev ever he happened t o  ~ a l k  alone h e  
used t o  r epea t  aloud ve r ses  f r m  h i s  f a v o u r i t e  chapters ,  and ~ r c s  o f t e n  overheard 
by t h e  bare-footed peasants  ~ t t e r i n g  ? h a t  they c z l l e d  '31esc ed words ' a s  they  
n o i s e l e s s l y  walked behind t h e  312n of God. A t  t h e  sane t i m e  he always t r i e d  
t o  impress u2on us tha5  r e l i g i o r  ~ r z s  not t o  c o ~ x i i s t  i n  mere theory, b u t  t h a t  
it shov-ld be  ca r r i ed  i n t o t h e  c m m e s t  a c t i m s  of d a i l y  l i f e ;  that every 
ac t ion ,  even t h e  most t r i f l i n g ,  should be  done t o the  Lord; t h a t  a ploughman 
should t r y  t o  make t h e  most eTen furrmis,  a c h i l d  t o  w r i t e  t h e  b e s t  copy, or  a 
servant  t o  w e e p  a roan: .to t h e  b e s t  of h e r  a b i l i t y .  

m e n  Sunday drm? near ,  ::-e -11 f e l t  t h a t  a f e s t i v a l  vns approaching - a 
day of g ladness  and r e j o i c i n g ,  2nd d e l i g h t .  On Saturd2.y t h e  prepara t ions  
commenced, s o  t h a t  no c1ov.c'~ of ee-r thly care n i g h t  cm.e m a r  i t s  calm br ightness .  
Tne dear  mother gave ac a d d i t i o n h l  hour t o  h e r  store-room Ln dispensing h e r  
s t o r e s  i n  a double sv.2?1-- f o r  i k e  Sundqr; t h e  garder. :ras locked up, t h e  
ch i ld ren ' s  d r ~ s i i n g  kookz, a d  l e s s  on books, and a t l a s  C S ,  uere  s taved a:iay, - 
t h e  l i n e n  r a s  raceiv2c"i f rm.  t h e  h v n d r e s s  Rel ly  BrunsfielC, and put i n t o  fne 
var ious  p res ses  2nd drauerz,  tlzz l a rge  f r u i t  p i e  and cake .-:ere baked and put 
away i n  t h e  l a rde r ,  and servcz ts  a s   ell a s  t h e  f m i l y  2.k V i l l i ~ r s t ~ m  f e l t  
on Saturday night  t h a t  r.11 -l;lzz :.:ark r c s  c ompletei, acd a clay 3f r e s t  vras 

-7 draming nea r .  bo!r gladly  -;:e 7 x s c ' :  ?.l1 t o  h a i l  t h e  l i g h t  of t h e  Sunday morning< . 



The sun used t o  seem E r i g h t e r  t h a n  ever  m- thai; d q ,  and the  f lovers  t o  look 
gayer, and t h e  b i r d s  t o  s i n g  a sweeter  melcdy 2nd t o  j o b  i n  chorus t o  our 
thoughts  : 'This i s  t h e  22' -chich t h e  Lord ha t  made, ?-re  ill r e j o i c e  and be 
glad i n  it,? 

Before breakfas t ,  a l l  t h e  chj.ldren commenced t h e  dzxy by leamiulg por t ioas  
of Scr ip ture ,  a i d  oh! hmr happil:~ ~e assemblecl rrnmd t h e  breakfas t  t a b l e  a l l  
arrayed i n  our Sunday's bes: - 

Like spr ing  f lowers i n  t h e i r  best  array,  
A l l  s i l e r c e  and all smiles.  

A t  e leven o 'clock t h e  yo~mi; non of t h e  v i l l a g e  col lec ted  i r _  t h e  rezding- 
desk p m ,  acd were instructsci  'by t h e i r  b e l w e d  pas to r  i n  t h e  Scriptures.  The 
c l a s s  consistec! of shoemc~kers, s q r e r s ,  carpenters ,  and s l a t e r s ;  and Sunday 
a f t e r  Sunday, a s  they n e t  t h e r e ,  t hey  were  taught  i n  t h e  mysteries  of tb 
E p i s t l e s .  The l a s t  5001: o w  dec".i- f a t h e r  ever  explained t o  them was t h e  
R e v e l a t i m s  . T5e Bord of Cod -:.-as j u s t  f i n i shed  t o  t:len a s  t h e i r  Sabbath 
i n s t r u c t i o n  dreY~ t o  a close;    CL^ ve  mqr hope and p r ry  t52-k t h e  prepara t ion  
f o r  a b e t t e r  ~ r o r l d  w i l l  revci- cecs2 u n t i l  t h e  r e a l  Lord's S i q  s h a l l  dazm, 
t h e  n e v e r - e n d i : ~  Sabbath Ee5-i-r. 

Then t h e  b e l l  so~mdod f o r  d i v i n e  se rv ice  f1.m t h e  old grey t m e r  t h e  
congregation assembb5. ; ol:'., ;Tom&, and middle agec?, f eo l ing  as t h e y  thronged 
t h e  a i s l e ,  t h a t  indecd they  . - c m  cmi-vlg 1.1.p t o  t h e  h m s e  03 the  Lord; ench 
having been instructed.  i; o r epee t  t o  thenselves i n  a reverent  s p i r i t ,  'This 
i s  none o t h e r  b u t  t h e  house of Goc?, and t h i s  i s  the  g ~ t a  of he2ven.l I n  no 
p lace  of ~vorship  has t h e r e  eve r  been rnore sv.rely f 21% the  presence of t h e  
l i v i n g  God than i n  'Tillierstor-m Church. Althou.gh s e  could not  n i t h  our 

' 

v i s i b l e  eye  see t h e  ~ i l l 2 . i -  of' smoke by dcy o r  t h e  p i l l r r  of f i r e  by n i ~ h t ,  
ve could f e e l  t h a t  they ?-;er2 t h e r e ,  and no l e s s  r e a l  beczuse they were 
s p i r i t u a l .  Even t h e  nos t care7ess and -r:rorlc!b v i s i t  or -rho -i;-orship2ed t h e r e  
exclaimed on leaving t h e  plnce, 'I never was i n  such a solemn church before;  
t h e r e  i s  s m e t h i i ~ g  i n  it I c c ~ ~ o t  u n d e r s t a ~ d . ~  A l l  f e l t  t h e  awe l i k e  Jacob 
a t  Bethel, and s m e  f e l t  ~ 5 t h  -the awe dcep jay and ail earnes t  of t h a t  t i ~ e  
when t h e  kingdom vill come, ~d God v i l l  dwell  rr i th  His people and be t h e i r  
God 

The Sunday semi-ce having commenced u i t h  prayer  and suppl ica t ion ,  wi th  
bared knees y e  confessed our s i n s ,  and f e l t  t h a t  our Eigh 
n e a r  t o  speak vords of pardon and pesce t o  our SOL?&, and 
abroad upon our h e a r t s  a s  t o LE long f o r  t h e  t ime t o  
norship  Eim vitho~1.t n clou3 i- His g lory  - 

-- rihere CO-r-greg~t i  o m  ne l  er break LIP, 

And Szbbatks havc no end. 

P r i e s t  wrs very 
s c  t o  s h ~ f i  His love 
cone r h e n  we should 

?Then t h e  'Te DewT v r s  chx1t,3<, ho;retrer, dcri- f a t h e r  exkered ink o t h e  s p i r i t  
O f  that glor ious  tgmn. In the  'SW-ctus he humbly 2nd reverently bent  h i s  
head, not f r m  q r  f o r n c l  obsorvcnce, b~7.t r a l l y  becc.me he r" e l t  himself i n  
h i s  King I s  przsence as trul-;  2.: i s  sc,id r:!Ien t h e  brigl1-k-rringed Seraphim 
~ t ' i e r e d  t h r i c e  iiol;r :.-Fth t~:,aic t!le;r cmerzd t h e i r  I?.ce, f e -. l ing marorthy t o  



look upon Him vhose t h r m e  i s  h igh  and l i f t e n  up, and whose t r a i n  f i l l s  H i s  
temple . 

A t  t h e  v e r s e  i n  t h n t  s ong of p ra i se ,  'Thou a r t  t h e  R h g  of Glory, 
0 Chris t ,  ' and t h e  choil- b7.i.r~t S:ct o 2. louder  s t r a i n ,  our dea r  f a t h e r  used 
almost t o shout z l ov.d, Thou a r t  t h e  King of Glory ; ' i r _  s m e  measure t h e a  - 
a n t i c i p a t i n g  t h e  joy of t h e  ::ingdom -::hen C h r h t  ' S  prnlsc,.; s h a l l  be sung aloud 
by every crsa-tod t h i x g ;  t h e n  ons.: more rTe s h 2 l l  h e c r  t h ~ t  nor  s i l e n t  voice  
a c l a a r l e d ~ i n g  h i s  icing and prais in:  H im i n  a f a r  lovder and s r e c t e r  s t r a i n .  

Our d e a r  f n t l e r l c  f ? .vo~r i t e  anthem .::as, 'Oh! sent  out m y  l i g h t  and 
Thy tr.l.-t;h, l e t  them lecd  ne, k - t  them br ing  me t o  T h y  holy h i l l  and t o Tny 
Tabernacles. 

Even r a v r  I can v i v i d l y  r e c a l l  t h  look of kol-T rnpture  r h i c h  cmersprea 
h i s  f e a t u r e s  a s  those  words Tiere sung, and he valked ~1.p t h e  a i s l e  v i t h  
gl is teni-ng eyes i n  h i s  T-hite su rp l i ce ,  and h i s  prnyer-boclr i n  h i s  hands. 

'Fahen t h e  congregat;ion heard t h e  scmon cgnmence, fm were t h e r e  but 
knm t h a t  such i n s t r u c t i m  vcs  t o  be given as seldam f e l l  t o  t h e i r  l o t  t o  hear. 
Not only did t h e  e a r n e s t  fe rvour  of the  preacher  s t r i k e  home t o  each one 'S  

hea r t ,  bu t  a l s o  t h e  lwirg tr~rtkrs  seemed t o  awaken nmr l i f e ,  caning home a s  
they  d id  w i t h  t h e  danonst r a t i c n  of t h e  S p i r i t  and w i t h  power. 

m e  r e a l  reason of ",he fo rce  of h i s  teaching  ~ r s ,  t h a t  hours before  
e n t e r i n g  i n t o  t h e  p u l p i t ,  t h e  preacher  had been alone i n  His c lose t  w i th  t h e  
Lord Jesus ;  he had c lose  pe r sona l  dec l ing  ~ i t h  Him, he hacl cone i n t o  H i s  - 
presence, looked E m  in t h e  f-ce, 2nd heard H i m  speak; ~ ~ i t h m 1 . t  t h i s  
p repa ra to ly  work he ni@t hnve prenz3ed i n  vcir,, w i t h  it h i s  ~ r o r d s  were words 
of f i r s ,  and t h e y  o f t en  ~ a d e  0 ~ 7 . 7  h e a r t s  b u m  v i t h i n  us.  Yes, every palrt of 
his t each ing  Sore v i t n e s s  t o  t h e  Lord J e s u  Chr is t ,  His charac ter ,  His o f f i ce ,  
and iiis vorks . 

It hes been benutifull;.; s z id ,  t'nat h e r e c f t e r  evcTr chord i n  the  new 
song v i l l  be Jesus .  59 Jesus ,  and Jesus  only, was the  t h m e  or" tb-ose never- 
to-be-forgotten semons. Swetimes it T,TLR s h m r i ~ g  H i m  ns t h e  S a c r i f i c e  or 
t h e  P r i e s t ,  t h e  P r q h e t ,  or t 5 e  Shepherd, t h e  Brother or t h e  icing; but 
e s p e c i a l l y  he l m a d  t o  52101.1 l i b  ?.S %he Bridegroan of t h e  Church, and t o  d i l a t e  
on t h e  r i c h  b l e s s ings  r i t h  xh-hich Re has endo::ed, and t h e  high s t a t e  of holy 
confidence arid s p i r i t u z l  cmm?j;?im t o  r-~hich it i s  His ni~.rpose t o  r a i s e  her.  
He used t o  d i r e c t  us t o  see  t h e  Lord by t h e  nye of f a i t h ,  a s  t h e  chicftrst  
among t e n  thousand and a l t o g e t h e r  luve l~ r ,  a s  our Belmec! and our Friend; t h e n  
he used t o . s h m ~  i f  we r e a l l y  l m e d  our Saviour w e  ..-;odd d e s i r e  k s  presence 
amongst us, f o r  .::herever t r u e  l m e  e x i s t s ,  t h e r e  must ' b e  enjoyment i n  t h e  
s o c i e t y  of t h e  Belmed, a n d  a ciesire f o r  His presence, and s o  should TTe long 
and yearn  f o r  His appearing, ccnning, and glory. 

