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—~ Preface ~

A College Book of American Literature, Briefer Course, is designed particularly
for semester courses in American literature in colleges and normal schools. For
the purpose of such courses it is recognized that most writings of the colonial
and provincial periods of our history, while important from a historical viewpoint,
are intrinsically inferior as literature; and that although the literary outpourings
of our own time are vital and interesting to us, we lack the perspective to evaluate
them and gauge their permanent significance. The proper materials for such a
course, then, lie mainly between the time of the American Revolution and the
World War of 1914-1919. During this century and a third, our literature budded
into national consciousness, bloomed into transcendental Romanticism, mellowed
into Victorian ripeness, and hardened into the tough husk of Realism in the Machine
Age, in readiness for a new seed time and burgeoning with widened horizons in
the twentieth century—a full cycle of development worthy of careful study by
anyone interested in the character and achievement of the American people. As a
prelude to this period a few significant authors of the eighteenth century have been
included; and, at the nearer end, a few notable poets, story writers, and critics
who point in definite directions for the future.

Within this period an effort has been made to include selections which treat all
phases of our literary development and which combine reflections of the political
and social history of the age with those of the authors’ best literary art, without
allowing either tendency to go to an extreme.

Long teaching experience has shown the editors the desirability of balanced
variety and allowance for many different emphases. In accordance with the marked
diversity of critical approaches to American literature, individual teachers like to
emphasize widely different aspects of the subject, and provision has been made to
this end. Whether it is wished to emphasize the reforming spirit of Puritanism, or
the influence of the Frontier, or Romanticism, or Realism, and whatever one’s
critical preferences and approaches, it is believed that most teachers will find the
present work adequate.

It is further designed, through editorial suggestions, to combine in one work
anthology, literary history, and a comprehensive guide to interpretation and critical
reading. The four longer introductions to the main sections deal chiefly with the
backgrounds out of which the literature grew. The sketches of individual authors
are full enough to present the essential biographical and critical facts. The bib-
liographies for each writer, in addition to listing the usual general authorities, call



viii ' PREFACE

attention to many of the special investigations which have enriched the study of our
literature. Many headnotes offer, in unobtrusive fashion, suggestions that will help
in pointing the way to a better understanding of some particular selections. There is
also a minimum of footnote material where such material has seemed of value.

An attempt has also been made to present the individual and distinctive literary
theories and aims of authors as a basis for interpreting and judging their work.
Paragraphs on literary theory are included as integral parts of many of the author-
sketches, particularly after 1800, when writers became self-conscious craftsmen.
The student is thus enabled to measure an author’s artistic achievement and to
appreciate him in the light of his own literary standards.

The date of publication is given in roman type at the end of selections; the date of
writing, if earlier, is in italics.

The last section of the book has been revised and rearranged. Several of the au-
thors in the 1940 printing have been dropped as no longer serving a representative
selection of twentieth-century American writing; many new authors have been
added. A new introduction is provided for section four, prefaces have been written
for all new authors, and those revised for authors remaining from the earlier book.
The form of the book remains the same in the revision; the extensive and help-
ful bibliographical notes have been retained, and to them have been added impor-
tant references to criticism and scholarship in the years since 1940.
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Colonial and Eighteenth-Century American Literature
1608-1800

Though the writing done in the colonial and provincial periods of our history
is important for a full understanding of the later thought and expression in America,
its value as pure literature is relatively slight. The tasks and limitations of early
colonial life allowed little time or opportunity for the production of literature of a
high order, while as sharers of the cultural traditions of England, the colonists
felt no incentive to create a rival literature of their own. Hence for the most part
the colonial writings impress us with their “homemadeness,” like a crudely con-
structed article of furniture. .

During the first half century after the settlements at Jamestown and Plymouth,
the writers were transplanted Englishmen sending home narratives of their successes
and trials or engaging in argument or justification regarding the religious, political,
and social ideals which were shaping the thought and life of their new undertaking,.
Such were, in the former group, the historical accounts of the leaders Captain John
Smith of Virginia, William Bradford of Plymouth, and John Winthrop of Massa-
chusetts Bay. The colonists, north and south, took their religious views seriously;
hence it is not surprising that many books, from the Reverend Alexander Whita-
ker’s Good News from Virginia (1613) on, deal with religious controversy or
exhortation—Thomas Morton’s satire, The New English Canaan; the spirited
argument for toleration, The Bloody Tenent of Persecution, by Roger Williams of
Rhode Island; and the quaint and intolerant Simple Cobler of Aggawam by Na-
thaniel Ward. The poetry of the period was chiefly religious, too, including pious
and artificial elegies for departed ministers and the grimly realistic Day of Doom
of Michael Wigglesworth. The best poet before the Revolution was Edward
Taylor, minister at Westfield, in Massachusetts Bay, whose work, only recently
brought to light, invites comparison with the best of the English metaphysical
poets by its sweet earnestness and the effectiveness of its homely conceits.

It was perhaps significant for the future in America, in contrast with the negligible
part played by early women writers in England, that the most admired poet of the
colonial time was Mrs. Anne Bradstreet, “the Tenth Muse lately sprung up in
America”; and that she was followed by Mrs. Mary Rowlandson, writer of the best
narrative of Indian captivity; and Mrs. Sarah Kemble Knight, Boston school-
mistress, who wrote the most spirited of early travel journals in America.

As the seventeenth century wore on and the older colonies became better es-
tablished, the writers continued to be chiefly theologians and chroniclers or journal-

ists in ptose or verse. Foremost among the former were a father and son of the
1

——
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remarkable Mather family, Increase (1639—1723) and Cotton (1663—1728), ministers
of Boston and voluminous writers of sermons, religious treatises, and histories.
Active and influential in the intellectual, religious, and political life of New England,
their leadership waned after their failure to check the outburst of popular fanaticism
in 1692, when nineteen persons accused of witchcraft were hanged—not burned—
at Salem. Cotton Mather’s masterpiece was his history Magnalia Christi Americana,
completed in 1702 and designed to show how the achievements of New England
were due to the favors of God, merited through adherence to the true faith by the
founders of the colonies. In Virginia appeared an anonymous history of Bacon’s
Rebellion, probably written by John Cotton of Queen’s Creek, with an eloquent
elegy on Nathaniel Bacon. Other historical writers, Mrs. Rowlandson, Major Daniel
Gookin, and Benjamin Tompson, deal with the Indians and Indian warfare. Our
best picture of New England life just before and after 1700 is the diary of Judge
Samuel Sewall of Boston, rivaling that of Pepys in its fullness and frankness.
Mrs. Knight’s journal of her ride through Rhode Island and Connecticut to New
York in 1704 and Ebenezer Cook’s satirical account of his travels in Maryland in
1707 are other contemporary accounts.

It was during the provincial period (1700-1770) that literature in America be-
came responsive to current changes in England—generally with a lapse of two or
three decades between the rise of a new form or vogue there and its first appearance
on this side of the water. In prose, the great advance in clearness and effectiveness
made by Swift, Defoe, and the essayists Addison and Steele is reflected in the work
of numerous youthful imitators like Franklin in America. Provincial poetry also
improved greatly under the discipline imposed by the clear and incisive, if some-
what formal and rigid, heroic couplets of Dryden and Pope.

The Middle and Southern Provinces came more actively into the literary picture
after 1700, with the readable accounts of contemporary Virginia by Hugh Jones
and Robert Beverley; Colonel William Byrd’s spicy History of the Dividing Line;
the often-praised Journal of the Quaker John Woolman of New Jersey; the Letters
from an American Farmer (not published until 1782) by Crévecceur, the French
colonist in New York; Richard Lewis’s fresh “Description of Spring,” written in
Maryland; and the lyrics of the Philadelphians Francis Hopkinson, Nathaniel Evans,
and Thomas Godfrey. The last-named was also our first dramatist of note, whose
imitative tragedy, The Prince of Parthia, was staged at Philadelphia in 1767.

It may be remarked also that the two most notable writers from New England
in this period, Franklin and Edwards, both migrated to the Middle Provinces, the
former to Philadelphia as a youth, the latter to Princeton in 1757. Other writers
of the time in New England were the scholarly Tory governor Thomas Hutchinson,
author of a History of Massachusetts Bay; John Barnard, writer of an entertaining
autobiography; the rival Boston satirists Mather Byles and Joseph Green; the Negro
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prodigy Phillis Wheatley; and Dr. Benjamin Church, perhaps the most facile writer
of the heroic couplet in eighteenth-century America.

Four influences which were to affect the whole subsequent course of American
literature made their appearance in the earliest colonial period: those of earlier
and current English literary models, of the middle-class point of view, of puritan-
ism, and of frontier living conditions. From the beginning, echoes of Raleigh and
the travel books are evident in the pages of John Smith and William Strachey; of
English divines in the sermons of John Cotton and the Mathers; of Spenser, Her-
bert, and Donne in the verses of Anne Bradstreet and Edward Taylor. Most per-
vasive of all was the influence of the English Bible, whose dignified rhythms and
splendid imagery enriched the prose of Bradford and all his successors. If many
families owned no other book, they possessed in this one a storehouse of religious
and secular history and instruction, tales of intrigue and heroic adventure, primitive
folklore and scandalous anecdote, proverbial wisdom, fine lyric poetry, and tender
romance. Later potent influences were those of Milton’s lyrics, Butler’s Hudibrastic
couplets, Locke, Shaftesbury, and the deists, Thomson’s Seasons, Richardson, and
Dr. Samuel Johnson.

The English middle class formed the predominant element in all the early
colonies, and remained ascendant in most of them. Its members were prevailingly
thrifty, industrious, and moral in character, with a leaning toward religious dissent.
They were also independent and individualistic, tenacious of rights and impatient
of restrictions, and essentially practical-minded. Cut off by the Protestant reforma-
tion alike from the tradition of the medieval church and the spirit of renaissance
humanism, they had little appreciation for the fine arts, and esteemed literature
mainly as a handmaid to theology or learning. Outside the realm of everyday af-
fairs, to us they seem to show a literal-minded credulity, accepting the text of the
Bible as final authority in all matters and seeing direct divine intervention or warn-
ings in all unusual occurrences. This mingling of common sense and credulity
appears in the pages of Winthrop, Ward, the Mathers, Sewall, and other writers
in their period.

Puritanism as a formative influence has to be understood in two distinct senses.
One—Puritanism with capital P! —refers to a definite religious and political move-
ment of the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries, limited chiefly to Great Britain
and the English colonies. Its primary purpose in England was to “purify” the
English church by eliminating its episcopal organization and certain forms of wor-
ship still retained from Catholicism, but it became involved also in the political
struggle to replace the irresponsible Stuart monarchs with a republic or common-
wealth. In New England it strove to preserve a pure Calvinistic religion and a

1 Throughout this volume the distinction between *Puritanism,” the historical movement, and “puritanism,” the
general attitude toward life, has been preserved in the capitalization.
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commonwealth free from royal or Anglican domination. This restricted historical
movement was, of course, very important in connection with the colonial period
in America. ‘

The second meaning of puritanism—without the capital—applies to a permanent
influence or tendency running throughout British and American thought and
literature from the time of John Wyclif or earlier, to the present. When we describe
one of our contemporaries as a puritan, or a movement or issue today as puritanical,
the term clearly implies a permanent and positive attitude toward life. This may
perhaps be defined as a practical moral idealism. Two fundamentals of the puritan’s
outlook in all ages seem to be: first, that he is disturbed by the presence of evils
and imperfections in the world he inhabits; and second, that he feels a sense of
personal responsibility for doing something to remedy them. He is not only a
critic but a reformer. His besetting sin is not hypocrisy, which is a contradiction
of his nature, but the narrowness and intolerance of which he is often accused.
He pursues certain eminently desirable objectives—usually moral ones—with such
single-mindedness that he loses sight of others perhaps equally desirable, such as
beauty, good fellowship, and happiness. He is thus the opposite of the conformist
or “cavalier,” who is indifferent to deficiencies in a world with which he is in
general satisfied, shifts any responsibility for improvement to other shoulders—the
church’s or the state’s—, and has a more catholic attitude toward the arts and the
enjoyment of life. Of the early colonial writers, the roistering Thomas Morton is
almost the only one who is not somewhat touched by puritan earnestness and re-
ligious seriousness.

When the Puritan movement expired in the eighteenth century, the spirit of
puritanism did not, of course, become extinct. Rather, it impregnated the new
enthusiastic religions which arose in that century and continued as a living force
in the nineteenth and twentieth centuries. The Northern abolitionists showed all
the characteristics of puritanism, which have still been in evidence in the crusades
for temperance reform, social uplift, and world peace in our own time.

Frontier living conditions—hardships, Indian attacks, sickness, and starvation—
are from the beginning reflected in the pages of Smith, Bradford, and Winthrop.
Later, as the coast settlements became more secure and more crowded, the lure of
better farming land, the quest of furs and lumber, the pressure of debt, and dis-
agreements and dissatisfaction with the social order at home drew many of the
younger, poorer, and more restless into the interior. Here, a life exposed to con-
stant danger and often lived under most primitive conditions developed a venture-
some, self-reliant, and sometimes lawless frontier class. Real settlement advanced
slowly in the hundred and fifty years after Jamestown, extending at only a few
points farther than a hundred miles from the coast; but in the century from 1775 to
1875 it leaped from the Alleghenies to the Pacific. Beyond the edges of the first.
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settlers’ villages lurked the menace of the savage, stealthy, and misunderstood
Indians; hence with its grim record of warfare and devastated settlements, the
frontier implied to the colonial period less of adventure and opportunity than of
danger and insecurity.

The colonial scene up to the Revolution was a narrow strip of English settlement
along the coast, east of the Great Lakes and the Alleghenies, extending from the
Penobscot to Spanish Florida. Aside from the Negroes, the Dutch in New York,
and small groups of Huguenot French, Germans, and Swedes, the early population
was British, and very largely English. Throughout the middle of the eighteenth
century this stock was augmented by great numbers of new immigrants, the
Scotch-Irish and the Germans. The former, descendants of Scotch colonists who
had lived for a century in the province of Ulster in northern Ireland, spread up and
down the Allegheny frontier, from New York to South Carolina. They were
tenacious, vigorous, restless, and inured to hard and frugal living—the best type
of pioneer stock—and contributed more than any other to pushing the frontier
westward after the Revolution. In the South they formed not only a buffer against
the Indians but also a democratic influence in opposition to the aristocracy of the
tidewater belt. Presbyterian Calvinists in religion, they desired a learned clergy and
helped the establishment of schools and colleges where they settled. The Germans
were Lutherans and Protestants of other sects, from the upper Rhine, an area over-
run by a century of religious and dynastic wars. The greater number settled in
east central Pennsylvania, where they retained their German customs and speech.
Clinging to the name deitsch, they were confused by their English neighbors with
the Dutch and are still misnamed the “Pennsylvania Dutch.” A smaller number
filtered through the same frontier occupied by the Scotch-Irish. The intermarriage
of these two races often fused the sturdiness, industry, and conservatism of the
Germans and the more imaginative Celtic zest into an excellent amalgam.

The great majority of the people were agricultural, raising chiefly tobacco for
export in Virginia and Maryland, rice and indigo in South Carolina, and grain
and general produce in the Middle Colonies and New England. In New York and
New England, furs purchased from the Indians were for some time the chief
export. Shipbuilding and trading by sea rapidly sprang up in the north, and supply-
ing the West Indian colonies with lumber, fish, and other products became a
lucrative occupation. By 1775, over 2500 American-built ships were engaged in
commerce with Great Britain. Economically, most colonial families were self-
supporting, not only raising their own food but making their own clothing and
shoes from home-grown wool and leather, and constructing their own crude
furniture, tools, and household implements. A series of bloody conflicts with the
chief Indian federations during the last third of the seventeenth century weakened
their resistance tc westward expansion, and a succession of foreign wars involving
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the English and French terminated in 1763 with the withdrawal of French forces
from Canada. By 1775 the total population of the colonies had grown to about
2,500,000.