Be-h-reen f o r t y  and f ii%~ years  ago he s r  i d  t h a t  we were approaching t h e  
c lose  of t h i s  d ispensa t ion ,  2nd t h a t  t h e  time was drauing near  when our absent  
Lord n a l d  r e t u r n  i n  glory,  tc.ke t o  Himself. His k b g d m ,  and re ign  an t h e ' e a r h  
He explained t h e  myster ies  t h e  anc ien t  prophets on t h i s  g lor ious  theme, and 
a l s o  s o l e m l y  vmrne6 h i s  l i s t e n e r s  t'ne n e c e s s i b ~  of be ing  m d e  ready t* 
abide t h e  day of PIS coming, and t o  s tand  vrher, He appecret:., f o r  he warned 
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them t h a t  thou-gh t h e  g1oq.r vzs g r e ~ ~ t , l i e  could a l s o  t e l l  +-em t h a t  a t  t h e  
same t i m e  days oi' mourning, voe and desola t ion ,  v e r e  c m i n g  an t h e  Church 
and t h e  ~ ro r ld !  

Outwardly a l l  i-ras pecce i n  ti lose days. The Bourbozs were reigning 
i n  s e c u r i t y  on t h e  t h r o ~ e  of ?r-nce; t h e  Pope i-xis undisturbed on h i s  ,&pen- 
h i l l e d  throne;  t h e  blue v n l l e y  of t h e  Kosel le  echoed. ~ S t h  t h e  g lad  sound of 
t h e  v in tage ,  every man s a t  v-n-dzr h i s  orn v i n e  and f ig - t r ee ,  axd t h e  sound of 
war seemed w e l l  n igh  f o r g o t t e n  i n  t h e  ~ ~ r o r l d .  %.t t h e  f c ~ i t h f u l  preacher  
vmrned them of t h e  sad  days n h i c h  have d.avmed si L?S a11 only t o o  s u r e l y ;  
wars, and runours of Ymrs, d i s t r e s s  of na t ions  -':{ith perp lexi ty ,  t h e  sea  and t h e  
Traves roaring,  rr,enls h e a r t s  f n i l i n g  them f o r  f e a r ;  and he used t o  say t h a t  
t h e  t ime -ivould come when t h e y  should f e e l  t h a t  a prophet ha? beer, among them. 

I remember vrell a vergi solemn sermon on 'Talce no thaxght  f o r  t h e  
morrow, ' ~ r h i c h  he closed by saying, 'God ~vould have His people without  
carefulness ,  bu t  in  what manner? 1;lo-t 'cry c los ing  our y e s  and r e fus ing  t o  b e  
convinced of t h e  danger, and t r y i n g  t o  delude ourselvcs i r t o  a f a l s e  secu r i ty .  
This i s  not Gdls Tray of g iv ing  peace; m- t h e  contrary, His l7ord expressly 
n a m s  us t h a t  t h e r e  nil1 be pe r i lous  t i n e s  i n  t h e  l a s t  days, and t h a t  before  
God f i l l s  His house rr i th  His z lo-v ,  He v i l l  shake t h e  hemens, t h e  ea r th ,  t h e  
sea,  aiid t h e  dry land. 

But while  t h e  Chr i s t i an  skudying t h e  i-rord or' prophecy, and a t t end ing  
t o  t h e  s igns  of t h e  ti.xes, must be  deeply and avrfully imp-essed a s  t o  t h e  
solemnity of t h e  days on ~ i h i c h  we a r e  en ter ing ,  a t  t h e  same t ime  it i s  h i s  
du ty  t o t alce no thought f  or  t h e  morrar, and t o  d r i v e  %:ay c l 1  anxie ty  f rm 
h i s  mind, from knowing t h a t  a l l  t h i r g s  a r e  w e r - r u l e d  by h i s  Haavenly Father ,  
and t h a t  t h e  r r a t h  of man i s  under t h e  con t ro l  or" H i m  -31o says t o  t h e  waves 
of t h e  sea :  'Thus f a r  s h a l t  thou  go and no f a r t h e r .  ' 

' J u s t  a s  our Loru d id  not  conc :a1 f r m  Eis  ciisciplcs t h e  z p p r o a c h i : ~  
deso la t ions  of Jerusc-len i n  c l 1  t h e i r  hor rors .  He -;:amec', them of a11  t h e  
ca l ami t i e s  I-rhich v e r e  impemling over t h e  g u i l t y  c i ty ,  bci;  at t h e  same time He 
t o l d  t h a n  t h a t  not n h a i r  of t h e l r  head sholxld peris?., t h c t  a. refuge 
provided f o r  them. 

In  t h e  same Tray, i-rhilst t h e  Lord m m s  us of t h e  d = s  o l a t i n g  judgments 
of t h e  l a s t  days, He shovrs us t h a t  t h e r e  T r i l l  be a de l iverance  f o r  His people, 
f o r  vdien Eie w i l l  shqr  vronders i n  t h e  heaven and t h e  e n r t ' ,  blood, f i r e ,  and 
p i l l a r s  of smoke i n  I.1ount Zim, I n  Jerusalem t h e r e  s h a l l  be de l iverance ,  a s  
t h e  Lord ha th  s a i d ,  and in t h e  remnant rrhom t h e  Lord. -:!ill ca l l .  And t h a t  
be fo re  t h e  s e a l s  of j u d p e n t  a r e  poured OL~-t and t h e  -:~Il;ds of d e s o l a t i o n  l e t  
loose f rm. t h e  f o u r  corners  of t h e  e a r t h ,  t h e  servants  of our God must be 
sealed. i n  t h e i r  foreheads, sezleC i n  o rde r  t h a t  t hey  mLy be de l ivered .  

'Therefore on t h e  s t r e n g t h  of these  and such-l ike promises, it becanes 
t h e  C h r i s t i a n  t o  b e  f r e e  f rm anxie ty  and alarm, t o  t a k e  no thought f o r  t h e  
morrmr, but l i k e  t h e  e a r l y  d i s c i p l e s ,  as  t h e y  sav  the  s i p s  t h a t  gave n o t i c e  
or" the  d e s t r u c t i o n  of Jerusalem, i n  pa t i ezce  t o  possess t h e i r  souls.  
m e r e f o r e  endeavour, n i t h  t h e  a s s i s t a n c e  of t h e  Eoly S p i r i t ,  t o  e n t e r  i n t o  t h e  
p r i v i l e g e s  i-rhich belong t o  you a s  members of Chris t .  



fLive u i thou t  crrefulness,  endeavour t o  l i v e  each day a s  it mere t h e  
l a s t ,  and each day s t r i v e  t o  impruve t o  t h e  uttermost vrhatever opportunities 
it may b r ing  wi th  it. Learn ever t o  look t o  God, t o  mit upon Him, t o  abide 
under t h e  shadow of His r ~ ~ g s ,  t o  cas t  every burden upon Him, and when y e  
hear  t h e  nc;tice of t h e  approaching tempest and see t h e  clouds ga the r  a s  t h e  
days of vengeance a r e  caning 03, ye  w i l l  i n  patience possess your  souls, 
her-:ing t h a t  ~ h i l e  ye a r e  l:r:,1Li:1g wi th  God and abidk-g i n  Christ ,  "the e t e r n a l  
God i s  your refuge, ar?.d underneath o.re t h e  ever las t ing  ams ." 

Oh! hmr of ten  i n  t h a t  church did we f e e l  t h e  presence of t h e  Lord t o  be 
very near! Ti3en t h e  preacher a2pecled t o  our souls ,  a s k i j ~ g  us i f  we did n& 
f e e l  our h e a r t s  t o  burn r i t l i k  us as  d i d  t h e  hecr ts  of t h e  d i sc ip les  when t h e  
Saviour vinlked v i t h  ';hem t o  &n8.us, a s o l e ~ m  s i l e n c e  ensr~ed, E brea thless  
p u s e  - and i n  our inne=ost soLlls rze aclmcn-.-ledgecl thn t  Christ  ~ r z s  r e a l l y  in 
m.r v e r -  midst.  These ?--er2 blessed hosrc, and highly honoared rrere rre t o  be 
led  s o  f a r  on 

Tabort:: sunbright s teep.  

On Sacrament Sundnys 1 cnr, i n  -rf70rcls s i v e  no adequzte idea of t h e  blessed 
se rv ice  s o  h e a r t i l y  enterer! i x t o  =d s o  re jo ic ing ly  f e l t .  

The sermon on those Srmrlays nhrays nns on t h e  Sacred F e a ~ t ,  S O  a s  t o  
rouse our souls w i t h  luve t o  H i n  r h o  gave Himself f o r  vs, 2nd wi th  joy and 
g ra t i tude  t o  dray: near  t o  His t a b l e  and pay our VWS i n  t h e  presence of His 
people. 

Surely these  Feasts celebrated t v i c  2 a month i n  Vi l l ie rs ta- rn  Church were 
r e a l  though f a i n t  types of t h e  jay p r e ~ a r e d  - f o r  t h e  Redeemed a t  t h e  Marriage 
Supper of t h e  Lamb. 

I n  t h e  Sanctus, ' rhen  t h e  choir  chanted t h e  S olemn rrordc , it seemed 
indeed and i n  t r u t h  t h a t  the  heavenly host joined i n  t h e  S mg, saying, 'Holy, 
Holy, Holy, Lord God of Eosts, heaven and ea r th  a r e  f u l l  of Thy glory. Glory 
be t o  Thee, 0 Lord Most High. ' Again, in t h e  'G1orj.a i n  ESccelsis, how 
fe rven t ly  our f a t h e r  joized i n  t h a t  sublime song of praise!  and so  great  was 
h i s  joy t h a t  rrhi le  t h e  triumphant rrords were sung, h i s  eyes used t o  f i l l  
v i t h  ' t e a r s  and h i s  co~mtenance becme i l l m i 2 e d  with holy jv and gladness of 
soul,  f o r  then  indeed he f e l t  t h z t  such p ra i se  and thanksgiving were a f a i n t  - -  
foreshadowing of t h e  IT@:: Song ~ : h i c k  w i l l  y e t  be srmg on i':!ount Zim by those 
rrho have f ollarrecl t h e  I&~nb ~-:hithei-r; oevcr He g oeth . 

The se rv ice  Seing re lefct t h e  solemn house of' prc-yer, and returning 
t o  0u.r happy, rose-cavered home s t r o l l e d  o f 3 0  t h e  s h r ~ ~ b -  eqr of t h e  
parsmag2, t o  enjqr a m.lk ~ i t h  our pri-ezts Tor an hour before t h e  simple 
Sunday dinner  :m,. reedy. I n  q r  z i n d f s  eye non I c m  v iv id ly  see t h e  family 
p a r Q ~  slcwlfpacing up clic! d m - n  t h e  gravel  m.llr. Dear fz.ther ~ i i t l ?  h i s  
s i l v e r y  h a i r ,  b r i g h t  eyec, 2133 s m q r  smile;  dear  l i t t l e  mother i n  he r  p l a i n  
almost quakerish d ress ,  b e c m i ~ g  t h e  m i n i s t e r t c  rrifu.; t h e  four  s i s t e r s  i n  
t h e i r  whi te  muslin Sund?.;r frr~c!:s axd s t r a ~ r  bomets ; t h e  b r igh t  b e a u t i f u l  
Ph i l ip ,  t h e  flor-rer of the  f lock;  ancl t h e n  l i t t l e  Cra.aer, T.-3.0 rras jus t  
beginniqg t o  toddle, br i rg ing ur) t h e  r e e r :  yes,  t h e r e  I s2e them passing t h e  
Beech hedge, and t h e  clump of t r e e s  on t o  where they hz.ve t h e i r  f avour i t e  
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view of t h e  lovely Blackvater f lmring on i n  Sabbath s i lence ,  and beyand the 
Dromana Noods old Xnocheiledmm r a i s i n g  he r  peaked t o p  i n  the  s t i l l y  a i r ,  
while a l l  above and below seem ~ r r a p t  as  i n  one Lmiversal garb of love, and 
i n  t h e  s t i l l n e s s  of t h e  ESillemiun. 

Season of 2-est, t h e  t r a n q u i l  sou l  
Feals thy  sue-t calm and melts i n  love, 

r h i l e  t h e  henvenly moments r o l l ,  
Fa i th  sees P. br igh te r  heaven above. 

The p l a i n  Sundqy dinner r r s  a l rays  a t  t h r e e  o'clock, and a s  soon as  it 
was over our denr f a t h e r  i n  h i s  l i t t l e  study prepared f o r  t h e  evening service,  
rvhilst each c h i l d  t r i e d  t o  l ec rn  of_' by becrt  sa?e chapter  from t h e  Eible, 
or  a hymn from t h e  'Chr is t ian  Pear ' .  Oh ?-!hat a cmf ort  those chapters and 
hymns have been t o  us i n  n f t e r  l i f e !  on the beds of s i c laesz ,  and i n  
sol i tude ,  loneliness a;ld sorrcxrJ none ccln t e l l  rrhct they hme been t o  us a l l .  
L i t t l e  did we la?cn-r ii? those  sunshine hours t h r t  1-.-e r.rerc laying up a ~7ree-t 
s t o r e  f o r  many e long and drenr?~ day. 