In Virginia, as in Maryland and the Carolinas, advantages of soil and climate
and the contour of the land and rivers favored the development of a purely agricul-
tural civilization. The adventurers of the first years were virtually wiped out by
disease, starvation, and massacre. Their successors were mainly sturdy middle-
class stock, not greatly different, even in religious predilections, from the New
Englanders. Church attendance was required, a strict code of laws was enforced,
and plans were made for an ill-fated college at Henrico as early as 1619. During
the English Civil War, however, Virginia, strongly loyal to the King, excluded
Puritans, Quakers, and other dissenters from the franchise, and many were banished
or left the colony. During most of the seventeenth century the tobacco plantations,
averaging less than 200 acres in size, were mainly cultivated by the owners and
white indentured servants.! Living along navigable rivers, the planters loaded
their wares directly on board ship, with the result that towns were few and unim-
portant. Little manufacture was carried on, and the colonists depended on the
mother country and on Dutch and New England traders for supplies. The education
of the children was entrusted to their parents and to the church. Governor Berkeley
was wont to thank God that in Virginia “there are no free schools or printing
presses, and I hope there will be none for a hundred years.” A few royalist cavalier
families sought refuge in the colony during the Commonwealth, but most of them
returned after the Restoration, and the later plantation aristocracy was mainly of
middle-class origin.

The restrictions of the Navigation Act, coupled with the competition of Negro
slave labor after 1680, greatly hampered the yeoman planters. From that period
date the large plantations, operated by slaves, and the emigration to North Caro-
lina, Maryland, and Pennsylvania of great numbers of impoverished planters and
released white servants. By the mid-eighteenth century there had developed in
Virginia and South Carolina the aristocratic planter whom we associate traditionally
with the Old South. He was largely the product of a somewhat feudal life on his
great plantation, now served mainly by slave labor, whereas Hugh Jones’s de-
scription of him earlier in the century is still that of the middle-class merchant-
planter, quick at figures, and a shrewd bargainer. By the Revolution, however,
the code of personal honor, chivalrous respect for womanhood, and fondness for
generous entertainment, racing, and hunting had produced the class of gentlemen,
statesmen, and soldiers who were to become leaders in that great conflict. To the
Southern gentleman, literature was not a fitting vocation but might be indulged
in as an avocation. William Byrd amused himself by elaborating his jottings on

1T, J. Wertenbaker, The Planters of Colonial Virginia (1922), 45-54.
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the North Carolina boundary expedition into a finely bound volume. 1t would
not have occurred to him to publish it.

It was in the pleasure-loving South that the drama gained its first uncertain foot-
hold in the provinces. After feeble beginnings at Charleston as early as 1703, and
about 1716 at Williamsburg, the colonial capital of Virginia, the latter town was
ready by 1752 to become the headquarters of a dramatic troupe from London which,
under the name of the American Company, was to stay alive until 180o. Banned in
New England and little encouraged in Quaker Philadelphia and commercial New
York, it subsisted chiefly in coastal towns in Virginia, Maryland, and South Caro-
lina, with occasional sojourns in the British West Indies.

The Puritan colonies in Massachusetts and Connecticut were designed as
commonwealths in which the lives of men should be ordered “in harmony with
the will of God.” Both Plymouth (1620) and Massachusetts Bay (1630), however,
were carefully planned in advance to be self-sustaining through the fur trade and
other industries. The colonies in Connecticut and Rhode Island grew partly by
expansion and partly as a result of disagreement with Massachusetts Bay in religious
or political views. For the latter colony, like Virginia, sought to maintain re-
ligious unity and cxclude or suppress discordant factions. Accordingly, Roger
Williams and Anne Hutchinson were exiled to Rhode Island and John Wheel-
wright to New Hampshire; and Quakers, Anglicans, and even Baptists were fined,
deprived of common rights, and harshly treated. Our sympathies are with Wil-
liams, but this policy doubtless saved the colony from the confusion and disunion
which caused the downfall of the Puritan republic in England.

Certain democratic ideas prevailed in New England, such as the congregational
form of church government, the general meeting of freemen to decide local matters
of government, and the distribution of free land to all settlers. The number of free-
men was limited, however, by restrictions of church membership and qualifications
of property and character, to a small minority of the adult male population. In ad-
dition, the early clergy, probably the most learned and able in all our history, ex-
ercised as advisers a great degree of control in social and governmental affairs.
From these two circumstances originated the “social system” which, combining
the “three professions”—the minister, the doctor, and the lawyer—with the richer
merchants and landowners into a changing but continuing aristocracy, dominated
New England community life for over two centuries. In the democratic New Eng-
land town meeting everyone had his say, but the final say was generally that of the
largest taxpayer.

Compactly settled, with a homogeneous population whose middle-class am-
bitions and religious devotion both prompted them to industry and frugality, the
New England colonists early achieved solidarity and economic self-sufficiency.
Mostly well educated, they desired their children to continue so; hence in 1636 the
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Massachusetts Bay settlers founded a Latin grammar school in Boston and chartered
a college—Harvard—in Cambridge, and eleven years later required each town of
one hundred families to maintain a free grammar school. The poverty of the New
England soil turned the attention of the inhabitants to the sea, the returns from
which, in fish, shipbuilding, and commerce, were to provide their chief wealth.
With prosperity came relaxation of religious fervor and strictness and a decline in
the influence of the clergy. Thus in the eighteenth century the Puritan gave place
to the Yankee type—capable, shrewd, honest except when dealing with rascals,
neighborly, practical-minded, and at least outwardly religious.’

The eighteenth century saw the Middle Provinces advance rapidly in numbers,
wealth, and importance. The industry and thrift of the Quakers and the Germans
matched that of the New Englanders, and by 1750 Pennsylvania had outstripped
all her neighbors except Virginia and Massachusetts in population and was soon
to pass the latter. Philadelphia became not only the largest town in English America,
but also the chief literary and cultural center, where were to be found the greatest
number of men of distinction, like Franklin, Hopkinson, the naturalist William
Bartram, and the scientist Rittenhouse. The Quaker capital led also in the develop-
ment of hospitals and in humanitarian reform in general. Anthony Benezet not
only tried, like his fellow-Quaker Woolman, to prevent the spread of slavery,
but also introduced reforms in the education of children in his schools in Phila-
delphia.? Like New York, the city had from the beginning a cosmopolitan popula-
tion and attracted men of talent and energy from many other places.

Differences in religious opinion played a part in seventeenth-century and eight-
eenth-century life and thought which is difficult for even religious persons of
today to realize. In the Southern and some of the Middle colonies the Anglicans or
Episcopalians became the state church, which included the wealthy and ruling
classes and was supported by general taxation. Comparatively tolerant, they tended
to take their religion for granted, assuming that all who conformed to the exercises
of the church and lived rightly would enjoy the benefits of heaven.

Throughout all the colonies, however, and exercising the status of a state church
in New England were members of the various Calvinist sects—Congregationalists
in eastern New England, Presbyterians in Connecticut, New Jersey, and the western
settlements farther south, the Dutch Reformed in New York, and the Huguenots
in South Carolina. As the religious faith of the New England Puritans, Calvinism
tempered most of seventeenth-century literature. According to the Calvinist con-
ception, fallen man was inherently base and wicked, and consequently God per-
force elected certain souls to enjoy an unmerited bliss in heaven, leaving the rest
to their just punishment for their original transgression in Adam. Since the elect

1V. L. Parrington, The Colonial Mind, 1620~1800 (1927), 88~go.
2 For Benezet's activities, see G. S. Brookes, Friend Anthony Benezet (1937).
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had been known to God from the beginning of time, and thus predestined, no
one could by his own right living and faith be preserved from eternal torment.
An incentive for upright conduct and religious devotion, however, was offered in
the assurance that since the spirits of the elect act in harmony with God’s will,
those whose thought and behavior were most godlike were doubtless of the elect.
In addition to these Calvinistic doctrines, the Puritans developed the Covenant
theory, which “held that after the fall of man, God voluntarily condescended to
treat with man as with an equal and to draw up a covenant or contract with His
creature in which He laid down the terms and conditions of salvation, and pledged
Himself to abide by them. The covenant did not alter the fact that those only are
saved upon whom God sheds His grace, but it made very clear and reasonable
how and why certain men are selected, and prescribed the conditions under which
they might reach a fair assurance of their own standing.”

The original Friends, or Quakers, were regarded and treated by Anglicans and
Puritans alike as dangerous and revolutionary radicals. Their chief tenet was the
“inner light,” the presence of direct inspiration from God within the human spirit,
as their sufficient guide for conduct and belief. In accordance with this equalitarian
tenet, they decried such accepted conventions of Christian society as a paid min-
istry, special buildings and ceremonies for worship, the special sanctity of the
Sabbath, military service, capital punishment, reverence for magistrates, and dis-
tinctions of class in dress. By protesting against these things in such ways as de-
nouncing ministers in their pulpits, or running unclothed through the streets,
some of them shocked and alarmed the magistrates of Massachusetts Bay into
severe and cruel repressive measures. After four Quakers had been hanged there,
King Charles intervened; and as the stimulus of persecution was removed and able
and thoughtful leaders like Penn joined their body, they became an exceptionally
stable, orderly, and peaceful sect, noted in Pennsylvania for their philanthropy
and their just dealings with the Indians. In literature, their spirit is best shown in
the journal of the eighteenth-century Quaker preacher, John Woolman.

Maryland, colonized by Catholic English families, was soon overrun by Protes-
tants from Virginia; and eventually Anglicanism became the state church, but re-
ligious toleration was retained there, as also in Rhode Island under the leadership
of Roger Williams.

Governmental progress during the provincial period developed along nearly
parallel lines in all the colonies. After 1730 all were royal provinces except Rhode
Island and Connecticut, which retained their self-governing charters, and the

! Perry Miller, *“ The Puritan Way of Life,” in Miller and Johnson, The Puritans (1938), 58. This essay is perhaps
the best brief interpretation of the Puritan’s intellectual, cultural, and religious character. For more extended dis-
cussions, see Miller’s *‘The Marrow of Puritan Divinity,” in Publications of the Colonial Society of Massachusetts,
XXXITI (1932), 247-300; Orthodoxy in Massachusetts, 1630~1650 (1933); and The New England Mind: The Seven-
teenth Century (1939).
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proprietary colonies, Maryland, Pennsylvania, and Delaware. At the top was the
governor, appointed, in all but the charter colonies, by the King or the proprietors.
Next was the council—royal appointees except in Massachusetts, Rhode Island,
and Connecticut—serving variously as the governor’s cabinet, as a legislative
upper house, and in certain judicial capacities. The popular assembly, or lower
house, representing the towns in New England and the counties elsewhere, was
elected by citizens having the required religious, property, and other qualifica-
tions. In the seventeenth century, the governors, with the assistance of the council,
acting in behalf of the wealthier classes, could generally dominate or exercise an
effective veto over the acts of the lower house. With considerable uniformity,
however, the assembly gained power through the entire provincial period, by
means of its control of taxes, including those for the governor’s salary. In Massa-
chusetts, control of the council passed into the hands of the lower house, which
elected the councillors from among its own number.

Cultural advance in the colonies was necessarily slow. Harvard College, as has
been noted, was chartered in 1636, but no other followed until William and Mary,
in Virginia, in 1692, and Yale in 1702. Between 1740 and 1770, however, six new
colleges arose in the northern provinces: Pennsylvania in 1740, Princeton in 1746,
King’s College (Columbia) in 1754, Brown in 1764, Rutgers in 1766, and Dart-
mouth in 1769. The first newspaper, the Boston News Letter, was issued in 1704;
and by 1771 twenty-five weeklies were being published. Two short-lived magazines
appeared in Philadelphia in 1741, followed by a number of others, mainly there and
in Boston. Both these types of periodical were poor and imitative, but they gave
evidence of a quickening interest in matters of general information and literary
culture and gave an opportunity for hopeful writers to find a medium ot publica-
tion. The majority of the provincial population was literate, though a general
system of public education prevailed only in New England. Elsewhere, church
schools, private academies, and home instruction were depended upon. Travel
throughout the seventeenth century was generally by boat or on horseback, but
road and bridge building increased rapidly after 1700, at first as a private enterprise,
and by 1770 stagecoaches connected most of the larger towns. Under Franklin’s
direction postal service became much more rapid and efficient.

Among the provincial writers, two stand out pre-eminently. Jonathan Edwards
was Franklin’s superior in intellectual power and spiritual sensitiveness. His youth-
ful exaltation in the presence of nature and his scientific and psychological specula-
tions anticipate the Transcendentalists and the scientific explorers of the nineteenth
century; but his religious devotion and his metaphysical skill led him into other-
worldly paths. Thus he is remembered vaguely as an enkindler of spiritual emo-
tionalism and as the last great defender through incontrovertible logic of the
Calvinistic system of theology. The Yankee Franklin looked outward and forward,
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as a product of the Enlightenment. There was no practical concern of his time
which he did not touch helpfully. His was the genius of common sense, in politics,
invention, and society. And though pure letters were to him an avocation, his
proverbial sayings, his essay letters, and the earlier passages of his unfinished auto-
biography are the best remembered literature of his time in America.

During the middle years of the eighteenth century, three new influences tended
to undermine the stability of the religious, intellectual, and political status in the
American colonies. These were the philosophical-religious spirit of deism, the
religious revival called the “Great Awakening,” and the growing urge for self-
government and local independence.

Deism, somewhat like puritanism, was, as Dr. Gustaf Koch describes it, “an
. attitude of mind rather than a specific creed, rather like the scientific temper of our
" age, which is superimposed upon our religious beliefs and institutions.” Accord-
ing to the older theologies, man was the chief concern of God, who intervened
directly in his personal affairs. But the new physics of Newton had changed the
Earth from the center about which all else revolved, to a small unit in an infinitely
vast universe. Certain implications of this were uneasily sensed by Sewall, who re-
corded in his diary, December 23, 1714, that “Dr. C. Mather preached excellently
from Ps. 37. Trust in the Lord, etc., only spake of the Sun being in the centre. I
think it inconvenient to assert such problems.” The English deists pictured “a
mechanically perfect universe, operating with admirable precision . .. and pre-
sided over by . . . a Creator intelligent, immaterial, and benevolent, who executed
his will through changeless laws rather than through special providences.”? Man,
at present maladjusted to this divine scheme, not through his original sin but
through centuries of misunderstandings chiefly due to ecclesiasticism, could regain
his share in the divine benevolence by returning to a rationally ordered life and
by contemplation of the glories of God’s creation in external nature.

Such conceptions of God, man, and the universe, at great variance with the ideas
of Governor Winthrop and Jonathan Edwards, spread slowly in America, at first
among intellectuals like Cotton Mather himself, whose Christian Philosopher (1721)
seems to show their influence, and Franklin, whose whole philosophy was colored
by them; and later on a lower level through the fraternizing of Colonial and British
army officers during the French and Indian Wars. They were an influence in the
preaching of liberal Congregationalists like Mayhew and Chauncy in Boston in
the mid-century, and prepared the way for the later shift to Unitarianism. In lit-
erature, the boldest of attacks of reason against the tradition of authority were
Reason the Only Oracle of Man,? published in Vermont in 1784 as the work of

1 G. A. Koch, Republican Religion: The American Revolution and the Cult of Reason (1933), p. xiv. See H. M. Morais,
Deism in 18th Century America (1934), for a summary of deistic influences in America.

2 Walter F. Taylor, Hjstory of American Lelters (1936), 41 and s50.

3 Available in the Scholars’ Facsimiles and Reprints Series (1940).
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General Ethan Allen; and the memorable Age of Reason, written in France in 1794~
1796 by the English-born citizen of the United States, Thomas Paine.

While deism was undermining the older churches intellectually, the Great
Awakening assailed them on the side of the emotions. This great religious revival,
in full progress by 1741, paralleled the success of the Wesleyan movement among
the lower classes in England. Preceded by lesser revivals such as that of Jonathan
Edwards at Northampton in 1734, it received great impetus from the preaching of
George Whitefield, who traveled throughout the provinces, addressing large
audiences from Georgia to Maine. Its greatest hold was upon the newer, less stable
population of the back country, but it penetrated the older towns as well, produc-
ing vexatious schisms, such as that between the conservative Old Light Calvinists
and the evangelistic New Lights. The Awakening was an evangelical movement,
holding out the promise of salvation to all who would accept divine grace, and
stressing the spiritual experience of conversion. Edwards recorded its manifesta-
tions with eager interest, but the faculties of Harvard and Yale, and conservative
preachers like Charles Chauncy, denounced its emotional excesses and questioned
its permanent good effects. Whitefield favored no creed, but most of his converts
joined either the newly formed Methodists or the Baptists. These two groups
superseded in the interior areas the Anglicans, “Old Light” Congregationalists,
and Presbyterians, followed the frontier in its western advance, and became the
dominant Protestant sects of the United States. In contrast with the increasing
decorum and rationalism of the older faiths, they contributed an element of opti-
mism, enthusiasm, and democracy to our early national life.

One of the effects of the defeat and withdrawal of the French forces was an
increasing self-confidence and independence on the part of the American provin-
cials. Their own part in the victory had not been small, particularly in the brilliant
capture of Louisbourg by the New Englanders in 1745; while the disasters at Fort
Duquesne in 1755 and Ticonderoga in 1758 somewhat lessened respect for British
military leadership and prowess. The Navigation Acts and customs imposts which
had threatened to wipe out colonial commerce had for a century been nullified by
large-scale smuggling and illegal trading with the French and Spanish colonies,
extremely profitable to the shipowners and merchants of Boston, Philadelphia,
and New York. Upon the free-and-easy methods of these gentry the British
attempts at enforcement of the commercial laws fell most heavily. Besides the
mercantile, professional, and official classes, there were the increasing class
of laborers and mechanics, largely unfranchised, in the towns, who, after
earning high wages while war was in progress, were now out of employment and
in many cases reduced to poverty and desperate circumstances. Though the
merchants and lawyers led in opposition to British legislation and coercion, it
was the unattached artisans and laborers of Boston, New York, and other towns
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who made up the anti-Tory mobs and, with farmers’ sons from the country,
mainly filled the ranks of the Continental armies.

The chief economic and political grievances which within a decade converted
the temper of the Americans from self-assertive loyalty to open defiance were the
curbs upon colonial manufactures, currency, and freedom of legislation; attempts
to enforce dead-letter trade and navigation laws; new measures of direct taxation,
ostensibly for colonial protection but actually to reduce the heavy burden of taxa-
tion in England; the ban upon expansion in the Indian country; and the coercive
measures, enforced by the courts and the army, to repress American protest and
opposition. Widespread boycotts of British goods, the Boston Massacre, the “tea
parties” at Boston, Annapolis, and elsewhere, the summoning of a Continental
Congress, creation of Committees of Safety and Correspondence, tarring and
feathering of crown officers and Tory sympathizers, raising of provincial militia——
the Minute Men—and assembling of munitions of war, were phases of rising dis-
affection and disturbance, culminating in bloodshed at Lexington and Concord
and such bold challenging of British authority as the Mecklenburg Resolutions in
North Carolina, in 1775.

The work of organizing and implementing popular opposition passed from the
hands of the merchants who first fomented it into those of a remarkable group of
agitators, mostly young lawyers and publicists. The oratory of James Otis against
the Writs of Assistance in 1761 and of Patrick Henry before the Virginia Conven-
tion of 1775; and in print the Letters from a Pennsylvania Farmer (1767) of John
Dickinson, the Full Vindication of the Measures of Congress (1774) of the youthful
Hamilton, and the Novangius letters (1775) of John Adams overbore the remon-
strances of loyalists like Samuel Seabury, Daniel Leonard, and Joseph Galloway.
Most effective of all were the trenchant Common Sense (1776) of Thomas Paine,
boldly advocating separation from England, and the indefatigable circular letters
and addresses of Samuel Adams of Boston, one of the shrewdest and most success-
ful propagandists and organizers that ever lived.

The American mind came slowly and with honest reluctance to the idea of in-
dependence. In fact, the two first important phases of the war, the expulsion of the
British forces from New England and the brilliant but ill-fated invasion of Canada,
preceded the official separation and declaration of a state of war. When the Dec-
laration, penned mainly by Thomas Jefferson, was signed in 1776, it perhaps rep-
resented the views of a minority of Americans; and hundreds of thousands remained
loyal to the British government throughout the war. The loyalists were in general
of the “better sort,” often persons of property, social standing, and prominence
under the royal government, and their retainers. They regarded resistance to the
crown as treasonable rebellion, certain to fail and bring summary punishment
upon its participants. When they protested against measures of opposition, they
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suffered harsh treatment from patriotic mobs, as described by Trumbull in A’ Fin-
gal. Great numbers left in the early days of the conflict. Many settled in the Ca-
nadian provinces of Nova Scotia and New Brunswick, whose abstention from
the revolutionary movement was thus made certain. Others were driven out and
their estates confiscated by the states. Still others, especially in the Middle and
Southern states, fought beside the royal troops, to the number, it is said, of over
50,000. The later phases of the war, the British campaigns first ro cut the Union
in two at the Hudson and later to subdue the Southern states, were strongly sup-
ported and prolonged through loyalist assistance. Though a few returned after the
war, more than a hundred thousand persons, including much of the most stable
and cultured stock in the provinces, were lost to the United States through the
loyalist emigration.

Naturally, the great conflict was provocative of much outpouring of literature
dealing with its spirit and issues. Besides the political arguments on both sides al-
ready mentioned, the most influential American utterance was Thomas Paine’s
The Criss, a series of stirring appeals issued at crucial moments during the war to
hearten the Americans’ resistance. The loyalists about New York contributed also
the spirited drinking songs of Odell and Stansbury, and Samuel Peters’s General
History of Connecticut (1782), with its gibes at his neighbors’ politics and religion
and its preposterous yarns anticipating the similar ones later recorded along the
western frontier. The most spontaneous of the Revolutionary writings were the
songs and ballads on both sides, many of them anonymous. Trumbull’s spirited
satire M’ Fingal has been mentioned. Most active of poets on the patriot side was
Philip Frencau. His longest serious poem of the Revolution pictured the horrors
of his own confinement in British prison ships in New York harbor.

The success of the Revolution found the former ruling class partly swept away
and the control of government in the hands of younger men, except for a few older
leaders like Franklin and Washington. Though the people in the sections not
harmed by the later campaigns werc mostly in a prosperous condition, the gov-
ernment, a unicameral congress, established under the Articles of Confederation,
1777, found itself helpless in the face of an economic and political emergency.
Chiefly an advisory body after the removal of the need for urgent national de-
fense, it was unable to secure co-operation from the states in necessary financial
and political measures. Great amounts of worthless Continental and state paper
money created a more paralyzing financial situation than had prevailed before the
Revolution. Interstate jealousies led to discriminating legislation and hampered
the efforts of Congress to regulate trade and commerce. Conflicting claims to
western lands, the supervision of settlers living already outside the limits of the
several states, and difficulties with the Spaniards and Indians raised new problems.
Worst of all, the disbanded army, whose struggles and sacrifices had won the war,
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liad been paid only in worthless bills and was in many cases destitute and desper-
ate. Ex-soldiers were leaders in the attempts to prevent suits for debts by seizing
courthouses in Massachusetts in 1786—called Shays’ Rebellion—which brought
most plainly before the states the necessity of a strong central government and led
to the Constitutional Convention of 1787.

Naturally, the new constitution did not meet with universal approval. Jefferson
and Franklin had misgivings about it, and Patrick Henry and Governor Clinton
attacked it openly. Hopkinson humorously defended it in “The New Roof,”
and Hamilton, Madison, and Jay produced a memorable interpretation of its ad-
vantages and scope in a series of newspaper essays entitled The Federalist: or the
New Constitution in 1787-88. The mercantile and propertied classes generally
supported it in the face of distrust on the part of the agrarian population. Out
of the debate for and against its adoption arose our two basic national political
parties. With the elimination of the royalist Tory party, there was a shift to the
right on the part of the former Whigs. The more prosperous of them, with rem-
nants of the Tories, the mercantile and professional groups, and the comfortable
farmers and planters, argued for the proposed constitution since it promised sta-
bility and secured the interests of property. These, who assumed the name Fed-
eralist, were to continue through our history under various names as National
Republicans, Whigs, and Republicans. Opposed to these were mainly the formerly
unfranchised laborers and poorer farmers, jealous of centralization of power and
possible encroachments upon the state assemblies which their votes could now
control, who co-operated loosely as Anti-federalists and who were later to be
welded together by the great political organizer Jefferson into the Democratic-
Republican or Democratic party. With some difficulty, often by shrewd bargaining
and hairbreadth majorities, the better organized Federalist group secured the ad-
herence of the necessary two thirds of the states. With the Federal Union thus
assured, the unanimous selection of General Washington as the first President
momentarily harmonized all factions and inaugurated the new government not
only in a wave of good feeling at home but also with some degree of respect and
admiration abroad, where the name of Washington had come to be revered by
many.

The later eighteenth-century writers reflect the influence both of the neoclassical
tradition, reinforced by Dr. Samuel Johnson, and that of the English pre-romantic
literature. The sentimentality of Richardson and Sterne in the novel, the wonder
stories of the Gothic romance, the awakened nature interest of Thomson and
Cooper, and the humanitarianism of Burns and Godwin reappear in the poetry of
Freneau, the novels of Mrs. Rowson and C. B. Brown, and the plays of William
Dunlap. Added to these borrowed traits was the American ingredient of enthusiastic
acceptance of political independence and democratic republicanism as the best form
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of political government, which appears even in the writings of the Federalist con-
servatives. The group called the Connecticut Wits, of whom Timothy Dwight,
John Trumbull, and Joel Barlow were the chief, labored consciously to create a
national poetry, but their neoclassical output was turgid and mostly lacking in
vitality.

Of greatcr importance were four outstanding figures in different fields: the poet
Philip Freneau, the novelist Charles Brockden Brown, the essayist-critic Joseph
Dennie, and the dramatist William Dunlap. The novel got a belated start with the
slight and didactic Power of Sympathy of William Hill Brown in 1789, followed
by the sentimental best sellers Charlotte Temple (1790), by Mrs. Susanna Rowson,
and The Coquette (1797), by Mrs. Hannah Webster Foster. H. H. Brackenridge’s
Modern Chivalry (1792—1805) poked good-humored fun at the crudenesses of the
country, especially in the frontier region of the Alleghenies. C. B. Brown, also
using American settings for his Wieland (1798), Arthur Mervyn (1799-1800),
and Edgar Huntly (1800), and his other three novels, combined the tendencies of
Richardson, Anne Radcliffe, and William Godwin with considerable skill. In the
field of drama, Royall Tyler’s comedy The Contrast (1787) and Dunlap’s tragedy
André (1797) were decided successes. Dunlap, as author of fifty-odd other original
plays and adaptations, and as manager of the New York theater, did much to give
the drama a securc foothold in America.

s -~ Jonathan Fdwards - s

ONATHAN EDWARDS, greatest of American theologians, was the son of the minis-
J ter at East Winsor, Connecticut. As a boy of eleven he showed, in his essays
on the flying spider and on thunder, an intellectual zest and acumen and accuracy of
observation which promised greater achievement in natural science than that of
his contemporary, Franklin. At Yale, seminary of orthodox Calvinism, he read
Locke and Newton. Graduated at seventeen, he continued with two years’ study
of theology and underwent an ecstatic experience of conversion and conviction
of his own election to be saved. His Personal Narrative records in this period moods
of spiritual aliveness and rapt enjoyment of nature which show his partial kinship
with such later transcendental spirits as Wordsworth, Emerson, and Thoreau. After
a brief term as pastor of a Presbyterian church in New York, he returned to Yale
for two years as tutor. In 1736 he became the colleague of his mother’s father,
Solomon Stoddard, pastor in Northampton, Massachusetts. The next year he
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married Sarah Pierrepont, whose singular sweetness and purity of mind he had
recorded four years earlier.

Edwards was a scholarly pastor, rarely visiting his parishioners, and usually
spending thirteen hours a day at his books and writing. His sermons, however,
were eloquent and compelling. His preaching, while restrained in delivery, became
increasingly evangelistic in spirit, in contrast with the customarily doctrinal sermons
of his Calvinist associates. He anticipated the Great Awakening with a remark-
able religious revival in his parish in1734 and became one of its most powerful
preachers. His own congregation gained three hundred members in six months.
He defended the revival, based on an appeal to the emotions or “religious affec-
tions,” in answer to attacks by the Reverend Charles Chauncy and others but ad-
mitted that in some cases the apparent evidences of conversion were “enthusiastic
delusions,” arising from the natural emotions rather than from the “supernatural
sense” granted by God to the elect for their complete regeneration, as described
in his Treatise concerning Religious Affections (1746).

Edwards’s own parishioners, after their enthusiasm had cooled, became critical
of their pastor’s strictness, not in his picturing of hell, but in “the high level of
religious emotion which he expected them to maintain in their daily lives.” After
two years of dissension, he delivered his “Farewell Sermon” in 1750 and with-
drew with his numerous family to the frontier town of Stockbridge, where he
acted as missionary to the Indians and preached in the local church. In his seclusion
here, he had opportunity to devote himself to study and turned out the notable
treatises The Nature of True Virtue (1788), The End for Which God Created the
World (1788), and The Grear Christian Doctrine of Original Sin Defended (1758),
and his masterpiece, The Freedom of the Will (1754). In 1757 recognition of his
intellectual leadership among the Calvinists took the form of an invitation to
become president of the new College of New Jersey (now Princeton). Three
months after his induction, he died of smallpox as the result of inoculation.

Edwards returned to a purer Calvinism than that of the early New England Puri-
tans. The central idea in his preaching and writing was the ineffable power and
majesty of God, the contemplation of which never failed to entrance his mind
and fill it with joy. That the nature of humankind, in contrast with God’s good-
ness and might, is deplorably black and weak, and that man can be saved only
through the interposition of divine grace, are ideas inherent in the Calvinistic
system. His participation in the Great Awakening arose not from the evangelical
hope that all men could repent and save themselves but from the feeling that the
religious exaltation which was stimulated, when genuine, expressed “the kind of
religion toward which a recognition of the sovereignty of God would tend.” In
denying to man any control over his will or desires—as distinct from his actions
—Edwards occupied a position close to that of Locke and Hobbes. His explana-
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tion of total depravity as resulting from domination by the sole motive of self-
love, after God withdrew from Adam’s nature the divine motive of disinterested
benevolence, harmonizes again with the views of Hobbes and with those of Man-
deville. His later identification of true virtue, possible only in the elect, with this
benevolence, achieved through the divinely given sense of moral beauty, seems
suggested by Francis Hutcheson’s Inquiry into the Original of Our Ideas of Beauty
and Virtue (1725).

The synthesis of these views made a virtually impregnable fortress of logic for
the Calvinistic theology of total dependence upon God. But though most men
found his conclusions inescapable, they also found them intolerable, with the
ultimate result of the rejection of the premises on which they were founded. This
rejection of the validity of the Calvinistic dogma left the way open for the later tri-
umph of Unitarianism in New England.

Around his sixteenth year, Edwards set down a set of rules for writing, which
reflect, in their emphasis on unaffected simplicity, the precepts for good prose by
Hobbes and Thomas Sprat—*a close, naked, natural way of speaking”—and the
practice of Defoe, Swift, Steele, and Addison:

Let much modesty be seen in the style. ..

To be very moderate in the use of terms of art. Let it not look as if I
was much read, or was conversant with books, or with the learned
world.

As he progressed, the language of those books of the Bible from which texts for
his sermons were most frequently chosen—the Psalms, the Proverbs, the Song of
Solomon, Ecclesiastes, and the New Testament gospels—shows its influence in
his description of his emotional experiences and in his hortatory sermons. Late in
his life, a reading of Richardson’s Sir Charles Grandison prompted the remark that
he regretted not having given more attention to his style. He was never unaware of
its effects, however, and the almost lyrical beauty of the Personal Narrative and
the clear and precise diction of his philosophical treatises rank him with Franklin
as one of the two best prose writers in eighteenth-century America.