A t  f i v e  o'clock t h e  eveni::g service commenced., and q:nin  t h e  congregation 
assembled i n  t h e  Iiouse of the  Lord. !?hat happy groups useci t o  pass along 
under t h e  beech t r e e s ,  and e c t e r  t h e  i r o n  gates of t h e  old church-yard; 
t h e  long evening shadow of t h e  h e  t r e e s  r e s t i ~ g  on t h e  grass! 

Hovt solemn t h e  church used t o  look as we entered it i n  t h e  dim twi l igh t ,  
and h m  calm and soothing was the  e-vening s e r v k e  alr-lays! The b e a u t i f u l  
prayers of' t h e  Church, the  Psalms and Lessons, then  the  ancient  hymns, '1.Q 

oul dath magnify t h e  J~ord,  ' and 'Lord, nou l e t t e s t  thou thy s e m t  depart  
peace, ' and t h e n  how j TOLLS and -triumphant were t h e  modern hymns which a l l  

ed t o  e n t e r  i n t o  wi th  a l l  t h e i r  hear t ,  'Lo He comes wi th  clouds descending, ' 
or 'Sound t h e  loud tirnbrel o ' e r  Egypt's dark sea!' Yes! as they pealed along 
through t h e  solemn a i s l e s ,  i n  our hea r t s  d id  we be l i eve  t h a t  t h e  great  
Sabbath of the  N i  llenniuni 1-12s even a t  t h e  doors. 

The prayers and pra ises  being ended, our dear f a t h e r  used t o  v ind up 
t h e  evening vrorship by 2x1 exkexpore l ec tu re  from the Old TestaRent. Oh! how 
he used t o  open t o  as  2.11 t h e  kypes f r m  t h e  beginning of t h e  i-rorld, and 
unravel t o  us t h e  r r o ~ d e r f u l  purpose of' God since time began! and every hea r t  
could n o t  f a i l  t o  be f i l l e d  v i t h  f a i t h  and hopa i n  l i s t e n k g  t o  those  rousing 
words, s o  tkiat vhen the  service  ~ 5 . s  endec' and t h e  congregation dispersed t o  
t h e i r  homes, t h q  might hme  s?.-.ld, l ike  the  m u l t i t ~ ~ d e  t o  ~ - i h m  t h e  power of our 
blessed Saviour ~ ; z s  mLwifested, 'T,e have seen s t  rmge  th ings  t o-day. ' 
Happy and s ~ ~ e : - t  was t h e  evclling of the  Lord's d2y i n  t h e  parlour of the  
Parsonage House. t r anq .~ . i l  jcy restec! on ench f?.ce as ve gathered round t h e  
t e a  t a b l e  t o  enjoy t h e  quie t  xee l .  Tnen ef terval - r !~  rovxd t h e  f i r e  i n  wi -he r ,  
or t h e  largz  open vinda-: i n  su-z?zer, each ch i ld  repz~tcci ,  a s  r:ell a s  it could 
remember, fragnents f rm the  seixon or lec t lxc ,  and t h e  tender parents  used 
t o  renark v i t h  i n t e r e s t  ha: clear ly  one deer chi ld  co~l.ld rm-ember t h e  p l a n  of 
t h e  sermon; h m  another del ighted i n  t h e  openings of Scr ip ture ;  anathex'-on 
t h e  chzracter  of God, His tenderness and l w e ;  and t h e  t i n y  l i t t l e  ones 
could shovr by some well-remembered and ca re fu l ly - t reas~ i red  :.rod or passage 
t h a t  t h e  good seed had not f a l l e n  on t h e i r  baby hear ts  5.n vain;  ezch then 
used t o  repeat  t h e  chapter or  hynm ~ r h i c h  they  had conned over during t h e  day. 



hnd oh!. h w  proud they f e l t  a t  t h e  kind words of praise a d  encouragement 
which t h e i r  parents best mecl on them f o r  t h e i r  pains! The f a i t h f u l  
servants were then smonec!, and a chapter f r m  t h e  Revelations and an 
earnest p r q e r  concluded tha day's worship; and as  1j.e a l l  r e t i red  t o  res t ,  
we f e l t  tha t  a Sunday in V i l l i e r s t  m vas no f aiiit fo re tas te  of t he  rest 
which renaineth f o r  the  people or' God. 



The f  ive-and-tvrsnty years  of our dear  f a t h e r  ' & n i c i s t  c- a t  V i  l l i e r s t a j n  
were ve ry  remarkable y e m s  i n  t h e  church of Chr is t ,  f o r  d ~ i - i n g  t h a t  t ime  tk 
long-forgotten hope of t h e  Lord ' s  second advent and appearing in glory  vas 
revived among His people. '2ur f a t h e r  w a s  not personally acquainted wi th  
I w i n g ,  D r m o n d ,  Frere, alld c thers ,  who, a f t e r  deep and ea-rnest s tudy of 
p ropheq  in c o n j m c t i m  witb. t he  s t a t e  of t h e  world, n e r s  led t o  see  t h a t  
t h e  l a t t e r  days ne-re dra?-ring nenr, a ~ d  t h a t  t h e  time ~ m s  ct  hand f o r  t h e  
esta 'clishmert on t h i s  e a r t h  of t h n t  g lor ious  kingdam rihicn c m n o t  be  
d e s t r q e d  : t h e s e  g rea t  and xondrous t rukhs  rarere indeed t h e  jay of h i s  soul.  
find i n  his quie t  ,secl7adcd pal-sonage he j oiaed i n  s p i r i t  i n  t h e  prayers of t h e s e  
holy nen and shared t h e i r  hope, f i m l y  be l ieving  t h a t  t h e  n ight  of t h i s  world 
vras f a r  spent ,  and t h e  t ime of wr Lol-d m i l l e r n i a l  re ign  on this ea r th  
was ve ry  near .  

It I-TLS O K  f a t h e r t z  riosk cherishec!. h0pe tht  he r-.-ol].ld ::ith h i s  mor ta l  
eyes see  h i s  Lord descend t o  t h e  v i s i b l e  n i l l e n r i i a i  ~!:rme, m d  extend over 
t h e  uorlc! His klilgcion o f r t g h t e  ousrien S and peace. h d  s o  ful!;~ d id  he  e n t e r  
i n t o  t h i s  hope, t h a t  by c l e~reos ,  l ike  others ,  he ~r t . s  led t o  see t h e  necess i ty  
of a prepzra t ion  iil t h e  i%v.rch, so  t h c t  she might 'ce rerdy  t o  abide  t h e  day of 
t h e  Lord's conixg i n  pm-sr  ail,:! c-, r , l o ~ j .  f k  he r:?.tche?. 2nd :-:ai-tec?, hoped. and 
prayed i n  s t i l l n e s s  2nd s e c l u s i m  i r _  qu ie t  V i i l i e : . s t m . ~ ,  c dz:m of l i g h t  
appeared oil t h e  sp i r i tuz .1  horizoul t o  t h o s s  ;:h0 looked f o r  it; s o  it was 
v:i-L'n f ee l ings  of t h e  most ~cnbo:lnclnd rap tu re  and mie tkt 0v.r f a t h e r  and a f erv 
chosen f r i e r ~ d s  he-?rd t h e  gooc! na-is f r o m  a fa r ,  t h n t  z l t c r  t h e  lapse  of more t h a n  
eighteen h v ~ d r e 2  yenr:: t h e  l m g  cileni;  voice  of t h e  Eoly Ghost vac aga in  heard 
i n  t h e  Church. That vc.s 2 ;;lorious t ime f o r  those  ~ h o  hnd e z r s  t o  hear, f o r  
t h e y  f e a l l y  f e l t  t h c t  t he  LorC hrc! v i s i t d .  1;is people, and as  wi th  I s r a e l  of 
old a t  t h e  r e p o r t  of H i s  goodnezs by E!os es and Aaron, The people b zlieved, 
and t h q  b med t h e  head and worshipped. 

It i s  not t h e  present  i c t e n t i o n  of t h e s e  br ief  and imperfect memories - - --v 

t o  e n t e r  i n t o  these  themes, s o  sacred a d  solemn, buk it ~ o u l d  n o t  he t r u e  or 
sislcere t o  descr ibe  our f a t h e r ' s  mtrmrd l i f e ,  without giving s m e  i n s i g h t  
a l s o  i n t o  t h e  main-spring of t h a t  l i f e ,  and of h i s  teachizg;  f o r  t h e  hope of 
seeing h i s  Lord and Saviour pur l f i ed  hin, and ripened him f o r  heaven. 

W ~ I  I rill proceed i n  q y  n a r r a t i v e  t o  t h e  summer of 1845, when, f o r  t h e  
f i r s t  til-l.e, sorrmr erhered i:itc t h e  happy p a r s a a g e  of V i l l i e r s t m m .  Our 
nother has o f t e r  t o l d  us th2.t f o r  i i inet  ;en years  g r i e f  was a  t h i n g  q u i t e  
unha~m i n  t h a t  peacei'ul hone. W O  s e r ious  i l l n e s s  ha5 zver  a t t acked  e i t h e r  
parents  or ch i ld ren ;  ar,d a  lthcv.gh they  were nut r ich ,  they  c e r t a i n l y  had none 
of t h e  car!-kering ce?es and p e r p l e x i t i e s  02 porrerty. Yes! disappointment, 
care,  and t r i a l  c2v.e 'GO okhers, bui t hey  passed by vs CLS i f  lye r e r e  endorve2 
i-rith a  cha-med. l i f e .  So one yeni- f ollmred another  7.-iith i t s  :;olden suns, and 
f r u i t s ,  and r ' lmers ,  jq-, 2 ~ d  gladness; but sorra-i, t h e  cm011  l& of mar, 
seemed nck t o  h v a  existecl f o r  o2e of 1:s : n e v e r t h e l e c ~ ,  t5m.gh z t  f i r s t  it 
only loome2 i n  t h e  clistancc l i k e  e cloud of nis';, it surely did rot  pass 
by, is t:he summer of 1845, z.s Z ,.:i.ll proceed t o  r e l a t e .  



It  rras t h e  custom of t h e  Hornan family eve?: :re:.r, 250ut t h e  f i r s t  .ire& of 
nugust,  t o  r e p a i r  t o  t h e  seas ide  f o r  ti70 months, S O  t h a t  t h e  ch i ldren  might 
enjoy t h e  b e n e f i t  of b a t h i ~ g ,  and tha t  t h e  holiday might recrui-c t h e  d e a r  
parents  f o r  t h e i r  uork arid lzbour of l w e .  

For many yea r s  these  sLlmer hol idays were s p e ~ t  a t  a lovely, lone ly  place 
ca l l ed  Belvick;  our kind f r i e n d  Lord S t u a r t  de Decies hzving allowed -us t h e  
m e  of a romantic co t t age  on a v i l d  c l i f f  t h e r e .  Our p a r e n t s '  ch ief  p leasure  
t h e r e  m s  i n  wandering a r e r  t h e  b e a u t i f u l  head of Helvick, or  i n  s i t t i n g  on 
t h e  rocks ond naking acqunintmce w i t h  the  'Chr i s t i an  Year l, which was a nevj 
book i n  those  days; w h i l s t  t h e  ch i ld ren  looked. f o r  s h e l l s  and played hide-and- 
seek i n  t h e  curious caves i n  t h e  l i t t l e  cove. kind old lady used t o  t a k e  us 
t o  d r i v e  w i t h  he r  i n  a donkey-cart, and oh! ha7 anazed we used to b e  when, 
i n s t ead  of a whip, she a3-rzys made t h e  donkey t rot  along by  poking him w i t h  a 
l o b s t e r ' s  claw! But e v e q t h k i g  br ings  happinezs t o  ch i ldren ,  znd I never  t h i n k  
of t h e  Eelv ick  days but  as dqrs  of unmixed h c p r j i ~ e s s  and p e r f e c t  enjoyment, 
f  r an  our morning clip i n  t h e  s s  till we r e t i r e d  t o r e s t  i n  t h e  cur ious  hammocks 
i n  t h e  g a l l e v  of t h e  I!el~ric?x cot tage .  As I-re gre7:r o lder  t h i s  r e t i r e d  s p o t  
vrns exchanged f o r  a v i l l a c c  ccllecl Ardmore, and a very p r e t k r  and p ic turesque  
p l ace  it i s .  On a h i l l  iz t h e  imckground r i s o s  m-e of $hose curious round 
t m e r s  p e c u l i a r  t o I r e l and ;  no one has eve r  bzen ahle  t o f i n d  m.t t h e i r  
or ig in ,  but  t h e y  seem t o  t e l l  a 3Lrondrous t c l e  a s  the:r r n i s e  t h e i r  old gray 
heads i n  t h e  s t i l l  a i r ,  and f o r  -long cen tu r i e s  watch d e c q  and change i n  a l l  
around then .  Close t o  t h a  Ro:md Tower i s  a very c u r i a - s  2nd b e a u t i f u l  ruined 
church mhich conta ins  many zac ien t  nonuments, and S m.e t mbs  of t he  Crusaders, 
and t h e r e  i s  a n  a rch  t h e r e  ler.c!in~ i n t o  t h e  ruined. chancel. covered rvith quaint  
carvings of p%pies t o  r e ~ r e c e r z t  -the s l e e p  of dea th ;  ' t h e  churcIqrnrd contains 
t h e  tmh of 'St.  Declan, ' t h e  pa t ron  s a i ~ t  of Ardcore, and i s  a sh r ine  f o r  
p i l g r i m  f roR a l l  p a r t s  or" Irebnc!, as t h e y  b e l i e v e  t h n t  s s ~ ~ l l  po r t ion  of 
e a r t h  f r m  h i s  grave p r e s s m s  t h s  possessor  f r m  any ill o r  p e r i l  by land 
o r  by sea.  There a r e  n n r y  b e a u t i f u l  and ronant ic  v~clks  on t h e  c l i f f  S 

ad jo in ing  Ardmore, and every zpot i s  r i f e  wi th  i n t e r e s t ,  f ron  t h e  holy w e l l  t o  
t h e  old houac: of Ardoe, once, ~mny yenrs  ago, t h e  b i r t h p l a c e  of t h e  l w e l y  
Duchess de  Cas t r i e s ,  nr, ances t r e s s  of the  novi f  mous  Tielti  Xarshal IhcMahon. 