Edwards’s chief works, besides those mentioned above, are God Glorified in the Work of Re-
demption (1731); A Faithful Narrative (1737); Sinners in the Hands of an Angry God (1741);
Some Thoughts Concerning the Present Revival of Religion in New England (1742); and Farewell
Sermon (1750).

The best of a number of editions of Edwards’s works is the one edited by S. Austin in 8 vols.
(1808-09) and reprinted with additions by R. Ogle in 1847. The first four volumes were reissued
in 1843 and frequently since then. Excellent volumes of selections with valuable introductions
are C. H. Faust and T. H. Johnson, Jonathan Edwards: Representative Selections (1935), and Carl
Van Doren, Benjamin Franklin and Jonathan Edwards: Selections from Their Writings (1920).
Selected Sermons of Jonathan Edwards was edited by H. N. Gardiner (1904). Faust and Johnson’s
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Edwards contains an extensive bibliography. There are also bibliographies in CHAL, 1, 428432
(Edwards’s separate works), and in DAB.

The standard life is A. V. G. Allen (1890). Other full-length biographies are that by Sereno E.
Dwight (1829); H. B. Parkes, Jonathan Edwards, the Fiery Puritan (1930); and A. C. McGiffert,
Jonathan Edwards (1932). The DAB article by Francis A. Christie is an cxcellent summary.
Other valuable material may be found in H. S. Canby, Classic Americans (1931); F. 1. Carpenter,
“The Radicalism of Jonathan Edwards,” New England Quarterly, 1V, 629-644 (Oct., 1931);
John Dewitt, “Jonathan Edwards, a Study,” Princeton Theological Review, 11, 88—109 (Jan., 1904);
F.H.Foster, A Genetic History of the New England Theology (1907); Joseph Haroutunian, “Jonathan
Edwards, a Study in Godliness,” Journal of Religion, X1, 400-419 (July, 1931), and Piety versus
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PERSONAL NARRATIVE Zbun'dant in duties. I used to pray ﬁ.ve tirnes a
ay in secret, and to spend much time in re-
The account of Edwards's own conversion, ligious talk with other boys, and used to meet
about 1723, was written about twenty years later. with them to pray together. I cxperienced I
It will be 'hclpful .to compare Edvx"ar’(!?'s thoughts know not what kind of delight in religion.
and experiences with Wnr'dsv»iorth s ] m{crn .'1bbc'y My mind was much engaged in it, and had
and passages in Emerson’s N'afure and Thoreau's . o .
Tourmals. mu.C}l self-rlghteou::; plezfsgre; and'lt was my
. delight to abound in religious duties. I, with
[Bayhood Experiences) some of my schoolmates, joined together,
I HAD a variety of concerns and exercises 10 and built a booth in a swamp, in a very re-
about my soul from my childhood; but had tired spot, for a place of prayer. And besides,
two more remarkable seasons of awakening, 1 had particular secret places of my own in
before I met with that change by which I the woods, where I used to retire by myself,
was brought to those new dispositions, and ~ and was from time to time much affected.
that new sense of things, that T have sincehad. My affections seemed to be lively and easily
The first time was when I was a boy, some moved, and I seemed to be in my element
years before I went to college, at a time of re-  when engaged in religious duties. And I am
markable awakening in my father’s congrega-  ready to think, many are deceived with such
tion. I was then very much affected for many  affections and such a kind of delight as I then
months, and concerned about the things of 20 had in religion, and mistake it for grace.
religion, and my soul’s salvation; and was But in process of time, my convictions and
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affections wore off, and I entirely lost all those
affections and delights, and left off secret
prayer, at least as to any constant performance
of it, and returned like a dog to his vomit and
went on in the ways of sin. Indeed, 1 was at
times very uncasy, cspecially towards the
Jatter part of my time at college, when it
pleased God to scize me with a pleurisy, in
which he brought me nigh to the grave and
shook me over the pit of hell. And yet it was
not long after my recovery before I fell again
into my old ways of sin. But God would not
suffer me to go on with any quietness; I had
great and violent inward struggles, till, after
many conflicts with wicked inclinations, re-
peated resolutions, and bonds that T laid my-
sclf under by a kind of vows to God, T was
brought wholly to break off all former wicked
ways and all ways of known outward sin, and
1o apply myself 10 seek salvation, and practise
many religious duties, but without that kind
of affection and delight which I had formerly
experienced. My concern now wrought more
by inward struggles and conflicts and sclf-
reflections. I made seeking my salvation the
main business of my life. But vet, it scems to
me, | sought after a miserable manner, which
has made me sometimes since to question
whether ever it issued in that which was sav-
ing, being ready to doubt whether such
miscrable sccking ever succeeded. 1 was in-
deed brought 10 seek salvation in a manner
that T never was before; I felt a spirit to part
with all things in the world, for an interest in
Christ. My concern continued and prevailed,
with many exercising thoughts and inward
struggles; but yet it never seemed to be proper
to express that concern by the name of
terror.

From my childhood up, my mind had been
full of objections against the doctrine of God’s
sovereignty, in choosing whom he would to
cternal life, and rejecting whom he pleased,
leaving them cternally to perish and be ever-
lastingly tormented in hell. Tt used to appear
like a horrible doctrine to me. But I remember
the time very well when T seemed to be con-
vinced and fully satisfied, as to this sovereignty
of God and his justice in thus eternally dis-
posing of men according to his sovereign
pleasure. But never could give an account how,
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or by what means, 1 was thus convinced, not
in the least imagining at the time, nor a long
time after, that there was any extraordinary
influence of God's Spirit in it; but only that
now I'saw further, and my reason apprehended
the justice and reasonableness of it. However,
my mind rested in it, and it put an end to all
those cavils and objections. And there has
been a wonderful alteration in my mind in
respect to the doctrine of God’s sovereignty
from that day to this, so that I scarce ever have
found so much as the rising of an objection
against it, in the most absolute sense, in God’s
showing mercy to whom he will show mercy,
and hardening whom he will. God’s absolute
sovereignty and justice, with respect to salva-
tion and damnation, is what my mind seems
to rest assured of as much as of any thing that
I see with my eyes; at least it is so at times.
But I have often, since that first conviction,
had quitc another kind of sense of God’s
sovereignty than I had then. 1 have often since
had not only a conviction, but a delightful
conviction. The doctrine has very often ap-
peared exceeding pleasant, bright, and sweet.
Absolute sovereignty is what I love to ascribe
to God. But my first conviction was not so.

The first instance that T remember of that
sort of inward, sweet delight in God and divine
things that 1 have lived much in since, was on
reading those words, 1 Tim. i. 17. Now unto
the King eternal, immortal, invisible, the only
wise God, be honour and glory for ever and ever,
Amen. As [ read the words, there came into
my soul, and was as it were diffused through
it, a sense of the glory of the Divine Being;
a new scnse, quite different from any thing 1
cver experienced before. Never any words of
Scripture seemed to me as these words did.
I thought with myself how exccllent a Being
that was, and how happy I should be if 1
might enjoy that God and be rapt up to him
in heaven, and be as it were swallowed up in
him for ever! T kept saying, and as it were
singing, over these words of Scripture to my-
self; and went to pray to God that T might
enjoy him, and prayed in a manner quite dif-
ferent from what I used to do, with a new sort
of affection. But it never came into my thougln
that there was any thing spiritual, or of a sav-
ing nature in this.



JONATHAN EDWARDS

[ZTranscendent Contemplations)

From about that time, T began to have a
new kind of apprechensions and ideas of Christ
and the work of redemption and the glorious
way of salvation by him. An inward, sweet
sense of these things, at times, came into my
heart; and my soul was led away in pleasant
views and contemplations of them. And my
mind was greatly engaged to spend my time
in reading and meditating on Christ, on the
beauty and excellency of his person, and the
lovely way of salvation by free grace in him. I
found no books so delightful to me as those
that treated of these subjects. Those words
Cant. ii. 1. used to be abundantly with me,
I am the Rose of Sharon, and the Lily of the
valleys. The words seemed to me sweetly to
represent the loveliness and beauty of Jesus
Christ. The whole book of Canticles used to
be pleasant to me, and | used to be much in
reading it, about that time; and found, from
time to time, an inward sweetness that would
carry me away in my contemplations. This I
know not how to express otherwise than by
a calm, sweet abstraction of soul from all the
concerns of this world; and sometimes a kind
of vision, or fixed ideas and imaginations, of
being alone in the mountains or some solitary
wilderness, far from all mankind, sweetly
conversing with Christ and wrapt and swal-
lowed up in God. The sense T had of divine
things would often of a sudden kindle up, as
it were, a swect burning in my heart; an
ardor of soul, that I know not how to ex-
press.

Not long after 1 first began to experience
these things, 1 gave an account to my father
of some things that had passed in my mind. I
was pretty much affected by the discourse we
had together; and when the discourse was
ended, 1 walked abroad alone, in a solitary
place in my father’s pasture, for contempla-
tion. And as I was walking there and looking
upon the sky and clouds, there came into my
mind so sweet a sense of the glorious majesty
and grace of God that I know not how to
express. | seemed to see them both in a sweet
conjunction, majesty and meekness joined to-
gether; it was a sweet, and gentle, and holy
majesty, and also a majestic meekness, an aw-
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ful sweetness, a high, and great, and holy
gentleness.

After this my sense of divine things gradually
increased and became more and more lively
and had more of that inward sweetness. The
appearance of every thing was altered; there
seemed to be, as it were, a calm, sweet, cast
or appeurance of divine glory in almost every
thing. God’s excellency, his wisdom, his pu-
rity and love seemed to appear in every thing,
in the sun, moon, and stars, in the clouds and
blue sky, in the grass, flowers, trees, in the
water and all nature, which used greatly to
fix my mind. I often used to sit and view the
moon for continuance; and in the day, spent
much time in viewing the clouds and sky, to
behold the sweet glory of God in these things,
in the meantime singing forth, with a low
voice, my contemplations of the Creator and
Redeemer. And scarce any thing, among all
the works of nature, was so sweet to me as
thunder and lightning; formerly nothing had
becn so terrible to me. Before, 1 used to be
uncommonly terrified with thunder, and to
be struck with terror when 1 saw a thunder-
storm rising; but now, on the contrary, it
rejoiced me. I felt God, so to speak, at the
first appearance of a thunder-storm, and used
to take the opportunity, at such times, to fix
myself in order to view the clouds and see
the lightnings play and hear the majestic and
awful voice of God’s thunder, which often-
times was exceedingly entertaining, leading me
to sweet contemplations of my great and glori-
ous God. While thus engaged, it always seemed
natural for me to sing, or chant forth my medi-
tations, or to speak my thoughts in soliloquies
with a singing voice.

I felt then great satisfaction as to my good
estate, but that did not content me. I had
vehement longings of soul after God and
Christ and after more holiness, wherewith my
heart seemed to be full and ready to break,
which often brought to my mind the words
of the Psalmist, Psal. cxix. 28. My soul break-
eth for the longing it hath. 1 often felt a mourn-
ing and lamenting in my heart, that T had not
turned to God sooner, that I might have had
more time to grow in grace. My mind was

50 greatly fixed on divine things, almost per-

petually in the contemplation of them. I spent
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most of my time in thinking of divine things
year after year; often walking alone in the
woods and solitary places, for meditation, so-
liloquy, and prayer, and converse with God;
and it was always my manner, at such times,
to sing forth my contemplations. I was almost
constantly in ejaculatory prayer, wherever 1
was. Prayer seemed to be natural to me as the
breath by which the inward burnings of my
heart had vent. The delights which I now
felt in the things of religion were of an ex-
ceedingly different kind from those before-
mentioned, that I had when a boy, and what
I then had no more notion of than one born
blind has of pleasant and beautiful colors.
They were of a more inward, pure soul, ani-
mating and refreshing nature. Those former
delights never reached the heart, and did not
arise from any sight of the divine excellency
of the things of God, or any taste of the soul-
satisfying and life-giving good there is in them.

My sense of divine things seemed gradually
to increase until I went to preach at New York,
which was about a year and a half after they
began; and while I was there, I felt them very
sensibly, in a much higher degree than I had
done before. My longings after God and holi-
ness were much increased. Pure and humble,
holy and heavenly Christianity appeared ex-
ceedingly amiable to me. I felt a burning desire
to be, in every thing, a complete Christian,
and conformed to the blessed image of Christ,
and that I might live in all things according to
the pure, sweet, and blessed rules of the Gos-
pel. I had an eager thirsting after progress in
these things, which put me upon pursuing and
pressing after them. It was my continual strife
day and night and constant inquiry how I
should 4e more holy and Zive more holily, and
more becoming a child of God, and a disciple
of Christ. I now sought an increase of grace
and holiness and a holy life with much more
earnestness than ever I sought grace before
I had it. I used to be continually examining
myself and studying and contriving for likely
ways and means how I should live holily,
with far greater diligence and earnestness than
ever I pursued any thing in my life, but yet
with too great a dependence upon my own
strength, which afterwards proved a great
damage to me. My experience had not then
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taught me, as it has done since, my extreme
feebleness and impotence, every manner of
way, and the bottomless depths of secret cor-
ruption and deceit there was in my heart.
However, I went on with my eager pursuit
after more holiness and conformity to Christ.

The heaven I desired was a heaven of holi-
ness—to be with God and to spend my eter-
nity in divine love and holy communion with
Christ. My mind was very much taken up with
contemplations on heaven and the enjoyments
there, and living there in perfect holiness, hu-
mility, and love; and it used at that time to
appear a great part of the happiness of heaven,
that there the saints could express their love
to Christ. It appeared 10 me a great clog and
burden, that what 1 felt within, I could not
express as | desired. The inward ardor of
my soul seemed to be hindered and pent up
and could not freely flame out as it would. T
used often to think how in heaven this prin-
ciple should freely and fully vent and express
itself. Heaven appeured exceedingly delightful,
as a world of love, and that all happiness con-
sisted in living in pure, humble, heavenly,
divine love.

I remember the thoughts I used then to
have of holiness, and said sometimes 10 my-
self, “T do certainly know that T love holiness,
such as the gospel prescribes.” It appeared 1o
me that there was nothing in it but what was
ravishingly lovely, the highest beauty and
amiableness—a divine beauty, far purer than
any thing here upon earth and that every thing
else was like mire and defilement, in com-
parison of it.

Holiness, as I then wrote down some of my
contemplations on it, appeared to me to be
of a sweet, pleasant, charming, serene, calm
nature, which brought an inexpressible purity,
brightness, peacefulness, and ravishment to the
soul. In other words, that it made the soul
like a field or garden of God, with all manner
of pleasant flowers, all pleasant, delightful, and
undisturbed, enjoying a sweet calm and the
gently vivifying beams of the sun. The soul
of a true Christian, as I then wrote my medita-
tions, appeared like such a little white flower
as we see in the spring of the year, low and
humble on the ground, opening its bosom to
receive the pleasant beams of the sun’s glory,



JONATHAN EDWARDS

rejoicing, as it were, in a calm rapture, dif-
fusing around a sweet fragrancy, standing
peacefully and lovingly in the midst of other
flowers round about, all in like manner opening
their bosoms to drink in the light of the sun.
There was no part of creature-holiness that I
had so great a sense of its loveliness as humil-
ity, brokenness of heart, and poverty of spirit;
and there was nothing that 1 so earnestly
longed for. My heart panted after this, to lie
low before God, as in the dust, that T might
be nothing, and that God might be aLr, that
I might become as a little child.

While at New York, I sometimes was much
affected with reflections on my past life, con-
sidering how late it was before 1 began to be
truly religious, and how wickedly 1 had lived
till then, and once so as to weep abundantly
and for a considerable time together.

On January 12, 1723, I made a solemn dedi-
cation of myself to God and wrote it down,
giving up myself and all that T had to God,
10 be for the future in no respect my own, to
act as one that had no right to himself in any
respect. And solemnly vowed 10 take God for
my whole portion and felicity, looking on
nothing else as any part of my happiness nor
acting as if it were, and his luw for the con-
stant rule of my obedience, engaging to fight
with all my might against the world, the flesh,
and the devil, to the end of my life. But I
have reason to be infinitely humbled when I
consider how much I have failed of answering
my obligation . ..

Once as I rode out into the woods for my
health, in 1737, having alighted from my horse
in a retired place, as my manner commonly
has been, to walk for divine contemplation
and prayer, I had a view that for me was
extraordinary, of the glory of the Son of God
as Mediator between God and man and his
wonderful, great, full, pure, and sweet grace
and love, and meck and gentle condescension.
This grace that appeared so calm and sweet,
appeared also great above the heavens. The
person of Christ appeared ineffably excellent
with an excellency great enough to swallow
up all thought and conception—which con-
tinued, as near as I can judge, about an hour,
which kept me the greater part of the time
in a flood of tears and weeping aloud. I felt
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an ardency of soul to be, what 1 know not
otherwise how to express, emptied and anni-
hilated; to lie in the dust and to be full of
Christ alone; to love him with a holy and
pure love; to trust in him, to live upon him,
1o serve and follow him, and to be perfectly
sanctified and made pure, with a divine and
heavenly purity. I have, several other times,
had views very much of the same nature and
which have had the same effects.

I have many times had a sense of the glory
of the third person in the Trinity, in his
office of Sanctifier, in his holy operations,
communicating divine light and life to the
soul. God, in the communications of his Holy
Spirit, has appeared as an infinite fountain of
divine glory and sweetness, being full and
sufficient to fill and satisfy the soul, pouring
forth itself in sweet communications, like the
sun in its glory, sweetly and pleasantly dif-
fusing light and life. And 1 have sometimes
had an affecting sense of the excellency of the
word of God as a word of life, as the light of
life, a sweet, excellent, life-giving word, ac-
companied with a thirsting after that word,
that it might dwell richly in my heart.

[Sense of Sinfulness)

Often, since I lived in this town, I have had
very affecting views of my own sinfulness and
vileness; very frequently to such a degree as
to hold me in a kind of loud weeping, some-
times for a considerable time together, so that
I have often been forced to shut myself up.
1 have had a vastly greater sense of my own
wickedness and the badness of my own heart
than ever I had before my conversion. It has
often appeared to me that if God should mark
iniquity against me, I should appear the very
worst of all mankind, of all that have been
since the beginning of the world to this time,
and that I should have by far the lowest place
in hell. When others that have come to talk
with me about their soul concerns have ex-
pressed the sense they have had of their own
wickedness by saying that it seemed to them
that they were as bad as the devil himself, I
thought their expression seemed exceedingly
faint and feeble to represent my wickedness.

My wickedness, as I am in myself, has long
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appeared to me perfectly ineffable and swallow-
ing up all thought and imagination, like an
infinite deluge or mountain over my head. I
know not how to express better what my sins
appear to me to be than by heaping infinite
upon infinite and multiplying infinite by in-
finite. Very often, for these many years, these
expressions are in my mind and in my mouth,
“Infinite upon infinite—Infinite upon infinite!”

When I look into my heart and take a view of 10

my wickedness, it looks like an abyss infinitely
deeper than hell. And it appears to me that
were it not for free grace, exalted and raised
up to the infinite height of all the fulness and
glory of the great Jchovah and the arm of his
power and grace stretched forth in all the
majesty of his power and in all the glory of
his sovereignty, 1 should appear sunk down
in my sins below hell itself, fur beyond the
sight of every thing but the cye of sovereign
grace, that can pierce even down to such a
depth. And yet, it seems to me that my con-
viction of sin is excecdingly small and faint;
it is enough to amaze me that I have no more
sense of my sin. I know certainly that T have
very little sense of my sinfulness. When I
have had turns of weeping and crying for my
sins, I thought T knew at the time that my
repentance was nothing to my sin.

I have greatly longed of late for a broken
heart and to lie low before God, and when I
ask for humility, I cannot bear the thoughts
of being no more humblc than other Chris-
tians. It seems to me that though their degrees
of humility may be suitable for them, yet it
would be a vile self-exaltation in me not to
be the lowest in humility of all mankind.
Others speak of their longing to be “humbled
to the dust”; that may be a proper expression
for them, but I always think of myself that I
ought, and it is an expression that has long
been natural for me to use in prayer, “to lie
infinitely low before God.” And it is affecting
1o think how ignorant 1 was, when a young
Christian, of the bottomless, infinite depths of
wickedness, pride, hypocrisy, and deceit left
in my heart.

T have a much greater sense of my universal,
exceeding dependence of God’s grace and

strength and mere good pleasure, of late, than 50

I used formerly to have, and have experienced
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more of an abhorrence of my own righteous-
ness. The very thought of any joy arising in
me on any consideration of my own amiable-
ness, performances, or experiences, or any
goodness of heart or life, is nauseous and de-
testable to me. And yet I am greatly afflicted
with a proud and sclf-righteous spirit, much
more sensibly than 1 used to be formerly. I
sce that serpent rising and putting forth its
head continually, every where, all around me.
Though it scems to me that, in some respects,
I was a far better Christian for two or three
years after my first conversion than I am now,
and lived in a more constant delight and
pleasure, yet, of late years I have had a more
full and constant sensc of the absolute sover-
cignty of God and a delight in that sovercignty,
and have had more of a sense of the glory of
Christ as a Mediator revealed in the gospel.
On one Saturday night, in particular, 1 had
such a discovery of the excellency of the gospel
above all other doctrines that I could not but
say to myself, “This is my chosen light, my
chosen doctrine,” and of Christ, “This is my
chosen Prophet.” It appeared sweet, beyond
all expression, to follow Christ and to be
taught and enlightened and instructed by him,
to learn of him and live to him. Another Satur-
day night (January, 1739), 1 had such a sense,
how sweet and blessed a thing it was to walk
in the way of duty, to do that which was
right and meet to be done and agreeable to
the holy mind of God, that it caused me to
break forth into a kind of loud weeping,
which held me some time, so that I was forced
to shut myself up and fasten the doors. I could
not but, as it were, cry out, “How happy are
they which do that which is right in the sight
of God! They are blessed indeed; they are the
happy ones!” I had, at the same time a very
affecting sense, how meet and suitable it was
that God should govern the world and order
all things according to his own pleasure; and
I rejoiced in it, that God reigned and that his
will was done.

c. 1740 1808

[SARAH PIERREPONT]

The following description was written, accord-
ing to Sereno Dwight’s Life, on a blank leaf in a
book in 1723, when Edwards was twenty and Miss
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Pierrepont was thirteen, four years before they
were married.

THEY say there is a young lady in New
Haven who is beloved of that Great Being who
made and rules the world, and that therc are
certain seasons in which this Great Being, in
some way or other invisible, comes to her and
fills her mind with exceeding sweet delight,
and that she hardly cares for anything, except
to meditate on him—that she expects after a
while to be received up where he is, to be
raised up out of the world and caught up into
heaven, being assured that he loves her too
well to let her remain at a distunce from him
always. There she is to dwell with him and to
be ravished with his love and delight forever.
Therefore, if you present all the world before
her with the richest of its treasures, she disre-
gards and cares not for it and is unmindful
of any pain or affliction. She has a strange
sweetness in her mind and singular purity in
her affections, is most just and conscientious
in all her conduct, and you could not persuade
her to do anything wrong or sinful if you
would give her all the world, lest she should
offend this Great Being. She is of a wonderful
sweetness, calmness, and universal benevo-
lence of mind, especially after this great God
has manifested himself to her mind. She will
sometimes go about from place to place, sing-
ing sweetly, and secms to be always full of joy
and pleasure, and no one knows for what. She
loves to be alone, walking in the fields and
groves, and seems to have some one invisible
always conversing with her.

1723

From SINNERS IN THE HANDS OF
AN ANGRY GOD

This discourse, delivered at Enfield, Connecti-
cut, July 8, 1741, is probably the most famous of
American minatory sermons. Contrary to common
opinion, the “hell-fire” sermon is not character-
istic of seventeenth-century Calvinistic preaching,
which regarded one’s future existence as a matter
of foredetermined “election’ and concerned itself
chiefly with expounding and applying its own
theological doctrine. With the Great Awakening
and the rise of the Methodist and other evangeli-
cal sects, with their emphasis upon the act of con-
version, the type of sermon which pleaded with
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sinners to ‘‘accept salvation” or terrified them
with threats of hell if they continued in their
course of indifference became increasingly com-
mon. The audience at Xnficld were so moved by
this address, delivered without sensationalism but
with intense earnestness, that their sighs and
groans of agony caused the preacher to pause and
request silence in order that he might continue.
Application

Deuteronomy xxxii, 35.—Their foot shall slide
in due time.

THE use of this awful subject may be for
awakening to unconverted persons in this con-
gregation. This that you have heard is the case
of every one of you that are out of Christ.
That world of misery, that lake of burning
brimstone, is extended abroad under you.
There is the dreadful pit of the glowing flames
of the wrath of God; there is hell’s wide gaping
mouth open; and you have nothing to stand
upon, nor any thing to take hold of. There
is nothing between you and hell but the air;
’tis only the power and mere pleasure of God
that holds you up.

You probably are not sensible of this; you
find you are kept out of hell, but do not see
the hand of God in it, but look at other things,
as the good state of your bodily constitution,
your care of your own life, and the means you
usc for your own preservation. But indeed
these things are nothing; if God should with-
draw his hand, they would avail no more to
keep you from falling than the thin air to hold
up a person that is suspended in it.

Your wickedness makes you as it were heavy
as lead, and to tend downwards with great
weight and pressure towards hell; and if God
should let you go, you would immediately
sink and swiftly descend and plunge into the
bottomless gulf, and your healthy constitu-
tion, and your own care and prudence, and
best contrivance, and all your righteousness,
would have no more influence to uphold you
and keep you out of hell than a spider’s web
would have to stop a falling rock. Were it
not that so is the sovereign pleasure of God,
the earth would not bear you one moment;
for you are a burden to it; the creation groans
with you; the creature is made subject to the
bondage of your corruption, not willingly; the
sun does not willingly shine upon you to give
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you light to serve sin and Satan; the earth
does not willingly yield her increase to satisfy
your lusts; nor is it willingly a stage for your
wickedness to be acted upon; the air does not
willingly serve you for breath to maintain the
flame of life in your vitals, while you spend
your life in the service of God’s enemies.
God'’s creatures are good, and were made for
men to serve God with, and do not willingly
subserve to any other purpose, and groan
when they are abused to purposes so directly
contrary to their nature and end. And the
world would spew you out, were it not for
the sovereign hand of him who hath subjected
it in hope. There are the black clouds of God’s
wrath now hanging directly over your heads,
full of the dreadful storm, and big with thun-
der; and were it not for the restraining hand
of God, it would immediately burst forth
upon you. The sovereign pleasure of God,
for the present, stays his rough wind; other-
wise it would come with fury, and your de-
struction would come like a whirlwind, and
you would be like the chaff of the summer
threshing floor.

The wrath of God is like great waters that
are dammed for the present; they increase more
and more and rise higher and higher, till an
outlet is given; and the longer the stream is
stopped, the more rapid and mighty is its
course when once it is let loose. *Tis true that
judgment against your evil work has not been
executed hitherto; the floods of God’s venge-
ance have been withheld; but your guilt in
the mean time is constantly increasing, and
you are cvery day treasuring up more wrath;
the waters are continually rising and waxing
more and more mighty; and there is nothing
but the mere pleasure of God that holds the
waters back, that are unwilling to be stopped,
and press hard to go forward. If God should
only withdraw his hand from the floodgate,
it would immediately fly open, and the fiery
floods of the fierceness and wrath of God
would rush forth with inconceivable fury, and
would come upon you with omnipotent power;
and if your strength were ten thousand times
greater than it is, yea, ten thousand times
greater than the strength of the stoutest, stur-
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The bow of God’s wrath is bent, and the
arrow made ready on the string, and justice
bends the arrow at your heart and strains the
bow, and it is nothing but the mere pleasure
of God, and that of an angry God, without
any promise or obligation at all, that keeps the
arrow one moment from being made drunk
with your blood.

Thus are all you that never passed under
a great change of heart by the mighty power
of the Spirit of God upon your souls; all thar
were never born again and made new creatures,
and raised from being dead in sin to a state
of new and before altogether unexperienced
light and life, (however you may have re-
formed your life in many things, and may
have had religious affections, und may keep
up a form of religion in your families and
closets and in the house of God, and may be
strict in it) you are thus in the hunds of an
angry God; ’tis nothing but his mere pleasure
that keeps you from being this moment swal-
lowed up in cverlusting destruction.

However unconvinced you may now be of
the truth of what you hear, by and by you
will be fully convinced of it. Those that are
gone from being in the like circumstances with
you, see that it was so with them; for destruc-
tion came suddenly upon most of them; when
they expected nothing of it, and while they
were saying, Peace and safety: now they sce
that those things that they depended on for
peace and safety were nothing but thin air
and empty shadows.

The God that holds you over the pit of hell
much as one holds a spider or some loathsome
insect over the fire, abhors you, and is dread-
fully provoked; his wrath towards you burns
like fire; he looks upon you as worthy of noth-
ing else but to be cast into the fire; he is of
purer eyes than to bear to have you in his
sight; you are ten thousand times so abomina-~
ble in his eyes as the most hateful and venom-
ous serpent is in ours. You have offended him
infinitely more than ever a stubborn rebel did
his prince: and yet it is nothing but his hand
that holds you from falling into the fire every
moment. "Tis ascribed to nothing clse, that
you did not go to hell the last night; that you

diest devil in hell, it would be nothing to 50 was suffered to awake again in this world after

withstand or endure it.

you closed your eyes to sleep; and there is no
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other reason to be given why you have not
dropped into hell since you arose in the morn-
ing, but that God’s hand has held you up.
There is no other reason to be given why you
have not gone to hell since you have sat here
in the house of God, provoking his pure eyes
by your sinful wicked manner of attending
his solemn worship. Yea, there is nothing else
that is to be given as a reason why you do not
this very moment drop down into hell.

O sinner! Consider the fearful danger you
are in. "Tis a great furnace of wrath, a wide
and bottomless pit, full of the fire of wrath,
that you are held over in the hand of that God
whose wrath is provoked and incensed as much
against you as against many of the damned
in hell. You hang by a slender thread, with
the flames of divine wrath flashing about it,
and ready cvery moment to singe it and burn
it asunder; and you have no interest in any
mediator, and nothing to lay hold of to save
yourself, nothing to keep off the flames of
wrath, nothing of your own, nothing that you
ever have done, nothing that you can do, to
induce God-to spare you one moment.

And consider here more particularly several
things concerning that wrath that you are in
such danger of: '

1. Whose wrath it is. It is the wrath of the
infinite God. If it were only the wrath of man,
though it were of the most potent prince, it
would be comparatively little to be regarded.
The wrath of kings is very much dreaded,
especially of absolute monarchs, that have the
possessions and lives of their subjects wholly
in their power, to be disposed of at their
merc will. Proy. xx. 2, “The fear of a king is
as the roaring of a lion: whoso provoketh him
to anger sinneth against his own soul.” The
subject that very much enrages an arbitrary
prince is liable to suffer the most extreme tor-
ments that human art can invent, or human
power can inflict. But the greatest earthly po-
tentates, in their greatest majesty and strength,
and when clothed in their greatest terrors,
are but feeble, despicable worms of the dust,
in comparison of the great and almighty Cre-
ator and King of heaven and earth: it is but
little that they can do when most enraged, and
when they have exerted the utmost of their
fury. All the kings of the earth before God
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are as grasshoppers; they are nothing, and less
than nothing: both their love and their hatred
is to be despised. The wrath of the great King
of kings is as much more terrible than theirs,
as his majesty is greater. Luke xii. 4, 5, “And
I say unto you my friends, Be not afraid of
them that kill the body, and after that have
no more that they can do. But I will forewarn
you whom you shall fear: Fear him, which
after he hath killed hath power to cast into
hell; yea, I say unto you, Fear him.”