Horv glad -:re als-rays were as J u l y  d rev  t o  a n  end, azid i-re made our l i t t l e  
prepera t  i ons  f or  t h e  Ardmore ! 

7-7 lee genera l ly  s t a r t e d  on e i:ionday xorning;  and oh! how eager ly  on t h e  
Sunday evening our young foo t s t eps  f lew dcnlrn t h e  shrubbery paths,  t o  see i f  old 
b o c h e i l e d ~ m n  lookec'i c l e a r  f o r  t h e  coming morning ! hv: gladly  we vent  t o  
s leep ,  and h m ~  gladly  m e  opened our eyes and hastened t o  dress w h i l s t  t h e  c a r t s  
v e r e  packed ~ r i t h  luCr.age, and the  o ld  gray horse  got  ::n adcl i t ional  feed  f o r  
t h e  journey! H a 7  x e  enjq-c-ed. E.elpir,g t o  pack anay the  c rocks of ye l low b u t t e r  
f r o n  t h e  da i ry ,  t h e  beskets  of gooseberr ies  and currants ,  or e e r l y  peaches 
from t h e  garden, and 211 T o r m y  S r a n s f i e l d . ' ~  de l i c ioQs  vegetables;  hov~ r7e 
danced round t h e  cook a s  she ad:d.ed t o  t h e  supp l i s s  @T producing f r o h  t h e  
l a r d e r  f r e s h  loaves of hrezd, ;f.!'es and p ie s  ! Yes, a l l  v n c  ani;;iaticnl, hope, 
and j q r  . 

Ere we stlil-ted a l l  our h::xbie friei-idc from t h e  vills.c;e cc.rre t o  say  good- 
by$, avlZ t o  o f f e r  t h e i r  sixcel-e :-!isl?es t h a t  ::e h~..ve n&,hing but happiness 



seeming t o  s ing t o  us of joy m d  hope a lone ,  

Nhat a p leasent  d r i v e  i 5  used t o  be f m m  Vill ierstor-m t o  nrdmore as  rye 

chat ted array o r  t o l d  s t o r i e s  t o  beguile  t h e  road, and ha;. v e  used t o  shout 
out The sea, t h e  sea ,  as we gained t h e  f i r s t  glimpse of t h e  d m c i n g  waves 
from t h e  t o p  of the  high h i l l  nea r  Clashmore! And, how we laughed a s  we 
canpared ourselves t o  the  Greeks of old! Even now I can vivi_dly r e c a l  
t h e  d e l i g h t  we had i~ seeicg t h e  f r e s h  green seaveed strewing t h e  road m-,? 
t h e  hea l thy  perf  me vrhich it sxhaled. 

Generaily we rested on our .:ray t o  Ardrnore f o r  s e v e r a l  h o ~ ~ r s  wi th  our kind 
f r i ends  a t  l i h i t ing  Bay, e.nd vhat  a merry part?,- used t o  assemble round the  
well-sprezd breakfas t  C,chlc t::ere, t h e  bmjs i n  t h e i r  c a r t e r ' s  f rocks,  and t h e  
g i r l s  in t h e i r  nev: seas ide  dresses!  Oh, hmr 7:e used t o  enjoy watching t h e  
~ h i t e  s a i l s  on t h e  blue sec, md. h e ~ . r i n g  t h e  m v z s  dashing on the  g rave l ly  
shore! f o r  though 'Jillicrs-;orm 7-rzc p l e a s m t ,  i t s  t r e e s  shady, and i t s  f lovers  
sweet, we tho.1-ght thz'c t!?ere .,-?S nothin:; l l l c e  a chafige, and nothing l i k e  t h e  
sea,  t h e  x i l d  f r e e  sea ,  ci_~x! sc 

T k t h i n k i n ~ ,  i d  l e ,  ld,  and young, 
-7 

!e lcugh'c?, m-d t ~ l k ' d ,  and danczd, and sung; 
And proud oi  kea l t h  and freedom vain, 
Dremlci not of sorrcr::, care, or p i n ,  

Yes, we f e l t  s s  i f  t h e  vor ld  w.s nad.e for us  aloae,  and ~ r i t h  t h e  gay 
freedom of youth and hea l th  r e  r a n  about t h e  c l i f f s  b l i t h e r  than  aqr  of t h e  
s e c  g u l l s  vrhi ch wheeled w a r  our  heads. True, we v e r e  t o l d  t h a t  t h i s  world 
was  a world of care and t r i a l ,  but  me heedec! it not, cc?-e and t r i a l  were ndst 
f o r  us. 'vTe heard of s ickness and dea th  wast ing o the r  happy hmes ,  but s u r e l y  
we tGughik they  r;ould pazs by. Such were our undiscipl ined and 
inexperienced f e e l i n g s ;  and though we kne7:i it nbt, as u e  s t a r t e d  on our * 

happy litt l e  journey ear ly  i n  t h e  August of ' 1845, a shadav was on our path, 
a cloud, thc r~gh  no b igge r  than a man's hand, was on our sky; but vie saw it 
not,  f o r  u e  intended t h a t  s u m e r  holiday t o  be even happier  t h a n  any of t h e  
preceding ones, f o r  our d e r r  lc icd  Grandmother Cameron and Uncle Lovett had 
s e t t l e d  t o  j o i ~  us a t  old i~rdmoi-e, and t o  l i v e  i n  t h e  p r e t t y  Elizabethan 
c& tage  nea r  t h e  nex church, e rh i l s t  we were i n  Xr. Jackson's cot tage on t h e  
c l i l ' f :  acd, oh! ~ r h n t  hepLpy drivas,  p i cn ics  and expedit ions of a l l  kinds we 
eager ly  planned, -thinl:ixg t h a t  -.:re were the most highly-favoured of e a r t h ' s  
ch i ld ren  ! 

A few days paosed on, and they vrei-e j u s t  a s  r.:e e x p e c t d ,  days of cloudless  
sunshine and unbroken h ~ p p i n e s s ;  bu.t m t h e  Suaday afternoon, t o  our su rp r i se  
and g r i e f ,  t h e  f i r s t  sorror,  c m e  t o  t h e  heppy family by hearing t h e  e l d e s t  b q ,  
t h e  noble Duke, the  promisicg Ph i l ip ,  complaininy, of a so re  eye. once t h e  
most s k i l f u l  doctor  i n  t h e  plcce xas  smi.oneci, and he pronounced it t o  be 
ophthalmia, and n t  cnce prercr"ne5 the most s t r ingen t  remedies. 

D q r  fol10l:rod dzy, an6 our b r i g h t  joryrous bro ther  l q  on a s i c k  bed i n  a 
dark room; but  though Tie f e l t  m.xio.:.s, l:re thov.gl~t t h a t  soon he vould be a l l  
r i g h t  again.  P h i l i p  i:r?s a 1227 :if g ree t  promise, s o  his ;?cre~lts  were j u s t l y  
proud of  hi^; he 1-as t h e i r  's-mner c h i l d , '  f o r  he r x s ' b o m  i n  t h e  loveljr month 
of June, when t h e  glad eart-h -:.as o f fe r ing  c l 1  her  bes t ,  an2 being t h e  f i r s t  s C ~  



he was more v~elcome than 2.11 the  wealth of roses and s u m e r  f r u i t ,  and t h e  
p l e n t i f u l  shmrer of t h e  early ra in ,  vhich descended as though t o  make t h e  parched 
ground glad a f t e r  a long drougkk, on t h e  day of h i s  b i r t h .  

He promises t o  have e l l  t h e  noble, manly beauty of h i s  grandfather, 
Colonel Cameron, as w e l l  2.s t a l e n t s  beyond. t h e  average, f o r  i- hen he was on* 
t h r e e  years  old he c m l d  reac! f luen t ly ,  and soon n f t e r  s i x  mastered t h e  Lat in  
g study was h i s  del ight ,  but  v?th a l l  t h i s  he had such h5gh animal 
s p i r i t s  and bright  f e a r l e s s  ci isposi t ior ,  t k a t  zs he embarked on t h e  voyage of 
l i f e  h i s  parents  coald confidently nn t i c ipa te  a b r i l l i a n t  career  - but it ~ m s  
not t o b e .  fGodls~ :q r  a r e  not ourways, or His thoughts ourthov.ghts.' The 
summer chi ld   as n m a r  t o  see the  cutumn of l i f e ;  h i s  ccresr  -eras cut short  on 
ear th ;  bu t  t h e r e  i s  another l i f e  ar,d a happier ~ o r l d ,  i;l vhich he may be 
doine a higher uork thnn m y  here belo::. 

Days of vait'ing, hoping, and watching, succeeded ea.& other i n  long 
'and dreary length i n  t h e  cuttage a t  Archore; but alas!  no recovery came t o  
t h e  p a t i e n t  su f fe re r ;  ~ r f t h  t e ? m  2nd prayers t h e  agonized p a r e ~ t s  bent cmer 
t h e  couch on which t h e i r  da r l ing  lay, and never can I forgct  with what anguish 
n ight  and dcy they sobbed out t h e  vords of our beau t i fu l  L i t m y ;  b ~ &  though 
they wept w i t h  agony, t h e  c ourage of t h e  ' S m e r  Child never gave way; he 
used t o  say, with a sweet smile, 'Tell! doubtless the re  i s  a purpose i n  it a l l ;  
and su re ly  it i s  b e t t e r  t o  en te r  li .fe with one eye, r z t h e r  than har ing two 
eyes t o  be cast  l h t o  h e l l  f i r e .  ' Sometimes he ~ o u l d  even j e s t  about t h e  
caning calamiQ, and say, 'After  a.11 1 s h a l l  be onl$ l i k e  Ramibnl and other  
great  people. f 

It was a sac! day when our dea r  grandmather and uncle l e f t  Ardmore, 
a s  he was obliged t o re turn  t o  h i s  ~ a r o c h i a l  dubies. 

Though s o many years  have passed since then, ar?d so  m a y  and varied 
changes have cme, I remember as i f  it mere yesterday hmr b lue  the  sea looked 
t h a t  sweet September morning, 2nd hm: b r i g h t l y  t h e  sun shone, and h w  sad vre 
f e l t  i n  th inking t h a t  our e a g e r l ; ~  scpectec! holiday had c m e  and gone, but no 
happiness had c orle t o  us.  I ccn r e c r l  t h e  car  dr iv ing LI? t o  t h e  door f o r  t h e  
t r a v e l l e r s ,  and a s  me 2 - 1 1  u e y t ,  our dec.r f a t h e r  srying, as  he took leave of 
them, 'It may be t h a t  our next xeeting :-ri 11 be before the  Throne. ' They never 
met on ear th  again. In  l i t t l e  more t h m  a year a ? t e r  Uncle Lorrett was ca l led  
t o  r e s t ,  and m.r dear gmndmoiher. did ilot long sumi-ve him. 

Eope t h e r e  xas none nmr t h a t  P h i l i p ' s  eye co1:ld ever be restored;  and 
oh! t h e  anguish and d i s t r e s s  which h i s  parents  ::,rent t i ~ r o ~ @  bzr'fles descript ion.  
h o n g  those  drenry dqrs and t h a t  sad time, however, I c m  never forget  one 
sweet evening walk i-rhi ch I ' took alone ~ 1 5 t h  my dear f a the r .  Fe l e f t  t h e  l i t t l e  
cottage jus t  before sunset,  and passing t h e  old l l a r t e l l o  Tmer ve s t r o l l e d  on 
t o  our once favour i te  i..mlk along t h e  c l i f f s .  i h e r y t h i n g ' i n  nature looked as 
b e a u t i f u l  as  when t h e  'Summer Ci1i1.d bounded by our side, and h i s  s i lve ry  

--r laughter  echoed i n  t h e  a i r .  iie reached a t  length a place ca l led  'The ~ k a  B O C ~ ' ,  

a kind of f l a t  t a b l e  rock whl ck: can only be gained by a veq j  rugged pathway d a m  
a steep s i d e  of t h e  c l i f f ,  but -&en there  you a r e  wel l  r e p a i d  f o r  t h e  t r m b l e  in 
reaching it; overhea6 are  the  grnnd rugged c l i f f s  covered irjith l ichens and 
wild f l m ~ e r s ,  and t h e  sea perpendicularly benec.th looks so  vas t  and solemn. 



The I r i s h  name of t h s  place i s  t he  'Rock of' Ray, a d  on t h i s  f l a t  
t ab l e  of Nature's mn c n r v i q  i s  inscribed - what used t o  be the  del ight  of 
o~7.r ch i l d i sh  days - t h e  name of Ki-ng ?Tilliam the  Fourth, chise l led  by h i s  ovm 
royal  hands i n  t h e  days rrkien he -::as midshipman, m b  p a i h  -irisit t o  t h e  Tea 
Rock. 

That evexillg r e  climbe2 dmi? to t h i s  sequesterz6 place, and as one 
by one -.re mtchec! t h e  simbems fzcii2g f r m  the  sea, IT f a t h e r  trLlh-ed t o  me on 
vhat seemed a new theme, anci thn t  ;-:as'sdrT'ering: he shmred xe har man's -- ----A-- 

~ o r t i o n  here belmr must include k r i a l ,  disappoint=ent =d. sorrmi, bu t  hmi they 
a r e  messengers sca t  b2r a hecvenly 3 t h e r  f o r  t h e  purif i c c t i on  and perfecting 
of His dear chi ldren;  he poL;r_i;e:. o.:t t o :ne t h a t  the  Chris-Lian should not even --. wish t o  be exempt f r m  :--!?at ' t h e  5?~1g of &..i3ts znd a l l  r m  tro.in have 
experienced; but a f t e r  a l l ,  hcn-: sorro:: i s  OC$T t o  l ~ s t  f o r  2. l i t t l e  while, a 
'br ief  port ion,  ' 'cut the glory t o  bs revecle:! i s  t o  be e t e rn s l ,  everlast igg.  

Returning t o  o u ~  cottage home, and t h e  dark room of t h e  loved suf fe re r ,  
we repeated together  t h e  beautiful.  hymn i n  the  'Christ ian Year' f o r  t he  
s ix teenth  Sundq a-% er Trk t i* ,  so sr:est l;? and mouml"u.lly i n  sccordance wi th  
our thou.ght S . 

Long years have  passed end g one s ince  then, bid t h e  mellfnrred inf'luence 
of t h a t  evening milk has nevar aymy from me. Often '~'ihon tenpted t o 
repine in hours of sickness, t r i z 1  and disappointment, 1 just  r eca l  t h e  scene, 
with i t s  deepening twi l igh t ,  the  evenixg s t a r  r i s i x g  m e r  the  ripi2ling sea, 
and t h e  celm, gentle voice -by zy side repsating 

So xaaderers ev2r fond and t r u e  
Look h m e m r d  t h ro '  t h e  everiing slq,  
17ithou-F; a s t reak of heavec's s o f t  blue 
To a id  dffecLlor-'s 6 reming  eye, 

The xtnderer seeks h i s  na t ive  bower, 
Accl  r e   ill look and long fo r  Thee, 
Aid thank Thee f o r  each t r y ing  hour, 
Xishing not struggling t o  be f ree .  

Sorrowfully and sa5ly  --re b f t  Lrdmor::, and returned t o  V i l l i e r s t  mrn; 
the re  was no merrimerk i n  t h e  packing up, t h e  c a r t s  ;:;ere ladeE i n  si lence,  
imbedded t e a r s  s t o l e  dm.m t h e  seilrr.l:ts ' cheeks, even the  dogs Tass o and Sinbad 
were subdued acd ssd.  There vas EO hope t ha t  Ph i l ip  ' s eye cov.ld be cured, f o r  
t h ~ u g h  eminent physicians c2n.e frux Cork and other places t h e i r  renedies 
ve re  applied i n  vain.  

life knm~ na-; t h a t  our 'ixrrc haci come; the f i r s t  sorrcrri had entered 
t he  f m i l y ;  but a l a s  f o r  us ! rye !mc; not ~r'nat vas a l so  coming. It was a 
t r i a l ,  a b i t t e r  t r i a l ,  but  z f a r  gre?.ter and more srushiag calcmity -i:es 
speeding i t s  iiay t o  t he  once secure cnd sheltereci nes t .  



Hmr l i t t l e  any of us c m  t e l l  on a Ne~~-Yearls  day r.;hnt t h e  nm~born 
y e a r  has i n  s t o r e  f o r  us! 7 e l l  it i s  f o r  us t h a t  G c d  i n  mercy v e i l s  coming 
sorrmr from Ei s  poople ls  s igh t ,  till rrith i t s  advent Ee n l s o  sends s t r e n g t h  t o  
enable us t o  bea r  it, So 1846 c2xe i n  much r s  o the r  yea r s .  YJe had a  t r i a l  
L  he preceding yea r  a s  I have rciai;oi,  b& with  t h e  buoyancy of y o ~ t t h  rnre hop& 

t h a t  t h e  happiness of 1846 ~-:ould c t o ~ e  f o r  it, and P h i l i p  -as more sanguine t h a n  
2.11~ c? us ;  but a l l  our ho-pescould not prevent t h ~ t  y z ~ r  from being z very 
sorrcviful one, cot m l ; ~  t o  1 ~ 5 ,  hl1.t .to poor I re land,  f o r  it ushered i n  t h e  
po ta to  S l i g h t ,  and. t h e  f et..inf ;:.l. fzr;..il?e r-ncl pes t i l ence  ~j_:E;ich desolated and de- 
po-puiatec! the  i s lnnd,  nc.!:iq it over s ince  'a  yexr t o  be remembered. l 

I n  t h e  sp r ing  of 184: o--,.? dear  f n t h e r  took P h i l i p  t o  Dublin, t o  have 
a  f i n z l  c o n s u l t a t i  ofi ~ 6 t h  l:.-iide, l t h e  most ce lebra ted  ocu l i s t  or' t h e  day; 
alld. 1 ~ 2 s  cheered and cc r fo r t e5  h;- m.lrir?g acqv.ni:ltance x i t h  :.I. kngf 'ord Qmes, 
and o the r  good men, ?-rhcsc stea6.5-zt fci-kh md b r i g h t  hopes zf'ten-!arc5 i n  l i k e  
n m n e r  sus tn ined h i s  s  03-o::irn_,g fx?-ily. 

A s  sp r ing  deepen2d i n t o  s u m e r  t h e  e l d e s t  d3ughtsr of t h e  family 
a i s o  ~7er;t t o  t h e  c a p i t a l  v i t h  a  d e ~ r  and. valu.ed f r i end  t o  be present  a t  a  
sredding; and t h e s e  1 j . t t l e  clepal-lures l::er? grec t  evsnts  ia the  q u i e t  

That y e a r  'Tilliers-lm-X, i f  pozsible,  looked moro lovely than  ever i n  
t h e  mm sunshine of Xay md Jw-e; and t o  g ive  sane i d e r  oi r h a t  s m e r  vms 
in t h a t  sweet place,  I ~6.11 5ere  t r a n s c r i b e  my d e a r  s i s t e r ' s  d v i d  desc r ip t ion  
of h e r  l a s t  b i r thday  t h e r e .  

On June 16, 1846, when we awoke 5n t h e  norning, I remembcr t h e  scent  and the  
sound of everything as  it entersd  q r  roox m d  mj hear t .  The vrindmr of my room 
faced t h e  v;est, s o  i n  t h e  e r r l y  1:-orni~g it vas  ir? deep cool shade; bwond 
t h e  garden immediately beneath 1~n,r ?-Sndm lny t h e  r ich  meadows. 

I n  t h e  midst of k h e  h i @  grass  t h e  mowers were b ~ ~ s y  a t  t h e i r  work, 
and t h e  sharpening of t h e i r  scythes h2.d n p e c u l i a r  summer sound. i n  t h e  f r e s h  
morning aS.r. Beyond t h e s e  me?.clo:rs I lor-ioc! t h e  Blaclmnte-r, mirroring on i t s  
g lasqr  sur f  ace t h e  leci5r ~ o o d z  of Jme,  x h i l s t  every sa i l -boa t  s s  it glided 
i?long f l u n g  long, b r igh t  re f lec t io l i s  of l i g h t  ncross -the b r i m i n g  t i d e .  

A t  seven 07cloc!: I-e ::era el;.~.:rs at;skezed ty ovr der.r i k t h e r l s  c a l l i n g  
us t o  g e t  ~p  b.; s i n g i ~ g  i n  a p l - y f . ~ 1 ,  merry voice - 

Get up, l i t t l e  ?.Iissy, a r i se !  z r i s e !  
The flacrsrs n r e  b l m i n g ,  
The b i rds  =re s ingizg,  
The la ibs  a re  b l e a t i n g ;  
Get ~ l p ,  l jtt l - e -.-- S sy, a r i s e !  a r i s e !  

h d  t h a t  p leasaxt  voice  made vs zl.rqrs $en our eyes w i t h  m e e t  and happy 
a n t i c i p a t i o n s  f o r  t h e  day. 



Oh! hoer -uel l  I c m  r e c a l  t h e  look of h i s  study t h a t  morning when I 
duly entered it! I can again i n  fancy see i t s  windcm f a c i r g  t h e  north, and 
t h e  iv ied  ?-m11 beyond, ~ r h e r e  the  b i rds  uere  nadly singing f o r  jq- as i f  beside 
themselves v i t h  delight  2t t h e  lovely day ir, the s m e r  t i d e .  

I can ' see  t h e  open decl: or  t h e  square t -b le ,  a d  beside it t h e  small  
Greek Testament, t h e  Eebi-er-- i3ible, and t h e  we l l  .:fern Folyglott .  Clz t h i s  desk 
were vrri t ten week a f t e r  :::eel; h i s  bec7~hifv.l ssmons,  

I t h i n k  - t h a t  t h e  n x ~ e l s  ~.u.st have l w e d  t o  l i n g e r  the re  and rmtch t h e  
words f lmring f r m  h i s  ?er_, t e l l i n g  3f ths. Saviour's l w e ,  Eis  glory m d  Eis 
kingdom, 

N o t  m1.j n e r e  ~-,rLtter_ here t;hese s t i r r i n g  themes, b ~ f ~  a l s o  were penned 
l e t t e r s  of i n s t r u c t i o n  and co:_solction t o  many a ~ i l g r i r n  or- e a r t h ' s  road. 

The good and bless ing xhicli caxe from t h a t  desk no one could reckon or 
sum up, nor can it a l l  be ha-c u n t i l  tha-t day :-rhen t h e  good a d  f a i t h f u l  
servant  s h a l l  be xade r u l e r  m c r  ?ay th ings ,  and e n t e r  i c t o  t h e  joy of h i s  Lord. 

I can never forget  on t h a t  br ight  morning hmr pleased my dear  f a t h e r  
looked, a s  he s a i d  he had a l i t t l e  t r e a t  i n  s t o r e  f o r  me, and l i f t i n g  a the r -  
mometer from a l i t t l e  red box on :he chimney-piece he gave me a small sealed 
packed conta in i rg  a t i g y  s i l v e r  penc i l  case, and z birthday l e t t e r  f r a n  q 
dear absent s i s t e r ;  then he &a-ie ne a box of s e l f  - l ight ing nat  ches, saying, 

L.-Le it f o r  a token t h a t  your r e a l  birthday 'T'nis i s  not y m r  preseiit, bu.t t-'- 
g i f t  i s  coning i n  a bcx of books from Kerslake t h i s  evening; ' t h e n  he sa id  
TTe must has ten  t o  breakfast ,  so  ,-,S t o  be duly ready f o r  t h e  nine o'clock service. 

A s  I s a t  d a m  t o  t h e  t r b l e  I received a nurnScr of other presellts;  
mother gave me a b e a ~ t i f u l  A l b ~ ~ ,  hands omely bound; ilnnie, a Limerick lace 
co l l a r ,  and l i l a c  s i l l<  haildkerchier'; Fhn t h e  Fair,  a p a i r  of tea-green kid 
g l w e s ,  on r h i c h  she lavishec! 212. her  l i t t l e  hoard; Ph i l ip ,  2 p r e t b j  book, 
ca l led  Canon Sckxid ' S  Tclss; ' .?Ten t h e  po~mgest  chilcl., li-;: t l e  Cramer, had 
h i s  t i n y  offering,  d e ~ . ~  i-ree Tin (2s .re used t o  c211 him), how u e l l  1 can r e c a l  
him t o  rrry mindr s e?ro, s i t t i n g  bji kis  dearly-love6 nother on h i s  high chair ,  v i t h  
h i s  lcrge Slue q res  and ea-rnec';, I;hou&tful expression! ;-.%er Crarner was. an 
infant ,  he vas s o  delic~>.-Le t h z t  o l d  nurses used t o  predic t  often th2.t he could 
not l ive ,  but infazzt ns .he -:-L I:e xscd t o  resent  t h e  idaa, and indigllantly 
exclaim, ITim 7::on1t die, ' sl-,o:-im -::hc?t a brzve l i t t l e  hectrt he possessed. 