2. 'Tis the fierceness of his wrath that you
are exposed to. We often read of the fury of
God; as in [saiak lix. 18: “According to their
deeds, accordingly he will repay fury to his
adversaries.” So /saiah Ixvi. 15, “For, behold,
the Lord will come with fire, and with his
chariots like a whirlwind, to render his anger
with fury, and his rebuke with flames of fire.”
And so in many other places. So we read of
God’s fierceness, Rev. xix. 15. There we read
of “the wine-press of the fierceness and wrath
of Almighty God.” The words are exceeding
terrible: if it had only been said, “the wrath
of God,” the words would have implied that
which is infinitely dreadful: but ’tis not only
said so, but ““the fierceness and wrath of God.”
The fury of God! The fierceness of Jehovah!
Oh, how dreadful must thar be! Who can utter
or conceive what such expressions carry in
them! But it is not only said so, but “the
fierceness and wrath of Almighty God.” As
though there would be a very great manifesta-
tion of his almighty power in what the fierce-
ness of his wrath should inflict, as though
omnipotence should be as it were enraged, and
exerted, as men are wont to exert their strength
in the fierceness of their wrath. Oh! then, what
will be the consequence! What will become
of the poor worm that shall suffer it! Whose
hands can be strong! And whose heart endure!
To what a dreadful, inexpressible, inconceiv-
able depth of misery must the poor creature be
sunk who shall be the subject of this!

Consider this, you that are here present,
that yet remain in an unregenerate state. That
God will execute the fierceness of his anger
implies that he will inflict wrath without any
pity. When God beholds the ineffable extrem-
ity of your case, and sees your torment so
vastly disproportioned to your strength, and
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sees how your poor soul is crushed and sinks
down, as it were, into an infinite gloom; he
will have no compassion upon you, he will not
forbear the executions of his wrath, or in the
least lighten his hand; there shall be no moder-
ation or mercy, nor will God then at all stay
his rough wind; he will have no regard to your
welfare nor be at all careful lest you should
suffer too much in any other sense, than only
that you should not suffer beyond what strict
justice requires: nothing shall be withheld be-
cause it is so hard for you to bear. Egek. viii.
18, “Therefore will T also deal in fury: mine
eye shall not spare, neither will 1 have pity:
and though they cry in mine ears with a loud
voice, yet will 1 not hear them.” Now God
stands ready to pity you; this is a day of mercy;
you may cry now with some encouragement
of obtaining mercy; but when once the day
of mercy is past, your most lamentable and
dolorous cries and shrieks will be in vain;
you will be wholly lost and thrown away of
God, as to any regard to vour welfare; God
will have no other use to put you to, but only
to suffer misery; you shall be continued in
being to no other end; for you will be a vessel
of wrath fitted to destruction; and there will
be no other use of this vessel but only to be
filled full of wrath: God will be so far from
pitying you when you cry to him, that ’tis
said he will only “laugh and mock,” Prov. i.
25, 26, &c.

How awful are those words, Isaiah Ixiii. 3,
which are the words of the great God: “I will
tread them in mine anger, and trample them
in my fury; and their blood shall be sprinkled
upon my garments, and I will stain all my
raiment.” "Tis perhaps impossible to conceive
of words that carry in them greater manifesta-
tions of these three things, viz., contempt and
hatred and fierceness of indignation. If you
cry to God to pity you, he will be so far from
pitying you in your doleful case or showing
you the least regard or favor that instead of
that he’ll only tread you under foot; and
though he will know that you can’t bear the
weight of omnipotence treading upon you,
yet he won’t regard that, but he will crush
you under his feet without mercy; he’ll crush
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his raiment. He will not only hate you, but
he will have you in the utmost contempt; no
place shall be thought fit for you but under
his feet, to be trodden down as the mire of
the streets. :

3. The misery you are exposed to is that
which God will inflict to that end, that he
might show what that wrath of Jehovah is. God
hath had it on his heart to show to angels and
men, both how excellent his love is and also
how terrible his wrath is. Sometimes earthly
kings have a mind to show how terrible their
wrath is, by the extreme punishments t]lLy
would execute on those that provoke ’em.
Nebuchadnezzar, that mighty and haughty
monarch of the Chaldean empire, was willing
to show his wrath when enraged with Sha-
drach, Meshech, and Abednego; and accord-
ingly gave order that the burning fiery furnace
should be heated seven times hotter than it
was before; doubtless it was raised to the ut-
most degree of fierceness that human art could
raise it; but the great God is also willing to
show his wrath and magnify his awful majesty
and mighty power in the extreme-sufferings
of his enemies. Rom. ix. 22, “What if God,
willing to show his wrath, and to make his
power known, endured with much long-
suffering the vessels of wrath fitted to destruc-
tion?” And sceing this is his design, and what
he has determined, to show how terrible the
unmixed, unrestrained wrath, the fury and
fierceness of Jehovah is, he will do it to effect.
There will be something accomplished and
brought to pass that will be dreadful with a
witness. When the great and angry God hath
risen up and executed his awful vengeance on
the poor sinner, and the wretch is actually
suffering the infinite weight and power of his
indignation, then will God call upon the whole
universe to behold that awful majesty and
mighty power that is to be seen in it. Jsa.
xxxiil. 12, 13, 14, “And the people shall be
as the burnings of lime, as thorns cut up shall
they be burnt in the fire. Hear, ye that are far
off, what I have done; and ye that are near,
acknowledge my might. The sinners in Zion
are afraid; fearfulness hath surprised the hypo-
crites,” &c.

Thus it will be with you that are in an un-
converted state, if you continue in it; the infi-
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nite might, and majesty, and tcrriblencss, of
the Omnipotent God shall be magnified upon
you in the ineflable strength of your torments.
You shall be tormented in the presence of the
holy angels, and in the presence of the Lamb;
and when you shall be in this state of suffering,
the glorious inhabitants of hecaven shall go
forth and look on the awful spectacle, that
they may sec what the wrath and fierceness
of the Almighty is; and when they have scen
it, they will full down and adore that gréat
power and majesty. Lsa. Ixvi. 23, 24, “‘And it
shall come to pass, that from one new moon
to another, and from one sabbath to another,
shall all flesh come to worship before me,
saith the Lord. And they shall go forth, and
look upon the carcasses of the men that have
transgressed against me: for their worm shall
not die, neither shall their fire be quenched;

and they shall be an abhorring unto all flesh.” 2

4. It iseverlasting wrath. It would be dreadful
to suffer this fierceness and wrath of Almighty
God one moment; but you must suffer it to
all eternity: there will be no end to this exqui-
site, horrible misery. When you look forward
you shall see a long forever, a boundless dura-
tion before you, which will swallow up your
thoughts and amaze your soul; and you will
absolutely despair of ever having any de-
liverance, any end, any mitigation, any rest
at all; you will know certainly that you must
wear out long ages, millions of millions of
ages, in wrestling and conflicting with this
almighty, merciless vengeance; and then when
you have so done, when so many ages have
actually been spent by you in this manner,
you will know that all is but a point to what
remains. So that your punishment will indeed
be infinite. Oh, who can express what the
state of a soul in such circumstances is! All
that we can possibly say about it gives but a
very feeble, faint representation of it; it is
inexpressible and inconceivable, for “who
knows the power of God’s anger?”

How dreadful is the state of those that are
daily and hourly in danger of this great wrath
and infinite misery! But this is the dismal case
of every soul in this congregation that has
not been born again, however moral and strict,
sober and religious, they may otherwise be.
Oh, that you would consider it, whether you
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be young or old! There is reason to think
that there are many in this congregation now
hearing this discourse, that will actually be
the subjects of this very misery to all cternity.
We know not who they are, or in what seats
they sit, or what thoughts they now have. It
may be they are now at ease and hear all these
things without much disturbance, and are now
flattering themselves that they are not the
persons, promising themselves that they shall
escape. If we knew that there was one person,
and but onc, in the whole congregation, that
was to be the subject of this misery, what an
awful thing it would be to think of! If we knew
who it was, what an awful sight would it be
to see such a person! How might all the rest
of the congregation lift up a lamentable and
bitter cry over him! But alas! instead of one,
how many is it likely will remember this dis-
course in helll And it would be a wonder, if
some that are now present should not be in
hell in a very short time, before this year is
out. And it would be no wonder if some per-
sons that now sit here in some scats of this
meeting-house in health, and quiet and secure,
should be there before tomorrow morning.
Those of you that finally continue in a natural
condition, that shall keep out of hell longest,
will be there in a little time! Your damnation
does notslumber; it will come swiftly and, inall
probability, very suddenly upon many of you.
You have reason to wonder that you are not
already in hell. *Tis doubtless the case of some
that heretofore you have scen and known, that
never deserved hell more than you and that
heretofore appeared as likely to have been now
alive as you. Their ease is past all hope; they
are crying in extreme misery and perfect de-
spair. But here you are in the land of the living
and in the house of God, and have an opportu-
nity to obtain salvation. What would not those
poor, damned, hopeless souls give for one
day’s such opportunity as you now enjoy!
And now you have an extraordinary oppor-
tunity, a day wherein Christ has flung the door
of mercy wide open, and stands in the door
culling and crying with a loud voice to poor
sinners; a day wherein many are flocking to
him and pressing into the Kingdom of God.
Many are daily coming from the cast, west,
north and south; many that were very likely
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in the same miserable condition that you are
in, are in now a happy state, with their hearts
filled with love to him that has loved them and
washed them from their sins in his own blood,
and rejoicing in hope of the glory of God.
How awful is it to be left behind at such a
day! To see so many others feasting, while
you are pining and perishing! To see so many
rejoicing and singing for joy of heart, while
vou have cause 10 mourn for sorrow of heart
and howl for vexation of spirit! How can you
rest for one moment in such a condition? Are
not your souls as precious as the souls of the
people at Suffield, where they are flocking
from day to day to Christ?

Are there not many here that have lived long
in the world that are not to this day born
again, and so are aliens from the common-
wealth of Israel and have done nothing ever
since they have lived but treasure up wrath
against the day of wrath? Oh, sirs, your case
in an especial manner is extremely dangerous;
vour guilt and hardness of heart is extremely
great. Don’t you see how generally persons of
your years are passed over and left in the
present remarkable and wonderful dispensation
of God’s mercy? You had need to consider
yourselves and wake thoroughly ourt of sleep;
you cannot bear the fierceness and the wrath
of the infinite God.

And you that are young men and young
women, will you neglect this precious season
that you now enjoy, when so many others of
your age are renouncing all youthful vanities
and flocking to Christ? You especially have
now an extraordinary opportunity; but if you
neglect it, it will soon be with you as it is
with those persons that spent away all the
precious days of youth in sin and are now
come to such a dreadful pass in blindness and
hardness.

And you children that are unconverted,
don’t you know that you are going down to
hell to bear the dreadful wrath of that God

20

3¢

4

=3

that is now angry with you every day and
every night? Will you be content to be the
children of the devil, when so many other
children in the land are converted and are
become the holy and happy children of the
King of kings?

And let every one that is yet out of Christ
and hanging over the pit of hell, whether they
be old men and women or middle-aged or
young people or little children, now hearken
to the loud calls of God’s word and provi-
dence. This acceptable year of the Lord that
is a day of such great favor to some will
doubtless be a day of as remarkable vengeance
to others. Men’s hearts harden and their guilt
increases apace at such a day as this, if they
neglect their souls. And never was there so
great danger of such persons being given up
to hardness of heart and blindness of mind.
God seems now to be hastily gathering in
his elect in all parts of the land; and probably
the bigger part of adult persons that ever shall
be saved will be brought in now in a little
time, and that it will be as it was on that
great outpouring of the Spirit upon the Jews
in the Apostles’ days, the election will obtain
and the rest will be blinded. If this should be
the case with you, you will eternally curse this
day, and will curse the day that ever you was
born to see such a season of the pouring out
of God’s Spirit, and will wish that you had
died and gone to hell before you had seen it.
Now undoubtedly it is as it was in the days
of John the Baptist, the axe is in an extraor-
dinary manner laid at the root of the trees,
that every tree that bringeth not forth good
fruit may be hewn down and cast into the fire.

Therefore let every one that is out of Christ
now awake and fly from the wrath 1o come.
The wrath of Almighty God is now undoubt-
edly hanging overagreat part of this congrega-
tion. Let every one fly out of Sodom. *“Hasze
and escape for your lives, look not behind you,
escape to the mountain, lest ye be consumed.”

1741
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mo ~ John Woolman ~

UR BEST INSIGHT into the character and workings of the Quaker spirit, as
differing from that of the Puritan and the Anglican, is derived from a read-
ing of John Woolman. He was born in New Jersey and brought up in the ways
of the Friends. As a young clerk in a country store, he was asked to draw up a bill
of sale for a Negro slave, a circumstance which made a deep impression upon his
conscience. Successful as a tailor and merchant, he gave up his business lest worldly
affairs should engross him too much. He began preaching at twenty-one and after
1743 became an itinerant minister, speaking to congregations of Friends especially
against the evils of slavery and capitalistic exploitation, and also preaching to the
Indians. In 1772 he went to England as a delegate from the Quakers in Pennsyl-
vania to members of their own sect there, and died at York in a smallpox epidemic.
Woolman’s most important work, and the one for which he is remembered to-
day, is the Journal (1774), begun when he was tﬁirty—ﬁve and continued until his
death. It is a beautiful account written with appealing simplicity and the directness
of a life without guile but with a consuming sympathy for the lowly and distressed.
Charles Lamb, of a very different personality in many ways, urged his friends to
get Woolman’s Journal by heart. Whittier, his fellow Quaker, edited the Journal
and, in characterizing it as “a classic of the inner life,” emphasized the Friends’
cultivation of the spirit above regard for physical activity and well-being.

Woolman’s writings include Some Considerations on the Keeping of Negroes (1754, 1762); Con-
siderations on Pure Wisdom and Human Policy; on Labor, on Schools, and on the Right Use of
the Lord’s Outward Gifts (1758); Considerations on the True Harmony of Mankind and How It
Is to Be Maintained (1770); Journal (1774); and Caution to the Rich (1793).

His Works appeared in two parts in 1774. John G. Whittier edited the Journal and wrote an
introduction for it in 1871. The best edition of his works is the Journal and Essays of John Wool-
man, edited with biographical introduction by Amelia M. Gummere (1922).

H. S. Canby’s Classic Americans (1931), 28—34, gives an enlightening estimate of the place of
the Quakers in the thought and life of the United States. See also W. T. Shore, Jokn Woolman.:
His Life and Our Times (1913); M. Kent, “John Woolman: Mystic and Reformer,” Hibbert
Journal, January, 1928; R. M. Jones, The Quakers in the American Colonies (1921); A. Sharpless,
John Woolman, a Pioneer in Labor Reform (1920); and E. C. Wilson, “John Woolman: a Social
Reformer of the Eighteenth Century,” Economic Review, April, 1901.

ministers and elders at Philadelphia issued an
epistle to Friends, including the assertion: “We. ..

From the JOURNAL

CHAPTER 1II have found it to be our duty to cease from those
. national contests productive of misery and blood-
[Sundry Exercwes] shed, and submit our cause to him, the most high,

In March, 1755, while Braddock’s expedition
was under way, a general meeting of Quaker

whose tender love to his children exceeds the most
warm affections of natural parents, and who hath
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promised to his seed throughout the earth, as to
one individual, ‘T will never leave thee, nor for-
sake thee.””

Having found drawings in my mind to visit
Friends on Long Island, after obtaining a cer-
tificate from our monthly-meeting, I set off on
the twelfth day of the fifth month, in the year
1756. When I reached the island, 1 Jodged the
first night at the house of my dear friend,
Richard Hallet; the next day, being the first
of the week, I was at the meeting in New-
town; in which we experienced the renewed
manifestations of the love of Jesus Christ, to
the comfort of the honest-hearted. T went that
night to Flushing; and the next day, in com-
pany with my beloved friend, Matthew Frank-
lin, we crossed the ferry at Whitestone; were
at three meetings on the main, and then re-
turned to the island; where 1 spent the re-

mainder of the week in visiting meetings. The o

Lord, I believe, hath a people in those parts,
who are honestly inclined to serve Him; but
many, I fear, are too much clogged with the
things of this life, and do not come forward
bearing the cross in such faithfulness as He
calls for.

My mind was deeply engaged in this visit,
both in public and private; and, at several
places, observing that they had slaves, I found
myself under a necessity in a friendly way, to
labor with them on that subject; expressing,
as way opcened, the inconsistency of that prac-
tice with the purity of the Christian Religion,
and the ill effects of it manifested amongst us.