A s  we v e r e  a l l  s e ~ t e i :  zt t h e  Sreakfas t - table ,  r e  cov.ld enjoy the 
scents  and s i g h t s  of t h e  l w s l y  place. 

Before t h e  open r-ri-;do;:r lap t h e  l i t t l e  grass garden, zh ich  though 
s n a l l  vms a t  a l l  seasons of the ye3r b r i g h t  with the mreetest and e a r l i e s t  
flowers, from t h e  f i r s t  pale sr,m,idrop t o  t h e  l a s t  rose of summer. June 
v ~ s  i t s  crrxming month of _tl_o;iel-S; f o r  h e r  roses viere out, and t h e  roses a t  
V i l l l e r s t m m  were such 2s were seLdon seen e l s m h e r e ;  s o  i 'reely and abundantly 
did t h e y  b lair, t h a t  s trangers xse i  t o  t a l k  and ~ r r i t e  about 'The t h i c k e t s  of 
moss roses a t  Vi l l ie rs torm,  l &m: t h i s  June, i f  poss ib le ,  the2r were i n  g rea te r  
beauty than ever, as, added t o  ou? t h i c k e t s  of moss ros es, our dea r  mother had 
rm of standard roses, a l l  nwr, and s o  lovely, our dea r  f a t h e r  used t o  say, 



t h a t  one i n  p a r t i c u l a r  r:as s o  exqu i s i t e  t h a t  it ought t o  he cr  l l e d  'The Rose 
of Sharon. ' 

Hm; wel l  I can see -them 2-11  a s  they looked t h a t  morning, and t h e  trees 
s o  cool and shady ; the -nralxv.? t r e e  ;sit!: t h e  r u s t i c  sen t  beneath it, t h e  t a l l  
poplar  ~ r i t h  i t s  quivering shacim:, playing w$r t h e  high meadon grass,  and 
mm f a v o u r i t e  evergrean oak i 

How ?:,?ell It i . s  t h a t  rizort21s camot  s3e beyond n dry, o r  lcnav 
beforehand uhat  t h e  f u t ~ ~ . r e  h2.s i n  s tore ,  f o r  hmr sad r e  should have been if we 
had k~cr,m t h a t  t h i s  TICS t h e  l a s t  June f o r  us ir our l m d  of Goshen! 

A t  z i n e  o r  clock our dec.r f c t h e r  haci d a i l y  serv ice  i n  t h e  old church, 
so u r e  had a p lecsant  shor t  waLk across a grassy c m o n  t o  t h e  h o ~ a e  or" prstyer; 
it was l ined  on one s i d e  by gre7.t beech t r e e s ,  and on t h e  o ther  by apple 
0rchard.s. Ha-r s t i l l  and cool  was t h e  church as  a e  entered it, morning after 
norning;  i t s  r-rindarm vr.ride oper, admit t ing t h e  f r e s h  a i r  and t h e  svreet perfume 
f r m  t h e  yel low blossom of t h e  l i n e  t r e e s  ~ r h i c h  surrounded it! 

Day a f t e r  day t h e  f ~ i t h f u l  pas to r  read and prayed the re ,  and t h e  s t i l l  
s u m e r  a i r  resounda6 ~ 5 t h  t h e  s mmds of p r a i s e  and thanksgiving as  the Te Deumf , 
'Venite, ' and J u b i l a t e  ' yrere c k n t e d .  

Day after  day d.id t h e s a  sweet songs of Zion ascend l i k e  incense throhgh 
t h e  deep b lue  sky; and thcnlgh evnr s ixce  the  sounds of t h e  morning have been 
f o r  us t h e  c i t y ' s  h m  or t h e  xo i se  of ma-rtial l i f e ,  s t i l l  t h e  snmory of those  
hallmred sounds i n  t h e  norning c l r  u i l l  ever re-echo i n  our h e a r t s  and remain 
engraven on our mssnoq -i-rith reverence anci l w e .  

- 
:.hen t h s  s e r v i c e  m.s mdod, m d  t h e  congregation s la- r ly  ciispersed 

d n  t h e  ~ l l a g e  s t r e e t ,  hor; l i ~ k t l e  could rre the= have r e a l i s s d  t h a t  t h e  
s i x t e e n t h  of Jqne xould indeed c m e  round again i n  i t s  amu.nl course; but a l a s ' .  
t h a t  V i l l i e r s t m n  Church shov.Pc Izior-: ~1.s no more, and t h a t  vhen those  f ragrant  
shady limes were t o  shed t h e i r  ?2dcc! lecves.  iih! t h e n  over ~ r h m  should e a r t h  
close'? and t h z t  f o r  us r e  skoc.16. c-?$r f e > l  an zching void t k a t  Time could 
never f i l l .  Yes! it -:rill r e n a l r  mtil t i n e  s h l l  be no nom,  and till God 
s h a l l  7:fipe a-;ray t e c r s  f r m  0::: c . l l  l aces .  

31 t h a t  p leasant  birthdc.;r 1;;s .;ere al loi~- .d t o  spend our time jus t  as 
-C.-e l iked ;  s o  r e  t h r x  y ovngor chi  ldrer. agreed t o  be off f o r  t h e  roods,  and 
e c j q  reading 'Caxon Sc'mid 'S  Tn:es, 1c'-rld3r t h e  f o r e s t  t r e e s .  Cur way t o  t h e  
woods lay through t h e  grcen lane, and up t h e  copse, and pcs t  the  old quarry;  
m d  a l l  t hese  pathsrays xrere shac ie f iy  beech t r e e s ,  oaks, elins, a l l  of than 
unfurl ing t h e i r  green f o l i q ; ~  t o  t h e  sumner S@, and. making f o r  us beneath s ~ c h  
cool  shac?cxrs t h a t  it -iiins a dalLght t o  ~ m l k  abroad even beneath t h e  noondqr sun; 
and s o  r-re milked and rari t r i l l  reached our favour i te  rest ing-place,  mhich vre 
ha2 named ' m e  RUW of Trees, ' ss  t h i s  scne noble row of t r e e s  bour,d;d t h e  s k i r t s  
of the  :-TOO&, =c! from them s. riid 7 view of the  Blaclcmt e r  was obtained 

Oh: h w  happily f le-r-i t h e  summer lilours as we s a t  under t h e s e  t r e e s ?  
h017 f r e s h  t h e  breeze rus t l ed  tilrougii +he T J O ~ S ,  nakilig the ahadcnv of t h e  beech- 
t r e e s  haver m m1.r mossy bank, 3nci ?.;hat a  vie^^ we had t o  adxire! Before U s  

shona t h e  Blackrw.i;er as  it ? - r o ~ ~ d  I t s  course through r i c h  pnsturcs, f a i r  green 
vicods, h i l l s  an2 da les ,  ,joinoil <n t h e  d i s t ance  b;r i t s  l i t t l e  t r i b u t a r y  t h e  



r i v e r  Bride, vhich i00ke6. f r m  z f n r  '_ikc I: threcd 05 s h k i n g  s i l v e r  as  its 
-.- 

v z t e r s  sparklzd i n  t h e  svxshine; r i l~ i l sk  ;?';:ay i n  the  f2.r r e s t  t h e  blue h i l l s  
bomded the -j.ie~r, e v e r  reninding us of t h e  Eeiects.3le I:omtcins i n  t h e  
'P i lgr im's  Progress ' .  

- vde v e r e  ccille2 kme t o  d i m e r  by t h e  sovnd of Lmrlher, our man-senant 
b1o:ring a horn, and ;7h3?1 v9 entered t h e  bed-rooms, h a ?  pleasant  t h e y  looked wi th  
open v:indars and b r i g h t  ros 9s peeping in ,  everything seenfng t o  say, 'Summer 
i s  here! S m e r  is here!' Af ter  dinner, v e  a l l  sea-bed o~l.rselv!vos on t h e  s t eps  
of t h e  h a l l  f ac ing  t h e  e a s t .  That s i d e  of t h e  p i - s m a g e  house l:ras l i t e r a l l y  
coverd. v i t h  roses fl-as t h e  f o ~ x d n t i o n  t c  t h e  roof.  

(3n m e  s i d e  of t h e  1^~ai.l-door 1178s t h e  d e l i c a t e  wax-lika monthly rose, 
alld. 02 t h e  o ther  t h e  bezuieovs Bengel rase,  vhich m s  i n  i t s  prime i n  June. 

We s a t  t h e r e  cmong t h e  rbsss  enjojini;  OL-.rselves mtil Jane Burke brought 
t h e  post-bag, and a l s o  t h e  coo6 -ems tha i ; . the  box cf books f r m  3 r i s t o l  was a t  
L, "ne post-ofl ' ice. So OUT decr,  .:F1:d r"7:ther i-ras de l igh te f ,  bec2z.s~ he said t h a t  
a f t e r  3.11 3 7  presznt  ?-ro~7.ld. c one or m . 3 ~  birthciny; ard  i n s t a n t l y  he orderad off 
Paddy Daniel or it E. t h e  cc& a.c:l -;oi.y t o  b r l n g  hcne il= t r i ~ m p h  t h e  longed-for b m .  

r-  he evenirig shadmrs rim: grwinc c. lon~: ,  a y - ~ ; ~  t o  t h e  gc?r?en we a l l v e n t ,  
a l l  of us & l i g h t i n g  Ln t h e  pleazznt  occur;?.tior, of wctching t h e  svee-i; flmrers, 
the  geraniums, t h e  f rngrac t  s ~ r c c t  ?ee, 2nd migncqette; then  a l l  t h e  roses, 
Prwence,  moss, princess 's,  2nd Lad.>r P e e l ' s .  Zach trc?.surcc! I'la-:er having 
receivoci i t s  evening refr3she1-k fi-on a..r l i t t l e  ~ iz ter ing-pots ,  vc ;-rent t o  
ga ther  f mit  f o r  our t e n .  Fn! ~ O I -  kappy T-e ;:ere plv.cl:in~ t h e  nz t s  Iran t h e  
cherry-trees,  2nd. f i l l i n g  0u.r krsl:ets, l i n sd  7::ii;h l s m c s ,  ::it> the r i p e  crimol:  
and purple cherr ies  on t h e  soctk ~ c . 1 1 ,  aad then r u m i n ?  Q'? t o  t h e  stravberry-  
beds t c  gather  t n e  de l i c ious  s t r z v b e ~ r i e s  ! i!h! hmr p l r  i n  I car s e e  t h a t  garden 
nmr: t h e  r u s t i c  a rch  with t h e  Bsng2l rosc climbing over it, t h e  skel tered  
arbour w i t h  i t s  n s t l c  sea t ,  Chai-iotte's row of bee-hives, Daisy's blue lavender, 
and i m i e ' s  curiovs e s p a l t e r  t r e e ,  311 r e j o i c i q  i n  t h e  derr of eve:~ing and h e r  
sof% d a m y  slxidoras! 

3ken our v i s i t  t o  t h e  gardeln ~ m s  over, we paid our respecks t o  t h e  
farm-yard, and sa7:: t h e  c m s  led out t o  t h e i r  d e ~ y  f i e l d s  ag?.in nf-ter having 
f i l l e d  t h e  cans ~ 1 2 t h  t h e i r  Trotby milk. So the  business of t h e  day v2.s over; 
t h e  -<rorkz,len left; t h e i r  s q k h e s  and. hay-forks, t h e  gardener lockei. h i s  gates,  and 
t h e  fowl were collectec~. f o r  t h e i r  roost ,  a ~ d  t k e  songs of t h e  b i rds   rer re' h-xhed 
as  they s l e p t  on dewy bmnchas, or f omd $he i r  n e s t s  a m o q  t h i c k  ivy, o r  i n  
b e k e e n  t h e  rose TsrancF-es ";iat ccwrmi: the  walls .  



That s m e r  evening tine s-;:eet ?: . - i l i~ht  seemed t o  l inger  drcr  h i l l ,  wood, and 
r i ve r ;  so  even when night  cane it ;;.as l?& dark. As :.:e !;iall:ed along we disturb& 
the  rabbi ts  a t  t h e i r  evelling meal, f o r  Tie sai-i the2  nibbling on t h e  d a v  grzss 

then  f r i sk ing  or'f t o  tile r 0 d . s  t o  escape our j.ntrxsion. So calm and still 
r-ms t he  s m e r  night ,  our dear fn ther  cal led us t o  stand q ~ ~ e t  and 'Listen t . o  
s i lence ,  ' Tor nck a so~md disturbed the scene as t he  noise less  dm: descended, 
and not r?. leaf moved oz the  fo rns t  t r ees ,  t h e i r  heavy fo l i age  lookir-g l ike  
velvet  t a p e s t r i e s  i n  t h e  m e l l ~ ,  c a b  night. 