The latter end of the week, their yearly-
meeting began; at which were our friends
John Scarborough, Jane Hoskins, and Su-
sanna Brown, from Pennsylvania. ‘The public
meetings were large, and measurably favored
with divine goodness.

The exercise of my mind, at this meeting,
was chiefly on account of those who were
considered as the foremost rank in the society;
and, in a meeting of ministers and elders, way
opened, that I expressed in some measure what
lay upon me; and, at a time when Friends
were met for transacting the affairs of the
church, having set a while silent, I felt a weight
on my mind, and stood up; and, through the
gracious regard of our heavenly Father,
strength was given fully to clear myself of a
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burthen, which, for some days, had been in-
creasing upon me.

Through the humbling dispensations of
divine Providence, men are sometimes fitted
for His service. The messages of the prophet
Jeremiah, were so disagreeable to the people,
and so reverse to the spirit they lived in, that
he became the object of their reproach; and,
in the weakness of nature, thought of desist-
ing from his prophetic office; but, saith he,
“His Word was in my heart as a burning fire
shut up in my bones; and I was weary with
forbearing, and could not stay.” I saw at this
time, that if T was honest in declaring that
which truth opened in me, I could not please
all men; and lubored to be content in the way
of my duty, however disagreeable to my own
inclination. After this I went homeward, tak-
ing Woodbridge, and Plinfield in my way;
in both which meetings, the pure influence of
divine love was manifested; in an humbling
sense whereof T went home, having been out
about twenty-four days, and rode about three
hundred and sixteen miles.

While I was out on this journey, my heart
was much affected with a sense of the state of
the churches in our southern provinees; and,
believing the Lord was calling me to some
farther labor amongst them, I was bowed in
reverence before Him, with fervent desires
that T might find strength 1o resign myself up
to His heavenly will.

Until this year, 1756, T continued to retail
goods, besides following my trade as a tilor;
about which time, I grew uneasy on account
of my business growing too cumbersome: |
had begun with selling trimmings for gar-
ments, and from thence proceeded to scll
cloths and linens; and at length, having got a
considerable shop of goods, my trade in-
creased every year, and the road to large
business appeared open; but I felt a stop in my
mind.

Through the mercies of the Almighty, I
had, in a good degree, learned to be content
with a plain way of living. I had but a small
family, and, on serious consideration, I be-
lieved truth did not require me to engage in
much cumbering affairs. It had been my
general practice to buy and scll things really
useful; things that served chiefly to please the
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vain mind in people. I was not easy to trade
in; seldom did it; and, whenever I did, I
found it [to] weaken me as a Christian.

Theincreasce of business became my burthen;
for, though my natural inclination was toward
merchandise, yet I believed truth required me
to live more free from outward cumbers: and
there was now a strife in my mind between
the two; and in this exercise my prayers were
put up to the Lord, who graciously heard me,
and gave me a heart resigned to his holy will:
Then I lessened my outward business; and, as
I had opportunity, told my customers of my
intention, that they might consider what shop
to turn to: and, in a while, wholly luid down
merchandise, following my trade, as a tailor,
myself only, having no apprentice. 1 also had
a nursery of appletrees; in which I employed
some of my time in hoeing, grafting, trim-
ming, and inoculating. In merchandise it is
the custom, where 1 lived, to sell chiefly on
credit, and poor people often get in debt; and
when payment is expected, not having where-
with to pay, their creditors often sue for it at
law. Having often observed occurrences of
this kind, I found it good for me to advise
poor people to take such goods as were most
useful and not costly.

In the time of trading, T had an opportunity
of seeing, that the too liberal use of spirituous
liquors, and the custom of wearing too costly
apparel, led some people into great incon-
veniences; and these two things appear to be
often connected; for, by not attending to that
use of things which is consistent with universal
righteousness, there is an increase of labor
which extends beyond what our heavenly
Father intends for us: and by great labor,
and often by much sweating, there is, even
among such as are not drunkards, a craving of
some liquors to revive the spirits; that, partly
by the luxurious drinking of somc, and partly
by the drinking of others (led to it through
immoderate labor), very great quantities of
rum are every year expended in our colonies;
the greater part of which we should have no
need of, did we steadily attend to pure wisdom.

Where men take pleasure in feeling their
minds elevated with strong drink, and so in-
dulge their appetite as to disorder their un-
derstandings, neglect their duty as members
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in a family or civil society, and cast off all
regard to religion, their case is much to be
pitied; and where such, whose lives are for the
most part regular, and whose examples have a
strong influence on the minds of others, ad-
here to some customs which powetfully draw
to the use of more strong liquor than pure
wisdom allows; this also, as it hinders the
spreading of the spirit of meekness, and
strengthens the hands of the more excessive
drinkers, is a case to be lamented.

As every degree of luxury hath some con-
nection with evil, those who profess to be dis-
ciples of Christ, and are looked upon as
leaders of the people, should have that mind
in them which was also in Christ, and so
stand separate from every wrong way, as a
means of help to the weaker. As I have some-
times been much spent in the heat, and taken
spirits to revive me, | have found, by experi-
ence, that in such circumstances the mind is
not so calm, nor so fitly disposed for divine
meditation, as when all such extremes are
avoided; and 1 have felt an increasing care to
attend to that holy spirit which sets bounds to
our desires, and leads those, who faithfully
follow it, to apply all the gifts of divine provi-
dence to the purposes for which they were
intended. Did such, as have the care of great
cstates, attend with singleness of heart to this
heavenly instructor, which so opens and en-
larges the mind, that men love their neigh-
bors as themselves, they would have wisdom
given them to manage, without finding occa-
sion to employ some people in the luxuries of
life, or to make it necessary for others to
labor too hard; but, for want of steadily re-
garding this principle of divine love, a selfish
spirit takes place in the minds of people, which
is attended with darkness and manifold con-
fusion in the world.

Though trading in things useful is an honest
employ; yet, through the great number of
superfluities which are bought and sold, and
through the corruption of the times, they, who
apply to merchandise for a living, have great
need to be well experienced in that precept
which the prophet Jeremiah laid down for his
scribe: “Seekest thou great things for thyself?
seek them not.”

In the winter, this year, I was engaged with
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Friends in visiting families; and, through the
goodness of the Lord, we had oftentimes ex-
perience of His heart-tendering presence
amongst us.

CHAPTER XI

[Voyage to England)

Having been some time under a religious
concern to prepare for crossing the seas, in
order to visit Friends in the northern parts of
England, and more particularly in Yorkshire,
after consideration I thought it expedient to
inform Friends of it at our Monthly Meeting
at Burlington, who, having unity with me
therein, gave me a certificate. 1 afterwards
communicated the same to our Quarterly
Meeting, and they likewise certified their con-
currence. Some time after, at the General
Spring Meeting of ministers and elders, 1
thought it my duty to acquaint them with the
religious exercise which attended my mind;
and they likewise signified their unity there-
with by a certificate, dated the 24th of third
month, 1772, directed to Friends in Great
Britain.

In the fourth month following I thought the
time was come for me to make some inquiry
for a suitable conveyance; and as my concern
was principally towards the northern parts of
England, it seemed most proper to go in a
vessel bound to Liverpool or Whitehaven.
While I was at Philadelphia deliberating on
this subject I was informed that my beloved
friend Samuel Emlen, junior, intended to go
to London, and had taken a passage for him-
self in the cabin of the ship called the Mary
and Elizabeth, of which James Sparks was
master, and John Head, of the city of Phila-
delphia, one of the owners; and feeling a
draught in my mind towards the steerage of
the same ship, I went first and opened to
Samuel the feeling I had concerning it.

My beloved friend wept when I spake to
him, and appeared glad that I had thoughts of
going in the vessel with him, though my pros-
pect was toward the steerage; and he offering
to go with me, we went on board, first into
the cabin,—a commodious room,—and then
into the steerage, where we sat down on a
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us. My mind was turned towards Christ, the
Heavenly Counsellor, and feeling at this time
my own will subjected, my heart was contrite
before Him. A motion was made by the owner
to go and sit in the cabin, as a place more re-
tired; but I felt easy to leave the ship, and,
making no agreement as to a passage in her,
told the owner if T took a passage in the ship I
believed it would be in the steerage; but did
not say much as to my exercise in that case.

After I went to my lodgings, and the case
was a little known in town, a Friend laid be-
fore me the great inconvenience attending a
passage in the steerage, which for a time ap-
peared very discouraging to me.

I soon after went to bed, and my mind was
under a deep exercise before the Lord, whose
helping hand was manifested to me as I slept
that night, and His Jove strengthened my heart.
In the morning I went with two Friends on
board the vessel again, and after a short time
spent therein, I went with Samuel Emlen to
the house of the owner, to whom, in the hear-
ing of Samuel only, I opened my exercise in
relation to a scruple I felt with regard to a
passage in the cabin, in substance as follows:—

“That on the outside of that part of the
ship where the cabin was I observed sundry
sorts of carved work and imagery; that in the
cabin I observed some superfluity of work-
manship of several sorts; and that according
to the ways of men’s reckoning, the sum of
money to be paid for a passage in that apart-
ment has some relation to the expense of fur-
nishing it to please the minds of such as give
way to a conformity to this world; and that in
this, as in other cases, the moneys received
from the passengers are calculated to defray
the cost of these superfluities, as well as the
other expenses of their passage. I therefore
felt a scruple with regard to paying my money
to be applied to such purposes.”

As my mind was now opened, I told the
owner that T had, at several times, in my
travels, seen great oppressions on this con-
tinent, at which my heart had been much
affected and brought into a feeling of the state
of the sufferers; and having many times been
engaged in the fear and love of God to labor

chest, the sailors being busy about us. The 50 with those under whom the oppressed have
owner of the ship also came and sat down with ~ been borne down and afflicted, I have often
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perceived that with a view to get riches and
to provide estates for children, that they may
live conformably to the customs and honors
of this world, many are entangled in the spirit
of oppression, and the exercise of my soul had
been such that I could not find peace in join-
ing in anything which I saw was against that
wisdom which is pure.

After this I agreed for a passage in the steer-
age; and hearing that Joseph White had de-
sired to see me, I went to his house, and next
day home, where I tarried two nights. Early
the next morning I parted with my family
under a sense of the humbling hand of God
upon me, and, going to Philadelphia, had an
opportunity with several of my beloved
friends, who appeared to be concerned for me
on account of the unpleasant situation of that
part of the vessel in which 1 was likely to

lodge. In these opportunities my mind, :

through the mercies of the Lord, was kept low
in an inward waiting for His help; and Friends
having expressed their desire that I might have
a more convenient place than the steerage, did
not urge it, but appeared disposed to leave
me to the Lord.

Having stayed two nights at Philadelphia,
I went the next day to Derby Monthly Meet-
ing, where through the strength of Divine
love my heart was enlarged towards the youth
there present, under which I was helped to
labor in some tenderness of spirit. I lodged at
William Horn’s and afterwards went to
Chester, where I met with Samuel Emlen, and
we went on board 1st of fifth month, 1772.
As T sat alone on the deck I felt a satisfactory
evidence that my proceedings were not in my
own will, but under the power of the cross of
Christ.

Seventh of fifth month.—We have had
rough weather mostly since I came on board,
and the passengers, James Reynolds, John
Till Adams, Sarah Logan and her hired maid,
and John Bispham, all sea-sick at times; from
which sickness, through the tender mercies
of my Heavenly Father, I have been preserved,
my afflictions now being of another kind.
There appeared an openness in the minds of
the master of the ship and in the cabin passen-
gers towards me. We are often together on the
deck, and sometimes in the cabin. My mind,
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through the merciful help of the Lord, hath
been preserved in a good degree watchful and
quiet, for which I have great cause to be
thankful.

As my lodging in the steerage, now near a
week, hath afforded me sundry opportunities
of seeing, hearing, and fecling with respect to
the life and spirit of many poor sailors, an
exercise of soul hath attended me in regard to
placing out children and youth where they
may be likely to be exampled and instructed
in the pure fear of the Lord.

Being much among the seamen I have, from
a motion of love, taken sundry opportunities
with one of them at a time, and have in free
conversation labored to turn their minds
towards the fear of the Lord. This day we had
a meeting in the cabin, where my heart was
contrite under a feeling of Divine love.

I believe a communication with different
parts of the world by sea is at times consistent
with the will of our Heavenly Father, and to
educate some youth in the practice of sailing,
I believe may be right; but how lamentable
is the present corruption of the world! How
impure are the channels through which trade
is conducted! How great is the danger to
which poor lads are exposed when placed on
shipboard to learn the art of sailing! Five lads
training up for the seas were on board this
ship. Two of them were brought up in our
Society, and the other, by name James Naylor,
is a member, to whose father James Naylor,
mentioned in Sewel’s history, appears to have
been uncle. 1 often feel a tenderness of heart
towards these poor lads, and at times look at
them as though they were my children ac-
cording to the flesh.

O that all may take heed and beware of
covetousness! O that all may learn of Christ,
who was meek and lowly of heart! Then in
faithfully following him he will teach us to be
content with food and raiment without respect
to the customs or honors of this world. Men
thus redeemed will feel a tender concern for
their fellow-creatures, and a desire that those
in the lowest stations may be assisted and
encouraged, and where owners of ships attain
to the perfect law of liberty and are doers of

50 the Word, these will be blessed in their deeds.

A ship at sea commonly sails all night, and
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the seamen take their watches four hours at
a time. Rising to work in the night, it is not
commonly pleasant in any case, but in dark
rainy nights it is very disagreeable, even though
each man were furnished with all conveniences.
If, after having been on deck several hours in
the night, they come down into the steerage
soaking wet, and are so closely stowed that
proper convenience for change of garments is
not easily come at, but for want of proper
room their wet garments are thrown in heaps,
and sometimes, through much crowding, are
trodden under foot in going to their lodgings
and getting out of them, und it is difficult at
times for each to find his own. Here are trials
for the poor sailors.

Now, as I have been with them in my lodge,
my hcart hath often yearned for them, and
tender desires have been raised in me that all
owners and masters of vessels may dwell in
the love of God and therein act uprightly, and
by seeking less for gain and looking carcfully
to their ways they may carnestly lubor 1o re-
move all cause of provocation from the poor
seamen, so that they may neither fret nor use
excess of strong drink; for, indeed, the poor
creatures, in the wet and cold, seem to apply
at times to strong drink to supply the want
of other convenience. Great reformation is
wanting in the world, and the necessity of it
among those who do business on great waters
hath at this time been abundantly opened be-
fore me.

Eighth of fifth month.—This morning the
clouds gathered, the wind blew strong from
the southeast, and before noon so increased
that sailing appeared dangerous. The scamen
then bound up some of their sails and 100k
down others, and the storm increasing they
put the deadlights, so called, into the cabin
windows and lighted a lamp as at night. The
windnowblew vehemently,and theseawrouglt
to that degree that an awful scriousness pre-
vailed in the cabin, in which I spent, I believe,
about seventeen hours, for the cabin passen-
gers had given me frequent invitations, and I
thought the poor wet toiling seamen had nced
of all the room in the crowded steerage. They
now ceased from sailing and put the vessel
in the posture called lying to.

My mind during this tempest, through the
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gracious assistance of the Lord, was preserved
in a good degree of resignation; and at times
1 expressed a few words in his love to my
shipmates in regard to the all-sufficiency of
Him who formed the great deep, and whose
care is so extensive that a sparrow falls not
without his notice, and thus in a tender frame
of mind [ spoke to them of the necessity of
our yielding in truc obedience to the instruc-
tions of our Heavenly Father, who sometimes
through adversities intendeth our refinement.

About eleven at night I went out on the
deck. The sea wrought cxceedingly, and the
high, foaming waves round about had in some
sort the appearance of fire, but did not give
much if any light. The sailor at the helm said
he lately saw a corposant at the head of the
mast. | observed that the master of the ship
ordered the carpenter to keep on the deck;
and, though he said little, 1 apprehended his
care was that the carpenter with his axe might
be in readiness in case of any extremity. Soon
after this the vehemency of the wind abated,
and before morning they again put the ship
under sail.