Beneath our p a t h q r  do,m i n  tkn val ley  the  rLve-f f lmred along, and :rre 
cmld  hear the  sound of oars as they struck +he r ~ a t e r ,  and a l i t t l e  boat sped 
on over t h e  glassy t i de .  

Everythiilg i n  h i l l ,  v ~ . l l e y ,  r ivzr,  and f i e l d ,  seemed teeming with 
beauty, peace, and j q ;  the voyr hedges f estooncd v:ith t r a i l i n g  roses md - ' 

de l ica te  grass ss ,  t he  mv.m:?.ring s t  r m ~ s  2zii.cien benentll branches md b~ambles,  
t he  stones ever, covere? .-:Tth nos 7, cxi eve-ry.thl.ng grect  and s m l l  nade s o  Tery 
becutif~1.1 it :vas hcrc'i t o  re2.lisc +Fat svime;. rLghk Chct r e  m r e  not i n  Eden. 
I n  a f t e r  gears, ~d i en  I livr'. L:. t h e  s m d y  desoi*~ of L i ~ d ,  it ?;'.'-E a very 
dlfrlerext l ~ i l d s c c ? ~ e  t ha t  ;?et ti-.a eye; there ,  as far a s  t h e  eye could reach, 
nothing was seen but never-endLq -:-sstes of yzl.1~:: sac! -2hct zevor yielded one 

- - 
blade of grass,  or reflectc6. 2. sLzcim: fro?: E s ing l e  t r e e ;  md  it T ; ~ S  then 

L dlf  f i c u l t  t o  imzsir,e t h ~ t  7 . ~ 9  12-er3 u ~ d ~ r  t h e  saxe s m  z ~ d   hat r e  once hey; 
i n  h a p y  l J i l l i e r s t  am. 

Arriving a t  0v.r qu ie t  kme 'pL% e r  w.r ;-lalk, t he  de l igh t fu l  business of 
vxpacking t h e  bax of boolcs c m - e ~ c c ~ ,  and t o  my great  juy a iler book by the 
authoress of t h y  Eerberi ' YIX g5-re.n t o  ce,  cnlled 'Laneton Parsonage; ' it 
m.s selected znd ordered months Sef ors by our beloved fa ther ,  who vas alvays 
thbdci i lg  of some innocent ple:.suxe or surpr ise  f o r  us; thee other boolcsvrere 
unpackeci, books 8.11 t o  5 c  read zlouc! t o  CS, some t o  b c  kept- especia l ly  f o r  t he  
vrinter reading round t h e  f i r e .  The plecsant  .csin.ter evenings ve  a l l  looked 

' 

Tor.-rarc? t o  wi th  so  much doligh?, 'cut r h i ch  arrticipations were never rea l ised,  
f o r  those books ~ i h i c h  rre then ~mracked ~ r i t h  s o nuch glee  Tiere never read; - 
f o r  long e r e  t h e  Christmas f i r c  h26 been k i ~ d l e d , t h e  sxeet rnelodio~1.s voice vhich 
should hcve reed then oict t o  us r-.as s i l e n t  i n  t h e  grave, and i n  va in  ;re sighed 
f o r  

The 'icuch of 2 vanishld hand, 
lmd t he  s ovxc of a voise  which was s k i l l .  



service,  the dloir, nnd re l ievlgg the -;rants of t h e  poor, that he did not wish t o  
leavz h i s  home f o r  evcn a s h o r ~  time; but no idea crossed the  minds of any of 
LE, t h a t  the night vns just c i o s k g  in -r:ihen h i s  work on ea r th  shou-ld be ended, 

7- de  l i t t l e  Ime-:r, ho:rc:w:-, -::lr,zt ;:.as cmi r~g ,  z;?d. l i l ' :~  &her years 
t h e  S - x m e ~  of 1846 glic!i-;.c! ~ T T O  ?:-km; b~7.t t h i s  ysar,  insteacl o f  the  usual  joy 
of hawes t ,  3 dreadful  pcr.ic: z p r z a i  w.2r Irel~i~ci, ?or 2 cl.is?ase had blighted 
t he  potatoes, "he s t np l e  f ooc: 02 the country. Dlac?3scs gnthered mfer the 
peasact 's  face as  he ~2 ; : :  +:he grc;sn plants  v i the r ing  01: t h e i r  s t a l k s ,  p la in ly  
t e l l i n g  h i x  t h ~ t  nothing but mis e q r  and s t n m n t i m  v a a  i n  s to re  f o r  h is  
helpless  famiPj. Buk so it -:?as. The never-to-be-forgoten y e ? ~ r  o l  the famine 
i n  Irelanc! hzd c m e ,  



, . Zre long $0 t h ~ ;  ~ 2 :  I ~ J L  of food a l r k d  02 lor: f c v c ~  c m e  ~ ~ 5 t h  t!le f a l l  - .  of t h e  lea? ,  s o  t h e  d is2recr  C:.L~:; li?cr2cc-c'. . The poor people vere very 
~ a t i ~ ~ t ,  f o r  ?re never he?.z.d of ~ Z I J X ~ ? ~  or  d i s t r enc  reducing t h e  peasczt  t o  an  
a d  of t h e f t  or  - ~ i o l c n c e *  Lur f a t h e r ' s  kid., loving k ~ e ~ r t  T,T.C sore ly  t r i e d  &r 
t h e  sad scenes 1 ~ 2 t h  Yrhtch he  c:.re hourl-i ir; contac t ;  Ile di?. h i s  best  from 
nornin; till evening, but  s t i l l  rlore seemed needed to be dol~e, so  h i s  s t r e n e h  
'--a-! C wertzjced. IBs cch T2ce on5 br igh t  eyes looked t o  casual observers t h e  

s m e  a s  ever ,  but s t i l l  n strarige 0fi;e-r- s'ole over h i s  face ,  ~ :h ich  
1ms never  seen t h e r e  before.  

One evening as i-ers n l l  s i t t i n g  r a m d  t h e  r'irc. roas t ing  chesnuts, 
- l u lk ing  P and lcughing, elthough he looked as  h a p p  2s nny of us, ;re heard him 
sn~lrmuring t o  h i m e l f  in a vh i spe r  - 

afternoon ;.-.-he- s i t t i n g  r i i t h  a poor s i c k  riman, Xrs. Hohes,  
he spoke much t o  h e r  of t h a t  qx te r io~1 . s  passage i n  t h e  f i f t e e n t h  chzpter of 
t h e  f i r s t  e p i s t l e  of Cor.lnthir.ns, nbout t h e  baptism f o r  t h e  dead, m d  when he 
ler ' t  t h e  co1;tage a s  he r,?.ll:ed da-.X t h e  pnth or' t h e  l i t t l e  gerd3n h e  turned bzck 

- - 
nncl sc id  t o  hs r ,  ' I t  i s  pos=i7c1c, - . : .S .  TIolmes, tb.t I may  be baptised f o r  t h e  
dend.' It r a e  the 12st v i s i t  he eve r  paid 1 3 s .  The c a l l  had ccme, 
t h e  smmons ha(: bee? glvclz, bu.t -:.-c heedecl it not .  

, - 
Sh!  hm; eamecx LJ- he lz>our:;.d and t o i l d ,  and h i s  rorl: i s  no t  

forgot tea!  Even nor, hmi thos-. :-?c rezembcr his labours, z.s t h e  'Te Deum' i s  
repeated 5.2 I T i l l i e r s t ~ m  Clmrch, - t - 2 . r ~  r2verentl:r r i t h  t e c r f u l  eyes t o  h i s  
m r b l e  t a b l e t  as they s q ,  ',31e C'lorS.ous !im3- of I k r t y r s  p r ~ i s e  Tnee! ' 

. . 

The f i r s t  of ?!over?&e;_- f e l l  i n  1866 on 3. Sund~.>i;  it hcs been a day 
s e t  apar t  by the Church ever  s i x e  t h e  ec i r l ies t  ages f o r  renembering those  1.~h-0 
have f a l l e n  a s l ee?  i n  
t h e  Chv-rch w i t h  t h e i r  
d ea'ih . 

The se rv ice  
f rm the  Apocryphz on 
f u l l  of i m o r t a l i t y .  

t h a t  Sundq vas very bea.u.tiful, including the  chapter 
how the  rL$~tsous  ozly seem -to d i e  ~ L ~ i l s t  t h e i r  hope i s  - -- 



Then t h e  J p i s t l e  f r w -  t h e  seventh chag%er of R e v e l a t i o ~ s  descr ib ing  
t h e  g rea t  rnulti:ude s taxding  before :he throne  clothe6 In  7.-hite robes and vrith 
palms i n  t h e i r  hands ; ?ad  t h e  Gospel, t e l l i n g  of t h e  in~rarc! cha rac te r  of t h a t  
s23e mul t i tude  - t h e  poor ir e p i r i t ,  t h e  meek, t1:e nercifu.1, and t h e  pure i n  
h e a d .  

Tt vas a  T e r j  comiortir-g semcr_, chwing  km- t he re  i s  no  such t h i n g  - 
z s  d e s t h  t o  t h e  b e l i e v e r ;  rl0.2-t we c z l l  decth i s  t o  h i n  ozly 3 t r a n s i t i o n ,  - 
a f a l l i n g  a s l eep  i n  Jesus . 

Ilm-y r h o  n m  see  t h a t  pre i?cherfs  faca no more c m  r e 1 1  rmenber  t h e '  
t h r i l l i n g  totes of h i s  v o i c e  i n  t h e  old church as  he re-7czte2 agnin  and again, 
'They do not DIE, they  s l eep  i n  J2sus ; has He not  snic?, "He t h a t  l i v e t h  and --. 
b e l i e v e t h  i n  me s h a l l  never  d i e"?  Y-.s, t o  those  :7ho !:eel; His -:rords i . t  i s  
f u l f i l l e d  t h a t  t h e y  s h a l l  never  t s s t e  of death. 

The sermon being ended, h m  l i t t l e  did a q  of us t h i n k  t h a t  we we 
goi;zg t o  r ece ive  f o r  t h e  v e ~ j  l n s t  t ime t h e  bread of l i f e  f  rm h i s  hands ! - 
never  d id  t h e  Cmmion Service seem a o r e  solemn t h m  m t h ~ t  Bmanber mornl 
a l l  f e e l i u g  t h a t  nc t  only ~ r c s  our b lessed  Lord present  a t  iIis t ab le ,  bu t  t h  
xre were surrounded, by t h e  grez t  cloud of witnesses,  t h z t  a shadmry band of 
unseen worshippers joined us ill t h e  b l e s sed  Cmmunim- of Sail?ts. 

m  he eye of f a i t h  t h a t  waxes b r igh t ,  
Each mm.ent SJ t h i n e  a l t a r t  s  l i g h t ,  
Sees t h e n  e ' en  zm;;  t h e y  s t i l l  -bide 
In  m y s t e p  h e c l i n g  b y  our s ide .  

A f t e r  ha-ring partaken G? t h e  hetlvznlv fooc! r ~ d  joined i n  t h e  Post- 
Cormunion ?rcyers ,  1-:e n l l  stood ,:.p 2nd c h ~ n t e d  lGlory be t o  Gocl on high.' 
19 f a t h e r  hacl. 20 nco.$v.rc<l voice  o r  e2.r Tor music, bu.? thct dc.7 he seemed 
insp i r ed ,  f o r  h i s  ~ ~ o f c e  ;-::r ::ccyc! z - ; ;o~e  t h e  or::an O r  "i?:r 0: t h e  c!?oir s ing ing  - 
i n  t h e  s ~ ~ ~ e ~ A e s t  melody. 



m e  t e x t  t h a t  dz2j x2.s f rm: St .  Ihttheu- n.20, O i l  t h e  no the r  of 
Zebedee ' s  ch i ldren  coming t o  request  th2.t he r  sons might s i t  one on t h e  r i g h t  
hand, and t h e  athe r on t h e  l e f t  ir, t h e  Kingdom, and t h e  Saviour ans~ier ing ,  
'Ye lam: not  uha t  ye ask, 'il~er., solemnly, our f n t h s r  sl-ia~cti ill h i s  semcm 

ha.: many t h e r e  r h o  had a l l  Salomels d e s i r e s  and asp i r a t io2s ,  aid longed t o  
be veTT near t h e  Lord in E s  king-m, but ,  l i k e  her,  they  kr^e~: not   hat they  
2sl:ed; nor  ve re  t h e y  cmter; t  t o  5 2  

73e f i r s t  i n  s h m e  and agoqr, 
The luwest iz +he rnecaest t a s k .  

Ee spoke of t h e  c u ~  of s u f f c r i x g  nzd t h e  b ~ .  pt ism af blood, ;-ihlc:? a l l  must 
xcdergo --.-ho ;_oulci t a s t e  o? t h e  [;loq]. 

n i h i s  c r a  ye be; but  cnn ye  dri:& 



The semion or lec ture  i-klch f olla-red the  k?ym ;-:c: on the chi ldren of 
I s r a e l  crossing t h e  Eeci. Sea on dry lznd, ~ r h i l s t  Pharaoh arrd h i s  chariots  md 
captains mere drmmed i n  i t s  vnvzs; and. ere one short f o r t z i gh t  passed s ince  we 
he~?rC! t h e  ~ o r d s ,  t he  f z i t h f u l  prencher had szfe ly  crosser2 the  d?<:-k sea of death, 
and was standing triumpha9tQr cc t h e  shore be2rond, s i rg izg  the  song of 210s es 
and the  Lab .  