Tenth of fifth month.—It being the first
day of the week and fine weather, we had a
meeting in the cabin, at which most of the
seamen were present; this meeting was to me
a strengthening time. 13th.—As I continue to
lodge in the steerage 1 feel an openness this
morning to express something further of the
state. of my mind in respect to poor lads
bound apprentice 10 learn the art of sailing.
As 1 believe sailing is of use in the world, a
labor of soul attends me that the pure counsel
of truth may be humbly waited for in this
case by all concerned in the business of the
seas. A pious father whose mind is exercised
for the everlasting welfare of his child may
not with a peaceable mind place him out to
an employment among a people whose com-
mon course of life is manifestly corrupt and
profune. Great is the present defect among sea-
faring men in regard to virtue and piety; and,
by reason of an abundant traffic and many
ships being used for war, so many people are
employed on the sea that the subject of placing
lads to this employment appears very weighty.

When I remember the saying of the Most
High through his prophet, “This people have
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I formed for myself; they shall show forth
my praise,” and think of placing children
among such to learn the practice of sailing,
the consistency of it with a pious education
seems to me like that mentioned by the
prophet, “There is no answer from God.”
Profane examples are very corrupting and
very forcible. And as my mind day afier day
and night after night hath been affected with
a sympathizing tenderness towards poor chil-
dren who are put to the employment of sailors,
I have sometimes had weighty conversation

with the sailors in the steerage, who were
mostly respectful to me and became more so
the longer I was with them. They mostly
appeared to take kindly what I said to them;
but their minds were so deeply impressed with
the almost universal depravity among sailors
that the poor creatures in their answers to me
have revived in my remembrance that of the
degenerate Jews a little before the captivity,

10 as repeated by Jeremiah the prophet, “There is

no hope.”
1756-1772 1774

s~ Michel-Guillaume
Jean de Crévecceur — s

REVEC®UR was born near Caen in Normandy in 1735. Although he was
descended from a distinguished family, he chose almost from boyhood to be
a wanderer and adventurer. After an education partly obtained in England, he
served with Montcalm in Canada during the last part of the French and Indian
War, explored the lands between the Great Lakes and the Ohio River, perhaps as
a map maker, and after the peace traveled extensively in New York and Pennsyl-
vania, and in other English colonies. In 1769 he married and settled on a farm in
Orange County, New York. Here he greatly enjoyed a bucolic life and penned the
essays later gathered in his two books.

This idyllic existence was broken by the Revolution, with which he did not
sympathize. Refusing to join either party, he was suspected by both, and in 1780
he returned temporarily to Europe. His Letters from an American Farmer was
published in London in 1782 under the pseudonym of J. Hector St. John, and was
soon reprinted in France and America.

With the close of the Revolution he returned to New York as French consul, to
find that Indians had burned his house and killed his wife. After recovering his
children, he lived in New York, continuing his interest in American agriculture by
introducing the cultivation of various plants, among them alfalfa and the vetches.
In 1790 he returned to France, where he spent the remaining twenty-three years of
his life.

Crévecceur’s Letters from an American Farmer, dedicated to the liberal French
philosopher Raynal, manifests minute and curious observation of the details of
nature and country life, combined with a romantic idealization of both. His praise
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of the simple life and his sensibility show him akin to Rousseau, Richardson, and
Burns. A friend of Jefferson and Franklin, he shares the former’s preference for a
primarily agricultural state. He is also the earliest writer to stress the “melting-pot”
conception of the American race. Occasionally eccentric in construction and style,
his essays often mingle the vigor of good English prose with the clarity of French.

The best edition of Lezters from an American Farmer is the reprint of the English edition of 1792
issued in 1904 with a preface by W. P. Trent and an introduction by Ludwig Lewisohn. The book
also appears in Everyman’s Library. Crévecceur’s other books are Voyage dans la Haute
Pensylvanie et dans I Etat de New-York (3 vols., Paris, 1801); and Sketches of Eighteenth Century
America, edited by H. L. Bourdin, R. H. Gabriel, and S. T. Williams, and first issued in 1925.
The best biography is by Julia Post Mitchell (1916). The article in DAB is by S. T. Williams.
A careful critical study of his work is H. C. Rice’s Le Cultivateur Américain (Paris, 1933). See also
several studies by Bourdin and Williams: “Crévecceur on the Susquehanna,” Yale Review,
April, 1925; “Crévecceur the Loyalist,” Nation, Sept. 23, 1925; “Unpublished Manuscripts of
Crévecceur,” Studies in Philology, July, 1925; and “The American Farmer Returns,” North
American Review, Sept., 1925; and Robert de Crévecceur’s Saint Jean de Crévecaur: Sa Vie et
Ses Ouvrages (1883).

where a hundred years ago all was wild,
woody, and uncultivated! What a train of

From LETTERS FROM AN

AMERICAN FARMER pleasing ideas this fair spectacle must suggest;

LETTER III it is a prospect which must inspire a good

. citizen with the most heartfelt pleasure. The

What Is an American? difficulty consists in the manner of viewing

I wisH I could be acquainted with the feel- so extensive a scene. He is arrived on a new
ings and thoughts which must agitate the heart ~ continent; a modern society offers itself to his
and present themselves to the mind of an en- contemplation, different from what he had

lightened Englishman, when he first lands on 10 hitherto seen. It is not composed, as in Europe,
this continent. He must greatly rejoice that he  of great lords who possess everything and of

lived at a time to see this fair country dis-  a herd of people who have nothing. Here arc
covered and settled; he must necessarily feel no aristocratical families, no courts, no kings,
a share of national pride, when he views the no bishops, no ecclesiastical dominion, no in-
chain of settlements which embellishes these  visible power giving to a few a very visible
extended shores. When he says to himself,  one; no great manufacturers employing thou-
this is the work of my countrymen, who, when sands, no great refinements of luxury. The
convulsed by factions, afflicted by a variety = rich and the poor are not so far removed from
of miseries and wants, restless and impatient,  each other as they are in Europe. Some few

took refuge here. They brought along with 20 towns excepted, we are all tillers of the carth,
them their national genius, to which they = from Nova Scotia to West Florida. We are a
principally owe what liberty they enjoy and  people of cultivators, scattered over an im-
what substance they possess. Here he sees the ~ mense territory, communicating with each
industry of his native country displayed in a  other by means of good roads and navigable
new manner and traces in their works the  rivers, united by the silken bands of mild
embryos of all the arts, sciences, and ingenuity government, all respecting the laws without
which flourish in Europe. Here he beholds  dreading their power, because they are equi-
fair cities, substantial villages, extensive fields,  table. We are all animated with the spirit of
an immense country filled with decent houses,  an industry which is unfettered and unre-
good roads, orchards, meadows, and bridges, go strained, because each person works for him-
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self. If he travels through our rural districts,
he views not the hostile castle and the haughty
mansion, contrasted with the clay-built hut
and miserable cabin where cattle and men help
to keep each other warm and dwell in mean-
ness,smoke, and indigence. A pleasing uniform-
ity of decent competence appears throughout
our habitations. The meanest of our log-houses
is a dry and comfortable habitation. Lawyer or
merchant are the fairest titles our towns afford;
that of a farmer is the only appellation of the
rural inhabitants of our country. It must take
some time ere he can reconcile himself to our
dictionary, which is but short in words of
dignity and names of honor. There, on a Sun-
day, he sees a congregation of respectable
farmers and their wives, all clad in neat home-
spun, well mounted or riding in their own
humble wagons. There is not among them an
esquire, saving the unlettered magistrate. There
he sees a parson as simple as his flock, a farmer
who does not riot on the labor of others. We
have no princes, for whom we toil, starve, and
bleed: we are the most perfect society now
existing in the world. Here man is free as he
ought to be; nor is this pleasing equality so
transitory as many others are. Many ages will
not see the shores of our great lakes replenished
with inland nations, nor the unknown bounds
of North America entirely peopled. Who can
tell how far it extends? Who can tell the mil-
lions of men whom it will feed and contain?
for no European foot has as yet traveled half
the extent of this mighty continent!

The next wish of this traveler will be to
know whence came all these people? They are
a mixture of English, Scotch, Irish, French,
Dutch, Germans, and Swedes. From this pro-
miscuous breed, that race now called Amer-
icans have arisen. The eastern provinces must
indeed be excepted as being the unmixed de-
scendants of Englishmen. 1 have heard many
wish that they had been more intermixed also:
for my part, I am no wisher, and think it much
better as it has happened. They exhibit a most
conspicuous figure in this great and variegated
picture; they too enter for a great share in the
pleasing perspective displayed in these thirteen
provinces. I know it is fashionable to reflect
on them, but I respect them for what they
have done; for the accuracy and wisdom with
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which they have settled their territory; for the
decency of their manners; for their early love
of letters; their ancient college, the first in this
hemisphere; for their industry, which to me
who am but a farmer, is the criterion of every-
thing. There never was a people, situated as
they are, who with so ungrateful a soil have
done more in so short a time. Do you think
that the monarchical ingredients which are
more prevalent in other governments have
purged them from all foul stains? Their his-
tories assert the contrary.

In this great American asylum, the poor of
Europe have by some means met together,
and in consequence of various causes; to what
purpose should they ask one another what
countrymen they are? Alas, two thirds of them
had no country. Can a wretch who wanders
about, who works and starves, whose life is a
continual scene of sore affliction or pinching
penury; can that man call England or any other
kingdom his country? A country that had no
bread for him, whose fields procured him no
harvest, who met with nothing but the frowns
of the rich, the severity of the laws, with jails
and punishments; who owned not a single
foot of the extensive surface of this planet?
No! urged by a variety of motives, here they
came. Every thing has tended to regenerate
them; new laws, a new mode of living, a new
social system; here they are become men: in
Europe they were as so many useless plants,
wanting vegetative mold, and refreshing
showers; they withered, and were mowed
down by want, hunger, and war; but now
by the power of transplantation, like all other
plants they have taken root and flourished!
Formerly they were not numbered in any civil
lists of their country, except in those of the
poor; here they rank as citizens. By what in-
visible power has this surprising metamorpho-
sis been performed? By that of the laws and
that of their industry. The laws, the indulgent
laws, protect them as they arrive, stamping on
them the symbol of adoption; they receive
ample rewards for their labors; these accumu-
lated rewards procure them lands; those lands
confer on them the title of freemen, and to
that title every benefit is affixed which men
can possibly require. This is the great opera-
tion daily performed by our laws. From whence
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proceed these laws? From our government.
Whence the government? It is derived from
the original genius and strong desire of the
people ratified and confirmed by the crown.
This is the great chain which links us all, this
is the picture which every province exhibits,
Nova Scotia excepted. There the crown has
done all; either there were no people who had
genius, or it was not much attended to: the
consequence is, that the province is very thinly
inhabited indeed; the power of the crown in
conjunction with the mosquitos has prevented
men from settling there. Yet some parts of it
flourished once, and it contained a mild, harm-
less set of people. But for the fault of a few
leaders, the whole were banished. The greatest
political error the crown ever committed in
America was to cut off men from a country
which wanted nothing but men!

‘What attachment can a poor European emi-
grant have for a country where he had noth-
ing? The knowledge of the language, the love
of a few kindred as poor as himself, were the
only cords that tied him: his country is now
that which gives him land, bread, protection,
and consequence. Ubi panis ibi patria,! is the
motto of all emigrants. What then is the
American, this new man? He is either a Euro-
pean or the descendant of a European; hence
that strange mixture of blood which you will
find in no other country. I could point out
to you a family whose grandfather was an
Englishman, whose wife was Dutch, whose
son married a French woman, and whose
present four sons have now four wives of dif-
ferent nations. He is an American, who, leav-
ing behind him all his ancient prejudices and
manners, receives new ones from the new
mode of life he has embraced, the new govern-
ment he obeys, and the new rank he holds.
He becomes an American by being received
in the broad lap of our great Alma Mater.
Here individuals of all nations are melted
into a new race of men, whose labors and
posterity will one day cause great changes in
the world. Americans are the western pilgrims
who are carrying along with them that great
mass of arts, sciences, vigor, and industry
which began long since in the east; they will
finish the great circle. The Americans were

1 Where one can get a living, there is his country.
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once scattered all over Europe; here they are
incorporated into one of the finest systems of
population which has ever appeared, and
which will hereafter become distinct by the
power of the different climates they inhabit.
The American ought therefore to love this
country much better than that wherein either
he or his forefathers were born. Here the re-
wards of his industry follow with equal steps
the progress of his labor; his labor is founded
on the basis of nature, self~interest; can it want
a stronger allurement? Wives and children,
who before in vain demanded of him a morsel
of bread, now, fat and frolicsome, gladly help
their father to clear those fields whence exu-
berant crops are to arise to feed and to clothe
them all, without any part being claimed,
cither by a despotic prince, a rich abbot, or a
mighty lord. Here religion demands but little
of him; a small voluntary salary to the minis-
ter, and gratitude to God; can he refuse these?
The American is a new man, who acts upon
new principles; he must therefore entertain
new ideas, and form new opinions. From in-
voluntary idleness, servile dependence, penury,
and useless labor, he has passed to toils of a
very different nature, rewarded by ample sub-
sistence.—This is an American.

British America is divided into many prov-
inces, forming a large association, scattered
along a coast 1500 miles [in] extent and about
200 wide. This society T would fain examine,
at least such as it appears in the middle prov-
inces; if it does not afford that variety of tinges
and gradations which may be observed in
Europe, we have colors peculiar to ourselves.
For instance, it is natural to conceive that those
who live near the sea must be very different
from those who live in the woods; the inter-
mediate space will afford a separate and distinct
class.

Men are like plants; the goodness and flavor
of the fruit proceeds from the peculiar soil and
exposition in which they grow. We are noth-
ing but what we derive from the air we breathe,
the climate we inhabit, the government we
obey, the system of religion we profess, and
the nature of our employment. Here you will
find but few crimes; these have acquired as
yet no root among us. I wish I was able to
trace all my ideas; if my ignorance prevents
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me from describing them properly, I hope 1
shall be able to delineate a few of the outlines,
which are all I propose.

Those who live near the sea feed more on
fish than on flesh and often encounter that
boisterous element. This renders them more
bold and enterprising; this leads them to neg-
lect the confined occupations of the land. They
see and converse with a variety of people;
their intercourse with mankind becomes ex-
tensive. The sca inspires them with a love of
traffic, a desire of transporting produce from
one place to another, and leads them to a
variety of resources which supply the place
of labor. Those who inhabit the middle settle-
ments, by far the most numerous, must be
very different; the simple cultivation of the
earth purifies them, but the indulgences of
the government, the soft remonstrances of re-
ligion, the rank of independent freeholders,
must necessarily inspire them with sentiments
very lirtle known in Europe among people
of the same class. What do 1 say? Europe has
no such class of men; the early knowledge they
acquire, the carly bargains they make, give
them a great degree of sagacity. As freemen
they will be litigious; pride and obstinacy are
often the cause of lawsuits; the nature of our
laws and governments may be another. As
citizens it is easy to imagine that they will
carefully read the newspapers, enter into every
political disquisition, freely blame or censure
governors and others. As farmers, they will
be careful and anxious to get as much as they
can, because what they get is their own. As
northern men they will love the cheerful cup.
As Christians, religion curbs them not in their
opinions; the general indulgence leaves every
one to think for themselves in spiritual mat-
ters; the laws inspect our actions, our thoughts
are left to God. Industry, good living, selfish-
ness, litigiousness, country politics, the pride
of freemen, religious indifference,! are their
characteristics. If you recede still farther from
the sea, you will come into more modern 2
settlements; they exhibit the same strong linea-
ments, in a ruder appearance. Religion seems
to have still less influence, and their manners
are less improved.

Now we arrive near the great woods, near

1 disregard of religious differences 2 recent
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the last inhabited districts; there men seem
to be placed still farther beyond the reach of
government, which in some measure leaves
them to themselves. How can it pervade every
corner; as they were driven there by mis-
fortunes, necessity of beginnings, desire of ac-
quiring large tracts of land, idleness, frequent
want of economy, ancient debts; the reunion
of such people does not afford a very plea