,me nsxt  day, kIozday, rre went t o  t he  morning service  f o r  t h e  l z s t  the, 
and e r e  evenirrg closed i n  he r-ras l a i d  lmr on his  bed wi th  fever.  

Sad axi dreaq- was n w  ~-,-eqJ.'thi;?.g i n  the house; t h e  loved, ac t ive ,  
useful. nother, so  ill t h a t  she ~ 2 . 3  a h o s t  unconscious, i n  one room, and t h e  
kilid fz.ther 511 another, and t h e  child?-en of t h e  house t o o  yomg and. inexperienced 
t 0 conprehend t h e  extent  of t h e  curling ivoe. 

The doctor cz.ne d2.il27 T r m  C,-.ppoquin, assuring us t h a t  the re  r-~zs not; 
t h e  s l i gh t e s t  cruse f o r  np-mhensim, tkt ?.l1 7 : ~ ~ z  going on v e l l ,  2nd jus t  t o  
trust; hiii, f o r  i r -  a  fer, drys t h e  fevar r:ov.ld go dam, birt it mu-st rm i t s  
course, Cur s p i r i t s  -i:cre checrec' our dear nother t i o l c i q  n fcvourable tu:-n, 
and b;r 0u.r detlr f at;kcr being r s  cl:;erful a i d  p layful  ss -::hen he >-!:S i n  heal th ;  

-. s  o  xe thought th2.t t h e  doctor rrc.:: r ig$t .  h e q r  dcy he s n j  %-cc hezr i r  - : t h e  
Psalm and Less ms  f o r  t he  d?y, P. 3p-m ? r w  the  'Christiarr Year, ' and a  
favocr i te  book b s i r r ~  recd 0g.t t o  hi=. Cur kind friends, I I r .  and I.irs. 5ely of 
Zockfield, s e ~ t ,  almost dai ly ,  bc:;l;ets of t h e  choiczst f57.its from t h e i r  well- 
storec! garden and ' hat-house, :-kick merz a17::ays grp-tef u l ly  rece<vcc'i and lkeezlly 
enjqyed; hovnver, one even iq ;  ?.S he seamcl heavier  t h a  usuzl, t o  ou-r su rpr i se  
and amazement t h e  cioctor sa id  t!sk he mist c a l l  i n  f u r t he r  advice. Immediately 
t h e  srr if test  horse rrns mo-m-tecl, and sent  galloping off t o  Lisixore f o r  D r .  - - ~!ugent,  and gnather t o  Carrick, ? o r  z q o t h e ~  vo:-y f'2mous am? clever physician; 
they both came ::rith a l l  possible speed; but alas! rrhat horror and surpr i se  
f i l l e d  our yoxqg hear ts  t o  sec t h e i r  g rme  faces as they bent m e r  t he  s ick  
bed! Then they  n l l  r e t i r e d  f o r  a conscl ta t ion;  ve n l l  rrcitec! i n  breathless  
si lence,  but rre ye re  l i t t l e  pz.ep-=^crd f o r  t he  f e a r fu l  sentence, 7:~hich came l i k e  
3. thunder-bolt, crushing us t o  t h e  very ear th ,  t h a t  the re  ivas no hope. 

Cur dear   ath her rrzs rousecl f  rm her s i ck  bed, ?-rrc?pt up i n  a  
d r e s s i n g - g m ,  and carriecl t o  he? beloved husband's side, b~:t  he he1 :  her no 
more; h l s  g lazi rg  eye vas fixzci cz vacancy; he S=;: not t h e  fea tu res  he loved so 
;-.ell, he h e a d  not her  gentle voicc ca l l ing  t o  hi- by every enderring epithet .  

.!Coo~k t en  o'clock i?t &ght t he  stupor seemed f a s t  increasing,  but 
toil;ards midnight he s tn r ted  LIP zed s ~ i d  t o  t he  nurse ;-;h0 YTS by h i s  side,  
lXrs. ITorris! rre a r c  a t  the  vcqi close of t h i s  dispens,-.tim-, Ycs!(he repeated, 
r a i skg  h i s  -7oice) ?;e are  a t  '';he close of thLs dispensntio~?.  i see it v r i t t e n  
upcm t h e  ~ r i n d m ~ s ,  oil t h e  r c  115, IE!? OP t h e  ~ O O ~ S ,  t h a t  7:::: are 2.t t h e  close - 
of' t k i s  d i spensa t im.  ' 

',f i 2 .. Yes! t h e  sx lds  L --.l@ v3rc r u ~ i n g  lc,  a ~ c i  3s t2:3 li@h of 
in i ior ta l i ty  begnn -to r l 2 ~ . ~ 1 ,  he r.;cli.n ed, as I t n s t  -:re s l z ~ l l  c l l  r e a l i s e  s  m e  
dzy, hov t r u e  i.s t h e  js~:ioni-'r: p _ ~ . ~ i s e ,  'Ji l i t t l e  7-rhilc, ye s h a l l  see me; l 

-- t h e ~  he zslced Iks .  r : ~ l - ~ i s  t o  ~ ? ? c ;  t o  hi:~, and opening the  Cible she read t h e  
t h i r t y - f i r s t  verse of -2il-e'?::e:-ty-sixth chapter of S t .  iIatt!:e?--: 'It i s  r r i t t e n ,  
I ? r i l l  s n i t e  t he  shepherd, ?m:!. t l 7 . c :  sheep of t l?e flock slinll b  e sca t t e red  abroad. 



Oh! hat: sx i l y  prophetic 1-rerc those vords! f o r  short1:r a f t e r  the she9herd vas 
L bakec, and t h e  once shcl-kerec l i t t l e  f lock or' V i l l i e r s t a i n  has been scat tered 
211 a T e r  t h e  ~ i o r l d !  Eorth ar,d C O L I - L ~  L ~ e r i c c ,  India, and the  Colonies, can a l l  
at;test t h i s  f a c t .  lie snake bv.t l i . > t l e  xore, but as r-re 211 p e o o k  of the 
IIoly Crn~nvilion togehher by h i s  bsc';sj.$.e, he seemed consciovs, f o r  his  fzce 
l ighted u.2 severs1 t i n e s  c!r.rirg Che blessed service, ~ i ~ d  F.% seven ~ ' ~ 1 0 c l s  ffle 
f 01la:ring morililz.;, rri'l-ha1.t o s t r .L~ [ ;~ l e ,  -:iithalt a. si&, he f e l l  as leep i n  Jesus.  
Tm.ly it vras nat  dezth 'io hi?, it TZS only a t r a n s i t i m  f i-m- t he  s torns  nnd 

7.eq , . ~ v e s  02 t h i s  tro.bleso;?e ~:or lC t o  the r s s t  vhich rer.lr.ineth ?or  t h e  ~ e o p l e  of 
Cod. 

Our fee l ings  m r e  not t o  be  described ?-.-!len :-.re ss:: h i s  remairs la id  out 
OE the  bed i n  the  chanber of dez-t'c; f o r  i7e f e l t  t h a t  t! l~~glF_ t h e  l a s t  enmy had 
done his  viorst, t h e r e  xas n&!~.ing but v ic to ry  f o r  t h i s  f a i t h f u l  servant of 
Christ ; an mgel lc  sn i l e  reste:'. 9.1 the  nzrble  f e a t u r x ,  a !?ol?~ c a ' h  rested 
l i k e  a diudern on the  ?ale forehet-.<; a l l  ..-ias perce, per-ce; t h e  peace of God, 
which pass 5 th  a l l  understcndirig. 

Ever the  r iches t ,  t enderes t  glow 
Sets round the  axtumnal sun, 
But the re  s igh t  f a i l s ;  so  none may k n a r  
The b l i s s  vhen l i f e  i s  won. 

The belwed f o m  -;;as arrayed exact 127 as v~hen x e  l a s t  sa-~r him standing a t  t he  
a l t a r ,  f o r  he x8.s dressed i n  h i s  0.m surplice,  clecn and ~ h i t e ,  t h e  robe of t h e  
Redeemed a les ,  -r:rho a r e  seen standFzg before t he  throne of God and t h e  Lamb; 
h i s  hands were folded c ~ l n l y  or_ h i s  Sreas t ,  and though bur hear ts  rvere nigh 
S r e a k i ~ g  as we gazed m t h a t  deal-%~-loved face  and form, ve  f e l t  t h a t  i f  xre 
co~l ld   re vould not br iq  him back again, f o r  he -;!as ga le  t o  be with Christ,  
~ i h i c h  i s  fer b e t t e r ,  

"me, hor-e, o2ce more t h e  exult ing voice arose, 
Thou a r t  :;ale hme, frov. t h a t  d ivine  repose 

:!ever t o  roam. 

-- Itever t o  s?ji f a re~ . -e l l ,  t o  weep i n  vcin, 
TO X,?< 05 chszg-. i n  eyes beloved n@n. 

m LIIOU. a r t  gone Hone. 

By the  Sright  ~vnters  no-:: t;:y 10t i s  cast,  
Joy f o r  thea,  happy one: thy  bark has ~ z s s  'd 

m m e  rough sea ' s  fozn. 

Five days a f t  e r  t h e  5e1m-cd renains W e re  taken f rm. our s lght ,  and 
carried t o  thej-r  long rest ing-plsce.  There u a s  no pmyous funeral ,  no hearse, 

S .  carr iages,  o r  waving plurri~s; C R ~  ccff in ,  covered v i t h  i t s  sab le  pa l l ,  VJaS 
borne by -helve young men of the  ckoil., and it ?r.ras f ol lmed  on f out  by a grea-f; 
nu l t i t ude ;  many noble and r i ch  r e r e  the re ,  but countless seemed t he  number 02 



poor f r om f a r  an2 near, ecs t  an6 ves t ,  of every p e r s ~ a s i m  and of every 
denonination, a l l  amia1.s t o  p.:r t h e i r  las-t sac! t r i b u t e  of' respeck t o  one 
:-:hose nme  x r s  never neritioned 7;rithov.t l w e  md  revermce. So esteemed was he 
'qr evex Rman Catholics, t he t  t h y  h2.d no feelings: of bigotqr f o r  me  s o  good, 
2nd. t h e  monks of t h e  Convent of ia Trappe on the  ~ o u n t a i n  h5.d a m a s s  f o r  h is  
r e c w e y ;  and vhen the  ner-:S of :?is denth reached Cappoquin, t he r e  ::ras but  
one exclamation, ' I s  that sa in t  gone?' 

FTis dear and much revered f r i end  Lord Stuar t  de Decies, wi th  loving 
care, hzd a  nev vau l t  bu i l t  ?or h i s  remains jus t  ~mdcmeath  t h e  a l t a r  where 
he loved t o  minister ,  and i n  t h e  church vhich m.s so dear t o  him; and the re  
the:z calmly res t  till the  morning of the  Resurrection, ~rhen t he  voice  of Jesus, 
t h e  Redeemed and the  Life, s h a l l  be heard i n  t he  deep caverns of t h e  grave, and 
t h e  sleeping s a in t s  s h a l l  come fo r t h  incorruptible.  

It vizs x i t h  b i t t e r  sobs that, t h e  solemn fune r r l  service rras read, 
and with sore weeping t h a t  t h e  coif i n  ises lwe red  i n t o  i t s  carrow, ds rksme 
home with  t h e  solemn rords ,  'Earth t o  ear th ,  ashes t o  ashes, dust  t o  d u s t t  ; 
but then t h a t  weeping throng e a m s s t l y  knel t  2nd prayed t ha t  t he  Lord 'uould 
som acccmplish the  number of Xis e lec t ,  and hasten Iiis kicgdm. ' 

As t h e  band of n m m e r s  left t h e  church h e c ~ r  r a i n  descended, and 
as  t h e  yellow iIovmber lezves riere ~:hir lec!  about i n  the  c h i l l  b las t ,  a  
f ee l ing  of u t t e r  desolat ion fillec'i a l l  hearts .  The shepherd ~ ra s  indeed mit ten ,  
rnd very shor t ly  t h e  sheep of t h e  fl.oclr vere  scat tered abroed. Ee see here 
belav but  dimly; a t  t i z e s  c l 1  s e n s  ' i n  a. r iddle;  bu.t ye x12.st t n i s t  our 
Father and our God, even -;:here  re cmnot  t r a ce  Bim. The clouds md  mists  
of t h i s  aor ld  a r e  rapidly paseil~g wcy ,  2nd although ?or a  l i t t l e  rrhile such 
a severe dispensation as t h i s  -::as r q r  seem hard, - 

r l  lake it on t r u s t ,  a 1S.ztle vh i le ,  -- soon -. shc l t  thov. t he  
inystery r ight ,  

In  the f u l l  sunshine of His smile. 
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